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ORIGINAL. 

A 'WBBKI.T KAOAZmB OF I.ITSSATtrBB AND THB FINB AXT8. 



SATURDAY, MARCH 3, 1833. 



A DIALOGUE BY WAV OF PREFACE. 



ScEVB—The Sancinm. 
iHTiKhocvTORB—Fuzbos and the Editor, 



Fvihos. — I agree with jou, your title is excel- 
lently chosen, but a. preface is nevcrthelt;sB indispen- 
Rahle ; without that, you will stand a ^reat chance of 
finding yourself cut by the public, and your paper 

Editor. — Well then, what would you hare me say ? 

F^zbos. — You should slate your object, inten- 
tions, means and appliances to boot. 

Editor. — My object and intentions are to be found 
in ray Prospectus ; my means and appliances will be 
seen in my pages. 

FHxbos.—Veiy good. Suppose, then, you were to 
usher in your work with a preface, replete with wit, 
humour, and originality, 

Editor.— Your idea is excellent ; could I secure 
the presence of the first two qualities, the public 
would readily admit the third, Mjis ce ne'st quo le 
premier pas qui conte. How shall 1 begin ? 

Fuzbos.—Lfit me see : " The March of Intellect." 

Editor. — Would bring my readers to a dead halt, 

J^ajftoj,— Then try *' The Spirit of Reform," 

£(fifor,— The public would reject the bill, and lay 
the spirit. 

Fuzbos.—yftW, then, profess — 

£difor.— I hate professions. 

fu2(o<.— Declare yourself free from the influence 
of the booksellers. 

Editor,— Thai my paper shall do for me. 



Fuzbot, — Introduce a few quotations. 

£difor.— One from Rabelais will answer every 
purpose. You remenber bow he closes his descrip- 
tion of the Sileni : "I'habict ne faict le moyne ; et 
lel est Testu dhabit monachal qui on dedans nest rien 
inoin^ que moyne ; eh tel est vestu de cappe 
hcspaigaolle qui, en son couraige, nuUeTnent afGert a 
Hespaigne. Cest pourquoy fault ouvrir le livre, et 
soigne usement peser ce que y est] deduyct, Lors 
congnoistroE que la drogue dedans contenue est bien 
daullre valeur que ne prometloyt la boyte, Cest a 
dire que let maitieres iey traicleea ne lont ttutjbiai. 
tres comme le liltre an destut pretendoyt," 

Pkusbos. — Very good ; but you know yon must 
touch upon your principles. 

Edilor.~-l have none. My rule of conduct is thb 
rule of three- 
No Politics, ko Polbmics, mo PEBtONALiTiEfl.* 

Fuzbos.—IXKVi close with something civil to the 
public. 

Editor. — No, I shall watt till the public have 
bought my paper and deserve it. 

Fuzboi. — Aa you pleaae. Sir; hut as, my. sug- 
gestions have proved so little satisfactory, I'll 
trouble ]ron with bo more. Remember, that at all 
events they were strictly confidential. 

Editor. — Of that I am perfectly aware ; and as a 
proof of it, why I'll e'en follow the fashion of the day 
and print thcni. 

l^Exit Futbot in a &to/ indignation, and 
enter Diabohu in a nisfil q/ cordtieoys^ 

• That is to f,j, no partf piolitiei ; we mkjr •ocMtoaaUx ia- 
dulfte in taotidkr flubioa — bj letting off a Caw Bporlite Huibs , 
jud jesting cradtert^wliicli will lie charged wilb fun and not 
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THE ORIGINAL. 



THE GENIUS LOa.. 



It was in tlie year 1829,' and in the gloomy month of 
November, that the romance of modern days with which' I 
am about to astound the reader, actually occurred, and in 
which I, unresistingly, laid no inconsiderable part. 
, On the evening in question, I had been engaged with a 
friend, at his chambers in Lincoln*s Inn, in the unpleasant 
task of investigating a voluminous collection of papers 
connected with a suit in Chancery, into which I had been 
thrust " willy nilly*' by a combination of untoward evente. 
I was soon heartily tired of the job, rendered doubly disa- 
greeable by the promise which it held out, of being a very 
unprofitable one; and my mind, which in the early part of 
the evening had been *« perplexed in the extreme,'' by the 
almost unintelligible jargon, in which the various docu- 
ments were set forth, had not been txtzMclqriJled, by the 
occasional glasses of wine, with which, at the instigation of 
my friendly and professional adviser, 1 bad endeavoured to 
alleviate the dryness of my task, and to wash the dust of the 
long-unfolded parchments from ray throat. 

In this way had we been occupied, till, like Waster Shal- 
low, we heard "thech^toes attaidhight," an Jntwhation of 
the time which B^SM^ an eicuse -for ^y departure, of 
which I was not slow in avariCng myself. Afler'a frfendly ' 
goodnight, hopes of a pleasant walk, best wishes for the 
success of the Chancery suit, &c. 1 descended ffom the 
chambers of my friend, and prepared to sally forth. Nay, 
I did, though the rain, which was a highly respectable rain, ' 
at Teslst hy no means of a doubtful character, descended in 
one of those cdntinubus and heavy showers, which are by 
meteorologists dfefin^d as the ••true London particular/*^ 
Those heavy khowem are certainly beneficial to the metro- 
polis; but one inconvenience attends their Dever-failing 
washing of t)ie streets, and that isi their aptitude to wash 
Jjia j)assengers at the same time. — But to proceed, there were 
two miles between myself and my pillow, so 1 was fain t6 
seif a bold face upon the inatter, and stirt. — ^I did ; heavily 
'did the drops plash upon the pavement, and mournfully did 
their afOund falT upon my ear. 

I looked up to see if there w^ signs of the shower ceas. 
ing, but Aqtuurius waa in the ascendant. -I ran through 
rfierie Street, to St. Clement's cfiurch, in hopes of securing 
a coach, but they seemed to have secured themselves by re- 
)tinng.**<«Poesyour 'onor vant a coach,** exclaimed a water- 
man from a doorway.— «* Yes," said I.—** There arn't none 
on the stand.** " I can see that well enough,** Yeplicd I ;' '• but 
is there aity piiblic h^se open he^eabonts^'^^^'No; but 
your 'onorcant be dry such a night as this." — *rwas true 
enough; and I turned from my shelter, and looked down 
Holywell Street, as well as the mist covered lamps woold 
l^t hie,^ in hopes df discovering some poor devil in the same 
unlucky plight ; l^ut that consohtioo was denied me. Not 
aVatcnmah wasHo he^seen (in those days th^re were watch- 
men upon Ihd fhee of iht earth) ; in short, the whole street 
was dreary, dark, and detolate. Not one 'of those kiud Sa- 
maritans, or Israelites, who dwell in it apparently for the 
purpose of clothing the naked, lind taking in the stranger, 
being there, to volunteer one of tne many dosien of coats 
which they would have forced me into some hours previously. 
Just at the comer of Wych Street however, I saw 'some 
OM approaching towards me,-^! %as a' little astonished 
at the ittimenfle'sase of the unhappy, wight whont I was des- 
tined to encounter on such a i>ight, but more when 1 per- 
ceived by thrair with which he turned from me, and retraced 
)iis steps towards Catharine Street, that he was either walk- 
ing for his amtisement, or uncertain as to bis niovementi. 



Surprize was the feeling with which the first glimpse of him 
inspired me ; but the sensation which I experienced, when 
my nearer approach made me fully acquainted with his stu- 
))endous proportions, language cannot describe. Such of 
my readers as remember the caricature of Louis XVIII. as 
mn elephant, may form some slight notion of my worthy 
pre-cursor. 

I forgot all my misfortunes in my speculations upon this 
man mountain, who paced t>efore me, slowly and gravely, 
as befitted a man of his weight. He was like myself, with- 
out an umbrella, no doubt because he had been unable to 
find one large enough. His costume was of a sober hue, 
and down his back, which like the Sirand, must have been 
widened at a considerable expense, theie hung what might 
pass for either a pis^ail or a bell-rope, according to the fancy 
of the spectator. This appendage to his collar, and ye Uods 
what a collar ! my fat friend kept inccbsanlly switching 

Backwards and forwards 
' A* a genUfcinaB swilches his cane.*' 

A sligpht stoop in his figure, which served to show 
that he was built upon S!r Robert Scppings* principle, and 
to indicate, Ihat tiinc^ if ft had adffed to his breadth, had 
somewhat robbed him of his lenj^th, tos^ethcr with the sighs, 
wtricli ever and anon escaped from hira, lite paviors groans, 
or the pufis of an asthmatic bellows, oembined to interest 
me in his behalf, and a hundred speculations concerning 
him, arose in my min^d. ' Poor gentleman, beseemed to be 
disturbed in his mind, somewhat seeme^ to foraish him 
with bitter meditation, 

" Intent he seemed ; 
And poDdering future things of woadrous weight" 

Who was he ? Some great man by his figure. — Was it the 
Duke of Buckingham ?-^]t was little lik^y that hv^ Grace 
should be perambulating the Strand at such an hour, in such 
a night. Was it Theodore'Hook > If so, it was an enlarged 
edition ; besides. Hook had too much wit to encounter such 
weather. Could it possibly' be Washington ♦iTVih^V Stout 
Gentleman, come up from Derby ? No, he carried as um- 
bi-ella, and got into a coach. My friend^ did not tl)e one, 
tnd could not the other ! I deteniiined to pass (lim, (md 
catch a glimpse of bis countenance. I was about to do so« 
When we wer6 opposite Wellington Street, but he crossed 
the carriage way, and made towards Waterloo Bridge. ' A 
horrible suspfcion now flashed across my mind, that the un- | 
happy gentleman was either in Tove or ih debt, and medi- 
tated putting an end to lu'mself, and his trouble?, by drown- 
ing. It was my duty to prevent ibis, 5f 1 could ; and I de- 
termined to make the attempt, recollecting, that rf bis weight 
was against toe,' "that fat wiis prone to fioat,'* However, 
dn arri^ifig at ttie bridge,, mv frai% were allayed ; whether he 
could not get through the toll gate, or had changed his mind, 
matters but'httle, he returned. <« Well,** said 1, ** t am de- 
termined to get a sight of his phiz, and put an end to Ihe 
adventure/* Every thhig promised a favorable issue to my 
attempt ; I passed him, as he walked between me and the 
lamp. • I stared full at hhn, and at that very moment, asif 
overcome by his feelings, he covered his facie with a pocket 
handkerchief, about the mze of a moderate table doth, and 
1 was once more dodmed to disappotniment. Y^xed, har- 
raflfeed, and wet through, I stepped into thf>;pa^g^ which 
then led to the pit of the Lyceum, to collect myself, and 
oain m^ breath, before continuing tnv steps homewards. 
In a minute the entrance was blocked* up by the'l^evlathan, 
who, unconscious of the presence of a listener^,' policed fdrth 
to the wind* ' hw lamentation for the proposed •d'o'wtifal of 
Exeter Change, « which (he sighed) it grievfed him to the 
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heart to, think of, f^Uhough it wi^ but a fittin{r ^etnbutioa 
for the murder of- hftnselir 

Gren tie Reader. — ^Twas the^sliost of poor Ghanee, who 
walked that tteighboorhbod, tbt^tnie Geajuk Loci.. 

A PHANTASMATIST. 



A LAY Oy TpE CONQU^STf. 




And swore to be my Yamal, in le^e'and loyaUy ; 
" He swore it on the relics of those wiio never ued, 
'* With uieto go, thc9ug|pp^a)i uid woe, ^hen good king JB4- 

ward died; 
'* And liow-give e^r^my lords— that monarch's soul ^as^own, 
" And he-God Wot^the crbwtt has got, which is, bfj^right, 
iBiaeown* 

*' But, hy the spleaAottrof his wune, who feigns for eTermore, 
*' And the hoXf love of the saints ahove^.h/ whose Uest bones 

he swore, 
** The pegured man shall rue M^e day when flntt by madne^ 

ariTen, - ' 

** He dared to brave the Norman sword, and the bolt of ont- 

ragwl Heaven ! 
" Said I «ot well mj noble aiates ?'' Heeeaaed, and through 

the hall 
4 shout there ran from man to man-ra shout firbm each and 

And aikger gleaoned In faees seamed by many a ghastly scar ; 
And vaunts were' heard, and eorses deep, ffpm fft^roe tongues 
thuodenng— '"War.'' 



Ti^idve moons have waaed«-4welve moons have waned— a 
fleet is on the SOI I 

Four hundred gallant vessels have cleared SV Valeri !— ^ 

A thousand more bring armjs good store, steads, archers, mail- 

eladmeii. 
Sharp swords, long lancet, shields of praof*-^cU were they 

wanted then ! 
But one swifl ship has diitaneed all— like arttow fimsa the 

bow, — 
Or eagle droppiog sheer from heaven, upon his prey belpw,-* 
She sh<M>ts along oefore the throng — a eoodlyfre^gh't has shc^ 

Duke WiUiam and his barons, the pride of Nornnindy * 

,1 . ' , ■ 

?n Albion.'s shores a Toioe Is heard. — ^it is a voice of wi^l !' 
nd naaly hearts are ^beating qul», and lovely checks are 
pale. * •'•: .» . - 

0*er l^urpiog huts,- o^^ slaa gh tc i od. Unds the londly rebbert 
tread : 

The pleasant fields of England with native blood run red ! 

And what cares hc^ the genfle Duke/ for churlish peasant 
blood? 

And what care they — ^the proud barons — Ibrthat base multi- 
tude? 

Aide on — ride on, and spare not ;--ride onward as ye may* 

And trample down, the paltry thralls, into their kindred 



clay] 



b is the eve of battle. Upon that ^tal field 

Where, ere the morrow's sua had s^t, a nation's fate was 

sealed. 
Two mighty armies Irivouaek. — ^Within the Norman line. 
Full many a pilgrimare is vowed uuto the Holy. 8 brine. 
And many a stubborn Itnee is bent, and many a bloody hand 
Takes from the priest the sacrament ; meaptime the Saxon 

band ... 

With jest, Sttd song, and plenteous eheer, and many k merrf 

tale, ... 
Qeside their blazing .watfih^res stretched, quaff off Ue nutr.. 

brown ale. 



The sun is up : the Norman host rise with the rising-day. 

Oh. Hearent itfs»prineeTygight(6» tie>w their prbud^firiif V-; 

Duke, Gaunt, and ICaight, Sqttire, Page^and GroottH-one'' 

' martial ardour warina, / " i 

The Ught-elad- archers with their bo ws,--4he weigfhty men at ^ 



arms 



• 



I 



Their kpear-polnts glisten in the beam which tinges helth ai&d 

crest, • • " •■ • 

Banner and streaming pennon ; whilst high above the rest. 
In wanton ptlay, flaunts to the day the etileftatn'AGctnfanorit - 
Sweet Virgin-mother ^uard him well that d,pth it scathe or 
wrong!' • 

Duke William leads the vanguard, his stately steed upon,— > 
'Twasbred io,Andalu8iiaa mtiads, 'tw^s reared in A^rageh 'rv .' 
His st^ poiirel— his glancin\£ selU>^are decked iA«ostl]fr^ . 
W|iat nostnU lyide !-*VVhi^ sfcarkiog veins l^^fjhat ajfaitjMry- 

' of limo f ' t 

A child may spai^ his &U(>cV I— blm4^,.hl«;k aa i^iehi i« he, . ' 
Save one foam-flal^ on his V>9siQg Wfskt U*^ spray -uponi th(»« 

^seal,, , « . ^ ■ '.•■.'.,' •,'•.' Ml 

His rider tool — ^the monks who knew what 'Grecian legfmds 

tpVl>^.' ,» . " . . • '• o.. . •.: •♦• :.' 'P 

Swore that he rode, like Leda's son, the demi-god of old T* 

: • . . ' .ir ..-.•• •' 

His quick eve scans the serried ranks — ^And who so blithe as 

theyf .'*••'/ <"'- ' 

For theirs the joy— the furious joy— of those wWl^ rend the 

v^y •' ^ . . • , • 

Their smriU lei^ ivlthin Ui^pil. TUl . i^^a^ninft vit^*^ 

glee ■ ,• , r- ••»,'.••• tf '^ 

Upaii the leash tl^e w^-tiomp^* 'ik'^Ay.V^^ ^f^n^Ule to W-. 

free ! 
Thexj^grim^y smiJed.the NonnaA^ wd ^iXh •, eheerful toner - :;. 
** StnJ^e deep,*' he cried, "^ say gfUant hearts^ \hfi day is .aU . 

your own!' ,, .... ;. . . ♦" 

On— on — and down with Harold—^he perjured mannikin !— 
A wealthy kingdom is the prize, and wnat I win you win." 



The leash is ^|, ]yi4 ^o^m t|ier mrtft? ^mk ^ tht^praling 

cry— 
V God aid us !— God aid us !— William and Normandy I " 
> As sweeps the o'e^helming avalancbQi with headloag fierce 
career,' 
o through the plain they sweep amain the barricades to clear \ 
'ull threescore thousand bosoms are bwnipg |(|r the frav,— * 
he Saxons meet them at the gates — Oh t nooning loth are. 
they 
To bear waf*s brunt it la their wont ^ andastheymareh aloni^ 
Their Englsh hearts are light as air— U^ J^ngiish aritwi ace 
stroifgt 

f Hat ha ? fe vaunting foreU^qers ! ye thought to win the flight /. ! 
At bne twoop-i-^vlth the u jiufted sword, and with tlie arm of ' i 
might 1 ' I . 

** We are the Norman oUvalry^Mnio shall abide our riiook ?*' 

Sot ]|QW ve find your fngi^y waves but break upon the rock i 
elEbre the fi>e« down. d^iWA they g9, like leavea before tlvS' 

Shivered is lance, helm, shield, and sword^ aiid ctusheft the' 
rinsing mail " . - 

teneath Sie huge two-handed axei foiled, they retreat-^igain' 
enew the flf^t-iaga^ gite baekr*Hhe gates . are choked with 
slainl 

». ". • i • 

Thus stood the doubtful batUe,— to'Harold half i||icline4*7- • . , 
Wli^n. wi^e as brave, the subtle Duke thus coiumuned i« iih his 

mind. • ". . 

" The Uoh who has misted its sprinlf^, once foiled, la foiled fei 

aye, 
9utl — since valour playi me false— l^y fraud, imust iirin the. 

day." 
^egive!t th0 word— they turn to fljght — ^flushed with Irium 

phatttjoy ♦ ' 

The Saxons quit their barricades, all eai^e^io destrdy V 
Th^ hnnds grasp, firm the ponderdus axe— when, at a signal'. 

SWen, ' .''../> 

_ _ rive the Norman's fiery Ufii ^>ih^ wingfd.hoU <y , 
■ ' heaven! 
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Staid vpoa tteed, in order dose, and man tuceeeding man^ 
iraBam poun down hi* thousands upon theeir reeling van ; 
Odo and stem Fitzosbome have charged them flank and rear 5 
Yet hemmed within on every side, they have no thought of 

fear! 
lUg kit well ye sons of Hengist ye guard your old, renown ! 
ButaU in vain — Oh! sight of pain :--Uarold and Ourth are 

down! 
Deepens the din I — the foes press in— ^ey make their entrance 

good! 
The Pope's %road banner proudly waves where England's 

banner stood I 

There is a shriek of women npon the Held ! and 1o 

The black-Bloled monkH of WaltHam in lonjf procession go 

To seek the body of their King :— Oh f fruitless search and 

vain I — 
Who shall his features trace amid that mass of mangled slai n ? 
Yes, there is one — ^hark I that loud cry 'of agonized despair !— 
The swan-necked girl hath found the corse within its bloody 

lair! r , . 

•4-Quitwe the scene of horror: man hath worked his satage 

wiU: • 

The raven and the hooded crow to night may gorge their fill ! 

Weep [daughters of a bleeding race — ^weep, weep, and rend 

yourhair! 
A maateHs foot is on your neck ! — ^his yoke is hard to bear! 
anenehed are your dear domestic bearths at early even-tide! 
The.aeeents of your native tongue are ruthlessly denied t 
Your free-born souls bow dovm beneath a brutal stratoj^er^s 

jeer ! 
Your homes are made a wi1demes»-^tbat he may hunt the deer! 
HuriMd is the laugh — gone is the glee — ^your attributes of yore ! 
Alas i for " merry England," the merry land no more ! 

THB SOtIOOI.MA8TB& ABROAD. 



(A Series of Papers from Foreign Sources.). 



THE REPUBLIC OF BABIN. 

Pszonka, chief of a village named Babin, in the palatinate 
of Lnbliot set on foot a literary and satirical sociefy» consist- 
ing of those friends most distinguished for the probity of 
their lives, and the vivacity of their character. Of these the 
principals were Pszonka himself and Pierre Ka^zonskt, 
another man of authority in Lublin. These two fdendiB 
were in luch request that no f^re or family party took place 
in their vicinity MPhere they were not invited. ** The mere 
name of the village of Babin,'' says the historian Samfcki, 
'^ dissipated sorrow and ennui, for it recalled Pszonka and 
that joyous spirit which had every where procured him 
friends.*' This ^' Club" which met at Babin» chose as the 
object of its satire^ all the faulty actions of the great. To 
add to its ^lat. I^xotika conceived the idea, which was 
eagerly embraced, of assuming the name of *' the Republic 
df Babin,*' and of modelling it on that of Poland, choosing a 
King, Paladins, Castellans, Archbishops, &c. in short all the 
titles which existed in the real Bepublic. At first hjs friends 
divided amongst themselves these several offices, thus to give 
a consistence to their Government. The Founder contented 
himself with the rank of Prefect, and Kaszowski with that of 
Grand Chancelbr. The number of these offices were illimi- 
table, atkd the members of the new Republic distributed 
them so Hi3eraUy« that there was not one of them who pos- 
sened riot some dignity or other. To give pungency to their 
satire* they bestowed their titular honours on those who were 
i^ 6biect — the greats and who were of course strangers to 
the club itself. In this case, they always had an eye to 



individual defbcts, and took care lo confer their titles on 
those whose cliaractersand qualities were the most opposed 
to them, and who vrere the worst calculated to fill such 
offices in a real Republic 

If any one for instance, in the National Assemblies spoke 
of matters entirely ont of his beat, and which concerned him 
not, he forthwith received the dignity of *< Archbishop of the 
Republic of Babin,** by an appointment duly drawn under 
the seal of this merry Government. Did another advance a 
fact which put to trial the credulity of his hearers— he 
instantly was installed *^ Chancellor of Babin.** Did a third 
make a public and unreasonable parade of courage— he was 
created " Chevalier of Babin,** or perhaps '* Commander iu 
Chief of the Republic.** The individuaU again, who spoke 
disrespectfully of Religion, was hailed as ** Grand Inquisitor." 
And so well did these witty friends avail themselves of 
passing events, that no one holding at all a co!ispicuous 
place, could screen his faults from their pt^asautri^. At the 
same time their satire was quite impartial; the guilty alone 
were affected by it, and they were thus restrained from 
ofiending by the dcead of public ridicule. Indeed this 
method of waging war with vice could not but bean advan- 
tage to the country at large ; for even if it failed to correct, 
iit at least forced men to look at themselveu, and not afibrd a 
bad example to youth. 

This society soon became renowned far and wide for its 
talent of tuhiing into ridicule all that was mischevious to the 
country. Its ^clat was the greater, that none could accuse 
it of employing calumny, or even of admitting a member 
who. was capable of so doing. Each ipdividnal before 
admission -wa& required to give evidence of a nicety of 
feeling, of a cultivated understanding, and a correct judge- 
ment both of things and men. It contained within its 
bosom the firsi personages of the Uod; Paiadins, Ministers, 
and Archbishops : so that when it was necessary to punish a 
Culprit of the reei Republic, the ofiender could not compTain 
of ireceiving his mock office from the hands of one as high in 
Poland as ip Ba\)ia-^and thus the chastisement was the more 
salutary. 

Sigismund Augustus, under whom the two Republics 
shone with the brightest lustre, was a wit, a liberal, and a 
foe to sorrow. Ife delighted to hear of the proceedings of 
the Republic of Batwn, and one day when surrounded by 
liaany of its members — amongst whom was Pszonka himself, 
he enqujredif they had a King among them } " No Sire" 
answere(|^rBzonka« \\ while ^pu live we should not dream of 
choosing one; reign in the Republic of Babin, as you reign 
in that <^f Ppland." The' King r^fseiwd this answer with a 
smile, and so iar from being oflTended, showed on the con- 
trary his satisfaction witt the Prefect, and thus disarmed the 
resentment of many who had themselves suffered under the 
decrees of the Republic. 

This association appears to me to deserve the circulation 
I am now giving it, on account of the grent power which it 
exercised over the national feeling, and the manners of the 
sixteenth century. The youths who, occupied the first rank 
in public affairs tremblecl before its tribunal, and used every 
effort to escape iU attacTts, Thus it was that the •• Republic," 
which at a hasty glance appeared fiivolous, proved of real 
service to the state* by chastening vice, and held a beneficial 
influence over tbe conduct of Senators^ Councillors, and 
Deputies. 

All the historians of the 16th and 17th centuries, speak 
in terms, of the highest euloginm of the Institution of Babin. 
It disappeared at length amidst that suite of misfortunes 
common to tiie whole of uAh^py Po1and« 
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Such is the description of this famed ** Republic." to he 
fouDd in the ** Tableau de la Pologne* of Malt9 Bruo. The 
press is our Babin. With all the faults of this stupendous 
power as at present existing among ourselves, and they are 
neither few nor. light — such is undoubtedly its operatioo. 
Could it be said with truth that likePszonka's Club, '*none 
could accuse it of employing calumny," its influence would 
be yet more extensive than it is, and far more salutaryv 
But this its most ardent admirer dare not affirm^ As long 
as certain portions of it scatter their brands abroad to the 
right h:ind and to the left, in utter recklessness of aught but 
'^efTect/* so long will the good deplore \U abuse, and the 
bad who are suflfcring deservedly beneath its Iash» rejoice in 
the indiscriminate censure which introduces Uiem into 
better society than they deserve. While, according to the 
old fable, both float together, the viler matter will pride 
itself in the neighb9urhood of the apples, and cry ** how we 
swim !" But trace to complaint. The evil is accideutal, 
the good essentia., and when the (axes, which at present 
produce monopoly, and by excluding competition, exclude 
improveraent, have passed away ; weTmay reasonably expect 
belter fruits from a fairer tree.. 

''Mores castigare ridendo," was the motto of Babin, and 
our modern ^* ^hoolmaster*' should propose the same ends 
by the same means. 

* V 

TIrt: QUEStlON. 

(From the Freneh.) 

In rose and honey-suckle bower, 

Pretty Lisette one Maj^dsy dreaming. 

Of all around the sweetest flower — 
At least, so to her lover seessing — 

I<«y so inviting, that a kiss 

He vowed to steal : the thought was bliss. 

But as he stooped^^to tease the lovers- 
Sly Cupid roused her from her sleep s 

This unexpected waking covers 
The bashful pair with blushes deep. 

Sinee fate marred Lubin's undertaking^ 

I wonder which most grieved the wakmg. 

WALTER MEYNELL.— THE FHYSIQAN. 

A TAXE OP THE PLAGtJE. 

*' Was not this love, indeed ? 

SHAffSPEARE. 

It was in a time of common sorrow, when affliction 
weighed grievously upon the hearts of London*s citizens • 
when the plague was rsgiog violently and like a thief in the 
night season, destroyed all who came within its deadly in- 
fluence, breaking asunder every tie of blood and endear- 
meot -y now snatching the infant from the breast upon 
^ich it was cradled, and now calling the mother from the 
ulibe which she was suckling : the destined bride whose 
presence at the Altar had been deferred till the pestilence 
should have abated, was summoned from the scene of 
misery which surrounded her, with the raeged and outcast 
mendicant who found hi that loathsome death, the solace, 
for his afflictions which the world bad ever denied him. The 
felon in his cell, the judge upon the judgment seat, the priest 
ifi his poipity and the nuna in the chamber Of the sick, all 



were alike struck by an unseen band, and as surely as aud- 
^eiily, they fell before the blow which no precautioii oould 
enable them to avert 

< It was at this dreadful period, that two individuals were 
seen in the coolness of the evening pacing with alow and 
meitfured step, suited as it were to the natuve of their dia* 
Course, through one of those small streets, which run from 
,the river side, to the more frequented thoroughfares of the 
city. The elder of the two was readily recognised for one 
of those zealous members of the Church, w£k> In seaaoiis 
like the. present, went about doing good, and pouring balm 
into the wounds of the sick, by holding up to them the hopes 
of^^the Gospel, those glorious assurances of future happiness 
which are promised to all who believe^ and imbuing with 
the, deepest resignation to the will of God, the hearts of those 
who felt his chastening hand. 

The pioiession of his companion was sufficientW deug- 
nated by the natural gravity of his deportment, and thesomr 
hue, and somewhat rigid fashion of his garments, to be that 
of -a Physician ;and though a younger man than it was usual 
in those days to invest with the diploma, the talent which 
w^s paid to his observations by his spiritual companion^ at 
once evinced that although young in yean, he waa old alike 
, in. wisdoin and experience. 
, At tfie corner of the street ih^y separated with a piouB 
ejaculation of ^' God*s will be done," by the Clergyman, uod 
^n equally pious ^* Amen," on the part of Walter Mevneli, the 
Physician, into whose history, it will now perhaps, peas well 
to enquiry while we leave the Reverend Divine to the 
exercise of those Offices, to whidi he was so eminently 
adapted. 

„ Walter Meynell was the IM descendant of an ancient, and 
oncei wealthy family in « > ■ -shire : many proud and noUe 



names were sprinkled through their long extended 
but they now shone there, X& only trace which was left to 
their representative, of the fonder importance of his kindred. 
The wide domains over which they had for centuries pre- 
sidad, had bepn gradually duninishing, and when the father 
of our hero inherited the fair name of Meynell, he received 
with it but few of those broad lands which had been wont 
to support it. Few as they were he risked them in the 
cause of his sovereign, in those wars which deluged £ng« 
land in the blood of her sons, and when he fell at the bttttle 
of Marston Moor, be left a widow and a child destitute. 

His widow did not long survive him, and Walter Meynell 
must have become the inmate of a poor-house, but for 
the exertions of some of the more fortunate of his 
father's, partizans, who collecting the small relics of his 
fortune, applied them to the education of the child, justly 
deeming, that, the most profitable use of them, which would 
enable the youth to live honourably and comfortably when 
he arrived at man's estate. 

Accordingly as soon as he was old enough he was entered 
^ at the University of Oxford, where his application and natuml 
abilities procured for him the highest honours, and ev^toaliy 
the appointment of traveUing Bachelor to the University. 

While pursuing hit travels, his natural curiosity into the 
causes and effects of phyaical objects, which bad induced 
him while at College, to seek a change from the continual 
round of study in which he was engaged, not in thedissi- 
patton in which many of his companions indulged, not ia 
the sports and exercises in which others found a recreation, 
but in the contemplation of the wonders and sublimities of 
nature, still influenced him, and directed his attention rather 
to the resources and ever-varying beauties of cieatipii than 
to the mouldering relit»of antiquity. 

This feeling aho detennided him in the choice of a pr ofei* 



«HM*M 



• -h 



•i 



jlM),lHid ft^'ri^ofv^ upon returtiiti(t to Etiglafid/to appTV 
fat Ct D^i^ltHiid ind> practice as a Physician. HaTihg thtfi 
decided, his benevolence prompted bini while journeying 
thrdUgli Tiirttfey t6 enquire into fhe nslture, symptomji, and 
*t«itfefent6ftlve»t)la|jiie; in hbp^ that he niighl thereby learn 
^thd-ftt^n^ of aiirtyirtg its virtilence, if not ofeitermihatrniff 
itflifcnl'liis ttftttve country. Forthougti tfie indolence and 
Veligibt* creed of the Turk, induced him in irnany instslnces 
to ^bfilndon himself to the diseasb without an effort at rests- 
lance, 'Meynell tonld not but believe that there existed jimoii^ 
'thetb; refmedi^ capable, in soibb cases at least, of ctttinter- 
ttttinV tRe'di»io^der. 

influenced by this desfre, hie soufcjht every opportunity of 
abqUiring information upon the subject, and nearly became 
a vtclitn to'tlte eagerness ^ith \<rhTch he pursued his enouiriei. 
But Jie did escape, and on his tetUrn to Englitod, applied for 
^nd' deceived \\\i Diplomsi, determined to put in force such 
remedies, a^ observation pointed out to him, must in maUy 
Ittstanrea prove efficaciods. • 

W watf iW a fe# wtefks Alter his arrival in England that 
ioti^ertwtkyo was spread thronghout the country by the 
Tteart- rending intelligence that symptoms of plague had niti- 
tiiOssted therfns^lves in the metropolis. Walter Meynell. 
who was residing at the ^ University at the fitrie. whfen 
fTMi^In€w^ reached Him Md^t not a moment in ttpalring 

»Alihbogh he art\v^ Jri "td*vti in the middle of fhe Week, 

(•ihe'desertetl state of the stV^ets, the closed' houses, and the 
ailertce WHIctt reigning everywhere, suffered the very echo of 
his horse's fitet to fatt upon his ear, woiild almost have pet- 
suaded him that it was the sabbath and the hour of prayer : — 
•^il^ftvgFand anon A Arfe^ *of afiiction or despair broke 
♦hrofigW-the ^Ibmn (^liet ofthe-scene, and abated him ho^ 
fmlhihe woA of destructibri wtfs going on. 
• m^ni procetfding tb^rdsr the city with the iritttitioh of 
■phlcfhg his services at the 'disposal of the civic authorities, 
-iN^hert his attention was arrested by a young and interesting 
'f^mftlei who was flying thro^ thfr streets enquiring for^t he 
"re*?l#encfe of a physician, theft she might procure his advice 
'fbr *er whi\\^^ who wae plague-struck. She addrewed every 
ohe Sh(* mfet, and e^'^f^ one fifed from her, upoh hearini^thc 
-ftat^re of her inquiries. At length shs espied Walt* Mey 
neW,' and falling Upon her knecif beside bis horae with a 
voice choked by the' violence of her grief she implored his 

as^itsince. 

Wahei* needed tio further inducement than a sfense of 
dhty to lisf^ri and comply with her desire, if he had, the 
♦beauty and tomei^6ss of the suppliant, whose htfir having 
burst the bandage which had confined it, bong in wild 
luxuriance about her face, must have pleaded^ succiasfully. 

But even his assurances that he would visit her mother fas 
soon as he had found a stable for hi* liorse, did not satisfy 
heir, bat waiting till be' had given the heart in charge to a 
•tmAbling ostler, she conducted him to the bedside of her 

Meynell instantly gav^ stteh direotiOila atS' hS deemed ad^ 
vtsable^and Sssuringth^ afllicted'^rt of.hiy belief, thdt if 
Ihey Were aUended to her mothor iv6old escape from the 
beefs' of the pestilence, took his departure, promising to rel 
peal »Hfci visit as frequently as neceasary^'r Then intent uOon 
the b6n4volent design which animated him, he proceeded td 
Ihecity, and having liild before the authorities the plan 
whidh he proposed t(^ adopt, found them anxiond to co* 
uperaitd with htm, in his eiadeavoara to allay the rava^ ftt 
ihebMit^gionj 

The success of the physician exceeded his most sanguine 
eKpeottiHolis^lH^ht ahd day did he devote to hia afflicting 
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tHsJIt white hundreds died around him^-*ye( dioiigh . (be 
hei^vv' rolling of the plague-cart,, the ringing oif the bell, 
aiid trie sad cry •* brine; out your deiid, bring out your dead,'' 
was ever sounning in his ear% he still had the satisfactiou of 
feeling that his exertions had rescued hundreds fro^n ttie 






ravages of the pestUence. 

AiHong those whose fate had been averted by his sliill,, was 
hisfirst patient jWr^. Col villa. This lady was the widow of 
a clergyman; and had arrived in London upon busiuej«con- 
nei!ted with the property of her deceased husband, but a few 
dajs previous to the appearance of |he plague. She would 
instantly have retreated, hilt the very nature of her t>ii»ii»es8 
forbade het from doing so, and she would certainly have been 
numbered among ihe sulfbrers upoji this mcfancholy occasion 
but for the ability manifested by W physici m. Lon^ aad 
Carefully did he watch over her, and even when the hour of 
her danger had passed by, he was unremitting in hi« atteu- 
ddnre upon her. 

The troth is: \<^alter had been charmed by the extraordinai y 
aflllction of MaryJColville foi' her mother, and the. untiring 
diligence with which she sought to comfort her upon a t>ed 
of sickness.. Hi.s heart,, which had been a stranger to. ihe 
endearing ties of relationship, waimed at the sight, and he 
longed to make her his own, and so fill up the void which 
existed in his bosom, by love for this beautiful and kind 
hearted maiden. He felt thai to love and to be loved in 
return, would be to pp^a to. himself a Jiew world, teeming 
with happiness, anew existence abounding in delight. 

Actuated by these feelings, he sought an oppoitunity to 
declare to her the senltments with Which she had inspired 
him, nor was it long before the desired moment presented 
itself. They had left the chamber ofUie.nowrrecovering 
widow, and Walter was repeating his directions, when Mary 
expressed her gratitude to her ** kind friend" as ^he termed 
him, so fervently — that it forced him to an avqwal of his 
sentiments. The announcement came so ^suddenly upon 
Mary, that in the agitation of the moment, she would have 
fainted, but for the ejflsrtioos of Waller. When she recovered, 
it was but to reduce htm to a similar state of distress, by the 
declaration of heriove for another. 

" Pity me, I bcseccl^ you,'* she <?rled, "pity. me that I 
am not in a st^te to accept an oifcr of whicl^ I know I am 
not worthy of which I should have been proud, if I had 
had a heart to bestow in return. Long, Waller Meynell, 
long, before your presence under this roof, I.had piighte<l 
my troth to anothef. Where ^e (s I know not,*' and she 
burst into tears. '* You expressed a hope that my gratitude 
would warm into love ; that, ,is impossible— my esteem for 
you will be for ever unbounded, but my love is sworn to 
another ; and if he is laid within his grave, I fear my heart 
will never warm again. 

The possibility of such an event had never occurred to 
Wialter, and when Mary announced to him, that she was 
tbe betrothed of another^ he satnk listlessly upon a chair, 
scarcely attending to the explanation and comfort which 
the afflicted girl endeavoured to give him. 

When at Jength Ihey parted, and he reflectod.ufioJi the par- 
ticulars of the iitlle)ustory,with whichaiAidsthcr.learsrawd 
his grief she had contrived to. make huh acquainted — his 
admiration of her was increajsed by the fidelity which she had 
displayed towards hex absent lover. 
. Tbo fact was» that the family of Edward Hargreave had 
lived in tbe sanoe village with her father, and upon terms 
of the greatest intimacy with the inhabitants of tbe vicar^ 
age. .£dward and Mary bad been children together, and 
their love for one anotbar bad grown with .their growth,' 
and strengthienod with theic strength, until w&^ the 



TRE OKTGINAL. 



period tnlved totbe youth to begin the ^oild, the ^e»tesi 
pain be fett was the idea of separatiofa from his lovely com- 
panioa. PieTtous however to his joining the mercantile 
boose, in which, upon arriving at a certain age, be was to 
succeed his uocle, who had been the principal partner, his 
father wished him to travel for a year or two upon the conti- 
DCMt, with a view to his acquiring a better iLnowledge of 
the. principles of commerce, and of the manner in which 
trade with those countries should be carried on. 

Edward and Mary parted with hearts overflowing with 
love and sorrow, and vows of mutual attachment and 
perpetual constancy, and it was long before Mary reco- 
vered from the shock which thia farewell scene had given 
to her spirits. But Edward had now been absent three 
years, and no tidings had ever been received fcoas him 
since the filrst six months after his departure. Mary's 
grief at this circumstance had however been absorbed by 
that for the loss of ber father, and the trouble and arrange- 
ment of affairs incidental to .such an event. His name 
therefore wa3 never mentioned by ber iQOther from f0ar of 
avuakeniog those feelings which she hoped were now alum- 
bearing in the bosom of her daughVer. Little did she 
dream that that daughter always joined the naipeof Edward 
Hargreav^. with that of her mother in her morning and 
evening prayers. . . • 

Thing&.were in this state when Walter Meynell made his 
declaraticp of attachment, which drew from poor .Mary, the 
secret of her heart. The possesaioq of that secret, while it 
increased his admiration, pointed out tq him the line of con- 
duct which he ought tp adopt, ^ummooingi sufficient 
firmness to address the single-hearted girl once more upon 
the subject, be assured her he respected her conduct too 
tnuch ever to repeat his addresses to her. ** Therefore, my 
dear Mary, for so I must still call you, let these circum- 
stances be as if they had never been. I must still see you 
daily, till your mother has strength enough to quit this 
scene of misery, and then we part. That you will esteem 
pie, I am sure; with your esteem I mu«t, I will be con- 
tented ; this is the last time that a word upon this subject, 
shall pass my lips, unless — *' he would have added, '* Ed- 
ward does not return ;'* but a tear which trembled in the 
eye of poor Mary, checked all further speech. 

Daily for the next fortnight did he repeat his visits, and 
at the end of that time he saw them in safety to their 
native village. 

It was on the evening of his return that he was sum- 
moned to a neighbouring inn, to attend a (ravelled who 
had just landed from a vessel which had that day arrived 
in the river. From the exertions of the voyage, as they 
supposed, he was in a state of the greatest exhaustion, 
and from. the symptoms which he exhibited, they became 
alarmed lest in his progress from the river to the inn he 
should h.ive caught the contagion. When Meynell ar- 
rived he found the patient in a slate of high delirium, the 
result, he supposed as of great mental or bodily fatigue, and 
exhibiting signs of such excessive debility as threatened a 
speedy and fatal termination to his sufferings. 

Meynell however was not dismayed ; hut his assurances 
that the disorder under which the patient labotired was 
totally unconnected with the plague, were so little heeded, 
that to preserve him from the pest-bouse, the kind-hearted 
physician. was obliged to have him removed to. his own 
Ldgings. When there he procured him the attendance of 
a nurse, nor, save when humanity obliged him, did he 
^ver leave the bedside of his guest, till the fever subsided 
and reason returned. . 

When this occurred, the gratitude of the stranger knew 
no bounds^ and it was not till Meynell exercised his 



authority as a physician, that ho could at all restrain his 
expression of it. At length the health of his patient xn^ir 
hifcs'ted such sign^ of improvement that he began to make, 
enquiries as to when he might resume his journey. This* 
Meynell positively interdicted for some time, but ayafllDg 
himself of the introduction of the subject, enq[uired re- 
specting the violent exertions which bis patient had un- 
dergone — the causes of his illness. His .guest informe4 
him that he had fallen a prey to the Algerines while on 
nis travels, and the fatigues in question were incurred 
during his escape from theni. 

" Think not, my good doctor, that when I tell you I 
am nearly pennyless, it is With a view of not requiting you 
for your kindness — if indeed it be ()ossfble to make an 
adequate. return for such treatment as I have received ^{ 
;^our hands. Such, however, is the case; therefore since 
you will not permit me to travel, you will perhaps procure 
<ne a trusty messenger to deliver these letters for me.** — 
So saying be put into the bands of the astonished ^pypell 
two packets, the one addressed to Mr. William nar- 
greave, the other to Doctor Cblville. 
, •* Graelous Powers," exclaimed Meynell, '* Ed^ar^ 
Hargreave !'*-~** Do you know nfie then— can any one. In. 
England recognize in the escaped slave and carp-^yorn 
traveller the once happy Harmave. How is it^ s\t } ^our 
features do not appear to have been hardened as niiino 
have in the fire of adversity, yet I do not recognize you.*/ 

*' That were hardly possible, for as I fliinK we h&y^t 
never met before: I have, however, friends who kddw 
your family, from them I learnt the story of your ipyste- 
](ious absence, and when I saw the names of.thq$c to 
whom your letters were addi<essed, guessed, and rightly , 
who you were. Your family are all- welT, but -the friena 
|o Whom Uiis letter is addressed has been gathered to his 
fathers.'* 

** The Vicar dead ! and poor Mary**— .^ 

** Nay, my good friend, don't let a blush shame you 
fi'om enquiring after one who is now as much your own 
as ever,** 

'* God bless you, my kindest, best of friends ; your 
skill in medicine has done many wonders upon my shat- 
tered frame — but your news has done still more. Poor 
Mary — faithful kind girl.**— 

, V Faithful kind girl,** echoed Walter, an,d he turned 
a[way his head, to hide the tears which trickled down his 
cheeks. 

•* With your leave, Hargreave, I will forward the letter 
tp your father, and write tp Mrs..Colville ; she U tbei fittest 
person to communicate your safety to Mary. --Nay, do 
not look afraid to trust me — ^you may enclose a letter for 
her, which can be given to her as soon as she is prepared 
for the contents.** . . . - 

. The propriety of this arrangement was too obvious fgr 
Edward to offer an objection to it. The messenger was 
dispatched, and speedily returned with the most satisfactory 
answers ; the continuance of the plague inducing all par- 
ties to comply With Edward's request— that they would 
not think of joining him in London, but defer th^ pleasure 
of meeting till such an event could occur with perfect 
safety- 

This was brought about in a week or two« and wheii- 
ever at the festivities which greeted his safe return, his 
friends quaffed bumpers to bis health, the name of his 
noble prescrvei*, Walter Meynell, was never forgotten. 

The union of A^ary and Edward had been so lon^ de- 
ferred that their friends did not express a wish for a further 
postponement : the day for the wedding was accordingly 
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appoiated» and Edwmd wrote to reqtxeflt the presrace of 
hifl friend Walter at tbe ceremony. 

'" Yes, I will come/* said Walter in hia reply. *< You 
know by this time my feelings towards your mithful bride, 
and knowing them have invited me to be present at her 
wedding. Yoii have done justice to me, and I will come. 
I would nave appeared there as the bridegroom of Mary, 
but it is otherwise ordained, and I now ask but to bestow 
ker upon you at the alUr. I feel that it would be a hap- 

Siness fo npe, the only one indeed which I contemplate upon 
lis side eternity, to bestow that faithful girl upon the 
man whom she loves. She will not object I am sure, and 
I trust that you will not think the leas highly of the gift, 
because you receive it from the hands of one who loves 
it. Adieu. If I have any claim upon the love of you or 
your bride you wiU grant me this request." 

Accordingly on the morning appointed for the naarriage 
Walter Meynell made his appearance among the happy 
groupe. He proceeded with them to the altar, and there 

gave the blushing and faithful Mary to his successful rival. 
[e even joined the festive party, which celebrated the 
event, and. proposed the healths of the newly married 
pair, and accompanied his proposal by a wish that they 
mi^t be as happy as they deserved. This task accom- 
plished, he secretly withdrew from the company, and 
having obtained his horse returned to London. 

It was about three months after this event that Edward 
and his wife were breakfaatine together, when a man rode 
up to the house and delivered a packet addressed to Ed- 
ward. It was from a clergyman, probably the one men- 
tioned at the commencement of the narrative, announcing 
the death of Walter Meynell, and forwarding the will o^ 
the deceased, by which he bequeathed the whole of his 
property (and the writer said he had unsought for, acquired 
considerable wealth during the late unhappy times) to 
Mary, the wife of Edward Hargreave. 

*• He never was himself," added the clergyman, '* since 
a journey which he took into your neighbourhood, about 
three months since. He seemed to be labouring under 
some mental sufiFering which rapidly undermined his con- 
stitution, and rendered him alike susceptible of contagion, 
«nd too weak to resist iU effects. But in spite of all these 
drcumstarices, in his benevolence to others, he was regard- 
lew of himself, and at length fell a victim to that disease, 
from which he had rescued so many. 



SOME NOTICES OF ROBERT THE DEVIL, 
By a late Editor of the Romance. 

LjBtifiii lordinges that of marreyle^ lyke to heare. 
W actes that were ^ne sometyme in dedc. 
By our elders that before ua were ; 
A JTfi'®.?? 'P mvschieffe their lyfe did leade, 

«?nn! 2"tIS^l^^™*^«^^ y^ °^*^** ye will rede, 
Of one Bobert the Devyll, borne in Normaiidyt, 
JL bat wa« M Tengeable a man as mirht ireide, 
Un Go4des gtounde, for he delated all in tjrannye. 

l»\^^"!SPni .?y\^^? T"*^'^ ^^ *^<^ Metrical History of 
Robert the Devil, who is just now making a greater stir in 
the world than ever he did in his lifetime, orlt any peri^ 

LmZr^L^**"' has recently and not very inappropriately 

leadew of old Romance, aa a highly important personage. 
and hia adventures havebeen recounted so frequently, both 



in English fttd the langtmge of hil native oouiitry» as d^vly 
to jprove that his history has ever been an especial favotirite. 
Tlie first version of It, which appeared in print, was one 
in French prose, published at Lyons, in 1496, which was 
follo,wed by two Paris editions* In 1715 it was reprinted at 
Troyes, and eventually included in the Bibliotheque Blue, 

})rinted at Li^i;e in 1767. There are also two English trana« 
ations. The Metrical one (from which the lines at the head 
of this little notice are taken) was first published by W3mkyn 
de Worde or Pynson ; and m 1798, republished by Herbert 
frc^ an ancient transcript. The prose version, (copies of 
which are in the British Museum, and Public Library at 
Cambridge) was likewise printed by Wynkyn de Worde, 
and has been reprinted within these few years, in the set of 
Early Prose Romances, published by Pickering, 

That the i«ader might the better have judged of the alter- 
ations which the Romance has undergone at the hands of 
those who have adapted it to the stage, I would willingly 
have subjoined, a few of the headings of such of its chapters, 
is are fit to encounter ** eyes polite,** or at least, have given 
the whole of some chapter, worthy of perusal for the pecu- 
liarity of its incidents and the quaintness of its laneuage. 
But the taste of the present day not inclining towards the 
literature of the Olden Times, I will close (his trivial notice, 
by observing, that Robert has long since figured as a hero of 
the drama, inasmuch, as we learn from Besiuchamp-^Recb, 
Theat. Fr. p. 109— that there exists in M.S. a French morality 
showing •* Comment il ful enjoient A Robert le Diable, fils 
du Due de Normandu, pour ses meafaits de faire le fol, sang 
parler et depuis N. S. eut merci de lui," 



SONNET. 
To Laura* 



Would it were mine — ^though for one hour alone, 

With hand not all unworthy of the deed, 
From Petrarch's lyre to draw the witching tone. 

Which soothed the lover in bis hour of need : 
Still should it hold its niaater's wonted creed ; 

Still *' Laura" for its gentle mistress own 
Another, but right worthy to succeed 

And fill as peerlessly love's radiant throne. 

Would it were mine ? — I should not fear to fail 
Through lack of merit in ray glorious theme, 

If worth and beauty might at all avail : 
For in these gifts full matchless her I 



gifts full matchless her I deem, 
So far outshining Petrarch's love, as he 
Masfers'iny prentice- skill in craft of poesie. 



W. J. T. 



A CUT AT THE CHOLERA, 



Our witty, albeit somewhat scurrilous Cousin, Figaro, 
Paris, complained some time since, that in Germany, two 
hundred books had been written at)out the Cholera, but that 
not one of them proclaimed how the disease was to be cured. 
We arelgoing to do more than the two hundred Fhuzboi of 
Germany. Prevention is better than cure, and wc will give 
you an infalliabte preventitive. 

Rec. 

Fidei providentia, <|uan, suflF. nocte maneque 

Cachinnorum innocentium mille, 

quorum viginti, per omnes duas boras snmendi— 

And should you find any difiiculty in procuring the latter— 
zjead the Original. 



THE ORIGINAL. 



THE SMITH OF APOLDA, 



FIT THE nitST. 



The Smith or Apolda wm letlcd one e< 
At the door erf bin nnilhf, the? toll ui 

The iemn, lh«r fell hit an bii lertben 
Ai be gued CD hi* Idle bellowa. 



Oh I 



a them 



ried "I(Min'tbe|tno: 
retciied of fellows," 



Tb« Snith of Apolda looked down the raul. 

And K bonemkn he e«pled ; 
Who aiable plume in hlK helmet ihowed. 

And a c»al blacli iteed did ride. 
Andloudlr andtordlr that boneman halloo'd 

When the ■milhj' he espied. 

Ydu Smith of Apolda, beatir, beitir. 

For aiy eourBcrhaa losl ■ shoe; 
Uprouiethee, uprouse thee, thou slugj^ard cur, 

ADdiummonlhj'Bvrartb]' erew; 
FulMitUe fekDoir.orreiTOuld not demur 
' jThe guerdon 111 giTe to jou. 

Oh the Smith of Apolda wan grieved at heart. 

And bitterlr mourned he then. 
That the rider's cood steed uashod must depart. 

For lack of coda, met*), and men. 
And be rried " Qoud Sir, I would fiUn try mj art. 

But I can't for good reaion* ten. 



Thou Smith of Apolda, 
Good, Sir, t'Tc no iron, 



It reason's enough 



, narfuel to puff, 
,. — _ „_„ „„ uuiuii. what he can; 
Smilli cannot work if he have not the stuff, 
Tl^ugh tnould keep off the book priests ban." 



On the Smith of Apolda, the toraemaB Aral frowned. 

And grinned wila a aeomful grin. 
Then off from hia steed he got with a bound. 

And entered tbe smith; within ; 
And when he had yieftti tbe hovelaroand. 

Thus did that black horseman begia, 
" Thou Smith of Apolda give ear unto mm, 

Vorlfkin would do theegood, 
And meUl and fuel in plenty shaJI be 

Where of old thef always stood; 
You have only tn take thin paper, dy e Ke, 

And sign it with yoor Llood." 
The Smith of Apolda cared not to hear 

-■.,._. ,. , ,»'ag»in J 






itnufhtwBj he brealbed a vein, 
igned nitli his blood, so bright ai 



Hew 

So 
And . „ 

Tbat bond betwixt Ihent twain. 
But the SraHh of Apolda loukcd sore aghast 

When the sable honeuian said— 
" "Tia now too late— the time i" past— 

The hnnd thou should'Ht have rea<— 
For by it I iihall have thee fast, 

From the Smith of Apolda the rider turned 

And mounted his coal black uteed i 
The wordi of his victim the Tempter ^mrned. 

And put his good horse to his speed. 
But when the Hmith saw how bis fumace burned. 

He wareelr repented tbe deed. 

The Smith of Apolda waxed richer and richer, 

As each daj more bu^f grew he { 
An ifeverathoughtofthe bond did him twit(^ er 

Hefeltdeipondingly, 
He took off an extra draught from hia pitcher 
To ' Success to Forgery.' 

End of Fit the First. 



TBS L80BHDART. 

No. 1. 

INTRODUCTORY KOTICE. 

The importance « tTdtional Tales, is rather a statOing 

lenience wherewith to cvmmence an article, even Ihough 

Mich article shonM be one exclusively devoted to thai par- 

ticdar Mibject Many readers, probably, will at fint be 



lewhal disposed losmife at the high sounding tone ii 
which such trifles as OM Wives trends, and Fite^de 
Stories are alluded 1o ; but a vciy few moments considera- 
tion will satisfy all doubts as to whelber or not such male- 
rials for reflection aad bislory (we say history advisedly) 
ire not worthy lo be pronounced valoable and important. 

Every thing that exists is, either positively or relatively, 
possessed of those qualities; and, should the worth of any 
object not be ImmMiately apparent, it mtist be sought for 
it the usM to which it is capable of being applied; and it 
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Trii dftlGlNAL. 



I 



is this disposition to search for and exhibit ^' good in 
every thing'* which principally diltinguisfaes the Philosopher 
from his fellow-man. 

To the former the recovered treasures of Herculaoeum 
abound in deeply interesting facts add copious his^rical 
illustrations, enriching his n\ind with kno^wiedgs which was 
not elsewhere to be acquired, and exhibiting views of the 
state of manners and society in by gone days, such as the 
most minute historian would never dream of recording ; 
while to the lalter they are but so many pictures, vaites, &c.y 
which would have been as well burnt as brought to lighL 

To the one, a brick picked up upon the spot where 
Babylon once stood teems with iBterest^ and is fraught with 
information respecting '* the glory of kingdoms and the 
beauty of the Chaldee*s excellency ;'* while to the other the 
only reflection which it suggests is a momentary wonder, 
that such a useless fragment of calcined earth should have 
endured for so many ages, or that any one should be Ibund 
foolish enough to bring it from the place from whence it 
came. Well has it been sung of such a mind 

A primrose on the river's brim, 

A yeRo^ primrt»se WM to him. 

And it w«i Dothin j more. 

«' • • • •' ' * . . 

and proudly does hc^ who penqed that lay, mark his dis- 

ti notion from the common herd, when be proclaims that 
unto him 

The meanest A»wer that Wows, can give 
Thoughts that do often he loo deep (or tears. . 

The exaQMDBftlon of popular tales and legends in this 
philosophical spirit, is a study i)f recent, growth. Sir W. 
Scott, in his notes to the Lac|y Q^ ^^^ M^*^» ^** *^ interest- 
ing passage upon this*ubje«t, which we shaJlj( venture once 
more to extract, familiar, as it must be to roanyr of our 
readers, JTrom the frequency with which it has already been 

quoted ':— . . ^ 

«« A work of great inlerest might be cdmptloa upon the 
origin of Popular Fiction, and the transmission of similar 
faleis from age to.age and from country to country. The 
mythology of one period would then appear to pass into 
the romance of the next century, and that into the nursery 
tale of the subsequent ages. Such ao investigation, while it 
went greatly to diminish our ideas of the richness of human 
invention, wodM also shew that these fictions, however 
wild and ciiildish, possess such charms for the populace as 
enable them to penetrate inio couutries un^^onnecied by 
manners and language, and having no apparent intercourse 
to a0brd the means of transmission. It would carry me 
far beyond' my, boundf, to produce instances of this commu- 
nity of fable among nations who never borrowed from each 
other ^anything inlriusically wo,lh lea»Ding. Indeed the 
wide diffusion of popular fictions may be compared to the 
facility with which straws and feathers are dhpersed abroad 
by the wind, while valuable metals cannot be transported 
without trouble and labour. There lives I believe, only one 
gentleman whose unlimited acquaintance with this aubject 
might enabte him to do it justice : I mean my. friend. Mr. 
Francis Douce, whose usual kindness will, I hope, pardon 
my mentioning his name, while on a subject so closely con- 
nected >»jlh his extensive and, curious researches." 

To this call, it is much to be regretted, that Mr. Douce has 
not yet replied *, it however attracted the attention of Mr, 
Palsgrave, and the articles on the Antiquities of Nursery 
Lifterajture. and the popular Superstitions of the Middle Ages, 
which that gentleman contributed to the Quarterly Reyiew, 
while they are admired for the learning and research which 



they exhibit, and for the agreeable style in which they are 
written, bave »lw 111^0^ additional merits of being the first 
attempts at a* philo^ophio history of fiUion. 
^ By all to whom this aaijject is interesting, and it must be 
irecoilected that under whatever form it may appear the His- 
tory of. Fiction is buitfie^ history of the human mind, its 
errings and its weaknessel, these papers will always be looked 
upou yiritli admiratioii and deliglit. Nor will the learned 
and amusing preface of i/lr. Price to the last edition of 
W^lon*a History of English Poetry, * afford them less 
satisfaction. 

On the continent, however, this novel study has been 
piirsuod with greater aridity, and the works of Thiele in 
benmaAc, and of the i$ro(hers Grimm in Germany, attest 
the consequence which na^y be given to a subjtct .of such 
apparently trivial importajhce. The tales of Denmark and 
Germany, {>reserved' in their volumes, are of considerable 
interest to us, frotpHkeir affinity to those of our native coun- 
try,, and d^i^inter^t has been increased by the illustrations 
which they have received at the hands of their respective 
EdilQi». whose taste and acquirements have thus enabled 
them to place 
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Upon old Hyems chin and icy crown, 

An odorous chaplet of sweet summer buds." 



With the Tales of France and Italy we have long been 
familiar ; and although those of our northern brethren bear 
evident traces of their tiUiance to these spqrkiing 4)roduc- 
tions, yet the marks of national character ^bicb are every- 

. where so strongly impr»sed n^n them, give them at once 
an apoear^nceof qoyelty, and that raciness which ,is con- 
sidered the best test of originality. Qne featuee which will 

. most forcibly point out the distinction between the fictions 
of the north and south is the inlroducfion ihtd the former, 

; as into the old mysteries of this conniry, of sacred person- 

[ ages and events — even the Creator himself. The sober in - 
habilanls of Germany, but little accustomed to the debasing 
irony of the sceptic, ate habituated from their earliest child- 
hooa to look upon sacred subjects with the reverence which 
is so jusily due to them ; and thence it is, that the fa/niliarity 

. with which the names and personages of Scripture are so 
frequently introduced into their tales, and wJiich the le?ss 
religious would consider as a sign of contempt* is^ *y their 
pious and well-ordered mind!^, recognised only as aia evidence 
of endearp:ient and respect. • > 

But our limits hei-e compel us to break off our enquiry; 
for euieria^ into which, should any apology be reipirired of 
us, we shall otfer it in the example of those gi«at men who 
have preceded us ih onradhiiralion of those legedds 

*^ Quas ad ignem aniculs 
NBrrmtpoeUis." 

A perusal of Shakspeaie must satisfy us of his .fondpess for 
thtm ; Luther, in his Table Talk, baa expressly declared his 
intensp aclmiration Of them; while the opinion of the 
Master-jpirit ot the present day has already beeti recorded. 

We shall perhaps recur to this subject, and if opportunity 
offer, give our readers some idea of Cjiiwm^s examination of 
the " Traces of ^orthern Mythology" discoverable m these 
tales.* 

• The length of tour preliminary article^ and the shortness 
of the tale which it tatraduoes, wiU perhaps lumind our rca. 
dera of FalsJUtlTs halfpenny vorth %of bread, ,to Tlis hi^e 
qUaiitity of sack; but in future, we shall cut off our heads, 
and lengthen our tales. - * 
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THE LITTLE SHROUD. 

There was once a womatif, who hdd a little son of iLboiit 
seven years old, who was so lovely and beauUfol that nobody 
could look u|K>n him withont being Icind lo him^ and be was 
dearer lb her than all the world betide. &iit it happen^ 
timthe suddenly fell ill diid died, and hi? mother would not 
l>e comforted, but wept for him day and night. And shorHy 
^f|er he was burifd, he showed himself at night in th^ 
places where he had been used in his lifetime to stt and play, 
and if his mother wept, he we|StaIso^ and when the raoniin^ 
camie he departed. Till since his poor mothek* never csE^ed 
weeping, the child came one night in the little white shroud 
in which he had been jaid in his coffin, and with the chaplet 
upon his head ; and seating himself hi her feet, upon the 
bed, he cried, "oh ! mother, mother,- give over crying, el<e 
I cannot sleep in my coffin, fbr my shroud Ss never dry 
because of your tears, for they all fall o|>oq it.** And wY^en 
his mother heard this, she was sore afraid, and wept no more. 
And the Babe came upon another night, holding ih his hand 
a little taper, and he. sajcli ** Loojc, Motiier, my shroud is 
now Quite dry, and I can jest in my gi»ve.*' Then she 
bowea to the wi|l of Providence, and bore her sorrpw. with 
silence and palience,and the' little chiici returned not again, 
but slept in his underground little bed. 

. The sif^euBtitioii .9n.irbieh:tiir abowtalaia founded, isfe^ 
qujcnil^ mo9t iQuchi^glj alluded t^i^ i^y the V»^ |of 0| 
We (hinK L. K..L. or Mrs- Heman^s^ ebuld weave it 
sweef a ballad as heart eould wish; 

iiiiTXSa BBVIBW* 
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Tie t'ami^ Lihr'ary,, No. XXP'il^^The ffi^t qf tie 
ffioit eminent British Painters, SciUptorg ^ofid Archie. 
tectL . ^ By Allan duuningharo. Vol. 5. 1832. p. 3 1 ] .-* 

Murray. 

AnsQDg tha^maoy amutiogaod clever ▼olumea whicb faav^ 
apptored in the Family Libmry, w^ thiuk there are none 
wUch surpass in interest, those in which Mr« Allan Cunning- 
ham has Ulystilated the rise and progress of Biitish art, by 
his biographical noticta of it».mo&t diatinguiislied votaries. 
For the want of knowledge' of the nviiiute incidents of this 
interesting hisiory, with which the author has beep charged^ 
and we tlnnk i^ot unjustly^ we are very amply compensated^ 
by tlie good tasie, artist like feeling, and general impartia* 
kiy, which pervade the. whole work. Tb« present volume; 
which has for its frontispiece a charaeteristic portrait of Sir 
Henry BaebocD^andcoplaiiu beside those, of Homney, Cop« 
ley, Hopner and Owen,— we think fully as amuaing as any 
of its predecessois; at all ei'enis, its materials are quite as 
varied, fpr it includes, in addition to the names we have 
alrudy mentioned, the biographies of Jameson, Ramsay, 
Runciman, Moitimer ; and last, though not least in our dear 
love, Harlow and £k>nington. 

The Life of Jameson^ who has been called by Walpole 
the Vandyke of ScotUnd^ abounds with many curious illus- 
tcations of (he histoiy of the aits in the nocthern parts of oar 
island, for the majority of which Mr. Cunningham states 
bimi^lf to be indd>ted to the kindness of bis friend Mr; 
Laing of Edinburgh. Passing over Ramsay, linotber worthy 
countryman of- the author, we come to the account of Rom^ 
ney^ wbo# it ia observed, has been fortunate in bis biognM 
phers, of ode of whom, Hayley, the inseparable friend oi 
the. artist, Jtfr. Gnnni&gbam relates the following chafaeter* 
istic anecdote. 



«« He (Rtmme^) desired lo ^\tX Ifaa bcnei'plei^ JMrud, 
bringing. nseicy< and iloving kindness info tlie prisoti don- 
geons of Europe. That illiistrious man had. voit airlveii 
oom H jout ney to Holland; when he was sten by Hiyl^, 
attired in % tort of travelling ^rmeot made in ^Saxod^. 
The poet, who- was a bit of an actor, and moreover dedrsd 
tnuch to be seen, though ia borrowed light, weht n^ to bitb, 
and exclaimed. •* This is. the robe in which you should be 
f^flinted hf Romney ; I will implore the favor ov nly knees, 
if you will let me take yon in this very picturescjae hablHv 
4)9eot to.my friend in. Cavendish 8(itiare."-^<*'10h fir," said 
Howard on seeing the poet on bis knees, '^ oH^^e; Sir, /did 
not kneel to the Empetor;**— «' And I assuieyou,*' said tbe 
supplicant, ** I wouldnever kiieel to ]roo,'if yon wm not 
above an emperor.*' Tbe Philanthropist was inexorable re^- 
peening his own person, bat mebtioned sevefal soraea which 
be liaii witnessed, and ^hich he thought worthy of being 
embodied in ksting colours.** p. 100. 

This eidiibition of the anther of Triompfaa of Tevspen 
will enable tlie reader to appreciate thie folloAi^^ciiie^ 
which he mdst a^ree with us, is very felicitously ott^iibM 
by Mr. Canrilngnafn, 

* •« To reerott bis exhausted powers, Romiiey now fetlred 
annually for a summer tnontn or so, to ^the teaidence of 
H^yle^ at Rkrtliam. Here he sapped ,. full with flattery 
served up iafprose as well as verse^- l^ifting the curtain of 
thia little stage, we And ourselves in the midst of & select 
coterie of poets, poetesses, painters and wits^— Hayley him* 
self; Miss Seward, Charlotte Smith, El ita Heroft, Romney 
and Cowper, besides others with or without naosa; not less 
willing to admire the liberaHtf «f their enteitalh^r, and 
hll OB msfvelloua good terms with themselves and wtih^atch 
other.. Cowper sat once for his^ portrait, and^^rei^trded tile 
tftist for a very admii^bile work, ^hich secia^ to pOMttrity 
the looka' of one of the great heirs to fame, by a sooQet 
iMuch weighs in the balance like cui'reni gold, when eom- 
pared to the glittering Birmingham ware, with wbieh the 
rest of the circle were used to pay him : — 

Romney! expert infaUihly to trace , 
On chart or canTa8S« not the fohn alone 
And semblanee, but, however faintly showaj. 
The inind*8 impression too on every face, 
With strokes that time ought never to erase-^' 
Th<tu hast <«> pencilled aiine i and. th^ufh J own 
The subject worthless, I have never known 
The artist shining with superior grace; 
But this I mark, that symptoms none of woe 
la thy incompanible w6rk appear ; 
Well, I am ntisfied it should he so ; 
8ia^ op niaturer thoughts, the eause is elear % 
For in my looks what sorrow coukl*tt thou^see 
While I was Hayley*8 guest, and sat to thee ? 

- This coterie, among, but not of whom, was ftK^metimes 
Cow^jer, lived in, I might Say upon — the mufual int!erchahge 
of the most ludicrous flattery. When they gathered together 
at the breakfast table, the ordinary greetings were Sappho; 
Pindar and .Raphael ; they asked for bread and butter in 
quotations, and '* still their speech was sdng." They then 
separated for some hours s poetiisters, male and female, re^ 
tiled, big with oaddiveMa verse ; and Romney prOeeeM 
to sketch from thelines^ of Hayfey, or make designs Ashe 
had sageested. When the hour appointed for taking t!he air 
eanie, me painter went • softly to the door of the poetess^ 
opened it gently, and if he found her, • • 

'* With looks all staring from Parnassian dreans)" 

he shut it^ and retreated : if on the contrary she wsls unW* 
ployed, be- said» ** come musd ;** and the answered, '* com^ 
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. ing BdphMl $^* tad so the time dew by. B0iiisey» on bear- 
iog Miw $eward'speak affisctionatdy of ber father, painted 
her portrait, and aestred it might be given to the parent she 
b^ed so Diuch« The poetess Was eager^ in concert 'with 
Hayl^, to make some return; and truly the painter most 
baVe bejeoa simple man, if he failed to be astonished with 
the resuli of their joint efforts. Of tlie eighty and eight 
lines, called '' Coming to Eartham," and ^tiLeaving Eart- 
ham/* tbere are only two which have reference to the sub* 
■jecty and fuU . fifty-six which refer to no subject at all. They 
are big with Eolus, Orion, Muse, Boreas, Auster, Zephry, 
Eurusy-^I take them down as they come). Famine and 
Ceres* It happened 'to rafin when the poetess of Lichfield 
arrived, and hence ail these demons of tempest and storm.'* 
p. 106-7. 

Of Runciman, who stands next upon Mr. Cunningham's 
list, the best that can be said is» that he exhibited strong ^ood 
sense, as well as national pride, in his proposition, (made at 
,a time when Ossian wks supposed to be authentic) to embel- 
lish Sir J. Ckrk*s hall at Pennycnick, with a scries of paint** 
jogs^frotn it; for, as it is well observed by his biographer in 
the work before us, ** the works of art. with which a nation 
adoros herself should be from her own story; and to sede in 
Scottish: poetry for bis subjects, was surely wiser far in a 
ScpttilUi .painter, than to have recourse. to the trite and hope- 
lessly defunct mythology of Greece.'* 

We now come to what we suppose must be regarded as fay 
far the most interesting biography in the present volume^ 
that of Copley* of whom heretofore little has been known, 
but who appears by the most credible accounts to have been 
born fii Boston, in Ada erica, on the 3d of July, 1787, 

H U i3'noteworthy,'' says* his 'biographer, ** that almost ikt 
the'sante hont^ America. produced, amid her deserts andlier 
ttading villages, two distinguished painters, West and Cop- 
leys who unxpown to each other, were schooling themselves 
m the rudiments of art, attempting portraits of their fneads 
ope. day, and historical composition the other; studying 
nature from the naked Apollos of the Wilderness, as some 
one called the native warriors ; and making experiments in 
all manner of colouiis, primitive and compound ; in short, 
groping, through inspiration, the right way to eminence and 
fame."— p. 163. 

About the year 1767) Copley wrote fo West, then in high 
favor at the British Court, on the subject of visiting Eos- 
laud ; but althougb West*s answer is not known, it is to be 
presumed that it was one discouraging th^ idia, since it was 
not until lilA, that he set sail for Italy by way of London, 
where he found few friends and many counsellors, and which 
he left for Rome the 26th August, 1774, In the latter end 
of the year 1775, Copley returned to London, and set up 
his easel at 25, George Street, Hanover Square. West now 
fulfilled an early promise, by introducing him to the Aca- 
demyp In 1777, he became an Associate; and in 1783, we 
find the king sanctioning his election as a Royal Academi- 
ciaUj by which time his fame had been established by works 
of eminent merit ; arooi^ the first of which was, ** the Death 
of Chatham,*' so well known by Bartolozzi-s engraving, and 
of which 2,500 copies were sold in. a few weeks ; but it is 
time to give our readers another specimen of Mr. Allan 
Canningham*s agreeable talents for telling a story. 
, '^ A portrait painter in large practice, might write a pretty 
book on thfe vanitv and singularity of his sitters. A certain 
man came to Copley, and had himself, his wife, and seven 
children, all included in a family piece: — '* It wants but one 
thing,*' said he, " and that is the portrait of my firftt wife— 
for this is my second.'* — « But,** s^id the artist, she is dead, 
you know Sir, what can I do ; she is only to be admitted aa 



an angel.— <' Ob no I ncfat ill,!* stngwerei the other ; ** she 
must come in as a woman — no aogeb for me.** The por- 
trait was added, but some time elapsed before the person 
cime back ; when he returned he had a sf range lady on his 
arm. '* I must have another cast of your hand, Copley,' ' 
said he, '*an accident befell my second wife ; this ladv t^ my 
third, and she ia come to have her iikeness ineiudeci in the 
picture.*' The, painter complied, the likeness was. intro- 
duced; and the husband looked with a glance ,of satisfao- 
tion on his spouses: not so the lady; she remonsti^ted : 
never was uich a thing heard of— out her predecessors must 
go. The artist painted them out accordingly ; and had to 
bring an action at law to obtain payment for the portraits 
which he had obliterated'* p. l79. 

was of short duration ; for the great success . of his works, 
the almost numberless orclers which be received ibr pictures 
and drawings, together with onremitting study, brought on 
a brain fevei, from which he recovered only to sink in a 
rapid decline." p, 308. 

(To be cohtiiiued.) 



jlldine Poeis^Poems ofMUioiu Vol. 2. London, 1832 
pp. 372 — Pickering. 

The admirers of English Foetry must have heard with 
-considerable satisfoction, that a series of the is^rk^ of the 
poetical writers of our Father land, was to emandlte und^ 
ihesnperintendeuce of Mr. )PickeriDg,>i:hu stands pre-eminent 
amongst his Bibliopolical rivals for his good judgment in 
selecting, and for his gopd taste, in getting up the works 
which he publishes. This satisfaction mt|st however, have 
been far exceeded by that which they experienced when the 
publication of the first few volumes of the Aldine Put^ts con- 
vinced them that thejr were at length aboui to possess a 
collection nx>t of English Versifiers — but of English Poets, 
edited, prioted, and sent forth to ' the world, in a 
style equal ■ to their deserts; These favorable notices which 
will justly apply to every volume in the collection, are 
pecnUatly called for, by the volumes of Milton, u^hicb Have 
appear4>d under the skilful editorship of the t Rev. John 
Mitford, who has ekecuted the lask allotted to him in a 
manner, which must meet the^pprobation of every admirer 
of the mighty genius of John Milton. The anaotatioiis in 
the second volume which. is all that i^ yet published, arc so 
Judiciously introduced, I hat while their nnmbers arc so few 
^s to leave the page unencumtwred, their purport is soefiTec* 
tive as to leave little to be desired. We nad marked one or 
two for quotation, by way of justifying oor panegyrics, boX 
as we have not space to introduce them, the best thing we 
can do is to advise our readers to imy the volume and judge 
for tbemselvest 



Whims and Oddities, in Pro$e and Verse, — First and 
Second Series. By Thomas Hood, Esq. Fourth Edi- 
tion. Tilt, 1832. pp. 425. 

We, who profess to be disciples of the broad grin school 
of philosophy, should prove ourselves but little deservihg of 
the title if we allowed a new edition of tlie Whims and 
Oddities to make its appearance without saying a good word 
for if. . But asiwe find a difficulty in saying such a good 
word for Mr. Hood, as he can say for himsdf — ^whose ad- 
dress at an address is universally admitted*— we think we 
had better lay before our readers his preface to a work which 
is confessedly the origin of those facetious volumes which 
we suppose have been. called Comic. Annuals txcanse they 
make us laugh from ear to ear. 



■*■« 



THE ORIGINAL! 
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"WhenlUitimd* my b«it bow in tbi* Jkook, I imagined 
that the public, to use « nkutical phraie, h»d ' putedfrom tbeir 




oae»' a request 

two-acipiece with a new proloirue. Posiibly, as I liaTe Ueelved 
the near reUtionsbip of thia woiji to the Comic A^ual, the 
publisher wishes, by this annual number of Prefisces, to eonoect 
It also with the Odes and Addresses. At all events, I aooede to 
his humour, in spite of a reasonable fear that, at this rate, my 
Sayings wiU soon eYoee4 my Doings. 

"To tell the truth, an Author does not much disrelish the 
call for these * more last words ' and I do confess at once that 
I affix .this preliminary postscript with some pride and pleaN 
Bure. A modem book, like a modem race-horse, isapt to be 
re^onedaged at six years old^ and an Olympiad and a hatf 
haYe nearly elu»ed since the bir^h of my nrst editions. It is 
pleasaiit, therefore, to ftud, that what was done in black, and 
white has not become quite. grey in the interval!— tp lay .no- 
thing o€ the cqifibrt, at such an advanced age, of still fijuUng 
ft*i^nds in putllic, as well as in private,. te put .up withtme's 
Whims and Oddities. 

V Seriously, I feel very grateful for the kindoesii vrhich has. 
exhausted three impressions of this work, and now invites 
anoihe^. Come what niay, this Uttle.book will noiwle^v^ four 
imprints behind it,r^and^a horse could do no more. . . . 

l¥inohmoM Hill, Jan. 18S2. T. HOOD. 



FORaXGN RBVXB^W, 



Hitns Holhiin der Jungere -von Ulrich Hegnc^.^Mit dejt' 
Meisters Bildnis^ (Hans Holbein the yoiing^r, by 
•Vlrick Hegner, with a Portrait of the Artiat>j' BerUn 
1S27, 3vp. p* 374. -/.. 

The present work, tirhich We belletr'e ha's liitherto remained 
unnoticed by any £ng1ish Periodical, affbrds a strikiDg 
proof of the taidiness wi'h which the minor publications of 
our continental neighbours circulate among us. That this 
neglect should have awaited* Heir H^nefs work, is the more 
extraordinary, since it relates 4o- an artist, who, although a 
foreigner, produced hit finest' w^rkti in Engiandf and has by 
them enrolled his name in its history. 

The Bio^phy of Hana Holbeift the younger, ctfonpt tliei-e- 
foee failot inten^lingua.as £nglishm<2D» the more so when 
we consider how deeply we ^reinckhfted to him for preserv- 
hr«g for us, by the magic. of liis p«ncil^ iHie Ui^eaments of the 
wis^, the brave; and the beautiftil, who graced the Ooort of 
that Chivalrous, but capricious and biood*>thir8ty monarch 
Henry tlie Eighth. 

Herr Hqpec*s work .commences with a Chapter on the 
State of Basle, at the ^nd o^ the: 15th century, as described 
by £neas Sylvius; which is followed by three others, in 
which he examines the respective clainis of GniQstadt, Augs* 
burg, and Basle, to, be conndered the . birth-place of our 
artist. The only, doubt which ei^isted upon (his subject 
until 1778 and 1779. was, whether AugBburg or Basle had 
the greater right to be so considered. At that period, how- 
ever. Professor Seybold stepped forth as an advocate for 
Grunstadt, founding his argument principally ^ipon a short 
notice in M.Quad von Kinkelback^s "Von teutscher Nation 
Herilichkeit,-:-Coln. 1609.** In which Grunstadt is men- 
tioned as the place of Hoi beings nativity. 

It is of very little consequence to us, to know <he. precise 
spot where an artist first drew breath, the pl^ce of hip educa- 
tion a§ an, a;rtist, is to the enquirer, his true birth-place^ and 
the legitimate object of curiosity. — ^Though Meogs was 
bom at Aussig, in Bohemia, and spent iher^ the nrst few 
weeks of hip lifis, yet he never afterwards revisited it—* but 
Dresden, where he first learned the rudiments of his art, was 
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the cradle of his geniut. So was it with Holbein, whatever 
claims Augsburg or Grunstadt may have, and they are but 
very doubtful,, to be considered as the birth-place, of Hol- 
bein, — Basle, where he learned and practised his profession 
is, in his history as an artist, the spot which claims our at- 
tention. 

The next chapter examines the objections which have 
been made to tlie year 1498, as that in which Mur artist was 
bom ; but which is very satisfactory established as the cor- 
rect one, in the present work. 

Our limits will not, however, allow us thus minutely to 
describe the contents of this volume, in which all the linown 
facts connected with the life of Holbein are collected, with 
the addition of many interesting notices which have been 
brought to light by the industry of the Author, who tells us 
in his Preface, that, he commenced his labour^ tlvttitv years 
since, and has continued them at intervals, as opporuinities 
resented themselves. He has not, however, ascertained the 
urial-piace of our artist ; and if, in the reign of Charles I. 
tlje Earl of Arundell failed in his attempts to do 4pw when he 
wished to erect a monument to his memory, we fear that 
there exist but slight hopes of the discovery being made in 
our time. 

Upon the subject of the Dance of Death, which has been 
so long and so intimately connected with the name of Hol- 
. bemv we think our Author exhibits a want t»f -genetal infot- 
raatten, whiehwe should not have anticipated in a German 
M^riter, and which should have taught him to speak hi more 
nie^nred terms than he has done, of the lal)Ours of others ' 
who hav^ investigated it. His account df the destruction of 
the Old Dance of Death, which was painted, upon'lhe wall 
of the Dominican Church-yard at Basle, is, however, new 
to us :— . , V ' 

" Thus remained this ancient Memorial of Death, through 
all the eUasges whieh hsd in tlie meantime be^len the eba- 
vent,eo¥ef^ with a roof,: and protected by-treUis-w«alB^ ustil 
the eommencemept ofthe pnaseat eentury, and Was stiU a< 
favourite with the people whom it had at all times pl«ase4 fer 
the impartiality with which it exhibited the power of death 
over the noble and the beggar ; the picture was an object of 
curiosity with travellers, anoF by many who heVd it as a work 
of Holbeins, gazed at with admiration. It gradually, how- 
ever, fell to decay, (it had been repaired as lately as the year 
1703), and began to peel from the Wall, to which the drcum- 
stanceof a ropemaker working and keeping his tools under 
the same roof, not a little contributed. At length the wsJl 
having been found much in the waf ^soioe new buildings, the 
magistrates, not, however, without some hesitation, gave 
orders for the removal of this. ancient monument, and thus in 
the year 1805 was the Death of Basle (Tod von Basel) itself 
delivered over to death: whereupon, nowever, there arose 4 
tumult among' the populace, especially among the burgesse? 
and linhabitants or the 'St. John's suburb — ^whcre the old 
memorial stood ; and a new attachmentto it arose, which threat- 
ened to break out in a vehement resistance, but sbon 
terminate d hanfilesKlj in some insipid verses !!''^ 

We must now bid farewell to Herr Hegiier, thanking him 
for his book, but at the same time expressing our ireQpret that 
he has not done greater justice to his readers, aiui tliesub* 
ject of his biography, by giving a catalogue Of Holbein*s 
woiks. 

r 
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TO FLAVIA. 

What though athonsand suitors tald 
Jane*s cheeks were of a roseate hue, 

I*m sure your cheeks are quito as ted 
And your nose too. 
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SONNET. 

A Siadf for a Painter. 



No. 5. A f aleoner. AlexuiderFraser.-— AsnbiectfrombT- 
ir^il^dtfy*; foillAMpAlviailito^iil^(^»fttli1Mf«t' ntMtbMni, 
pdlMillliif, dtid arrAnkemeiit, ire Uiibk It triU Vear edmparisoti 



He was a man of fuH threescore and ten, 
Wher seerin^d lattre b<nt.by sorrow tbai> by year*. 
Whose cheeks were furrowed, as by floods o^^ars^ 

'Drawn from his eres by cruelty of men. 
Down to his breast there flowed a goodly beard, 

''f h whitfene«S nvftllinc tlie ft w striiv hairt, 
HThich, wHb hw witherfiiff hand Old Timehad seered^ 

Who ne^er oaght «f good, or beauteous spares. • 
And eter and anon, he in stran|;e toni^ue, • 

With mai^y alone drawn sigh and piteous moan. 
As if |fom' outhis heart by sorrow wrung:, 
• liito the world Ws little wants made known. 
His wants seemed little, for he asked not riehea— 
OHi^ no^ he waaa jew— and 9ougb<;o^ coatoandbreeebea* 



EPIGRAM UPON AN BTOORAM. 
Wha^ should an Ep^ram be like ? . ,4 wbaU 

With'alL its force oon^utred in its tail» 

• •■.f'» ■'.« 

BittSVITIfiS AKD LBVITXBS. 

A GNOMt. 

Who sap that bis opinions ne*er shall cbaiige, 
ilxcs his vline, Sal it may never range. 

-Pariib WiT.—Pariih affairs seMow pdssMf mudi wVLin 
th0RMelin^, or prore a sofirce of itiQ «^ther^. T^tP fit^c^iotia 
to the r«l^ oeeurred UUeriy in one of the Wett^end. pari8b.i^ 
A vestryman having been summoned lo a restry V to cboosp 
c!)ttre^wardeQS aati^ try tbc engiiies,** gav^ Tent to tf^ fpl* 

lowinr :V . . • ^ 

' That both our Chiefs will make a spefccb 

' Tileries no such thiilfcas dc^nbtiilg; * 
80 Ratlines, and Churchwardens toe, .' 
^ill try their hand at tpotUing^ , 
4gillll nor* recently, a parishoner was ealkd npon to svb- 
scrilM to#ards the erection of. a pnmfr : the aan aMotled by Ite 
psHMi for BinllH ^He w«ll, havtfig btfe» Mptuied erHbont 
e(^tn(^t6a«bH«hir, be'gtve his subterfptlAfl, didlbfed td the 
foUoWib#:- 
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Of pur Churchwardens^ prudent plsn 

Xet nfii one be a tliwarter ; 
They are very right to raUe the wind^ 

Though tliey can*t raise thg waitr, 

FIlfB ARTS. 



JPRITTSH GAIXERY. 

Tfi' !... < . (if the productions of life English Artists, at 

Ihu^a "-r '^^, -. ' ways iippearc;id to us,' far more interesting, 
thanti* •* ' xv^i'J! takes place under the supeAntendencOy 
and in the apartments of the Royal Academy, where the innu. 
merable portraits iifladies and g en tlemeny deservedly unknowu 
to fame, render the searching out of the beauties of the collec- 
tion a work of no oroinarjr labour. It is for this reason, that 
wHea we«scevM the «*tisirctoe of -the British Gallery, we* doTio 
In thb'ahtieipallon ot a pleasant aAd pMfltabUi Iduuffe, and we 
ihink imf eorpectatioos haVe never heen inore fully realised 
than by t^e various p,roductions which adorn its vralls. We 
ishafi now nouce a fbw of the most* s'trildng pictures in the col- 
lection, and hope that when the exhibition closes, we shall be 
enabled to report to our readers that the exertions of the Artists 
of England have been rewarded by something more subsUntial 

than empty praise. ' . . •^ , ... 

No. IPorUmouth, from the Kine's Bastion, painted by 
command of his Miyesty. C. 8t«!ttfleld.— It speaks much for 
jthe taste of his Mi^jesty, or of l^is Majesty's advisers in matters 
of art, that this commission shodid have been given to an artist 
bo peculiarly fitted to do lihuMio^. lA ia a truly SiDglish scene, 
hnd painted in Stanfield^ best style, whioh is, perhapH, saying 
as much in favour oCthe pi0lur&a« wdrda can expresa^ 



., .jinpanson 

with ifnyniCfture in the gallery. 

'Ilo.:«; ' Sabrinb, firbm Itllltfn's Masque of Cemut. W. Etty, 
R.A.— Tkla'is a beautifblly iaaa^nAtlve iimtratlonhf IVnl. 
ton'ft' imaginative Masque. Tiie colodrfng is rich' 'and 
harmoadouft, add the trelttiti^nt of the auMeet shows how cotn- 
I»letel/ the iniiid ofthe artSsI fa igabiied with aloyeibrthe beau- 
tiful; ^ His AobinaoB Crusoe is, tous, by tio means i^» pleasing, 
formlthoUgh sin l^wfhtr^presenfiitiontif the' misery, ydt'grati- 
tude of the shipwrecked mariner, and ofthe scene of his mis- 
fonuiies; itdoeS not ail all approach tbe suMime, which is the 
obtea to beaonght for Sn all piciures npoii distneitsirig subJMs. 
Aeftiiiratlon, ntit pity, ia the Ibelh^g which an artisi ought 
to»Wak«nhiOs. . ' 

"^, \9: The Contadina di Sonnino. George H^ayter.-^We 
looked twice at the eatalogne before ive eould oelft^te that thii 
pietiire Was the ptodtf^ftion- of Mr. HaytePs peneiT! * 

No. SI. •Cupid'and Nyihph>. George PMfetr.-^This picture 
is palMed mbre'ambitiouilf ^han sncMsfUnyi ' But Mf. jntlldtt 
is oli^eyslf an hdnilrer «f the hlgtiest «lyte of art; whitfh is 
the first step towards becomi;ig successful in It; and' we hdlQ a' 
fallafein^bn Aite^^t of this liature, fhr mdre hoAoiinLble'tfaan 
mere' moderate ^U«cestt in woirks of a lower ciassl . ' ' ' 

No. nr* The Cath^ral of St. Latfredce, Rotterdam. D. 
Roberts.-— One of these pretty views from Mf. Rbbe^tt* biendl. 
whiol(tl4n^aii air of truth about thelhi, thatprddneca IntXe 
spectator, a feeling analogous to that with which he looks on a 
well painted portrait, and- fisebtb^tit *' must be a likeness. 

No. 28. A Lady of Rank ofthe Fifteenth Ceptury taking the 
Veil. 8. A. Hart.--We hardlf hndw whe^er^re ought chiefly 
to contratulate Mr. Hart for his selection of a most interesting 
incident, or for the skill whicK'fie'h'ds exhibited in the mana^e- 
' meat of it. At all events he is .^titled to ^e praise of hairmg 
producfed a most jileasing picture,' wb^ther we regard the sub- 
ject, the coldlirinr, dr the groobing of his figures. 

No. 3ft. TbeBlekdidew T. •Woodw>ar£--We had almost 
vrritten Wourermans, and should have found an el|sy pardon 'iii 
the eyes of tbe oognescentL if he had, so fiur blundered* Ttie 
repose Which x^tgns th this lltUe fieture of humble life U, 
delightful. I • 
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THjfp AncibntCongkiits. 

Tbese performances, which have long been looked upon 
as tbe sacred retreats ofthe aocient maimers of the tjnusicaT 
art, will tecommence on Thursday neA, Since tbeir first 
establiriiment, when they were regularly honored with 
the ptesetice of royalty, great changes have come Over thero ; 
but none to equal (hose which ase now anticipated, none 
certainly to equal those which are now feared. It is decide 
that the music of Mo^^rt and Haydn, shall now be heard 
within the wallsof tbeAnciept Coiiceft Room, and though 
none can admire iti6re heaifttly than we' do, tbe spleu<nd 
conceptions of those mighty masters of the tuneful art, we 
much fear that their ii^roducticu will create an injurious 
comjiarison between themselves aOd Handel. It is not that 
the Works of Handel wtU suffer by this test, but the solemn, 
we may say, sacretl ex>|)reteion which pervades the writings 
of the author of the Messiah, must and will sound Rat and 
dull, when heprd between tbe sparkling and richly harnio- 
niCQdcoinpos.tion8of Mozart and Haydn, decorated and set 
off* as they are, with their full and varied orchestral accora'- 
paniments. I'he wind instruments, drums, triaiigles, &c. 
will drowa tbe'soleinn melodies and massive harmonics of 
the severer mhster^ 

The vacancy occasioned by the death of Mr. Ghredfoi^x; 
has been very judiciously supplied by the appointment of 
Mr. W. Knyv^tt, to the post of conductor. The nomination 
ofthis gentleman, whose acquaintance with the Hundelian 
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school of music, is u^lv^nall^ ajlmilted, may do somewhat 
to allay the fears df tliose! who saw rHbon to dread an 
iDnovation on the principles of the Ancienl Concert, in the 
election of Lord Burgersb to supply the place of that staunch 
|)atroiiiirid'indefatfgabfe di)^6r, the' late Lord Oardtey. 
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PHlLHARllrCWIC SOCIETY. 

FIRST CONCERT, 

Monday, February 27, 1832. 

■ —Ml PP 

Act I. 
Sinfonia, No. I. 

Scena/ Ittifft.' Wood, '< Scntv mahcarmi ranima*' 
Ooneorlcs Pia&o fVni*;' Mr. Jolin iField, of St. Petenbure 

Field 
Duetto, MtR, Wood, sad 8lgnor Winter, 

«^ Sei fia fipoaa,*' (Im Donna del Lago) Romini 

Orertttroy Belieilneher oe rOeistea C. M. Von Weber 

Act II; 
Sinfonia, No. 4. BeethoYon 

Aria, Signor Mariani, " Eccomi a Toi*' Donizetti 

Concerto, Violin, M. Bohrer Bohrer 

Cavatina, Signor Wintei:; "Che Yid]/* Amici (Zelmira) 

Rossini 
Overture, Les Abencerages Cherubini 

JiCader, Mr. F. Cramer. — Conductor^ l^r. C^ramer. 

Before we enter* into a consideration "of llie merits of the 
concert, of which the above is •* the scheme," thealtepdtionj^ 
which* huvetaken place' in the room hi which it >vas given 
caUfbr afelr r«njwlss. The* platform cf6stt to the boxes 
has bdett reinoved, 'and the whole of the seats are now 
placed upon a level ts-^tius is (or jnaty reason^ a de^cided 
improvement, but >ve thinlc it (exhibits a great waot of ma- 
nagement in the proper quarter, that the front of the or- 
chestra should 1)6 suflei'ed to remain m the injured' and fill by 
state in which It appeared on Monday night. But 'a truce 
to complainUf, let us assumtf a more harmonious totie, and 
discourse upon the performances of the evening. The sym- 
phony of Mozart, with which the concert opened, was yi^ry 
unequally performed— the iiist and laat movements being ex^ 
ceedingly well p]ayed,'w1iile the slow movement was sp'oiled 
by t'h'e VhoFe band pVilling one against the other. The song 
OT May*r, ••'Sent id mancarmi ranim?,** We liked* bet?er 
thafi most whic^ we have hiterd by tMsOom poser; and beau- 
tifhl as' we thousht it, W received full justice at the hands of 
Mrs. Wood, Wno executed it with cotisiderable tas>e and 
feeling. Mr. Joba Field, of St; Petera^uig, 'who was for- 
merly a pupil of ClemenU', then gave us his conce('lo-*-(je 
s(6w movement of which seemed familiar to us, and was 
rfeseivedl'y encore?dl Mr. Field as a pianist, beaw a consi- 
derable resembVsmce to' fiummeJ,his style being distin- 
glitshed rather by ehasf^ness than luxuHance. Of S/i^nofs' 
Wint^raiid Mariani,- wemust confess,* that what they wanted 
in quality ot voice» they supplied very amply by quant ty : 
the latter gentleman certainly possessing capabilities of sing- 
ing louder than Labtache. Weber's overture '.to f lie Jluler 
of the Spirits, was very effectively performed ; as was also 
Btrethoven*s symphony, in wlucli Ihrajbnetti exerted hiM- 
self with his usual success. Mr. Cohrcr's concerto on ^e 
violin, leminded us strongly of KiesweCter, his grand f^ult 
being a ceiiain iqueakiness of tone, which niiglit be d!S- 
caveied even in the fipe%t performaQ'^es of that very accom- 
plished ariist. 

-Oil tWd wliole, the concert, which oiight to be held in a 
rooto'bWfef adapted for Imusic, fefid genera! ciimfort, p.^ssed 
off^jth cftn^lderablef ecfat. Wd <ioUtd have wished a belter 
selection in the vocal department, which was ail usualthaf 
wiiich gave least satis&ction. - -- 
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.KINO*6 THBATKE. 

The plan proposed for the mansgeiufnt of ^he Italian Opera, 
during tbe preseni season, which vss pat forth bj Mr. Monc 
Msson upen hia becoming lessee of t^U, Theatre, was «uch as to 
fill high with expectation all the admirers of this intellectual 
amusement. We were delighted with the promise which it held 
out, of our once more bearing the divine airaini of Mazart and of 
the elder, and according to ouir olcf- fashioned prejudices, the more 
Skilful comptWers, executed !f< a uiannfr'Vofihy '«f ^h««. Nay, 
even Handel and Purcell, those toew almost fbfgeiteit^iMisten'OP 
their science, were to ctotribute thfeir portion lo'the^fitfjlieatton^ 
of the frequenters of the Kind's THetefrt. Afozart, vtto has of kiMr 
yeanr been entirely thrown ' aside, except when CafadMil ^le her 
credit be it spoken) selected * fl'Dbnr Giovanni^ f^r her beH«6t, 
was once more to be submitted to the ttM iff the sttbtcH^nu^aMd 
Ms Idomcneo; whidi lia^ not hitherto been played in this: eMiMtfy 
for want oP the heci^ry mean*, was in a series of iie««|iaper 
parai^pbk announced, as being om of the lit«t -OpeMMMMlietv 
would be performed. Not was tftisalff'; ttoe -sime-ODera' wte 
never to beplsfed upontwh; sttcceMive nights except at A^aoliei- 
tation Ota majoriiy of the sUbserfbeni. Mueh were We'gMtifisd 
with these announcements, and^idfhough sundry Misgisfhgs ai to 
the fOftlM/f^l^of Mr.'Mone AfaifoiAr*s ratiPying tfaeet^gmMda pro- 
ttiises, arose in our minds, we felt convinced that he would' attsAipt 
it ;' and, that if not all, that the rrtaj(^ty of thetw wauid be- fU4^ 
filled. ' But has this been thvcase? we mast oonftw ittiasno*, and 
aMMugH*' All*8 well ibat ends well,' is a welUbno#n ' preeeprdii - 
(be stage, we fear that unless a great* change rakM pface HI Ibe 
pvoeecdlngSH>f tbis theafre^ theife wiU be little' chanee^ofthsit' gbndt- 
Riah*H daing, what we believe he is really aaaiotts to do,— keep his* 
promise and satisfy the pnblic. ■ Idomento is laid aside,— :Bobetc 
the Devil is,4t is s8id,'posiponed %mtil after Bauer ; .and Instead of 
these novelties, we have the very meagre substitutes, ^ L*£sufei di 
Rooia,' &C. 

On Saturday last, Signora Albettin!, who made a very doubtful 
deboc as |3mUia in Otdlo— assumed U»e role of fiosina, in 11 
Barbiere, wi(h very little satisl'acrioi^ to' the auditors. Signor V. 
Qalli was the. ]^ig«ro of the eveiiiog, and exhibited the animal 
vivacity of tl>e baiber, tliough with none of tbe graceCul ease which 
we have been accustomed ta in the character. %)u the whole, the 
Opeia, wii^ avcrv note of which the l're(|uenters of thU .theatre 
roust be iboEou^IUy familiar, passed off wuboui that edl^ which 
tbe brilliancy u4 the music genera)^ secures. 

On Tuesday, Alercadante's flisa e Claudlo was the opera 
selected* Madame do Mexic, as £lisa, gave ver^ general satis- 
faction^ and vby be said to have fully justified tbe lavourable im- 
pressioas whicb her first appearance gave rise to, Qalli also 
exhibited increased claims to public favour— and tbe Opeira passed 
off* apparently to the gratiiicaiionof its hearers. We are no great 
admirers of Mercadante, who seems at best only a seeond<rate 
Rossini— but we confess that there are partsj of 'tl^U.^compo- 
sition which exhibit considerable imagination and taste» 

PRURV liANf:. 

The Hianagen of this Theatre seem to have formed aveijjaitx 
estimate of ^e'vahie whiefa tbe public 4tuieh lo tbeir vcnioa ef > 
Robert tbe DeviL IjadieeandQ«Dtlemffii,yo«iQajr mlkr in and 
see it at ftalf price. It is really a biting satire upon tbe isoiijpal 
composers of this country, that .they, cannot accomplish an Opera 
fit for musical ears, for such we prfstimeinust be the case, that tbe 
management are obliged *tD have reoovrse 9> the works of foreign 
composers to provide suitable entertainment for the Ipvera of this 
intellectual science. Nor is U letis aground of reproach le the mu- 
sical directors of our national theatrics, that becatiSe tbey are thus 
drivm to on foreign artists, fhey should exhibit a petty ri- 
valry in getting up- an* iflnperfeet ' Apy (aif is the casein the 
opera which has called forth ihese remarks) of a work, which .is 
the production of a composer who cannot yet' claim tobe'consi- 
dered on a par with the i^reat mastets of music, while there are 
plenty of the compositions of those very masters, of which the great 
national establishments cou^fl exhibit perfect representatione. TlUe 
Bn^rlish Opera House has'sidopted this ibore reasonabtd« and more 
creditable line of coaduet) aodmay sake to 4uelf, she lepufaniow/of. 
having dene more to dissemiaate in this country a correct t|wte in 
musical maturs, than both 'the Patent Ipheatres put together. 

We have not room to'noticeMr. Macready*s perfbrtnancebf Richard 
the Third, on^esday, Which was mstked by the usual peculiad- 
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flei of that TCT J Ulentod and mannered actor. We do not liold it 
m one of that gentleman*! most auccessful efforts ; indeed, we can- 
not aajr that hS conception- of an/ c^ Shale speare'a eharacters, at 
■il approcchei .in our mindi that wbieh be exhibiti in hit per- 
formance of Virginiu§, Charolois, or Wemer^Barte which he has 
made his own, and may be emiinerated among the finest specimens 
of tragic acting. 

COVENT GARDEN. 

. Tonjours Perdrix I *' a plague on both your bou8cs."^The 
Vieod father, one of the aliases, under which the Opera of the day 
Is submiiMMl to the pubUc, continues to gladden the eyes, if not the 
ears of hia Mige8ty*s loving subjects at this theatre. Braham, of 
courssiv ideligbts all his hearerst because it is the fashion of ail the 
public beavers of Mr. Brahana to be delighted with him. We sus- 
pe9( that'he is often but Uttle satisfied with himself at moments 
when be is being overwhelmed with the plauditsof a crowded house. 
Il is the fashion to call this gentleman a chaste singer, and so he is, 
we believe, when he dares to be lo, out the taste of the clay inclines 
not that way, and he is forced Ui bend to the too prevalent admira- 
tion of a^i^ style ol^singinfl, which fritters away the sweetest and 
roost touching melodies into a ooAjcateqatio^ of trUls, runs, and ca> 
dences. In the eharacter beforoeis, ATh Braham proves himself a 
thorough OMster of his proiessioB i ^% ease with which ho exe^tea 
the moft difficiUt paissges the £re which he throws into the most 
energetic ones'-are ev^encea of his claims to be considered the 
beaaof his profession. Miss Shirreff* sings very sweetly, and eze* 
cutea some exceedmgly difficult passages with sstooiiliiog ease. 
But floe mosic does not consist in such performances ; they 
may, and do excite wonder, but never pleasaie. Jtliss Inve* 
rarity*s singing was, as usual, full of spirit and energy, and de- 
lighted her nearers— indeed, we do nQtthinic ahe ever evinced more 
tjuent, than she does in the char«pter allotted to her in the present 



OLYMPIC. 

JOo oar readers remember the little theatre in the Haymarket, 
—with Liston and Terry and Toicely— Mrs. Olbbs and Mn. 
01over«-when the wit and the mirth which flashed around could 
tempt them to leave the beauties of a sommer^s evening, end 
squeeze mto this fAeasant retreat of the Comic Muse? If so, 
they must thinlc with us, that the Olympic bears much resem- 
blance to it; and if ithere are few of the old familiar names and 
faces to be seen in it, still much of the same spirit is infoied into 
the Dramaticiet which are here exhibited,->at all events, thhi is 
a plewant theatre, where novelty succeeds to novelty, and enter, 
ufnmcnt is ever varying its still tempting forms. On Monday, 
a little one-act comedy, from the pen of Mr. Howard Payne, 
was performed for the first time, with considerable success. It 
is a very pleasant little piece, bearing an awful title, *^ Woman's 
Revenge.*' The principal characters were supported by Mrs. 
Glover, who personated a Miss Flsshington, and by Mr. James 
Viaing, as Pag ; and well did they execute tlie trusts allotted to 
them. 

On Tuesday, '' My Eleventh Day,'* a burletu by Mr. Haynes 
Bayley, was brought forward ; and Madame Vestris and Mr. 
Uiston, as Mvs. and Mr. Long 8in|(leton, seconded the«fibrts of 
the author In suoha mamKr as to insure the complete success of 
his production. 



ON A LATE MARRIAGE. 

Hope told a flattering tale 

To good Sir George's heart ; 
Hope now must grieve she did prevail, 
«. For he has made ktr Smart. 

A gallant man is above ill words : an example we have in 
nhe old Lord of Salisbury (who was a great wise man). Stone 
%ad celled some Lord about Court ** Fool :'* the Loid com- 
plains, and has Stone whipt : Stone eries^ *' I might have call- 
«d my Lord of Salisbury ' Fool' often enough before he would 
liavn had me whipt."— Seicfen's TabU Talk. 

EPIGRAM. 
In vain, ob« beaux, you're richly dreit> 

Vain arjB your blonds and laces, ladies ; 
Sweeps, or all folks, are dressed the best-^ 

Tbeir.giib ao sooted to their trado is, W. 



LITERARY NOVELTIES. 



Memoirs of the Early Operations of the Burmese War, by 
lieut. H. L. Maw. 

lUustrstions of Modem Sciilptufe,lo be published in monthly 
Parts, with prose and poetical tUostratioDS, by T. A^ Hervey. 

A History of the Highlands, and the Highland Clans of 
Scotland, by James Browne, L.L.D. 

Mr. Med win, who is known by his Conversations with Lord 
Byron, announces a Life of the Noble Poet, more especially 
during his Residence at Geneva. Venice, Ravenna, and Pisa. 

The Plajs of Eachylus, translated by the same Gentleman, 
are likewise announced. 

Stories from the Uisiocy of Rone, by Lady Sandford. 
I A new Autobiography, from the able pen of Mr. Gait, is 
said to be in preparation. 

<' Arlington ,** a Novel, by the Author of Gnmby. 

Stories from the History of Rome, by Lady Sandford. 

Mr. John Arrowsmith, announces the London Atlas of UnU 
versal Geography, comprised in fifty Maps. 

L'ENVOY. 



Reviews of Music in our next. 

We beg that such of our Cotemporaries, as may honor us by 
extracting from our pages, will do us the Justice to acknow- 
ledge it- 



London: Published every Saturday Morning, for tbe Pro- 
prietors, by G. Cowie,812, Strand, where Advertisements arc 
received, and all Communications for the Editor (post paid) 
are to be addressed. 



Gentle Rcader^-we have cast our little ventur® 
upon the uncertain waters of public favour, in hopes 
of beiug^ enabled by the aid of our friends, and the 
praises of our readers, to reach port with a goodly 
freight. It was our wish that you should have to say 
of us, what was said in some commendatory verse, 
prefixed to a little work, published when those always 
amiable, if not always just efiusions were in full 
vigour. 

This little book shows wit and learning too, 
A great deal more than larger uoludes do.** 

We hope Number One will, as usual, be found an 
odd number— and that the second will be even as the 
first — for then we feel sure, that these which follow 
will, indeed, be found succeeding ones. But the Sun 
has spots : Homer sometimes nods. It is just pos- 
sible that we may be occasionally below par — that is I 
to say, <mr par, which is zgrana^par. Nay, that we 
may be, tell it not in Gath ! absolutely stupid ! But 
should such ever be the case, bethink thee, dear 
Readers, of your own Jhl/en condition, and impute it, 
we beseech thee^ to Original Sin. And now, fare- 
well, till next Saturday, when we hope to find you, as 
you shall find us, *^ full of mirth, and full of glee.'* 



NoTicfis TO Correspondents. 



Cowie, Printer, Belle Sauvage Yard, Ludgate Hill. 
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A WBBKLT msOBLXAHT OF HUMOTO, LtTBRATUKE, AMD THB FINE ARTS. 



SATURDAY, MARCH 10, 1832. 



A CUiiE FOR THE TOOTHACHE; 

OR, THE MAItVELL'lUS HISTORY OF CONRAD ^ 



"Si mon bon ange ne m'eiul blen ionpira m'eDielpiuil 
uoR rcnede bieo opporlui) eontre le mKl det denti." 

lUbelali, liT. U. c It. 

" Plague on the loolh and toolbache!'* cuclaimed Coo- 
) von Wittenberg, who, being only a student of philo> 
sophy, could not be euppcted to tolerate nith any consider- 
able degree of patience the attack ot toothache under which 
he laboured, and which wai violent eoough'to set at defiance 
the philosouhj of Leihaila, or even of Sir Isaac Newton 
himself. "Confoand the toothache! it has qnite marred the 
eDjoyment of this delightful romance." So saying, the un- 
sophisticated auSTerer vented hii indignation upon the volume 
of Popular Tales, wilh which he was relieving his mind 
from bii mnie learned, though leu amusing studies, and 
buried it to the farther coruer of tlie room. 

lot content vritli this denunciation, ha slainped, he raved, 
hevowed all manner of revenge upon the tooth and upon 
Professor Liuenpage, at whose lecture he had taken cold — 
and, in short, bore the viiilatiun apparently with so Ultle 
fortitude, that a spectator would scarcely have been inclined 
to recognise, in the impatient sufiirer, one of the most vio- 
lent of the Burichen of Jena. 

Yet Conrad von Wittenberg vas a Bursch of the flrtt 
order ; had fought more duels, and done more acta of" re- 
nowning," than any of his fallows ; all of whom bowed with 
reverence to his decisions on " the comment,'* and perpetu- 
tilly endangered tbeii lives by the support of his opiniooa, 
and their lungs by the enthuiiaalic violence with which they 
bellowed forth the songs which he had written in honour of 
the Burschcn. Indeed, it was the aUdition of this acknow- 
ledged pre-eminence among his brethren, to hia natural self- 
will, which rendered our hero so violent upon the least show 
of resistance either to his wishes or bis comfoit, and, as io 
the present instance, oftat gave him a character for want of 
fortitude which in reality be little deserved. 



"Plague and confound the tooth! I'll have it out. Pro- 
feisor Slaihenkult shall have the honour of extracting il 
Yes : I'm determined to delay it no longer, if it were onli 
for the sake of finishing the interesting story of the Wild 
Huntamaa and ihe Magic Bulleis.— Bullrt:! — hulleta— .1 have 
ill What a glorious tlioughl— it will be so lenowniiig •. 
Those EnglishmeD arc certmnly extraordinary fellovi's. 1 
thiok he laid his name was Here Monsey. who extracted his 
owu teeth by pistol aud bullet. Nobody in Jena ever lieard 
of such a plan, and I am determined that I will not b.tve the 
toothacbe for nothing, I'm delighted I had tlie loolhic 
— the idea is capitul. I have a great roind to dmw every 
tooth I have got in my head, it would be so very renown 
ing!" 

Delighted at the recollection oftbestory of the eccentric 
Doctor Monsey, who used to draw his own teeth in the man- 
ner alluded to, which had t>een related to him a tew ilays 
before by an English Irnvdler, his feelings look a dilf.Tent 
turn, and he became altogether at much pleased at hivi 
Ihe toothache as he had bdbre been vexed, and was all ar 
iety and impatience to pikctiee this novel and eitraordrii 
method of ejecting his troublesome and painftil acqudli 
aace. His pistub were looked out, his old landlady dis- 
patched for the purchase of catgut, and the bullets searched 
for I hul, to hu great annoyance, the only one which prr> 
lented itself was one, which, in the course of bis anatomical 
studies, and in alii of patriotic enthusiasm, he bad extriited 
from a skull found on the plains ot Jena, and which he li ' 
kept by him, to feed his imagination upon, when a w )u 
in a duel or any other untoward circumstance plunged hn 
mind into a fit of poetical despondency. 

Theretnrn of the old woman, and the rapidly approaching 
darkness — (or it was a dull Noveml>eT evening — soon d:>er- 
mined him to make use of that one, bruised and battcr<-i n< 
it was, rather than neglect so famous of oppoitiwiiy of I'l.l- 
ing to his renown among bis fellows- Burschen, by the ettrn- 
vagant act which he was now resolved upon. Ihe b illti 
was bored, and Conrad having philosophically settled 'h;it 
the shock would be diminished in proportion to the le i^rh I 
of the catgut, attached some thirty yards of it to the b Jiiet I 
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and with some difficulty to his tooth, which was a double 
oo« aDd firmly seated in tlie back part of bis jaw. 

His preparations for the expulsion of bis eqenyiiad'tip^ 
occupied a considerable period, and he foujid, as doubtless 
many of my readers have done berore bimv^ that at the mo> 
ment when be was about to lose his tooth, he had already 
lost the pain. This circumstance, comMped with the gloomr* 
ness of the apartment, and some nofplesaat fancies which 
flitted across his mind, (and were prohably suggested by the 
tale which he had just been reading^ that the bullet mieht 
possibly be a magic one, would hav« induced him to delay 
this ridiculous exploit, had not the sound of a party of Bur* 
schen who passed his window, singiig the Burschen Hymn 
on their return from lecture, at once banished all warenng, 
and settled the point against the tooth. 

All was now ready— -tbeoUrfashioaed lattice wioduw of 
his chamber was thrown ojpen — the pistol fcocked-^ai^d 
Conrad having fixed himselrin the position vlhich be cop- 
sidered best calculated to resist the shock, muttered tohin^- 
self, ''But what if the ballet'a bewitched r* A laugh etartled 
him; but recollecting that the window was open, he con- 
cluded that the sound proceeded from tJie street and reco- 
vered from his momentary alarm. 

" Well, here goes — once, twice, thrice, and to the devil 
with the bullet !" exclaimed Conrad, and opening his mouth, 
that the experiment might have a fair trial, and the objec- 
tionable tooth take its departure unaccompanied by any of 
its neighbours, he discharged his pistol, in hopes that be 
should, by so doing, 

''Whip the offending Adam out of him.** 

Alas! horror and disappointment awaited him. Off went 
the pistol, and off went the bullet, which realised his worst 
anticipations, and proved a raagtc one ; — ^bot the catgut con- 
tinued its hold, ana the tooth remained firm in its socket. 

The bullet now pulled with irresistible violence, and Con- 
rad, fearing it would drag him into the street, endeavoured 
to retreat mr a knife wherewith to ctU at the same time the 
catgut and his enemy ; but the latter was too strong for him, 
and he Ibund he could not veUograde a single step. His 
next hope was to cling to the window for support ; but that 
too failed hlro, and the force of the ball draped him into 
the air, and the window, frame and all, into the street. 

Consternation filled the passers by, and as Conrad pro- 
ceeded at a somewhat quiet raite on his aerial trip, he beard 
an oM apple- woman, who n rrowly escaped the addition of 
the window-panes to the stock of pains wlitch pervaded her 
rheumatic limbs, proclaiming to a gaping audience, that he 
was one of the Burschen who had, a few nights before, en- 
deavoured to blow up her stall, and was now being c trried 
off by the devil in a clap of thunder, aa a reward for hii 
wickedness* 

Slowly and steadily did Conrad now proceed overtlie 
house-tops of Jena, as if ^Ae Conductor o/tke Dare- devil 
Fly^ licensed to earry one otUside^ was aware that a too ra- 
pid flight til rough the regions of the air might render the pasi> 
senger unfit for business on his arrival at his journey's end. 
Slowly and steadily, as I said before, did Conrad wing his 
flight, and the constematioa which he felt at the commedce- 
ment of his adventure, was somewhat diminished when he 
saw how evenly he kept the tenor of bis way, and found 
that he did not progress with such rapidity' as to impede 
reflection. 

But still, though the indefinite alarm which wander and 
uncertainty created was somewhat diminished by this eir- 
cuDMtance, the suggestions which fancy whispered to oar 
hero were far from being pleasant or aatisfactory ; aiid t9X^ 



nestly as he had before hoped that his tooth might give way» 
or the catgut break, as earnestly did he now pray that things 
might remain as they were, and that he might save his neck 
at the expense of extreme, though but temporary sufiVriug. 

On went the Bullet, and on went the unwilling aeronaut. 
All Jena was inamUe— the profcssor3 of the University were 
in alarm, the students in an uproar, and Conrad in despair. 

But the spirit of mischief, for which be had been mmed 
ever since his sojoucp at the University, could not be over- 
come, even by the perilous situation in which he found him- 
self; for, recoflertinig that the Professor of Astronomy, 
against whooo, in c«mmon with his fellow-Burschen, he 
entertained an insuperable di.^like, was busily engaged in the 
preparations necessary for the scientific observation of a 
lUiiar eclipse which would lie visible that very evening, be 
co&lrUed, r# they tribv4ted baUsathe windows of the Ob- 
s||rvtttor)% by very ungbostjj^ and ungraceful exertions to 
Liok. his feet' through v couple of panes, to the great asionish- 
meut ot th« lerrft«^ P^lessor, who swooned away when 
lie recoenised in Ihe stippos^ apparition the well-known 
figure of bis inveterate adversary. 

On went tSe bullet, and on went Conrad ; followed, till 
the last elimse of daylight had faded away, over fields and 
ditches, oy crowds of the townspeople, who w#»re well ena- 
bled to gratify their curiosity, as he travelled at a height 
which, while it gave him an opportunity of a eing all that 
was going on beiow^ was at the same time sufficient to ba- 
nish all doubts as to his neck being broken, should he 
chance to fail. 

(To be continued,) 



THE PED.4G0GUE'S PROGRESS. 



*' The Schoolmaster is abroad." 

Vide Pari. DebatM, patsim. 



Mark the Schoolmaster abroad 1 

Breakiae from the chains tliat bound him; 
Monarcbs bend beneath his rod, 

Flame and fire are flashing round him— 
Beats he in bis fervid course 

Equal rights and revolutions-^ 
Teaching men to know their force ; 

Tempting slaTes with conslitutiuos. 

S>veepine o'er that classic ground, 

Pealed his voice in notes of thunder; 
Greece, awakened by the sound. 

Rose, and bunt her bonds asunder. 
Naples felttlie spell in vain. 

Soundly slept tne soft Sicilian — 
Then a voice was heard in Spain, 

Preaching Bentham in Castitian. 

France had done his bidding well- 
Gaining freedoas by the barter 

Of the blood of those who fell. 
Victims of a broke» Charter. 

Mingled in the frenaied raoe, 
Sluggards braced thdr torpid muscles; 

Flemisb boorii took heart of grace. 
And the Dutchman fled from Brussels. 

Warsaws fall, and Foril's sack, ,. ^ ^ 

Fan the flanae his breaith hath lighted; 
Tyrants* ia their blood-atained track^ 

L«arn to dread the laws they've abghted ; 
Siul stiaU freemen match their might, 

*Gainst the serfs by despots led on, 
*Till they meet in mortal Aght, 

On the fielda of Armagedoon. 
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AV ADYBNTURB. 

How fearfal the contemplatton of tha chtn^ft from time 
to eternity— tho loss of all that attached us to ** the warm 
precincts of the chearful day !'* the love of wife, children, 
kindred — the lies of friendship, theporsuits of ambition, the 
allurements of science, the atiphing'? of emulation, all ter- 
minating on the chill approach of death ; and then, what may 
await the awe-oppressed traveller in that* bourne beyond the 
grave. Such were the tboui;bta that rushed upon my mind^ 
with a confused rapidity that wm absolute torture, as I found 
myself, on waking fro.n a disturbed and uneasy sleep, borne 
upon a dark torrent of roving waters. At the firU, I ima- 

fined myself in a cavernous aby«s, in which loneliness and 
arkness for ever dwelt— in which the sound of solitude was 
interrupted only by that endless boiling of the fl>od ; but, 
on a closer Inspection, I founil myself carried forward by 
some invisible impulse with frightful velocity. It was not 
from the mere perception of motion through any discernible 
ineqoalitles, that I Judged so. There WiW light, which was 
rather darkiu^s visible; but whence it proceeded I knew not; 
that light was lurid and self-moving, and anon it fell dimly, 
or I thought »o, on projecting points of rock, leaving the in- 
tervals between a palpable obscure. Was it the waters a-head 
of me from which it emanated ?— for they seemed lu ninous 
^1 knew not ! It was enough to convince me I was rapidly 
borne along. I grasped the objects nearest me, as I endea- 
voured to compose my mind to a more perfect examination. 
I thought I was on a sort of bark or shallop, and could not 
choose but marvel how it should glide so smoothly on such 
a perturbed stream. This, however, left me at liberty to 
coll<%t my scattered thoughts. 

Where was 1? was the first insolvable question. Was I 
labouring under the effects of delirium, a mental alienatic? 
It could not l>e; I felt perfectly conscious my mind had not 
abated one jot of its wonted power ; I could reason, com- 
pare, combine—I felt the same power of volition as ever. 
Besides, would my friend? have abandonel me— would my 
wife, my tender and devoted I sabella— ? Here the weakness 
of nature ovcrcime me; I couKI not proceed, I broke out 
into a flood of tears, I sobbed aloud. I had not yielded long 
to this burat of despair, when suddenly I felt the bark agi- 
tated to the danger of oversetting, as if some m'ghty weight 
had fallen into It. I raised my head, and, to my horror and 
amazement, beheld in the obscure, the dim form of a gi- 
gantic figure a small space before ms. lie held what seemed 
a wand m his hand, and seemed to gaze with wonder on 
me. It was not simple wonder with which I gazed on him. 
He seomed speechless, I felt utterly so. Nevertheless,! 
made a desperate attempt to raise my voice : I could not 
articulate. I endeavoured to grasp the figure ; in an instant 
he disappeared before me at the bead of the shallop. I 
looked forward, but beheld nothing ; and the wafers were 
around us. Was Iht'T a spirit, and could his lighter essence 
be upborne by them ? I was lost in wild conjecture. Sud- 
denly I heard the sounds of laughter; were they from evil 
spirits tiiockini^ at my distress? The sounds ceased, the 
lonely roar of the waters remained. 

Again the question recurred, where was I ? 1 made a 
determined effort to subdue the violence of my agitation, and 
to racaU the latest of the facts that memory could present. 
I had been spending the last morning of my remembrance 
with the two merriest of my acquaintances. The ready joke, 
the quaint repartee, the idle pun, went round in quick suc- 
cession, as we walked with elastic »tep under the bright efful- 
gence of a summer's suri. Hours bad passed away unheeded, 
as we pressed on, beguiled by tho pleasant conceits that were 



b:uidied from mitid to mind : anon I recollected that- the 
body^s wants had begun to command our notice, whan the 
open door of a humbk inn jrave promise of an agreeable re- 
fection. Again I recalled the copious drauffhis we quailed 
to restore exhausted nature-^opioue draugnts of ale, too, 
whose narcotic and apoplectic influence may never allow 
them to be indulged in by the plethoric with impunity ; and 
yet I, in despite of my philosophic protestations, had trans- 
cended the bounds of prudence. Heavens 1 had I suffered 
a fit of apoplexy ? was I entranced ? was all around me a 
dream? 

Again I roused myself, and made another desp rate effort 
of thought. I demonstrated to myself the forty, seventh pro- 
position of £oclid. The act was simple, but it was enough 
to prove to me that I retained the power of volition which 
belongs not to the sleeper — i then was not entranced, I did 
not dream. Gracious powers ! might I still be numbered 
amongst the living ? could I be now a disembodied spirit.' 
Could I have been locked in the silent tomb for ages, while 
all the vanities of earth had been subsiding into their primi- 
tive nothingness? And yet the recolLctions of the pa.t 
were but as of yesterday — ^nay, as of the last hour. But no 
— ^that was no consolation, it proved nothing ; had con- 
sciousness been suspended, the interval of time would have 
been but as a moment, even bad that interral been thou- 
sands of ages. 

As I dropped my hand during the vacuity of thought, it 
struck against the bench. *'Here," said I, *' is resistance ; 
there is therefore matter still.^ I cannot, then, be a spirit— 
at least, mere spirit. And yetVhat know I of spirit— -of pure 
unmlngled spirit ? Can such have existence, save only in 
Oke ? I was again confounded, amazed ; and in that condi- 
tion, powerless of thought, and subsided into a state of men- 
tal torpor, neither sleeping, nor waking, nor dreaming— in 
that state, in which the mind, neutralized in its powers by con- 
tradictory considerations, ceases to act at all and becomes al- 
most a void. I kn(«w not how long this lasted ; but thought 
again returned. My sensations now were not those of des- 
pair ; nay, I fancied I felt some sparks of hope within me ; 
gradually they became brighter. My mind dwelt upon the 
picture: I know not from what unaccountable law of thought, 
but some strange anticipations of coming happiness suc- 
ceeded, the previous turmoil of my ideas. It might be some 
kindly hallucination— some spiritual effusion imparted by 
my guardian angel — some fore-taste of the joys of happier 
regions ; at all events, I yielded to its cheering influence. 

I had not been long in this state of delighted entranccment, 
when a large flow of light gradually poured in. Never can 
I forget the blue ethereal radiance ; as my sight drank in the 
heavenly effluence, it seemed like the first entrance of the 
soul into its newly-moulded tenement. The sensation ^as 
rapture; it scarcely allowed me to notice that I was moving 
along what seemed an artful excavation in the bowels of the 
earth, which issued in the realms of light. Gracious powers I 
was I approaching the blessed Klysium ? The idea was one 
of overpowering delight. * 

I abandoned myself unresistingly to the rapturous impres- 
sion as I emerged from the solitary abyss, still floating on 
the narrow torrent, which here expanded into a wide and 
capacious bason. I was now under a cloudless sky ; a mag*' 
nincent city seemed at no small distance from me ; crowds 
of busy people were moving in the distance. But what dis- 
tressed me was the splendid lieht reflected from every object 
around : was it peculiar to tne new region, or was it the 
simple consequence of l>eins; so long immersed in darkness, 
that my siffht was not yet able to tolerate the blaze of a mid- 
^ day sun ? My panting curiosity was struggling for gratifies- 
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tion, notwitb«tandiDg the painful effect of the light on my 
eyes, a» I found myself borne towards the shore. 

At this moment, two heavenly creatures of female mould 
were approachfng the shore. It is true, their dress was sim- 
ple enough, and, I could not help thinking, much after the 
fashion that pre vailed- on' eHrth. But my imagination was 
now aroused, perhaps funning wild ; my impatience, too, 
could be restrained no longer. 

"Benign beings of this new creation,*' I erclaimed, 
"deign to inform me, into what region of existence am I 
arrived, and by whal mysterious agency have I been carried 
hither? for to you, no doubt, the secrets of my strange mi- 
gration are known.*' 

•* Sir," exclaimed one of them, with an odd expression of 
smiling amRzement, *^ you are at Rochester,' and the 
tteam-boat a- head of you has toned your shallop through 
the tunnel*' 

I rubbed my eyes, and looked before my boat : there was 
the steam-boat ! I began to be sensible of the ridiculous in 
my mistake; but, had 1 been in doubt, it would have bet»n 
soon cl.?ared up. Roars of laughter burst forth from the 
steam-boat, at my interrogatory and its response ; and tip 
started my merry companions, and the till shock-headed 
engineer, to enjoy my confusion. 

"Laugh on," said 1, "in Heaven's name; but tell me, 
what the d — I was the grim figure that vanished before me 
in yonder hole ?'* 

" Thit there figure was me, master," growled the engi- 
I ncer; "and when your worship tried to grabble me, I 
thought mayhap the best thing for both of us was, for me 
to spring back i«to the steamer again.'* 

" And the strange light ?*' 1 added. 

"Oh, it was the water as made that ; it was lighted by a 
lamp a-head of the steamer, which you coiildn't see." 

We landed, and went into the town. It was the elec- 
tion, and the ceremony of chairing the successful candidate 
was g3ing forward; but my spirits had been over-excited, 
and a reaction had taken place, which prevented me from 
enjoying the scene. It was not till after our second bottle, 
that ray nerves recovered their wonted tone. 

[Whoever has pasRed through a tunnel la a vessel drawn by 
a Kteaoi-boat, an isi done in the Rochester Canal, will perhaps 
a<?iee that, under the circumstances given above, there is no 
gnat degree of exaggeration.] 

MY LADYS LOVE. 

Soft is the down of the butterfly's wing ; 

Soft is the whisper when lover's speak ; 
Soft is the light which the moonbeams fling ; — 

But far softer my lady's cheek ' 

Bright is the glow-worro, when fairies dance ; 

Bright is the diamond tho* dark be the mine ; 
Bright is the flash of the warrior's lanee; 

But far brighter my 1ady*s eyne. 

Sweet is the covert of shaded grove ; 

Sweet is the honey that the bee sips ; 
Sweet is home to the thoughts of those who rove ; 

But far sweeter my lady's lips. 

But wish you aught softer than her fair cheek— : 
Aught brighter than her bright eyes to prove — 
Aught sweeter than her ripe lips do you seek ?— 
Oh, such is mv lady*s love f 
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THE CARNIVAL AT ROME. 

(From the German of Goethe.) 
I. PRRPACE. 

As we have undertaken to give a description of the 
Roman Carnival, we must anticipate the objection, that such 
a festival cannot be properly described. Shall so great a 
living crowd of sensual objects pass immediately under our 
eyes, and yet every one according to its class be looked at 
and distinguished ? 

This objection would be deserving of greater consider- 
ation, if we oureelves must stand still : then, to a strange 
spectator, who sees it for the first time, and who only can and 
will see It, the Romish Carnival gives neither a complpje 
nor pleasant impression, neither delighting the eye, nor satis- 
fying the mind. 

The long, small street, in which innumerable multitudes 
roll to and fro, must not be overlooked; scarcely can Uierc 
be discerned in the scene of bustle anything upon which the 
eye can seize. The motion is uniform, the noise siunninjr 
and the end of the day unsatisfactory. But ihe^e scruples 
are soon removed if we declare ourselves more explicitly • 
and the qm^tion will be rather, whether the desciiption 
itself satitsfles ? '^ 

The Romish Carnival is a feast, which, properly speak- 
ing, IS not given to the people, but which the people irive 
themselves. «- r s 

The sta'e contributes few of its preparations, few of the 
expenses of it. The circle of amuhoments is set in mction 
of Its own accord, and the police regulate it, but with an in- 
dulgent hand. 

Here is not a festival, which, like many of the festivals 
of Rome, dazzles the eyes of the spectator; here are no 
fireworks from the Castle of St. Angelo, which afford a sight 
that is of its kind overwhelming; here is no illumination of 
St. Peter's and its cupola, which allures and satisfies 
strangers from all countries ; here is no splendid procession, 
at the approach of which the people shall at once pray and 
be astonished : here, rather, there is only a s'gn given that 
every one dares be as silly and noisy as he likes, and that 
with the exception of striking and stabbing, every thine is 
permitted. ° <^ 5 

The distinction between high and low appears for an in- 
stant abolished. All come U gelhcr— every one puts up with 
what he meets with, and reciprocal impudence and freedom 
are balanced by a universal good liumour« 

In these days of festivity, the Roman it-joices, even to our 
own time, that although the birth of Christ has been able to 
postpone for some weeks the feast of the Saturnalia and its 
privileges, it has not abolished it. 

We will take some pains to bring the pleasures and tu- 
mults of this day before the imaginative powers of our 
n aders. Moreover, we flatter ouraclves that we shall gratify 
sijch persons as have once been present at the Roman Car- 
nival, and who may now divert themselves by a lively recol- 
lection of those times ; as well as tho»e to whom that 
journey is a pleasure still to come,. and to whom these few 
pages may procure a survey and foretaste of an over-crowded 
and by rushing pleasure. 

2. The Corso. 
The Romish Carnival assembles in the Corso. This 
street limits and defines, the public festivity of this day 
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At every o*her plade it Would be another feast; so that we 
must first of all describe the Corso. 

It takes its name, like many other long streets in Italian 
citws, from the horse races with which, at Rome, every 
CamivaUevcning concludes^ and with which, in other 
places, the feasts of the patron saint, or of the anniversary 
of the dedication of the Church, are always terminated. 

The street runs in a straight line from the Piazza del Po- 
polo to the Venetian palace. It is about three thousand 
live hundred paces lon^, and for the most part enciosed 
with lofty stately buiklings. Its breadth is not in propor- 
tion to its lengthy and the height of the buildings. The 
raised pavements for the foot-passengers take away from six 
to eight feet on each side: so that in the centre there re- 
main, in most places, not more than from twelve to fourteen 
paces for the carriages-— a breadth which, it is readily seen, 
will not admit of more than three abreast. 

The Obelisk at the Piazza del Popolo is, during the Car- 
oival, the lowest extremity of this street—the Venetian 
Palace the highest. 

3. Promenade ik the Corso. 

Upon every Sunday and festival is the Roman Corso 
quite alive. The noblest and richest of the Romans come 
here to take the air for an hour, or an hour and a half, be- 
fore night, in a very numerous line ; the cnrriages come down 
from the Venetian Palace, keep along the left side, pass on, 
if the weather is fine, to the Obelisk, out of the gate, and 
up the Flaminian way, oftentime to the Ponte-Moiie.-- 
The early or late returning ones keep on the other side : so 
that the two Imea of carriages pass one another in the great- 
est order. 

The ambassadors have the right to drive up and down 
between the two lines ; and this privilege was likewise ex- 
tended to Ihe Pretender, who resided here under the name 
of the Duke of Albany. 

As soon as the night is tolled in, this order is entirely 
broken up ; every one goes where he wishes, and endea- 
vours to go the nearest way, oftentimes io the inconvenience 
of many other equipages, which, owing to the confined 
spaoe, are thereby hindered and detained. 

This evening promenade, which u very brilliant in all 
the Italian cities, and is imitated in every little city, aU 
though with a very few coaches, allures a great many pe- 
destrians to the Corso : every one comes to see, or to be 
seen. 

The Carnival, as we may soon perceive, is properly only 
a continuat:on, or rather the pitch or summit of the Sunday 
and feaat'day pleasures; it is nothing new, nothing strange, 
nothing singular, but it adds itself quite naturally to the 
Roman habits of life. 

4. Climatr — ^Ecclesiastical Costumes. 

Just as little strange will it seem to us, if we now shortly 
see a number of masks in the open air, for we have been 
used throughout the whole year tp look upon so many scenes 
of life under the serene joyful sky I 

At every feast, carpets hung out, flowers scattered, ta- 
pestries extended, transform the streets into spacious ttdoous 
and galleries. 

No bodies are borne to the grave without the masked ac 
companying of the bpotherhood; the various monastic cos- 
tumes accustom the eye to strange and remarkable figures : 
the whole year appears to be a carnival, ai^ the Abb6a in 
their black garments seem, among the other ecclesiastical 
masks, to represent the noble Tabarri. 



5. First Timf.. 
Immediately upon the new year Ihe theittres open, and 
the Carnival ha^ its commencement. A fair one may be 
seen liere and there in the boxes, who shows herself to Ihe 
people, like an oHicer in his epaolels^ with great self-con- 
tentediiess. The promenade in the Corso becomes more 
frequented ; but the general expectation is directed to Che 
last eight days. 

6. Preparations for thb Last Days. 
Various preparations unuounoe to the public these para- 
disaical hours. 

. The Corso, one of the few streets in Rome which are 
kept clean throughout the whole year, is now onofS care- 
fully swept and cleansed. People are now employed to 
take out the fine pavements (formed from a number of small 
pretty pieces of Basalt, joined together^, to square such as 
appear to be the least worn, and then to restore the wedges 
to their proper places. 

Besides this, there are other living forerunners. Every 
evening during Carnival concludes, as we have already ob* 
served, with a horse-race. The horses which are kept with 
this view are, for the most part, small ; the best of thein> 
from their foreign breed, are called ** %rberi.*' 

A small horse of this sort, with his head, neck, and lK)dy 
connpletely enclosed in a white linen covering, the seams ot 
which are covered with party-coloured ribands, is brought 
to the stand before the obelisk, from which he is afterwards 
to start. He is trained there to stand still for a long time, 
with his head towards the Corso, and is then led slowly 
through, up to the Venetian PaUre, where he is fed ; so that 
he feels interested to return his rai-e more quickly. 

When this practice is repeated by the greater part of the 
horses, of which there are frequently fifteen or twenty at 
one time, and such promenade ia accompanied, as it always 
i^ by a number of jovial lads hallooing and bawUog, it 
gives a very ^ood foretaste of the greater mirth and bustle 
which are soon to follow. 

Formerly, the chief families of Rome kept horses of this 
description in their stables, and it was considered a great 
honor when one of these horses carried off the prize, ikts 
were laid, and the victory was celebrated by a banquet. 

Latterly, on the contrary, this passion has much decreased, 
and the wish to be distinguished by their horses has de- 
scended from the higher to the middle, or rather the low(;r 
classes of the people. 

From those times, however, may have descended the cus- 
tom which obtains, of the whole Dody of riders, accompa- 
nied by trumpeters, going in these days to show the prize all 
lound Rome, riding into the houses of the nobles, and, after 
a flourish of trumpets, receiving a gratuity. 

The prize consists of a piece of gold or sliver stud', ut 
about two ells and a half long, and not quite an ell tiroad, 
which hangs like a flag to the end of a variegated pole, and 
at the lower end of which there is the Bgure of a running 
horae embroidered across* 

The prize is called Palio, and, as many days as the Car- 
nival lasts, so many of 4heae Quasi standards are exhibited 
through the streets of Rome by the first-mentioned pro- 
cession. 

In the meanwhile, the Corso begins to change its appear, 
ance; the Obelisk is now the extremity of the street. — 
Before this, there is erected a platform, with rows of seals 
rising one above the other, and which look straight down 
the coarse. In the front of the platfocni are placed the har- 
riers, bet wevn which the horses are afterwards brought to 
the starting-place. 
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Further, there are erected on both sides great scaffold «» 
which join the first house* in the Corso, and in thisi man- 
ner lengthen the streets in this part. On both bides of the 
barriers there aie small, raised, and gaily decked booths, 
for thoee persons who have to regulate the starting of the 
hordes. 

Up the Corso, in like manner, there are to be seen scaf- 
folds which reach from the houses. The Square of St. 
Carlo, and the Column of Antonius, are separatid from the 
streets by bariien, and every thing shows that the whole 
festival must and will be confined to the loqg and narrow 
Corso. 

Finally, the centre of the street is strewed with pozzolano, 
in order that the race' horses may not be liable to slip upon 
the polished pavement. 

7. Signal Vor High Carnival. 

In this way is anticipalion busied and kept alive, till at 
last a bell from the Capitol, soon after midnight, gives the 
signal, that all the world may make fools of themselves in 
the face of Heaven I 

In an instant the roost steady Roman, who, throughout 
the whole year has taken care not to make the slighte>t false 
step, throws away at Oni« his steadiness and considerate- 
uess. 

The paviorS) who have been clattering; away till the very 
last moment, throw aside their tooK and cheerfully con- 
clude their labours. AH the balconies and windows are by 
degrees hung with carpets ; upon the raised pavements, on 
both sides of the street, chairs are set out by the common 
householders ; all the children are in the street, wbich now 
ceases to be a street, but resrmbles, rather, a targe festal hall 
—a prodigfons ornamented gallery. At the same lime that 
all tne windows are bung with carpets, all the platforms are 
covered with old woven tnpeslry; the numerous chairs in- 
crease the Idea of an apartment, and the propitious sky 
rarely reminds us that we are not under a root, 

1 bus by degrees, the street appears still more domesticated, 
When we step out of the house, we cannot believe that we 
are in the open air, and among strangers, but seem rather to 
be in a saloon among our acquaintances. 

8. The Guard. 

In the meanwhile, as the Corso becomes more alive, and 
here and there aPulcinello shows himself among the many 
persons who are walking in their usual nttire, the military 
assemble before the Porta del Popolo. They march along 
the Corso under the command of a general on hoiseback, in 
good order and new regimentals, with drums beating, 'and 
immediately occupy all the entrances to if,' place a couple 
cf sentinels at the piincipal places, and take upon them- 
selves the order of the preparations. 

The proprietors of chairs and scaffolds now cry out 
lustily to the passengen— Xuo^At ! Luoghi ! Padroni ! 
Luoghi ! 

{To be continued,') 
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" JJ woeful nighttf and dreary dayM, madelonfrer 

By thuu^htt too xadfor Hope's jta^e star to stnne through^ 

Stamp truth upon the love of tito young hearts, 

They were true tovers^ whose trnty friend was Death. 

^-I^eath Joined their tou.M in iirtfrcn." 



Qur priest is wrona. so hard to labour 
' To prove I should love John no qiore ; 
But when he bids me love my neighbour. 
He*s very right— John lives next 4oor! 



*T\vas in a chapel, curiously wrought 
With figures antique and fantaatical, 
lift by a sun, an varied in its hues 
A« were the siaineU windows which It shone Ibrouf^h ^ 
A maiden graceful, and of noble mien, 
Bowed her round knee, and prayed her malin-prayer ; 
And soon beside her, 'fore the patron saint. 
There knelt a youth, whoKe soul-inipaSHioned eye 
Mark'd how deep root each feeling whieh poxsessed him 
Struck in bin heart. Religion wan wiUi them 
A re\«rcot feeling, not a thing of fnrm« 
And piety and gratitude inspired 
The silent holy words they felt but spoke not. 

They saw each other id Uie hour of prayer. 
And when they »a\v — they loved. 

Then came the stolen walks at Summer's e^'e, 
When by their eyes they told each other's Ihoughfa, 
While not a word WM uttered: — Oh, troe love 
Speaks by a look, what tongue eould never t«U— 
Jbor pa!«8iun never yet did play the babbler! 

Then came the stern forbiddings of a sire^— 
Anger*d that !»he who bore his high-born name 
Should yield her heart to one, whose birth was jiot 
So noble as his soul — whose wealth was learning; 
And sorrow followed close in harsh commandir— 
Sickness came nexfr^then death* 

They laid her in the tomb, amidst tOiepoatp 
Of priests, white-vested, pitiful spectatom. 
And heralds rich in silks and cloths of gold, 
'Midst the shrill voices of her weeping luaidenit, 
Thet^lneral hymns, and solemn organ-peals, 
And sobbinga of her now repcmting father. 

But there is one, who, in the midst of sorrow, 
Uttered no sifrfa — whoso eyea, un dimmed by tears, 
Saw not the mournful pageant vras before them-* 
Whose cheek, so ashy i>a^, and withered li|^. 
Told of the worm within, draining his life's blood. 
His ear was deaf to all the sounds of w ue ; 
And when they left the tomb, and* all was stfl), 
Aa best befits the chamber of the dead, 
He marked no difference.— 'Twas t|ke student y^uHi, 
Whose hope and happiness in that grave were huiiedl 

Fresh-woven chaplets, of the daintiest buds 
Of Rue, and Pan^ies^ blue Forget-me-not-^ 
Of Rosemary^ for sweet rememorance dear, 
With vaDey-liliea, beauteous as meek, 
And evenly flowret which lantbe loved. 
Were, by an unseen and a liberal hand, 
Hunfp a» her t«Mi|b each morning. 

Tet, ere a month waa past, did Death himself 
TaH to th* vrorl4 wii»inade those pore heart-offerings ; 
(Pure, since for them can no return be made, • 
Are tributes to the dea(i]> Titey fsuml a corpse 
As cold as was the monvmenla^stoa^ 
On which *t had fallen. 

It vrtA Leonardo's, 
Whoae grief bad cracked his heart-strings ! 
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THE GASCON AND THE MOXKEY. 



Ik the city of Bordeaux th«rfe once lived a gentleman who 
had rendered himself so famous bjrhis skill in phying at 
chess, that he usually wt-nt by tho name of the Chevali«jr of 
the Chess-board. He had no rivaTlA all Gascuny ; the most 
celebrated players esteemed it an honour to have disputed 
the victory with him, or to h^ve obtained his approbation ; 
all his decisions were regardei as oracles, and he could 
scarcely move a pawn withoiU drawing cries of admiration 
from the bystanders. ^ 

One day a certain Spanish CavarKer who was passmg 
through Bordeaux, hearing of th? reputation of our Cheva- 
lier^fclt anxious to judge for h^msel*'. Having assisted at 
one of his parties, he said to the Gascon. " I am now aware 
that report has not exaggerated your skill I believe you to 
be capable even of playing wit|i Don Gabriel de Roquas.** 
" Who is this Don Gabriel de Roquas, whose name I never 
heard before rsaid the Chevalier. " What !** cried the Spa- 
niard, •* do you not know him ? He is the most renowutd 
player of rhess in all Spain, and his residence at Cordova is 
the resort of the most esteemed professors of the game ; none 
of his opponents have ever suci«eded fn wresting the victory 
from his bands, and they unanimously confeis that there is 
no player in the world equal to Don Gabriel de Roqoas."— 
" l^u inspire me with a wish to know the man : nevifrthr- 
less, in spite of what your Cavaliers say, 1 believe I siiould 
sustain the honour of the Garonne against him/' 

After this conversation, the Chevalier of the Chess-board 
knew neither peace nor happiness ; the idea that he had a 
rival, and perhaps a master, poisoned all his triumphs ; the 
laurels of the Cordovan Miltiades woM not allow our mo- 
dern Themistocles to sleep. At length he determined to rid 
himself of this uncertainty. One fine morning he |mt him- 
self en route, and made the best of his way to Cordova.— 
Upon his arrival at thai city, he inquired for the dwelling of 
Don Gabriel de Roquas, which was pointed out to him. He 
found the great man gravtly employed in playing a game at 
chess with his monkey. *• Sir,*' said the French gentleman, 
" attracted by the reputation of your excellence, I have come 
to see if 1 may not be deemed worthy of being your antago. 
nist. I have played with some credit at Bonleaux, and may 
even say, there are none in that towt who can dispute the 
victory with me."— •* Come, Sir," replied the noble cavalier, 
smiling, «* sit down, and I will endeavour to deserve the ho- 
nour you have done me.'* . „ , , 

Our two champions took their 'seats Immediately at the 
chess-board, and commenced their game. After the fifth or 
sixth move had been made, howeyer, Don Gabrid, jumping 
up briikly. addressed the Frenchman: "Sir,** said lie, " it is 
quite useless to proceed, you are no match for me ; but you 
may play with my monkey/, if you like."—** Play with your 
monkey f cried the Gascon ; " do you mean to insult me, 
Don Gabriel?" — "By no means," replied the Spaniard; 
«* my monkey is intimately acquaintrd with the principles of 
chess, and so far from considering it absurd to set you at 
play together, I would, to speak candidly, he inchned to 
bet upon the monkey."— "Since you desire it, Sir, said the 
other, " I will agree to your proposition ; were it only for 
the novelty of the thing, 1 should like to see if this animal 
can contest the g»m< with me.** ^ . . „ , ' . 

The monkey sat down in Don Grabnel s place, and con- 
tinuing the game where that gentleman had left off, gave 
his adversary check -mate in less than ten moves ! In the 
first transports of his anger, the Gascon rushed upon the 



poor ape, and, with a single blow of his fist, cast it into the 
centre of the apnrtment. The Spaniard reproached him in 
li vel y terms for his brutal ity. Our hero was conv i need of h is 
folly, and only requested his revenge. •* I very muchdoubt,^* 
replied Don Gabriel, *Vwhelher my monkey will play an- 
other game with you, after the treatment he has experienced .'' 
At length, by dint of caresses and assurances that it had 
nothing to fear, the creature suffered itself to be led back to 
the chess-board, and though with an air of suspicion and dis- 
trust, commenced a second game. After a few apparently 
unimportant moves, it advanced a pawn, and, starting up 
suddenly, to the surprise of the Gsfrcon, who could not con. 
ceive the cause of so quick a retreat, sprang to the top of the 
l>ook*case. *• Do you not perceive/' said Don Gabriel, at 
length, •« that there remain for you but two moves previous- 
ly to receiving check-mate from my monkey ? Be not, then, 
surprised at his dreading the consequences of such a vic- 
tory !•• 

Our gentleman now finding it useless to prolong his stay 
at Cordova, 8oro>wftiHy took the road to the Garonne j and 
when, on his return, they demanded of him if he had beaten 
Don Gabriel de fioquas, " Alas!" replied he, "I was not 
able to beat his monkey!** 



LINES 



SENT TO A LADY WITH A PAIR OP PSARL BAR-RINGS. 



HRppy the man in music nucsA^ 
To wards Phoebus* tenapU beckoned ; 

He lets some fair one siBf the first, 
And sings Rt sight the second 1 

Not roioe that tuneful height to gain ; 

And yet, to step&disRSter— ^ 
Metbought I might by care and pain 

Some feir da^tetf master. 

Kate, fair preceptress, tRught me well, 

Byfiintof foti, to bteUow 
A Kecond to M.osRrt*s Crudely 

And MlRyer*s Vecchitrclh, 

Pushed on by her assiduous aid, 
In strRittS not much like BantI, 

Through ** Con un rHr" nest I strayed, 
Composed by ITiofmvanti. 



Thus 



Rrt to bear 



lius taught my tuneful pi 
By Kate, assiduous |^iri, 
In courtesy I sent a pair 
Of ear-rings deckad with poarL 

My Mereupy to Kate*! abode 

On «gile pinions (!ew — 
And fleetly by the self-same road, 

Brought baek this billet-doux— 

<' A boon like this, dcRT ^ir, appears 
The best yon can bestow ; 

•Tisfit you decorate my ears— 
You bored them long ago]*' 



M. 
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THE JMITH OF APOLDA. 



TE TMK sECosn. 



The S.1.UI1 of Ap>.1da was Mwlcd one eve 
Al Ih* front of llie &iuitb]r door, 

wbeii the toil of the dar W" 



The Smith nf Apold. looked down the ro.d, 

vvi * ''^BS»'-'>iMi he etpied, 

VVIio»er>cH and vt hole leaoneu pUinly (hened 

How misery und he were allted ; 
And ne'er wbb more lUrtellngJudimu beitntde 
TbHi the one which the becgBr did ride. 

To the Smith of A paid, the befgu- dnw near. 

And boldly b«;ged of him bImkiii— 
" I (ke pity, giwd Smith, on mj poor beut here. 

And give him anew act of shoon." 
' Thou'rt a good-hearted knaie, «o be of Rood cheer, 

lleihall hare them, and that r^gbt «oon." 

Then the Smith of Apolda, though 'twM not Ida uae 

Tu labour at even-tide, 
IJ prone from bin bench, bii buff-jeriio Itt looae. 

And hill hammer and anvil he plied, 
And npeeilily made for the bcaat four ibort— 

With betler did Baroa ne'er ride. 

" Thou Smiih of Apolda, «ttK>dly deed 
Halt thou done for thyself thii night ; 

In return for (he kindnem thou thalt be freed 
From the Sable HurHeman'a ipite, 

If the wUbei three, which lo tbee aJe decreed, 
Thou doit but aik arishl." 



7 be Smith of Apoldt looked up aihut 

a«S>. Pal..- >... i> 1 .. * 

way had paaied. 



AtSkPeli.. ._ , 

Who, in begganoan'i garb, (h. 

To teit the Smiih't eoanile , 
Andmule wa* the Suiib far awhile, but 

He aaked Mrange tavouiw, three. 



RrittheSmitli of Apolda an nath rapped out- 
Shocked the Satot exceedingly-— 
I'hen grant me," he cried, " spite of riot and rout. 
Prom my chair and my apple tree. 

And my wallet afhidr, lo lough and m itoul. 
Nought may move, but by lea^e&am me. 



ough grieved at the blupUemnui oath 1 heard, 

Lnd Ihelriflti for which you pray — 
But you've ask'd, and your prayer must not he deferred, 

'ill granted both now, audforajn. 

Fmm Ihe Smith of Apolda the beggarman lumrd. 

And quickly was loit tu his view ; 
" I'feg*," quoth the Smith, '- but It's cheaply earned. 

If all the old chap layi be true I" 
And to And out that fact, oh, his heart Ikow It burned I 

Uuthe'dnot luDglo wait UDhcknciv. 

FYTTC THE THIItD. 

The Smith of A polda uprose una mom 

With a troubled and trembling hotrl; 
Well be knew lh>t that day len years were gone. 

Since he saw tlie Fiend Rider depart, 
And he feared leit the knight of the hoof and the horn 

Should return, loo deep for his art. 

But the Smith of Apolda worked till Ihe >un 

To the ceatir of beaven did reach, 
And l|>cn Ihr Swith's eye, il fell upon One 



WboD 






Then the Smith ofApolda, he ipuke his guest lUr, 

To do otherwise « ere no eood— 
And asked him '* to taate of his humble fsre, 

'Twould make liim so proud an' he would ;" 
Asamalter ufcournehenevt handed his chair, 

His gue<t sat — the poor Smith stood. 

Bui that Smith of A polda had gained the dnt. 

For little theSrif One thought- 
While hiihbst't* amusf bin) Has trolling a lay— 

Wilh what miachief the burthen was fraughl. 



.. ■ "■ Jt 
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Thou Smith of Apolda/* the Evil One cried— 

I fain would quit this place ; 
DiRsolve theR the spell with which you have tried 

Th« Devil to cheat to his face :" 
Bui all his entreaties the Smith denied, 
-^ Till he promised him ten years' grace. 

Then the Smith of A|K>lda, he said the word 

Made the anj^ry spirit free— 
Who no sooner was loosen'd, than he demurred, 

Without his swart comrade to flee. 
But departed at last right vexed when be heard 

The Smith laugh heartilie. 



With the Smith of Apolda the next ten yei 

. Passed much as the former one, 

la laughing, and q^uafflng, and joke^, and jeers, 

At everv thing under the sun, 
When lo ! at the end his old foe appears, 

As he had formerly done. 

Then the Smith of Apolda, he offered a chair, 

But>his visitor would not sit; 
Refusing his offer with such ao air, 

As says, « No, I'm not to be bit/* 
** Very well,** thought the Smith, *' you'had beUer take car*, 

Or too deep I shall be for you yet." 

So the Smith of Apolda looked sore dismayed, 

At finding him so much hU guard on, 
And begged, that hia guest for his last trick played, 

Would grant him a gracious pardon, 
And, while preparations for leaving he made, 

Would hU guest please to walk tn the garden ? 

Then the Smith of Apolda called out, with ease, 
Up and down as the Bvil One paced. 



'* An apple or two from the first of those trees 

I'd fain have — if you are not in haste." 
** I'll gather a few,'* said the fiend, •* if you pl< 



For >ve*ve really no time to waste 



please, 



When the Smith of Apolda beheld once more 

That sable spirit entrapped. 
In spite of his efforts, he set up a roar 

Or lauffhter, and his hands clapped ; 
While his guest stuck fast, and waa grieved full sore 

At th* adventure which had happed. 

** Thou Smith of Apolda, years other ten 
Thou Shalt have, if thou*lt set me free.'* 

<' Agreed, said the Smith, (and *tii bard but then 
I again, excape from tbee.)'* 

This Ue Kaid to himself, as be turned to his den. 
Delighted exceedingly. 

With the Smith of Apolda these ten years pasted 

As the others had passed before ; 
He thought that they vanished passing fast. 

And were very quickly o'er; 
And he grew more uneasy towards the last 

Than ever he felt before : 

For the Smith of Apolda was sore afraid 

Of th' approach of that evil hour, 
Lest the tricks which he on the fiend had played. 

Were revenged with that areb.fl«nd*B power; 
And much was the jovial Sinith*3 heart dismayed, 

For these thoaghta turned his sweets of life sour. 

To the Smitb of Apolda at length he appeared. 

And anger was on hit brow, — 
*' Thoy braggart 8mith, no more ahaltthou beard 

Me agaitt; but Ml have thee now.** 
And the 6a8h of that Bvil OBe*t eye the Smith feared, 

And good reaton he faad» X trow. 



But the Smith of Apolda he up aild Bpak^,-» 

** Aliks ! but I fear me I'm thine 
Both now, and for aye, if the bond thou*lt not break ; 

That thou will, I but little opine , 
But give me a proof of ^our power ere you take 

Me from this poor smithy of mine, — 

That the Smith of Apolda may know thour't the one 

That he thinks, and thou seem*st to be, 
Make thyself like a giant. *' *Twa8 paid and 'twas done. 

The Smith trembled, and well misht he. 
" Oh, lessen thyself, and in that wallet run 1" 

It was done, to the Smithes great glee. 

The fears of the Smith of Apolda were past, 

And the mouth of the wallet he tied— 
« What hoi my old boy; so I've got you at last!" 

On the anvil he .laid him. and plied 
The blows of his hsnimer, so thick and so fast, — 

How loudly that poor Devil cried! — 

<< Thou Smith of Apolda, take years other ten $'* 

But the Smith ot Apolda heard not—* 
And he called for assistance from hammer, and men, 

And they plied till they all were hot- 
Then paused for awhile — streamed the poor Devil then 

*' VA destroy the cursed bond that Tvc got!*' 

And the Smith of Apolda heard w^l what he roared^ 

For thus he gained all his desires — 
7?be Fiend was released, and the btmd vras restored 

And burned in his smithy fire^^ 
And the Smith, in due time, by his neighbours adored, 

Wat gathered in peace to his tires. 

W. J. T. 

8BITI8H BMVIBW. 



Works of Lord Byron^ with hi$ Letters und Journtds^ 
and his Life^ by Thomas Moore, Esq* Vol* 3. Mtviay. 
pp. 376. 

Wfaea the first volume of this deeply iateresting work 
made its appearance, we had not donned our robes of 
criticism, and made our lx>w to the public. We therefore 
avaii ouraelvea of the opportunity afforded ut by the publi- 
cation of the third, to make a few observations upon the sub- 
ject of the projected series. We say a few, for though we 
are gifted with a great deal of self- admiration, it is niingler] 
with just sufficient disoernmeitt to enable us to perceive, 
that the public are far more interested, in all cases, in the 
books themselves, than in the critical lucubrations which 
they give rise to on the part of the reviewer. 

The remarks which we have to offer are of a double ten- 
dency ; for while on the one hand we feel bound to awaid 
the highest praise to Mr. Murray, for bis enterprise in 
afibrding to the pubiie sa cheap and elegant an eaition of 
the works oC the noble bard, we feel bound to question, 
whether nis lordsbip^s biographer has done equal justice to 
his memory. It is true thai the Poet's Life is most frei^uenily 
described in the poet's words, but it is also true that por- 
tions of it are frequently described, which reflect neither 
credit upon the hero, nor upon the individual who can 
blazon forth to the world that heroes errlngs. P^sages are 
continually occurring which are calculated to a^Qict the 
hearts of those to whom his memory is dear, and to call up 
blushes in those cheeks, which hitherto have been wont only 
to glow with pride at the mention of his name. Mr. Moore 
is, fortunately, a man who has fulfllled all his domestic 
duties in the most exemplary manner ; and alclioughsomeof 
the earlier productions of his pen have been of more than 
questionable tendency, the writings of his btter days have 
been such, as to remove all suspicions of his being influenced 
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by sinister motives, in thns delineating the chftracter of his 
friend. But when he sat down to gratify the expectations 
formed by tite (>nbfic, when they heard that he hod taken 
upon himself the task of writing the life of Byron, hesliould 
have considered weTI. and nsed sparingly, the materials which 
were before him — he shou^d have borne in mind that 
although, from the confidence reposed in him by biY late 
friend, he was amply furnished with ihe means of illustrating 
his failiAf!^, h^ -wk*, from many cause*, but scantily supplied 
with the means of n^rtittiig his virtues ; and, iiifluenc^ by 
these feeling^, should, as far as impartiality would admit, 
have suppressed all details injurious to the memory of the 
poet. Nay, had he ^one below these limits, the world #ould 
have l^eeR little dtspose^tto blame him. As it is, Mr. Mooie's 
portrait of tfie poet, allhongh it may be said to he from a 
sketch by himself, is very imperfect. We have all Ihe 
shades, but only some of the lighta» of his charact^. His 
correspondence with his sister, Mrs. Leigh, which is uni- 
versally fepOTted to be as liMy, witty, and animated, as 
that with his brother bard, would necessarily have exhibited 
traits of a very diOTerent description from those which have 
calUd forth these remarks— and il is to l)e regretted, lint Mr. 
Moore had not the opportunity of availing himself of them. 
The circumstance, however, of his being tlius deprived of ihe 
best means of exhtbiting the domestic virtues ojf the poet, 
bhould, independently of all other considerations, have 
"given him pause," I efore he exhibited his moral fuilings. 

We »aw. take leave of this unpleasant subject, and confess 
that although dissatisiiod with the WB^ndednen of the nar- 
rativcp \v^ cannot conceive it possible for such a one to be 
more elegantly narrated. 

The present volotM^is ocebpied by Ihe details of an event- 
ful portion of the poet*s life — from February, 1814, to April, 
18)7— -during which pariod occurred the lw*o most important 
aelkms of his exi^mce-^is nafriage and his separation. 
Upon these points, however, we do not propose to loach, 
deeming them of a nature in which the public have not that 
right to interfere which they appear to have claimed so 
strenuously ; and remetaberiog thai the memory of the dead, 
aiKl tlie feoliogs of tlic livinp;, are things too sacnd to be 
sported witb^ where nil is conjecture. 

1'he volume commences with a Journal ke|3t by him in 
1S14, from which we shall select a few passages for the 
amusemenlof our readers. The two following, on the sub- 
ject of Kean, must be gratify inf^ to ail the admirers of that 
extraordiimry mail, who will fully join with Byron io the 
wi&h expressed in Ihe Utter esdmct 

'* Saturday, Feb. 19. — Just returned from seeing Kean in 
Richard. By Jove he is a soul \ Iiif4^-^DBtu^e-*-trclth, without 
exaggeration or diminution. Keiiible*s Hamlet is perfeet ; but 
Uamkei is not nature. Hiebard is a man } and Keaa is 
Richard."— P. 5. 

'* February SO. — Ah invitation to dine at Holland House, to 
meet Kean. He is worth meeting ; and 1 hope, by getting into 
goad Boeiety, he will be prevented from falling, like Cooke. 
He is greater on the xtige, and off be should never be less. 
There is a stupid aad underrating eriilicism upon him in one nl^ 
the newspapers. I thought, that last night, though great, he 
rather under-acted more than the first tinie« This may ba the 
effect of their cavils ; but I hope he has more sense than to 
«sindth«m.*''-lP.6. 



The fbltewln^ is very chiracteristfc :— 

''Asked to Lady Ke!th*s to-morrow evening. I think I will 
go ; but it it the first party invitation I have accepted this 
'season,* as the learned Fleiteher called it, when that youngest 

brat of Lady *s cut my eye sad eheek open with a luisdi- 

reeted. pebble—' Never anind, mv Imrd, ihe sear will be gone 
before the ' season;' as if one^s eye was of no im|^rtanee in 
the meantime.**— P. It). 



We cannot deny our readers the pleasure of perusing^ the 
following delightful sketch of Byron, by his illualnoiis com- 
peer. Sir Walter Scott. 

'' It was in the spring of I815| that, chandog to be in Ix>ii- 
don, I had the advantage of a personal inlroduclion to Liord 
Byron. Report had prepared me to meet a man of peculiar 
habits and a quick temper, and I had aome doubts whether in e 
were likely to suit each other in society. I was moat o^ree- 
ablv disappointed in this reftpect I found Lord Byron in the 
highest degree courteous, and even kind. We met for an 'hour 
or two daily in Mr. Murray's drawing*room, and found a great 
deal to say to each other. We also met frequently in partiea 
and evening society, so that for two raontbH 1 bad the advan- 
ta -e of a considerable intimacy with this dintingutshed indi- 
vidual. Our sentimrnts agreed' a good deal^ except upon the 
subject of religion and politics, upon neither of whicn I was 
indiued to believe that Lord Byron entertained very fixed 
opinions. I remember saying to him, that I really t nought 
that, if he lived a few years, he would alter his senliraenta. 
He answered, rather sharplv, ' 1 suppose you are one ofthoae 
who prophesy I will turn Afelhodist.* T replied, * No, I don*t 
expect your conversion to be of such lAi ordinary kind : I 
would rather look to see you retreat upon the CatnoHc faith , 
and distinguish yourself by the austerity of your penances. 
The species of religion to whieh you muat, or may, one day 
attach yourself must exercise a strong poweroa ttie imagina- 
tion.* He smiled gravely, and seemed to allow 1 might be 
right. 

'* On politics he used sometimes to express a high strain of 
what is now called liberalism; but it appeared to me that the 
pleasure it afforded to him as a vehicle of displaying his wit 
and satire against individuals in oiBce was at the liotlUm of 
this habit of thinking, rather than any real conviction of the 
political principles on which he talked. He was certainly 
proud of his rank and ancient family, and* in that respect, aa 
much an aristocrat as was consistent with good sense and 
good breeding. Some disgusts, how adopted I know not, 
seemed to me to have given this peculiar, and, as it appeared 
tome contradictory cast of mind: but, at hearty I would ha^e 
termed Byrbn a patrician on principle. 

'^Lord Boron's reading did not seem to me to have been 
very extensive eitber in poetry or history. Having the ad- 
vantage of him in that respect, and possessing a good compe- 
tent share of such reading as is little read, I was sometimes 
able to put under his eye objects which had for him the inte- 
rest of novelty. I remember patticotarly repeating to him the 
fine poem of Hardyknnte, an imitation of the old Seottish bal- 
lad, with which he was so much alfocted, that some one who 
was in the same apartment asked me what I could possibly have 
been telling Byron, by whieh he was so much agitated. 

*' I saw Byron for the last time in 1815, after I returned 
from France. He dined or lunched with me at Long*s in 
Bond-street. I nerer saw him so full of gaiety and good- 
humour, to which the presence of Mr, Mathews, the eomedian, 
added not a little. Poor Terry was also present. After one of 
the gayest parties I was ever present at, my l^low-traseller, 
Mr. Scott ot Gala, and I, set off for Scotland, and t never saw 
Lord Byron again. Several letters passed between us, one 
perhaps every half-year. Like the old heroes in Homer, we 
exchanged girls : I gave Bvron a beautiful dagger, mounted 
with gold, which had been the property of the redoubted £lfi 
Bey. But I was to play the part of Diomed, in the Iliad ; for 
Byron sent me, some .time after, a large sepulchral ysse of 
silver. It was full of dead men's, bones, and had inscripUons 
on two sides of the base. One ran thus : — ' The bones con. 
tained in this urn were found in certain ancient sepulchres 
within the land-walls of Athens, in the month of February, 
1811.* The other face bears the lines of Juvenal : 

' Expende--qaot libras in duce summo invenies. 
Mors sola fatetur quantula hominum corpuscula.* 

To these I have added a third insoriptloiu in these words : 
' The gift of Lord Byron to Walter Scott* There was a letter 
with this vase, more taluable than the ^ilt itself, frott the 
kindness with which the donor expressed himself towards me. 
I left it natursAly.in the urn with the bones^-but it is now 
missing. As the theft waa not of a nature to be practised by a 
mere domastiet I am compelled to suspect the inhospitality of 
sonMB iadividuu of higher statippf — most gratuitously exercised 
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cerUanly, Vmoa» after whal I htTc here Mid, n6 one will pre* 
ba.blv eboote to bomst of possessing this literary curiosity. 

** We had a good deal of laughing, I rememher, on what the 
public might he supposed to think or sa^ concerning the 
Ifloomy and ominous nature of our mutual gifts. 

'* I think I can add little more to my recollections of Byron. 
He was often melancholy — almost gloomy. When I obsenred 
him in his humour, I used either to wait til. it went off of ita 
own accord, or till some natural and easy mode occui red of 
leading him into conversation ; when the shadows almost al- 
ways left his e juntenance, like the mist rising from a land- 
scape. In conversation he was very animated. 

'^ I think I also remarked in Byroads temper starts of suspi* 
cion, when he seemed to pause and consider whether there had 
nut been a secret, and perhaps offensive, meaning in something 
casually said to liim. In this case 1 also judged it best to let 
his mind, like a troubled spring, work Itself clear, which it did 
In a m'n^te or two. I was considerably older, you will recol- 
lect, tl a ) my noble friend, and had no reason to fear his mis- 
construing my sentiments towards him; nor had I ever the 
slightest reason to doubt that they were kindly returned on 
his part. If I had occasion to be mortified by tne display of 
g^enuis which threw into the shade such pretensions as 1 was 
then supposed to possess, I might console myself that, m my 
own case, the materials of mental happiness bad been mingled 
I in a greater proportion. 

** f rummace my brains in tain for what oAen rushes into 
nsy head unbi^kn,—- little traits and sayings which recall 
looks, manners, tone, and gestures; and i have always con- 
tinued to think that a crisis of life was arrived in which a new 
career of fame was opened to him, and that, had he been per- 
mitted to start upmi ft, he would have obliterated the memovy 
of auc^ parts of his Ufe as friends would wish ts finrget.** 

Byion was as great a lettar*writer as Horace Walpole, and 
we should gladly Iwve aflbnkd a speoitnen <ef his excel l^cc 
in this species oreomposition, but our limits forbid— and we 
mnst therefore close our notice of this volume with a pas- 
sage from a jouroat kept by him, during a journey among 
the Bernese Alpa-«>^ passage whieh says as mu4*h in praise 
of his disposition as votuine« could contain. 

** Set out to see the valley; heard an avalanche fall like 




to him, when I recollected that it was a sword-stick, and I 
thought the lightning might be attracted towards him ; kept it 
myself; a good deal encumbered with it, as it was too heavy 
for a whip, and the horse was stupid, and stood with every 
other peal.'* 

We had purposed eiving an example of Mr. Moore*i 
agreeable and graceful style ; and had fof this purpose in- 
tended to lay before our readers, bis sketch of the gifted and 
poetical Shelley ; we cannot, however, do so this week, and 
therefore must omit it altogether ; which we do the more 
readily when we consider into how many hands the volume 
itself will fidl — and how.uonecessfgy it it: to prove the ex- 
istence of these qualities of authorship in the author of Lalla 
Rookh. 

Specimen* of Macaronic Poetry. Loudon :• Becklev, 18S1 . 

We m% find that this deat little volume has been pub* 
lished so long, that we ought to offer some apology to onr 
readers for laying a notice of at before them ; and this we do, 
therefore, the mere readily* that it gives.us au opportunity of 
saying a few words about the principles upon wliich the cri» 
tical notioes.in the Origotai. will be conducted. The first 
grand object will he to afibnl aorMisemenl, and, if possible, 
information to our readers : (be second, in all: ciises.wheite 
it is possible^ to give ample notices of works lijce the pi»- 
sent, which are generally thrown .aside and pasted with* 



out mention, to give plaee to volumes of less value, but 
greater popularity. Works of learning stand no chance 
against works of imagination— history will fetch little in the 
market — historical romance a high price. A life of Boling- 
broke might produce to the author '*a poor two hundreds,*' 
but Bolingbroke, as a leading character in a novel, &vt limes 
that sunow l*his is a fact, and one not very creditable to the 
reading publir. But, properly speaking, the public are not 
the only ones to blame : the periodicals must be made 
amusing ; amusing works, therefore, must fonii the staple of 
the critical depart men t,-«>and the laborious student who has 
spent years in the investigation of history, not only has to 
print his volume on his own account, but has then the mor- 
tification of finding that, unless by expensive advertisements, 
it is next to impossible to get public attention attracted to it. 

To render, therefore, our humble assistance to writers of 
this class, will he one of our most pleasant duties, and we 
trust that these motives will sufficiently justify us in the eyes 
of our readers, if they find au occasional heavy review, of 
what they may conceive an equally heavy volume. 

These observations, however, apply no further to th6 
volume before us, thau that it is upon a subject with which 
the majority, eveu of well read people, have but little 
acquaintance, — to supply the deficiency, therefore, is the 
object of the author, and we think he has set about it in a 
manner %vhich will please alike the general reader, and the 
admirer of that class of facetious poems which he has taken 
under his patronage. 

We shall take The liberty of extracting a few passages 
from the introduction, (which appeared originally, we be- 
lieve, in (he Gentleroan*s Magazine), and then leave it to our 
readers to do a^ they please, with regard to purchasing and 
perusing the specioAens themselves. 

'< Macamnic poetry wan much in vogue in the sixtsehth and 
seTenteenth centuries. There are, indeed, soase poems of 
Baudius, with a mixture of the Greek and Latin languages; 
and as early as the twelfth centurj^ quaint mixtures offnglish, 
Latin, and Freneh, may be found in the monkish writers ; but 
these eanaot be considered Maearonie. Ducange mentions 
Enisiolns Fareitss, composed in mixed Latin aad Gallic idiom. 
Walter Mapcs, the facetious Archdeacon ofOxford, in the time 
of Henry the Second, and Golias, whoever he was, were great 
manufacturers of burlesque Latin ; a short speeimeil of Mapes 
may be allowed to show his faeete stjle : — 

'^ Suum cuique proprium dat natura munus^ 
Ego nunquam potui scribarc jejunus : 
R^ jejunum vincere posset puer unus, 
Sitim et jq^unium o«li tanquam funus. 

** Unicuique proprium dat natura: dontim ; 
EgO) versus nieiens, vinum bibo bonum, 
£t quod halftcnt melius dolia cauponum ; 
TaW vinum generat sopiam sermooum. 

** Tales ver&ns'fkcio, quale vinwm bibo« 
Nihil possum scribere, nisi sumpte cibo ; 
Nihil valet penilss, quod jqjunus s(^ribo ; 
Nasonem post calices carmine proeibo/' — p. 10. 

Of palindromic verses and lines, the author fumiabes us 
with several curious exan^es : — 

** A lawyer onoe ehose for his motto * Si nmhmi tmmuais.*-- 
And in the time of Queen Elizabeth, a noble lady who had 
been forbidilsn to appear at coan, in Gonseqyience of -some susr 
picions against her, tuok for the device on her seal, the moon, 
partly obscured by tf cloud, and the ittotto ' Ablata at Alba." — 
Taylor, the water-poet, writes— 

< ]>wd I did Uve,.and evil I did dwel.* 

There is an eaicmaoccasi'onal)j to be found in, ladies^ albums, 
in which the initials' of five paliiidromic words are to be sought 
for, to form the required anewer; they may be diiteVered with 
' liatla attention:-^ 
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First find out a word that doth silence proclkim, 
And that backwards and forwardi is always the same; 
Then next you must find out a feminine name. 
That backwards and forwards is always the same; 
An act or a writing on parcbment, whose name 
Both backwards and forwards is always the same ; 
A fruit that is rare, whose botanical name. 
Read backwards and forwards is always the same ; 
A note used in music which time doth proclaim ; 
And backwards And forwards is always the same : 
Their initials, connected, a title will frame, 
That is justly the due of the fair married dame. 
Which backwards and forwards will readjust the same.*' 

p. vii. 

And while our fair reiders are tasking their brains to 
fpsolve this riddle, which we have inserred for their umusc- 
ment, we take our h-ave of this nicely.ediied and elegant 
liule volume, which is honestly deserving of our wannest 
commendation. 

TAe Famiijf Library, J^o. XXVII.^The Lives of the 
most eminent British Painters, Scfilptors, and Archi' 
tects. By Allah Cunningham. Vol.5. 1832 

(Continued from, p. 11.) 

We must pass over the lives of Mortimer, Raeburn, Hop- 
ner, and Owen, that we may give our readers an extract or 
two from those of Harlow and Boninglon, who, if they bore 
considerable resemblance to each otiier in their love of art, 
promise of surpa!»sing excellence, and early fate, had few 
other points of simihirity between them. Nothing can be 
more illustrative of the character of Harlow, (who refused a 
writership in India, saying', '4 care not for riches ; give roe 
fame and glory,)** than his quarrel with Lawrence, in who&e 
Btndio he had i>een placed, aud continued eighteen months ; 
*• where," says his biographer — 

" His success must be attributed wholly to himself, for 
Lawrence, though he employed him in forwarding portraits, 
never condescended to instruct him farther than hoiv to 
accomplish the drudgery on hand; in this he resembled 
Reynolds, who, in his studies, and at his table, allowed his 
pupils and his guests to help themselves, or want. Harlow 
was (00 proud to relish long the mechanical labours to which 
he was thus subjected, and became impatient of the restraints 
which regular studies imposed, nor did he like the cold 
measured graciousness of Lawrence; in short, as he acquired 
mastery over his art, his vanity whispered tliat be had been 
long enough under the control of one who, he imagined, 
did not very far excel himself in the genius of the profession. 
He was ready for rebellion ; nor was an opportunity long in 
being found. In the portrait of Mr. Angerstein, Lawrence 
had introduced a Newfoundland dog, painted with such 
skill, as brought praises in showers ; and Harlow, who had 
at least drawn the animal in dead colour, fancied that some 
of the drops of approbation mi^^lit have fallen on him. Had 
his share been ^i«8ter than thi)«, as it perhaps was, still he 
could never have been justified in claiming it as his own 
work, or in intruding on the Angersteins and repeating his 
accusation. ^* All that Sir Thomas Lawrence did, in a 
case,'* says one of his biographers, "which would have justi- 
fied strong resentment, was to say to him, '*as the animal you 
claim is among the best things f ever painted, of course you 
have no need of further instructions from roe. You must 
leave my hou!>e immediately.** Harlow did this without 
hesitation, and he repaired to the Queeii*s Head, at Epsom : 
where bis style of living having raised a bill which he could 
not discharge, he proposed, like Morlaod under similar cir* 



comsf^nees, to paint a sign-board ill liquidation of his .«corp. 
This Was acceptevi — he painted both sides ; the one presented 
a front v;ew of her Majesty, in a sort of clever dashing rari- 
cat ura of Sir Thomas's xtyie; the other presented the bark 
view of the Queen's person, as if looking into the i^i^fU-'bo.irH ; 
and undcriifath was painted **T. L., Greek-street, Soli o.'' 
When Sir Thomas met him, he addressed him with *■• I hav** 
seen )0ur additional act of i»eifidy at Epsom, and if you 
were not a scoundrel, t would kick you from one end of the 
street to the other.'*-— "There is some privilege in being a 
scoundrel, for the street is very lonjj," replica Harlow, una- 
bashed, but moving out of reach of the threatened vengeance. 
Such i^ the current story j but there must be some error either 
in the facts or the date. Harlow was t)ut a youth eighteen 
years old when he left Lawrence, and therefore too young 
for a man's resentment; neither had his conduct, a mere 
tricky slip, been such as to call forth fierce language in a per- 
son so habitually cautious and guarded as Lawrence On 
the other hand, had Harlow arriv^ at manhood when it hap- 
pened, he would not have allowed the words '* scotindiel ** 
and " perfidy '* to pass with impunity. — ^P. 177—9. 

With one passage from the life of the gifted and lamented 
Bonington, we must conclude our extracts from this very 
entertaining volume, for which the author deserves the warm 
thanks of every lover and follower of art. 

** His extreme modesty was somewhat against his success ; 
he was fearful of being thought presuming aud forward ; 
and has been known to shrink from introduction to men of 
rank and talent, from a doubt of his own deserviogs. A 
letter to me from Mrs. Foster, a lady distinguished by her 
own talent, as well as from being the daughter of Banks, the 
sculptor, contains the following passage: — << When Boning- 
ton visited England in 1827, I gave him a letter of intro- 
duction to Sir Thomas Lawrence, but he leturiied to Paris 
without having delivered it. On my enquirrag why lie had 
not waited on the President," he replied, " I don't think 
myself worthy of being introduced to him yet; but after 
another year of hard study, I may be more deserving of the 
honor." The following spring he went to London with his 
Dictures ; those which brought him such well-mented fame. 
He carried a letter from me to Sir Thomas, vihich he pre- 
sented, and was received into his friendship; but, alas! it 
was of short duration ; for the great success of his works, 
I he almost numberless orders which he received for pictures 
and drawings, together with unremitting study, brought on 
a bra n fever, from which he recovered only to sink in a 
rapid decline,"— P. 308. 
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FOHSiaH RBVOBW. 

Le Lorgnon, Paris. Charles Gosselin. 8vo. 1S32. 

This is a very lively and amusing book, abounding in 
sketchesof Paris as it is, and affording the Englisth reader 
an al^reeable insight into tlie sayings and doingsof his roeiry 
neighbours in 'Mhe pleasant land of France." We feel 
assured that in dippine into it here and there, and present- 
ing our friends with the means of judging for themselves, 
we shall consult both our own ease tod their good pleasure, 
more than by favouring them with an elaborate essay of our 
own, on the national character of the French since the days 
of Clovjs, or even than by tracing the effects of the Revolu- 
tion on the jhaBners and opiniotis of the pieKUt generation. 
It if much the fashion now-a-days to use the work reviewed 
as a mere peg whereon to hang the reviewer*s lucubrations : 
and, in truth, the latter are oftentimes much better worth 
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nttending to than the former. This may suit the more am- 
bitious Quarterlies ; hut the humble Weeklies will do well 
to remember poor Richard's observation, that 

" Great extatea may irenture more, 
Bui little boats must keep near shore.*' 

And DOW to our aslc. The plan of the work is simple 
enough. A young Frenchman, Edgar de Lorville, has re- 
ceived from a Bohemian sage the inestimable '* spy-glass** 
which gives Its name to the book. This glass is composed 
of such nice materials, and so wonderfully arranged, that 
every emotion and intent of the mind may be letirncd by 
observing, throueh its medium^ the face of the person ad- 
dressed. With this he retoros to Paris, and is alternately 
depressed and amused by the beartkasness and deceit of the 
moving world about him. There are, however, two friends 
in particular, Frederic Narg^oztnd M. de Fontvenel. into 
whose characters be is anxious to look. The former is found 
to be a tricky manceuvrer, who conceals the very soul of 
fioessc under a brusque extenor; the latter, one of those 
** faultless monsters'* so often lound in romance, and so 
seldom among men. Edgar, who, with all the ardour of a 
young and generous nature, had really trusted Nargauz, is 
first grief-strack, and then disgusted, at the discovery of his 
utter insincerity. He, however, at once revenges and en. 
tertains himself by making use of the information furnished 
by ** Le Lorgnon,*' to tease and perplex his quondam 
friend ; and this shall afford us matter for our first extract. 
A grand ball was about to be given by the Ambassa- 
dress, to which Edgar was invited. On his observing to 
Nargaux, some days before, that he hoped to meet him 
there, the latter, with characteristic falsity, had affected in- 
dignation, alleging, that his *' political position*' put it 
quite out of the question. The mysterious glass told ano- 
ther tale— that, simply, he had not been invited. Edgar, 
through his father the Doc de Lorville, procures an invita- 
tion, which Nargaux receives without ascertaining the 
quarter whence it comes. De Lorville, who knew this man, 
awaits his entrance with some impatience. It is thus well 
described ;— 

" M. de Lonrille expeeted his entry as anxloualy as ever did 
loyer tke appearance of his beloved. At last the moment ar- 
riYed. M. Frederick Nargaux makes his entree with a 
haughty air, and head erect, but with that half-puzzled look 
of indecUion, and that doubtful mode of salutation which 
stamps the guest who knows neither the master nor mistress of 
the mansion. To this embarrassment, which is sometimes 
felt by those who mix most in the world, Frederic added 
another, of which they are ignorant, — he did not know in the 
leant from whom his invitation eame. His uncle, the minister, 
had frankly told him that he had forfotten to inscribe his 
name on the list. Whence, then, he could have received the 
favour, be was totally unable to divine : or where to address 
himself that he might be presented to the owner of the house. 
M. de Lorville was too much amused by his strange embar- 
rassment to put an end to it at once : he watched poor Nar- 
gaux pacing from room to room, steering, as it were, in an 
ocean of ** unknowns,'* and marching twenty times past the 
very ambassadress of whom he was in search. At length ,' 
thiukiug that it had lasted long enough, Edgard went up to 
M. Nargaux with an air of surprise^ as if he then saw him for 
the flrKt time. Frederic was so delighted to meet at last with 
an arquaiutanee, that De Ix>rviUe could not refrain from 
smiling at the ' empressement' with which he was addressed. 
Ah 1 tliought be, now at least his joy is sincere ; then feigning 
astonishment, * \\hat!' cried he, * you here ? — I thought that 

>our Apolitical position" 'Say no more,^ said M. Nar- 

*gau\, ' 1 am really ashamed — but I'will not make nivself better 
than I am ; and when a pretty woman gives the * Je le veux,* 
i would attend the ball of my worst enemy to see her dance.' 
Edgard wtfs absolutely thunderstruck at the audacity ot this 
tnUeliood, and resolved to distconcert ft. Meantime, howe^er, 
perceiving that Frederic persisted in keeping near hiin, he 



beg^an to repent his invitation, and seising the first nretext 
which offered itself, mingled iith the crowd, and jointed hU 
partner in the dance." '' 

He has revenge in the end. After diving into the mo- 
tives and thoughts of half the guests, and amazing them 
with the knowledge which he displays of what is passing 
within ; after puzzhng a fat jgoormand, who bad spent the 
whole evening in looking at his watch, and had not spoken 
a word to any one, by accosting him with—" Sir, supper 
will be ready directly ;" after seriously alarming a politician, 
who thought himself in exclusive possession of important 
news ffim Italy, by making mention of the same without 
any softening accompaniment of word or tone, amid a troop 
of surrounding bystanders; he a second time falls in wiih 
Narvaux, who ia not itoizr unattended. 

There is ranch mere of this book well worth extracting: 
but we have already rather transgressed our limits. We 
hope, however, next week to present onr readers with 
some laughable passages. And, in truth, there are graver 
reasons than may at first appear, for wishing that English- 
men shonld in every possible way become acquainted with 
the domestic habits of our neighbour country. There is 
every motive to desire, and much ground to hope, that the 
bitter feelings which have for centuries existed between 
us, will soon entirely pass away. Now, to those who know 
what a strong natural tendency exists in all minds to dis- 
like—we will not say hate— whatever is strange, the mere 
familiir acquaintance with the every-day manners of French 
life will appear no small point gained. When the sailor, 
on his return from Prance, was questioned as to his opinion 
of the inhabitants, he said, •* he hated the Mounseers ; they 
were such a set of fools !" On being interrogated yet more 
closely on the subject, he gave as his reason, ** Why, they 
call a horse a shovel (cbeval), and a hat a chopper (chap- 
eau)/' Now, in this particnlar instance, the averseness from 
what is strange wreaked itself on language ; but it applies 
as strongly to other things (and in minds more cultivated 
than that of the untutored tar). Thus it is, that on a larger 
scale commerce civilizes, by forcing the manners of one na- 
tion under the constant notice of another ; and thus is is, 
also, that in a minor degree, every little trait or anecdote of 
French life is working insensibly the same good end. 

(To be continued.) 



FZHB ARTS. 



BRITISH GALLERY. 

[second notice.] 

No. SI. Chapel of the Holy Sepulchre. 8i. Jacques Church, 
Dteffpe-^Mr. Bullock may congratulate himself on having pro- 
duced a painting touched in the spirit of the calm and holy 
seeae which it repreients. 

No. «4. A S*r/cA— Alfred G. Tickers— Admirable. 

No. 41. The Young Siudent-^W, M'Call. If Mr. M'Call bo 
a young student, we can only say he bids fair to become an old 
master. 

Nu. 4H. The Upper end of the Loch Lomtmd, voith Ben Greg 
in the diatanee^l . C. Hofland. We hope we shall not offend 
Mr. Hofland if we pronounce him a mannerist ; at all events, 
we think we cannot, if we pronounce him, as he is, a good 
mannerist. We think this a very beautiful Rpeeinien of Mr. 
Holland** style, which is decidedly favourable to scenes of 
nolitude. 1 he stillness which per\ades this magnMoent land- 
scape is preserved in the picture, which is very chastely 
colotired, altliotigh somewhat more warmly than is the wont en 
I the painter. 
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No. ^. An AnUquary-^k, Fraser. A becutif ul spe cimra of 
eoiountif. 

No. 58. jEneaSf iciiK Achat ci, meeting Fenui ditguhtd at a 
Huniresa, who directs him to Carthage— Copley Fielding. 
Mr. Fielding's water colour drawings hare long established 
nim in the estimation of the lovers of art, as an artist of first 
rate talent. We think that in his new character of painter ia 
oil, ht? will outstrip his former repuUtion. inasmuch as all Mr. 
Fielding's excellencies are preserved in his new style, which 
possesses a richness unattainable in water-colour, even by 

tMF'l^' ^ I>m«rf»* Grave, liland of Coiontay ; the Jura 
HtlU lu the dtstance—lk. O. Hill. The monks ever had the 
reputation of choosing for their dwelling places the choicest 
spots In any neighbourhood. To judge from this painting, if 
the monks chose appropriate sites to live in, the Druids were 
as skilful m selecting fitting spots lo die in. This stern scene 
is a becoming resting place for one who had joined \w the dark 
and bloody rites of Druidism, and we think Mr. Hill bss 
painted it very effectively. 

No. 75. Interior of a HighUnder'a f/atf*r— Edwin Land- 
seer, R. A. Mr. Landseer has psintcd the interior of a high- 
lander's house, which ts a» much as to say, that he has paijated 
one of the most effective pictures of its class that art can pro- 
duce. Ito vraisemblance is perfect; it is redolent of whiskey, 
grouse, and red deer. 

No. 7a. The PatrioVt Grate— 3. Boaden. A simple and 
touching composition. It has not been the lot of Mr. Boaden*s 
hero to perish 

" Unwept, unhonourecl, and unsung.** 
No. 99. Derwentwater, Cumberland— T. C. Hofland. Ano- 
tticr of Mr. Hofland's pleasing compositiuns, and distiuguLshed, 
ujce ail the emanations from his pencil, by the absence ot any 
glkre or straining after effect. 

Np. 99. FaUtaff, Pistol, and Mrs. Quickly, at the Garter 
/»«— George Clint, A.R.A. We think Mr. Clint has been very 
successful in embodying the idea of the fat, amorous, and 
fiftcetious kni^lit. We can readily imapne, from Mr. Clint's 
portraits of htm, how potent his insinuating manners must have 
proved in the Dolphin chauibei^when backed by his oaths on 
^u.^Pjrcel^ilt gobleU We think this must be a pet picture 
With Mr. Clint, and so has been a little spoiled by frequent re- 
touching. ^ 

No. fu9. Barmouthy North jyales—l, Wilson. A sweet 
aeene — as sweetly painted. 

No. 121. The Hon. CompanyU Skip, «ir David Scott, at the 
Entrance of the Straits of Sunda. liJ31— W. J. Uuggina. This 
may with great propriety bo called a marine picture, for we 
think it would find but little favor with the sai/ors. 

No. 217. Au!d Robin Gray—Vf, Gill. A nicely painted 
murceau, which forms a fitting companion to No. 126., The 
Pediar, by the same Artist— .\uld Bfobln Gray is certainly a 
pathetic and interesting subject ; but it has been so frequently 
painted of late, that the p*iblic must be lired of it. 

No. 167. La Poetessa—John Ilavter. A very pleasant por- 
trait of a Lady, who is as pretty as'her poetry. 

. ^2v"*- ^** ^^''^ ^«^ ^IP> ""d No. 186. Lassie herd- 
ing Sheep— Ed¥e\n Landseer. Two more ol* Mr. Edwin Land- 
seer's productions; and as full of genius as they are pleasant to 
contemplate. 

No. 178. Jacob parting with Benjamin— W, Hilton, R. A. 
A production of the higliest class of art^— alike honourable to 
the artist who designs, and profitable to the student who con- 
templates and appreciates its merits. 

No. 179. A Mother Caressing her Infant Child— R. Westnll, 
R. A. W^ are mueh pleased with ttie colouring of this picture ; 
but thefe is an expression in the countenance of the female, 
which, according to our ideas, is somewhat too severe or 
•erious for that of a doating and affectionate mother. 

No. 187. A Spanish Geniieman,—H. Liverseege. There is 
n seventy and chasteness about the handling and colouring of 
Uiu Study of the Knight of La Mancha, which bear ample evi- 
oenee to the superiority of the artist. 

No. aw. and No. 904 Puck--W. Fisk. These little gems 
exhibit a fertile imagination, and though, in one of the said 
figures, Mr. Fisk appears not to have been able to obliterate 
from bis mind Sir Joshua's idea of the Elphin sprite* yet the 
^neral arrangement of them is such, as to speak much Ibr his 
invention, and talent for detailing it. 



Finden^B Landscape Iilu9traHan9ofih9lAfeand Work 9 
of Lard Byron. Part 1. 1832. Murray and Tilt. 
We think the public are tinder eoodlderable obligations 
to Mr. Murray, for the enterprize which be has manifested 
in collecting, and (he elegance with which he is ptfblisfatng, 
the works of Byron. To the beautiful edition of the noble 
Poet which ii now in the eoorse of delivery, the work be&re 
us forms an appropriate, we may almost say, a necessary 
companion. The pencil of SUnfield, and the graver of 
Finden, have been united to give it thjs high character; and 
the contenta of the present number are such as to ensure 
that the purchaser of it will not fiiil to be a purchaser of the 
whole aeries. It contains ^vt plates — 1. A view of Lacbin 
ygair. 2. Belem Castle, Lisbon— beauli fully designed by 
Stanfield. 3. Yanina. and 4. Corinth -beautifully worked 
op by him from sketdies by Page ; and lastly, a portrait of 
the maid of Athens, which is admirably engraved by W. 
Finden, and is alone worth the price of the number, 

BEUSZC. 

CONCERT OF ANCIENT MUSIC. 



Thursday, March 8, 1932. 



ACT I. 

Monody. — Forgi ve, b>e»t shade I 

Coronation Antheiii.>~-The king sjiall. 

Madrigal. — Down in a valley. 

Redt. — O I let eternal. (Judas Maccabeus.) 

Song.— From mighty. I>hto. 

Glee. — Cold is Caduallo** tongue. 

Song. — ^His mighty arm. (Jephthah.) 

Chorus. — When his loud roiee* Ditto. 

Cantata. — From silent shades. 

Trio. 

Recit. ace. Tranquillo. (Romeo e Oiulietta) 

Song. — Ombra adornta > Ditto. 

Chorus. — Cum Sancto Spiritu. 

ACT II. 

Selection from 4eis and Galatea. 



Dr Callcott. 

Uandel. 

Wilbve. 

Ifandel. 

Ditto. 

Horsley. 

Handel. 

Ditto. 

Purcell. 

Corelli. 

Guglielmi. 

Ditto. 

PergolesL 

Handel. 



As our arrangements will not admit of a report of this 
week's Ancient Concert, which took place on Thursday 
nigbt,wehope our readers will accept a notice of a rehesr>al 
of it on Mouday last, which was very fully and fashionably 
attended. 

The monod3% which was very properly performed in honor 
of the late conductor, was sung by Miss Stephens, Mr. Koy- 
vett, Vaughan, and Sale, in a manner which did ample Jus- 
tice to the composer, and to the memory of Iheir late re- 
spected friend. Miss Stephens, we can assure her admirers, 
(and who do not class themselves among the number?) was 
in fine voice, and sang "Hush ye pretty," as sweetly as 
ever ; and, with Vaughan and Phillips, '' Tlie Flocks shall 
leave the mountain," most admir-ibly. We never heard 
Phillips more happv than he was in ** Oh, ruddirr than the 
cherry !** We fear that our praises of the morning's perform- 
ance must be confined to the " old familiar faces** that were 
assembled on the occasion ; the new comers, Mrs. Bishop 
in "From Mi^ty Kings," and Madame Puzzi in " Ombra 
adorata," manifesting, we thought, a deficiency of voice. — 
We have heard Mrs. Salmon sing **From Mighty King?," 
and cannot therefore very readily consider Mrs. Bishop as 
adequate to the performance of a song which called into 
play all the powers of that extraordinary woman. 
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SOCIETA ARMONICA. 

The first Concert of the seafon took p'acc at the King** 
Theatre on Monday evening. We were not present, bm we 
have heard a good re(>ort of the sefecttun, which was both 
well chosen and tvelt executed; the instrumental part prov- 
ing; as usual, the most satisfactory. Neukomm's fine sonj^, 
" The Stormy Petrel/ was famously given by Phillips ; 
but, we understand, did not meet that admiration which we 
think it deserves. 

THB DRAMA. 



KING'S THEATRE. 

The report of this establishment, to use a commercial phrase, 
would i>e, <* remains as per last'* BUsa e C^autlio was. the 
Opera of Saturday, and VEtuU di Roma that of Tuesday. — 
Tnere have beeu during the week io many various complaints 
on the subject of tKe mana^eineot, or rather mismanagement, 
of the present season, as have drawn forth an announcement 
of Pietro I' Eremila for the debul of Madame Toso this night, 
and of the almost immediate representatfon of Spontini*s 
yextitte, Douizelti*s O.ivo e Pa$quah^ and Vaecai's QiulieUa 
e RontfOj under the supcriulendence of the composer, and in 
which Madame Grandolfi will make her first appearance. — 
Albert has a new ballet in preparaiion, VAnnesu magique^ the 
music by Count Gallenberr. We hope that these and other 
promises will be performed, so that the management and the 
public may thereby settle their differences, and the season tcr> 
miuate satisfactorily to all parlies. 

PRURY LANE. 

We quarrelled iMt week with the managers of this theatre, 
fur the manner in which they had lately catei ed for the amuse- 
ment of the public: we must now quarrel with the public, for 
not sufficiently encouraging the diiectors of our theatrical e^ 
tabllshments to provide for them a rational evening's amuse- 
ment. The Biva.*^ with a very admirable cast» was played on 
Tuesday night to a very scanty house. Farrcn's Sir Anthony 
Absolute was as good aaever ; and, indeed, the piece was played 
in a manner ))igtaly creditable to all who assisted in it. Mat- 
tanicUo fuUewed. By the bye, we have heard that Mr. Kenny, 
the author of this certainly very attractive piece, has, owing to 
a series of what he must undoubtedly consider very ^* untoward 
events,** never received one penny for his labours. This cer- 
tainly is not an it should be; and we hope, for the sake of all 
parties, to find that we have been misinlbrmed upon the sub- 
ject. 

THE ADELPHL 

We last week omitted to notice this pleasant retreat of the 
theatrical Adeiphi, Mathews and Yates, ^ho are indefatigable 
in their exertions to provide good entertainment for their vi- 
silora. On Monday, they presented them with a pleasant 
adaptation of Mr. Jerrold's happy idea of illustrating Wilkie, 
and, under the title of The Forgery, produced a very inter- 
estiDg domestic drama, in which two of th»t artist's pictures, 
Reading the Will, and the Village Politicians, are embodied. — 
It is a very pleasant piece, from the pen of the indefatigable 
Mr. Buckstone, who himself enacts a very original andamus- 
ing part in it; providing matter for mirth, as a counterbalance 
to the melancholy and tears excited by the admirable acting of 
Mrs. Yates. We are not great at a plot, and the Taller is ; so 
we refer such of our readers as are curious in those matters to 
that pleasant little pennyworth. It was preceded by an apolo- 
SCtieal prologue, spoken by Yates, who sustained the character 
of an old maid. We like prologues, and there is a good deal of 
point in this one ; so we have inserted it, for the amusement 
of such of our readers as have the like good taste. 

'^ Lest my fair auditors their minds perplex, 
To know why T, though of the rougher sex, 
Unused to the softer mood, presume in 

' Petticoats, for once to play the woman ; 



Know that our poet, by the Jaundfee seTzei, 

In an old woman's mind tt*-iHght has squeesed 

So Biuch of gall and vinegar combined. 

That every lady in our troop declin'd 

To act the part. And thus tlie only way 

To do his will, and act the Author's play, . 

Was that poor I the breeches sbuuld resign. 

And try how female habits wuuH aceord with mine ; 

And for the playwright's Will, contented be, 

In petticoats to take the Leg.oIrcy, — 

Not that the case is new, for if we fix 

Our eyes on private life— or politics — 

In modem days, 'tis still the same, ye ken, 

Old women's parts ajFe mostly played by men. 

Time was, ere women, in the drama's art. 

Would wear the sock, or brave the buskin's part. 

Then men the female characters would scan. 

And gentle Juliet was a gentle-man ; 

Whiskers the cheeks of Desdemona grac'd ; 

And on the lips of fair Anne Page was placed 

The curled moustache — at which her lover ran, 

And Slender stoutly swore it was a man. 

Brogues were then dofTd to play the proud Cordelia^ 

The barber nightly shaved the fair Ophelia; 

Beards of all hues then bristled on the chin 

Of every tender-hearted heroine. 

With these examples, sure, you'll not refuse 
7*o.night my weak attemptings to excuse ; 
Think, if 1 tall, and in th' attempt am foiled, 
I'm not the first a petticoat has spoiled; 
And, should Kueoess attend me^ by your aid. 
Not the first man a petticoat has miade; 
And youMl allow, Tm sure, no manly lieart 
Gould e'er refuse to take a woman's p^rt" 

JOi: MXU.BB'8 «lfOflV. 

A DOUBTFUL CASE. 

The gates of the Tower are clojied every night at a certain 
time ; after which there is no egress or ingress without 
some Hitle trouble. A very corpulent gentleman, who had 
been spending the evening there with t friend, and staid till 
the very last moment, on his way to the gate met a soldier, 
whom he accosted witii — ** Pray, my giod fellow, can I get 
out at the gale ?"— " I don't know," said the soldier^eyeiiig 
him, •* I donUknow; but a baggage waggon can," 

A BORROWED COUNTENANCE. 

A Gascon Officer, demanding his salary from the Minister 
of War, maintained that he was in danger of dying of huu- 
ger. The Minister, who saw that his visage was full and 
ruddy, told him his face gave the lie to his statement *• Ah, 
Sir," said the Gascon, •* don't trust to thatj this/act is not 
»it«e— it belongs to my landlord, who has given me credit 
for a long time past.*' 

The lion, carved in wooti, which was the bead of Lord 
Anson's ship» the Centurion, was afterwards set up a^^sinst 
an inn near the Duke of Richmond's scat, Godwood, in Sus- 
sex ^ and upon the pedestal of it stands, or at least stood, 
the following 



it 



INSCRIPTION. 

Stay, traveller, awhile, and view 
One who has travelPd more than you; 
Quite round the globe, through each degree, 
Anson and / have plough 'd the sea ; . 
Torrid and frigid zones have past. 
And, kafe ashore arrived at last. 
In ease and dignity aplpear — 
ifein the House of Lords — /here.'* 
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Of eommoH wente, or aught ihaVt grave, 
You'll Jind no iraeet here,** 

Old BmlUdofTamlftne. 



THE FATE OF FRANKENSTEIN; 

A BALLAD, 
PULL OF DOLEFUL MIRTH AND RIGHT MERRY CONCEIT. 



There was a German doctor once, 

Who was both \ong and lank, in sign 
That he was a philosopher — 

And him they called Frankenstein. 
He made a curious nondescript, 

The which a mighty stir made, 
*Twa8 six-foot high, a made-up thing, 

A sort of Giant Mermaid. 

ChoTut — Bow wow wow 1 

When Frankenstein had finished it, 

lie was a monstrous fright in — 
Lest it intumshould finish him ; 

So his study lucked it tight in. 
It burst the doors, came down the stairs, 

And, of short steps no taker, 
It came down the whole flight at once. 

And put to flight its maker. 

Chorut — Bow wow wow ! 

The Doctor stared, when down the stairs 

He saw the monstor stalking. 
And thought the best steps be could take 

Would be a few steps, walking 
With his drawn sword to meet the fiend ; 

And this resolve was heightened 
By thinking, when it saw his blade, 

The queer blade would be frightened. 

Chorut — Bow wow wow \ 

But here he was mistaken, 

And his blade got roughly handled, 
The monster seized both sword and man, 

And in the air them dandled 
Then cast them both upon the ground. 

To show how it their power scoffed ; 
Then up aloft it cocked its eye, 

And bolted through the cock-loft. 

Chorus — Bow wow wow ! 

It ran until it reached a cot 

A matchless maid inhabited, 
The Mrs. F.that was to be; 

And then it cried, <' Odrabbit it ! 
This maid can only matchless be 

Her match with Franky breaking.** 
So then it seised this hapless maid 

And drowned her the lake in. 

Chorus — Bow wow wow ! 

It thus got in hot water, 

(Though the maiden was in cold laid) 
And next to fire thd cottage, 

A plan that was right bold laid : 



It threw hot eoals about the plaoe. 

Which was a burning shame, Sir ; 
For, when the Doctor sought his love. 

He only found his flame. Sir. 

Chorus — ^Bow wow wow ! 

Her blind papa it murdered next. 

Which cost them both no light pains ; 
For with the kitchen poker it 

Soon hammered out his white brains. 
And being thus a murderer, 

According to Chief Justice Iloltr— 
It bolted with so loud a shout, 

It really seemed a thundei^bolt 

Chorus — Bow wow wow I 

When Frankenstein beheld this scene. 

His spirit was quite fired. 
He swore that he would chase the Fiend, 

At least till he felt tired. 
He did ; they met among the Alps, 

And such warm words betwixt them passed, 
They melted the surrounding snows. 

Which fell on both, and fixed them fast 

Chorus — ^Bow wow wow. 

MORAL. 

Let every one take warning. 

Whatever may be his merits. 
And whatsoe*r may be his rank, 

To have nought to do with spirits ; 
For all saw that this spirit 

Was poor Frankenstein*s undoing : 
And, as it always looked so blue, — 

Folks said it was Blue Ruin ! 



BRBVXTIB8 AND LBVXTIB8. 



EPIGRAM. 
*' Nature no vacuum hath***— doth Crito ery — 
While Crito*s head doth give his tongue the lie. 

THE SIGN-BOARD. 

(Artist and Landlord Loquuntur) 
Artist— YfeW I've painted the black-boy and belly-ache there, 

So straight let five pounds my account enhance. 
Landlord — I see the black-boy — ^but the belly-aclie*s where ? 
i4r/i*/— Oh ! that*s painted, my friend, in his countenance ! 

A CONTRADICTION. 

'< Sans Culotte** is Sir Charles, though he hates revolution. 
Since he*d keep without breaches omt goodi Constitution. 
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SATURDAY, MARCH ir, 1632. 



A Sr^e* ADVENTURE. 



*' Vert w«!1. Sir r" »id Mr. Masterman, eyeing me 
wilb a glaoee or profenionEil lerulin^ — " rery passnbly 
well t That wriftgle of the thonliien will do ; Ihe screw of 
tfaemoath is net sfniai; anil the squint -of the liniiter eye 
would be dexUroa* enough, if yoa could aniy contrive lo 
make It a lillla more oblique. D'ye catcb tke idea P" 

" twill jiuraMe it. Sir, at all avents." 

" Ay, ay, an encore. Well, well, moderately well. That 
last grin wu respectable, but it wanted hrtadlk. Tbe rule 
is, to bring tba corners of Ihe mouth up to the ears, and to 
keep tbe eyes on tbe b^-cotk. Well, Sir, as lo your 
ku»aur, it *i not allogetber deScient ; and a low-comedy 
mau, yoa kaow, tbould nerer be oaf of humour : but it 
Uclu ooe quality — It is «ot so Ion a.» Icouldwtih. Tbe 
rule is, to go as low aa jaa canTor tbe money. People 
always like tbat,. Sir. Before you've hena long in Ibis 
"'%aA it necessary to ht broad; and in- 
t at all ata)] man, the deuce is ia't if 
tee aomebow lo be about as broad, as you 
kis ten;— Hallial ha! Then keaio. Sir, I presume you 
can sing i A ' chauutiog fowl,' eb F" 

"Not an Mcbanting one. t can't say much for my 
knowledge of music.'^ . . 

•• Miisic, Sir ! What has that to do with it ? 1 ask ye, 
can you ting f Are you capable of noise, and conslruc- 
tive of rererbeiation? Can yoa 'split the eais of the 
grouodlings Y" 

"Why, indeed. Sir, in that lenie, I beSeve I could 



company, you II tind it 
deed, as you're not at al 



' fill a 

" And what else, I ihonUlJke to know, U wanted for a 
comic song f C«ine, come, give us ■ Captain Mulligan :' 
or suppoee yoa go clean through ' The Washing Day,* oi 
bring out ' Mr. and Mrs. Pringle T " 



On this bint I roared through a favourite bit of (be ver- 
nacular lyrical, in my highest tirain. 

" Ay, ay I modcritely decent enough," was the com- 
ment. " But you might be a bellow, or say a pair of 
htUont, or so, louder. The rule is, to give it all possible 
mouth. Fill the ear. Sir, with the words, and the matie 
wiU take care of itself. Between oarsalves, it mtw/ do so ; 
for we can't aflbrd lo depend much heie ou the fiddlers, 
although they touch fificcn shilllDgs a week out of the 
treasury, and find their Own rosiu — respectable terms. Sir, 
for a country theatre, I assure you. ;The fellows elbow 
through an onerture well enough ; for they've nobody lo 
attend to but themselvea, aod they don't mind one an- 
other— so they dash on, like a flock of itaeep, one after 
the other ; but as for an aceampaniment, laey play tbe 
devil with it. But ilow. Sir, bow are you off for capen f 
You take me — the leap-frog line, tlie pantomime business, 
tbe convolutions of efown. The clown, yoa know. Sir, is 
Dot a mere ' maiking geoHeman.' If he can't tumblt a 
person, he's sure to do it in purse — He '. h« I he 1 The 
rule is, plenty of spring in the limbs, and no stiBening in 
the joints — a look of larceny, aad an air of abtlractwn- 
And now for it, niy boy ; now for your corporal capabili. 
ties. Make yoursrlf a ' tumbler,' and doa't spare the 
'spiiit.' Nowfora 'tarte of your quality.' " 






"Halloo! I say, what the plague is 
Shiver me, bul vou'U be off. Sir,^' was here bawli 
my ears by a c billy-looking man in a frieze coal, who si 
next to me on tbe top of tbe coach, behind. I inslantly 
awoke, and became in Ihe neit instant ahve lo what Ihe 
newspapers would call " a sense of my awful situation." 

The fact is, I bad taken a place by Ibe Exetei coach, tn 
order to take another (if 3ppreved> in the theatrical com- 
pany at Ashburton, at a low comedian, including the 
elonnthip of the corps, at a guinea per week. As we 
Journeyed on, my head was naturally full of Thespian 
thoughts and anticipations — dresses and propertiej — ppan- 
glei and paint— orange-peel, lamp-oil, and saw -dust. In 
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the mean time, ibe drowsiness occasioned by tbe nigbt-air, 
and by a combination of gin and l>eer, of which (to maJke 
a pun) I bad made a pint to partake at the commencement 
of tbe preceding stage, had so far "steeped my senses in 
forgetiulness/* that I dreamt myself into pjressn^e and 
communion with my Manager, and my imagination 
"bodied forth*' tbe probationarv scene jnst related — to- 
wards the dose of which scene I was about to "jump to 
a conclusion'* with a vengeance, byjexecuting a positive 
summerset from the coach, Just as we were, by a singular 
coincidence, passing tbe borders ot the county of Somerset. 
Luckily, I was saved from this act of j)recipitation. My 
fellow-passengers had been for some thne amused with n^ 
Morphean manifestations, particularly with the wide O 
which they described my mouth to h&ye exhibited at one 
turn of the affair — doubtless tbe crisis of my mnging en- 
deavours ; but my last "imposing attitude" farming them, 
I was arrested, and confined :" wiibin the ruks o^ the 
bench" of the coach-top. 

Thus, as it fell out, J did not fall ofiT. Had I rtallir 
descended from the didcdy, it would have been indeed ail 
dickey with me. Fate, however, had cast my patt other* 
wise : I had not vet, by oveweaching mysejf, reachedjny 
" last act ;" ana so I quitted one itage, nnbarmed, to 
enter on the business of another. 



A CURE FOR THE TOOTHACHE; 



ORy THB MARVBLLOUt HISTORY OP CONRAD WOM 

WITTRNBBRG. 



th£ moubn£B*s retrospect. 



The bleak whids whbtled loud ; 

The itt*on and start were hid 
Beoesth the low'ring duud-* 

One vast black pyramid i 
The rain with aullen mif hi 

Agaihst our cot was djnven, 
It was a bitler night 

When MAry went to beaten. 



I held ker JM^ad in mine ; 

I sat beside her bed; 
I mirked her form decline, 

But not a tear I shed : 
She smiled — she tried to spedk — 

There came a filtering tone- 
Then glaaed her pallid cheek 

— *— And J was left alone. 



My very heart-strings shook, 

Yet had J strength to bear ; 
I cast a haggard look 

Ti|to the murky air ; , 
'Twas like a maniac's shout, 

The roarinji of the blast ; ^ 
And thus, amid that storm wiCb6ul> 

Her genUe spirit passed 1 



'Tis forty years agone^ 

And i am old and grey, 
I cannot wander long alone 

Upon the world's highway; 
And I am fain t0 dSe— 

Oh I be the wish forgrven !— 
No earthly friend have I 

Since Mary went to Heaven. 



S.S. 



(Continued from p» 18.) 

The moon, which now rose in all its splendour, Ibaiid 
Conrad still proceeding, and heard doubtless the lanteon- 
tions which he ever and anon poured forth on the subject of 
his misfortunes ; but had she been inclined to commnermte 
his forlorn condition, and the important business of ma- 
naging the eclipse which she had in hand given her aa 
opportunity so to do, her strains of pity woulri have been 
interrupted by hearing its object laugh aloud when he le- 
colleoted how mueh bdter an opportunity of viewiw that . 
phenomenon he possessed, than his old opponent Spyer- 
nipMnel» even iboukl he ifcoverliopi the fright into irfaidi ' 
h^triistcll he hftd thrown binl« | 

A| thiy proceeded, Oonrkd's ttlention was ficaoeotlj 
difected/by tbe difl^rMe of lb«,4tmosphere, the hum o^ 
TOlces; and th^ gthtliiteflng ofTiglita, to some city whuft 
pechapa he hadjieyer visited,and woui^ gUly have stopped | 
to examine, or at leaM have stopped in ; but tbe vehicle b^ < 
which be trtrelled allowing no sncb opp orlunl ty , be was * 
fain to jotsmey on with an empty stomacbt which he Ibind t 
to be a recipe against falling asleep well worthy the atten- I 
tion of all travellers. 

On these OQCtstons* thejCiiy cktcktgttiersOy warned him 
of tbe time, and he was surprised at the slow rate at which 
it passed; an hour now appearing longer even than the 
hour which the Professor of Civil Law usually contrived to 
make Conrad* fisncy six, by a wordy and interesting disqui- 
sition upon the Pandects. 

Morning at length approached* and Goqtiid^ wewM and 
exhuustedy was sinking into the lowest depths of aorrow, 
when his spirits received a fillip from tl^ disrovery that he 
should in a short time overtake some fello«<4iavielIcn is titt 
air» and whoi» he was oooyinced, bore aa gseat an antipalhjr 
to shot or bidlet as he fek he himself should for the re> 
mainder of his lift?, how long or short aoevet AUt kni;^ 
d^ree that to be. 

These partioipatoia: alike in his.oMKla of traveliing and ia 
his feelings* were a party 9f wild geese, the vaAguanl of 
which. was led by a Very respdbable, ahaosl bald-beaded, 
Elderly gander. Coofad^s first thought was, as^nsnal, a nis- 
chietfOQs one^tbat of hel^iag^ by the wei^t d ha toe, the 
old gentleman in front; hut reoDttecting^t they weie the 
fiist livinc things which had crossed hiii in his way, aad 
which had appeared before him as if to banish the soiltude 
which had so long surroonded him, his heart yearned to- 
wards them, and be prayed truly and fervently tha the 
bullet mi|^t leave them seathless. It was even as he wished; 
and when his. progress left themt fisr behibd him, he felt 
almost as much regfa al the separation as if they had been 
beings with whom he could have held coinrnunioo. . 

The day at length advanced, aud discover to Gowad 
that th^ land of his fstb^ri was n6 longer beseathihhn ; but 
the exhaustion which he fe|t, render^ him Indiftient to 
every thing but the distressing situation' in which be had so 
long been placed. A sleepy languor overcame hhn, and liy 
the Ame the sun shoa« f6rtn in fuH me^diao splendour, bis 
confused and whirling brain no longer retained pereepUonof 
thepr^senr, orrecolleetlonofthepasi. Sentolessiaaworo- 
ont, he however stiH conthiued underlie infiotnceof tlie 
mysterious power which held sueb itrange domiokm Ofer 
him, and journeyed on ^I14)0und and oorEsistiag. 



■ntfe dRteihAE.' 
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" Th« ■iin:DiHr rote «od Ike rigjil— 
Ofil BfUie t^ c«me he, . 

Btia hid in mitt,' «pd oi " ' " 



Opt Bflhe ,-, 

"' lid in uiit; fipd on th* 1^ 
___ doU/n ihto the ua,;'' 
and then, and Dot; till thea, did he relspie into hji former 
slate of inuDiibility. , 

How long he contioaed in thii Iranee-filie cooditioD, be 
knew Dot i but when >ens»tioa again Klumed, he fouod 
hiniteU still hurrying forward, under the ^yslerioui agency 
which bad >o Inpg prevailed over him, itirongh a laad at 
miita and fogi, the cotdaesa and (lampneu of which he uip> 
poaed to have beeo the means of a^u recaliiag him to a 
sense of hii torlorD and destitute condition. So cheerless 
and desolate irere the r^iont which he now tc^rened, that 
the sun lost its wonted brighlcesa, and scowled upon the 
scene iritb a bloody and terrifying aspect : it seemed, in 
sbortrthe very spot on which the Genius of the Storm would 
have built hi* dweTliiig-pUce ; where, stem and tmmoved 
amid the roaring of the tempest and the crashing of the 
migbly thunder, be could watch the shock which goes forth 
at hisDidding to rebi^ke the nride of man.aod scatter in the 
conflict of the pleroentt the oannertd halls of the powerful, 
and the gay castles of the proud. 

On weat tbe bullet, and on went Conrad ; and the land of 
milt aod fog being paued, a bleak and widely- extended 
desert opened to his view. For hours be journeyed on, and 
still the same unvaried scene lay tielbie him. At lenglh he 
saw, at the extreme verge of the plain, what he at first sup-, 
posed to be the sea, .but which on a nearer approach proved 
to be only a river, whose banks were crowded by huDcIreds 
of shadowy Jbrms in various habits and vailous oaoods, tbe 
greatei part of whom, with ilow apd lengd^ened tl^o, and 
beads reclming on their breasts, paced to and fro, occasion- 
ally Ufting, up their eyes, lo watch the progress of a small 
dark ooat, fvhich served, under the guidance of an old and 
crabbed boaiman, to codvey passengers fo the opposite 



ihey had hitherto travelled, and Conrad felt fresh hopes that, 
a reating-place was at band springing in bis bosom ; hut 
Ukj rose oply to be crushed as soon as born, for, as usual, 
the ball proceeded on, unheeding though not unheeded. 
The movii^ crqwds suddenly, as by one accord, ceased 
from ibeii' accustoQied wandering, fknd pointing to our hero, 
shouted to. the boatman, now midway across the stream, 
" See, Charon, lee! there is one who needs you not." 

A tbouAnd muskets pointed towards Conrad could not 
ba^ fijjcd him with greater or more instantaneous alarm 
diaOihelell when he beard this awful and explanatorv shout; 
lor at once' he felt assured that tbe river which ran below him 
was the StyXi and that upon the other side lay that spot 
whose name i« never mentioned to ears polite, but to which 
be recoltecled wishing the .bultet would convey his tooth, 
little thinking it would have taken himself at the same time. 

He now saw, from Cbaroii's gesticulations, that he was 
menacing h/m for having defrauded him of bis fare, and 
doubled not that he should have beard a Bne specimen of 



bis minatory' eloquence, itii not the ihoitla of the' thouranda 
who thronged Ihe shores overpowered lUeaingle voitfe of the 
angry monMiolftt'of tbefiJcry. 

In vain ciiaron attempted to reach tbe other side before 
the UDftyrWMle tludent, to dboOlince bim for the itand which 
be had unfittingly and uowiinbgly coAiaiitled; but having 
on board tl^ s|ia4oWs of a Lqadoo alderman and a Dutch 
lady, who had been reckoned a verp great beauty even in 
Holland, hafmmi tfaeA In pDoporlidn as Vd^'"}' *■ '^eir 
orinnal substancea, aAa'tt^KeA and ^ied hi* ««ts in vain. 

Conrad now tiav^netT ffa6 mtnty entrance of Avemui; 
and though not p6lu«sid Of tt sop for Orberus, was careless 
Ba to the prnbaDility of.cemuig within the fangi of that 
triple-beaded mot)s|ar, hi^^bple mind heiiig engaged in 
speculations a» lo'.ibe lernaiaatioa of bit Sight, irtiich he 
now dreaded as .nttMh as tie had before longed for it. A 
sudden cherk, a sudden fall, and a sudden cessation of all 
motion, were Ihe firtif ihdlcations which oilr h^r« received 
that his cai eef had' tieen ftrmtcd by a friendly tree^ whose 
boughs, overhanging abl^Flt and dispal chasm, bad come 
within the direction of the bullet, which was stopped by the 
catKut entwining itself among the spreading biancbel 

Now did poor Conrad- cdt a sorry figure as he dangled 
pendulously from the tree, over Itie dark and seemingly 
nithomles^ abyss, ottt of- which aiosh a noisome vapour, a 
chilling wind, and the sound of rippling waters. 

Should tbe bough crack, the catgut yield to his weight, 
or the toolh which had so long resisted give way at this 
moment, instant destrucl4oa was inevitsUe. Such was the 
comfortable idea which now floErted before him ; and scarcely 
had it suggested itself, befofe certain sMsalions about the 
Jaw gave him assurance that the cliinaa of his misfortunes 

A vfolent wrench, a crash as if hit jaw had given w«y, 
were all he felt, before he fell headlong into the duk waters 
which rolled beneath him 



What will become ol 
filled with the briny tlr< 
if you will be playing u 
aaid his old bousekeepe 
upon hearing the report < 
feet satislaction recalled 
ever; thing, in short, bm 
be bad done potbiog elia, 
As for his. imaginary *i 
for Ihetb by reflecting ll 
of that extnordinary p)ie: 
power of apparently anii 
existence lougrendiuing a| 



d, as his mout^ 
V, Hr. Conrad ! 
:e I can't tell," 

I Conrad's ftt- 
old room, and 

1 — of which, if 

rid. 

msoled himself 



. A PIUNTA9MATUT. 



Well; thou art happy and I fed 

Ttiat I stuiuld alu n^jiy Im, 
But BocDM that ianf hare puied, will steal 

Between that hiy^pUieta aod me. 

I (axe upeo thv matchless fona. 
And scan each feature uf thy face. 

But cannot kill fte deatblen worm 
In Mem'ry's lonely dwelling place. 



, _ , , ly power to blew ; 

Bui then, e'en then. In lite wilt start. 
Some thousfat Ihmt moeki my fond caresi 
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VfiT iji^te are tboughti of quDnchleM lire, 
^o mind* of ciCliir,Hke fbiti^, unknown^ 

Tbst bum within till hopes expire.- « 

And heart and mind are both o*erthrpwn. 

Such thoughts are minej when Mem'ry brings-^ 
MemVy ne'er false like friends in sorrow-^ 

To litib the many rankling stints 
That make us dread the coming morrow. 

Bu% Ikink not thou, when dark elands rest 
XIpoB mf seath*a and pallid brow, 

My loye, ibo* fondly not exprest, 
Is less than thou may view it now. 

Each ruin has its faT'rite flower ; 

The woodbine clinging to decay ; 
Such thou hast been to me ; — ^thy power 
. My safcignardy and thy love my stay. 



Then glaidly would J shelter thee 
From that which is thy emblem's doom^ 

To find in its fidelity 

A premature and early tomb. 

Palermo, 1883. 
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THB CARNIVAL AT ROME. 
(From the German of Goethe.) 

(fi^tinued from pagti 20.) 

9. Masks. 

The masks now begin to jjet more ninneroiis. Yoang 
men dressed in the holiday suits of the lowest class of women, 
with bare necl^s and impudent self-sufficiency, are generally 
the first that are seen. They caress all the men they nieet 
with, make themselves familiar and intimate ti'fth the women^ 
as if they were the same with them, and in short do every 
thins^ that their humour, wit, or impudence suggest to them. 
We recollect among others, a young man ^ho played 
admirably the part of a passionate, quarrelsome, and by no 
means to he quieted woman, and thus quarrelled with every 
one ali down the Corso, and ca»t aspersions upon them, 
while his companions appeared to be taking evei^ possible 
pains to appease him. 

As the women are just as anxio^is to exhibit themselves rn 

male attire, as the meo are to exhibit in women's clothes, 

^ so have they not failed to dress themselves in the flivourite 

' garb of Ptifciriello, and it is evident that tliey often succeed 

in this hermaphroditica) §hape» in being highly provoking. 

Declaiming with rapid articulatiop,as if before the bench, 
an advocate presses through the multitude ; he cries up to 
the- windows, seizes on masked- and unma&ked passengers, 
threatens every one witb an action, gives one a long /declara- 
tion of laughable offeDces which he. has oommitted, to an- 
other a full fpeeSficalioD of his faults. The married women 
he reproaches with their ••cecirtici," the unmarried ones 
with their sweethearts ; he appeals to a book which he cir- 
ries with him, produces documents and an this ivith apene. 
trating voice and a volubfe tongue. He endeavours to shame 
every body. When they think he is gon^^ be returns ; 
he goes directly up to one, and then says never a word to 
him, and then fastens upon another whom he hat already 
passed. Let .him but meet a colleague, and then the frenzy 
IS at its height. * 



■ fiut they cannot long, keep the attention of the pablic 

upon themselves ; the most exuberant wit is, as It were, 
again swallowed up among numbers and variety. 

The Quacqueri (Quakers) indeed, make as great a show, 
although not so much bustle as the advocates. The ma^s 
of quivers appear to have become so general from the fa« 
cility with which they can fUrnish themselves with the frip- 
perv of old-fashioned wardrobes. 

'fhe chief requisite for these masks is, that the costume, 
besides being old-fashioned, should be well preserved and of 
valuable materialf. ' They are indeed rarray seen dressed 
otherwise than in velvet or stlk, with embroidered or bro- 
caded waistcoats; and the Quacquero must naturally be cor- 
pulent. He wears a complete mask, with bloat^ cheeks and 
very little e^es, his peruke is fbtraed of ridiculous litfle curls, 
hi^ hat generally very small, and with the borderi^trimmed. 

It ' is obvious that thoe figures approach very closely to 
the buffo carricato of the comic opera ; and as that generally 
represents a silly^ amorous and, deceived simpleton, so tire 
thpse exhibited as absurd fops. They skip with great ac- 
tlvity upon their toes, backwards and forwards, and carry 
large black rings without glass, by way of eye-glasses, with 
which they pry into all ,lhe carriages and stare up at all 
the windows. They generally make a stiff low bow, and 
when they encounter any of their companions they make 
known their pleasure by repeatedly jumpine up with 
their closed feot, and by giving forth a shrill, piercing, 
inarticulate cry, ^'hich is principally composed of the con- 
sonants b-r-r. 

fiv this tone they bitentime<^ give a signal which is, repeated 
by those nearest to them, so that in a short time this repe- 
tition of shrill sounds is heard all over the Corso. 

In the meanwhile, pert boys are blowing through great 
winding shells, and offisnding the ear by insupportable tones. 

It is readily perceived that in this circumscrH)ed qjace, 
^om the similarity of so many masquerade dresses (for there 
are always son^e hundrnls of Quacqueri racbbling aboat the 
Corso), few can expect to make a figure or be particularly 
noticed. These itaust show themselves very soon in the 
Cono* The majority of them go forth merely for the pur- 
pose of enjoying themselves, giving vent to ihef r foOies, and 
of availing themselves as much as possible of tbe> Hcense 
of these days. 

Both the siogle and married women seek arid cbtitrive, at 
these times, to make merry according t6 their own Ideas. 
All endeavour to go abroad and disguise themselves in such 
fashion as may be, and as the greater part oflhen),aiienot in 
a condition to bear great expenses, fhey are suffieiently in- 
ventive to contrive all sorts of modes of concealing, rather 
than of adorning themselves. 

The masks of mendicants of both' sexes are easily con- 
trived ; light hair is parficularly. required, then a complete 
white mask, a little eaithen pot tasteQ^ to a variepatod 
ribbon, a staff and a hat in the hand. With lowly mien 
they walk under the window'i and accost every one, ^nd re- 
ceive in. Jieu of alms, sweetmeats, nuts, or any sucfe like trifles, 
aci!ording tothe whimof the d6nor. 

Others manage it still more easily : they dress theipsefves 
in furs, or appear iu their neat every -day attire^ but with 
masks upon their facets. They go, for the most part, unat- 
tended by their male friends, atid carry, as a w'eapon of 
offence and defence, a small broom, made of the flowers of 
the rmh bound together, which they employ partly in keep- 
ing otf the importunate, and pailly, waggishly enough, m 
shaking it in tne faces of all, whether known to them or uot, 
whom tbey meet without masks. 

It any one against whom they have a design, happen to 
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fall iQ iHe roitlst of four or five of these ]a^ses»he will be 
puzzled tp make his escape. The crowd prevents him froiii 
runnifig away, aad let hixn tui> a^ he may. be still finds the 
little bfooir I under his nose* To defead pne's self seriously 
against these and sjmilar provoratioos would be very dau* 
|;trQu$p because the jooasI^S' are iuviolable, and every seotiuel 
u ccxnmanded to protect them. . . 

la thisj wav do the ordina^'y£9|^tume of all cl^es serve 
as maskV; 8tab1e-1)oys With their great brushes co^e'aud rub 
dawp th.^ bac;ks^ of whomsoever thev please. The Vetturini 
toodVi} their services with their. U;iual impprtqnatene^. Still 
m6j£.e^g^at are the masks qf.the Cohtadin^ Frescatefiuni, 
fi3hermG|p» {"l^eapolitan sailors* Neapolitau Sbirri»^nd Or^eks^ 

: ^'^^^"fljM ^X ** Pf^^ l^ copied Ycom the theatre, • Sogte ac- 
conipIt8b*it, very cbnvebieiuly^ by enveloping themselves in 
tap^!^r^ or .Iip9q.c^9^ff^wl^ichthcy fasten together over their 

The wjpt^ %"^? ^ ^PV^F^I'y accuttomed to step m the 
wdiy of (he ojth^s, an^.tp f pHi^g before ; and in this manner 
it isr supposed t^'retf>r^At a spirit • Some distinguish them- 
selves. py~i;emarkai)ie copbinations* and the Tai)arro is a 7 
uays est^||)e4 ,lhe ^^blest mafl^,, beoafAse it is not at all 

marked^. *,.:..''»!,. u i •• . 

Witty ana satiriqal masks are ver^ rafe^Wctuse they havA 
a decided object* and would b^ noticed. 

A CQnjti^oc mingle^ ainbhg the oroWdt exhibits to them « 
book ^ited wijth auqierabfaud remiiuk them of tfieir ps^ioa 
for th^ lottei^y. 

A mask . with two . faces st^ • iuto jhe crowd — no one 
knows jwhich is his iropt ^nd which isoot-T^wbether he ia 
convog or whether he is i^oing. The foreigner must content 
hiniself^n these daya with being ridicul^. The llomaoa 
are'strujck f'ith the, long cloaks of their northern visitors^ 
their g^t clubsi'dpf hair), and little hats.; and thua the. 
strangers in their eyes are bi^t mask^ 

FwjffO arti]st$L i^n4 especially tno^e who study landscape, 
aiiq arc!iileotMr^«ybjects^ are.iiccusiomed to aitand^rf^w 
put>1iciy 'in the streets of Home ; accordingly they are repre- ^ 
sented among the varieties of the carnival,^ and are exhibitecl 
busily engaged with their huge portfolios^ long great coats, 
and colossal cragrwHti'' :-':<n '>;«': t 

The German journeymen >bak€rft are fretitteotly' seen 
drunk at Rome — they are thertfcrre also reprdSented m their 
owDy or a soniewhat ihp]rQ plegant costume, reeling ttbout 
the stieets with' naska (tf wine* ., . . , 

We rejsfeibbe^ but one abusive mask. > .t 

A monument haii'be^n erected before the Ohureh' of the 
Trinita del Monte. The public had not l)^n pleased al^this 
circumstance, parity becau^ 'the s^ot chosen was Very 
narrow, partly bepyiii^.. to carry up the pbelisk to a ceijlain 
height, it was necessary to etfect a very- high pedastaJ for it. 
This gave occasidn io « ' nrMiric*s ap|)eBring at, the ^car- 
nival, who b^re op hn head' by way of cap, a huge white 
pedestal, Vhlch was surmounted with a small recfdish 
obelisk. The pedestal was inscriljed with great letters, the 
meaning of which, prqbably, but few guessed righily« j 

.' 10« CAftiUAOBS. 

In the meanwlfde, 9a fb^ masks become more numerous 
the carriages proceed iip aod down the Corso, in the order 
which we nave already described,, when jspeaking on the sub- 
ject of the Sunday and Feast-day promenades; but with this 
difference, 'tint mw the carriages which proceed doinna on 
the left-hand side of the Venetian palace, turn where the 
street of the Corso terminates, and come up again on the 
Other side. 



We have already noticed that the street, deducting the 
pathways for the foot passengers, isiA few places more than 
wide enough for three carriagesabreast 

The elevated foot- ways on each side are all blocked up 
by scaffoldings filled with seats; and many spectators have 
already secured their places. Quite close to the scaffolds 
and seats proceed a line of carriages down the one side and 
up the other. The pedestrians are enclosed in a breadth of 
certainly not more than eight f6et between the two lines. 
Every one pushes hi» way through the crowd as well as he 
can ; and from all the windows a^d balconies a thick crowd 
looks down upon a like crowd beneath them. 

Fpr the first few da.ys only the ordinary equipages are to 
be s^n, for each reserve for the following whatever of elegant 
or splendid he intends to set op. Toiraida the end Of the 
carnival, open vehicles,- which contain aix seats, malce their 
appearance; two ladies sit opposite each other, elevated 
above the rest, so that the whole figure is visible, fbur gentle- 
men occupy the four remaining corner seats, the coachman 
and footnlan are masked^ aad the horses are decorated with 
gauz^ftnd flowers. 

Oftentimes a handsome white poodle stands between the 
c6achmati*s feet, little bells jingle on the harness, and the 
attention of the public is fixed for some instants on this 
display. 

It will be readily conceived tliat it is only pietty women 
who venture thvis to elevate themselves before all the people, 
and that it is orily the prettiest who allow their faces to re- 
main unmasked. But then, wherever the carriage ap- 
proaches, and it generallv proceeds slowly enough, all eyes 
are fixed upon her, and she has the pl^ure of hearing on all 
sides " O quanto ^ bella!*' 

^onnesly.the gala <;arriagea were both mofe numerous and 
more splendid, and made more Interesting by mythological 
and allegorical representations ;' but lately, the people of 
ouality appear — be it from what cause it osay — 4osV among 
the rest ; they wish to cnioy more the pleasure which they still 
find in this, festival, toan to distitjguinh themselves before 
Qthers, . ♦ 

The more. the c^rnivaladvano^, the more splendid do the 
equipages becoxne. . ' . . . 
.'^ Even those steieuiy people, who sit, unmasked in their car- 
nages,- allow their co^bmen ^nd footmen to mask them* 
selves* \l*he qoachmen, for the most part, assume female 
attire^ and during the last days all. the horses seem to be 
driven by women. They are often decently,- even ch^m-? 
jpgly dressed ; on the contrar)^ .4 great ugly fellow, drossec) 
m the laut new fashion^ with highr IfeaJheis and frizeur, foams 
a gross caricature ;^ and as the beauties.had to he^r their own 
praises, he must not be displeased if anyiope steps up to him 
and says to his face: " /ratello miot che bruitafem- 
mjna »€i.!^*. . . t . .. 

' Generally the coachman, if he encounter a female friend 
or,t«vo in Uie iprowd, does them the favour, to seat them 
beside him on the box.* Thqse sit there generally in men Is 
clothes by his side, and frequently then their little pulcinello 
legs, with the smaJl feet and high heels, play sad tricks with 
the heads of the passers by. 

Iq the same manner dothe servants take up their maje and 
lemale friends behind .the carnage— r^nd all that is wanted, 
is a party seated on the roo^ as on an English stage-coach. 

The owners themselves appear to bke to see it, if their, car- 
riages are well loaded : in these days every thing is. con^- 
flered right, and permitted. 
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Hoc carmen li^ctuosum 
BAIL^ 

(Vie infelicis pueUe I) 

LATSNB tLEJUnrVM, . 

Bat, dicat, dedicat— S. S. 



Pu)t vireinein atmiravit hybtrnii Iff rnralibuf 
Qui cdunnif die Xomk, eltnt |;eiii»Ui>iii. 
At culpe sibl opnsciiu fa8tidU,dbimL facta re^ 
Fit ebrlu»-^^t tristifr— fo\etque Bailam pectoc 
^ EheuBaiur Heimil 



ectore. 
mihl Bailal 



•j 



Mifture ierai eubituni, (moiadebat enim febris) 
Tun" beUusipquit heme iavoi, s^ feUu* iUeoebrU;". 

fa 1 media nocte, lompas bebere cspit paJfim, 
ccewit umbi* tectum, ct dixit, "EcwBaiUm*^ 

Eheu Bailal Hel ntibl Bailal 

"<HiWttiduiiipaHet-^abi,i«J«ieama8llI" v ; • 

Ast haec. '' Ab ! dux carissime non bene me t^aeUati { 
' Quettusce^nn d^U'ui eil incaste .^uia geaai mej ) 

Ilic : *' cara quum sit opuR extremum vale fari, 
SoHti4lMbl« tex dedeB ih xouamilitari 1 
. Uecsupp^et.«eF«lebi1» ?'' bsealiirelamAMi ** Male, 

• . . • ^ I t ■ 

I.J I , ' , 

LIFE INBAGDAT. , ' "., .\. 

Eetter front ihk Preii^ekt bf "thi BtHi'dii €fub tb 
' iedrfddek ji'isi, in Loha6n, 

Bagdafl 
My Destr Frferid, 

Be!Dg tottieWhftt indffcposed with a he^acKe, w^ith con- 

flne^ me i^itHiti dcvors. 1 tak^ t)ie o|)t)ortuhity to j^iVe yop 

some jiccpuDt of the la«t general racing of the club to whlbh 

#e'both belong, fiftuzri ^Abub), the tailor, ^who lives near 

the eastern g^te,. called upon me vesterday raotDlng^ for the 

ptnrpoae of accompanying nie to the place of rend^vods i it 

was fixed fbr this ^^ar at thb old brid|;e, caliec), Haroun 

Alra«chid*i. When w^;^r^v^ there; #6 totxM most of the 

dab assembled; there weife Aft £ffetidi» with his cousio 

hhmnel, the' two Ibrtdiims, Ifttle Scharifee th^ barber, Kou- 

reddln All, and, is sftoft^ #itH idie exception of yourself and 

oM Mohanitiied Billah, whb was det^itied by his wife, the 

sum of oufr number Was bpmplete. The excuse f6r Hillah^g 

atnetttie was» his r^nhiitig from the previous fleeting in a 

state of intoxiciitioti, but voii whb are aware of \^e extreme 

sobriety of Qur habits, will at once |ierceive t(ie injustice^ of 

that charge. Although #e tgbk GUI' gilns alon^ iitith us as 

Usoal, I am sOrry to say our Sport w2i vei^ indifl^rehf, tb^ 

JteWshiVe i^orae so wary of late, it -Is qa)te iihpo^ible to 

get a fait sfiotat them, and the new firman issued for thd 

protection' of fore%iier<, renderk it dafigerous to hurt aity of 

these cursed jnfideU. A stray Grdel^ may now and then.be 

met with, biit ^ame h^s upon the ^hole la'meht^bW de^ 

creased this seksob. On our ^y through the Baumr, i had 

.some success in dfschkfgfng my gim amongst a sttiri^ of 

camels, and brought down otie in them ; the owner threatens 

t« by the matter before the Dlvaii, but as the Fbcha is in my 

debt for his last pipe of Chiao, I do not feel much anxiety on 

that score. During our progress from the Bazaar to the Bal- 

sora Mosque we killed seveit tiogs, a tame stork^ and a 



dpokey ; the last bdpg too Ime for oqr bM% we cut its head 
off, aAd carried it awtry as a ti:^hy ; thii .dlder Ibrahim was 
fottupiate enough to fait a Jew; as-be was ttduticlh^ ioMd the 
corner of Mecca-streeft, but tl^e wotiod l)eing slight, -tl^ dog 
succeeded in inaking his ifaeape. Lfttle Scfaarifiee fired at 
what he supfKksed f6 be a scarecro«<', in the Syndic^ bleach* 
ing eround, but which turned oat to be a Dervish, dancing a 
saraband, so the poor barber was consfraiiled to compromise 
matter?, by presenting the holy mail with t#ajan of arrack, 
and one of ^^m. 

Tou may recoHect that our last anhivetsarv was celebrated 
at the tiosli of old Yahodb Beu Dbunerai, close to the 
bridge $ Tahoob, however, having taken umbracie at our toss^ 
ing hta two slaves into the Tigris, we resolved to keep the 
subse<jueiit fiailram at the new Arabic Caravansera, k^j^t by 
Hadgi £1 Pillaw, a very civil m&n. 
■ I did not remark anything particular in the su]^, except^ 
that by Cogia Jbrjhim*s direction, they poured a skin of date 
^brandy into the sheibet vase ; in mt opinion this was an inw 
pro v^ment. Wine, you know, is forbidden by our ru le^, ' but 
Hadji produced s6me flasks of a Hqoor called ^crragoa. which 
was mnch approved of, and when I had lighted my pipe, and 
emptied my second bowl' of sherbet, Ii>€gan to tea remark- 
ably comfortable; I noticed that several of the members 
smoked their tobacco in those white bo^ls which the diaours 
call meerschaum^ and thai Ali Effehdi, who has travelled i^ 
FranmStan^. held a naked cigar in hts thotttb, a strange isnid 
sinful tnstom, seeihg^fhatall 1niebd!««urs m&ke u£ of 4 
tube, and defile npt their lips with the uncjeaiii ^^Isfid, .He 
«r6pos^ dridking k bo^l ot lil^efbet iij th^ tn^ory of 'the 
CalipH mroun Afrd^hid,; ifhe Jf^undcT of ih^ clob ; and 
Squeelah Hatnet, the Ull^d-sm^r, who had be6n hired to 
atnruse thecopapanV, gave us th^ fbltowidg soW, whidh I 
have tr^n^rib^ fo} j^our ^dificatron, Though I thought it 
ar very silly comdositioh alt the ti^e;- I did not'sayso, "but 
conten^ted nwself with throwing a 1;>ad itequid' into .his 
ttlrbaii, the offering of which, I make rid doiibt, will procure 
hiih^ heail^ bas^a^O ttt the hatfdi of the CoAU Wh^ Is 
r&ther 'strict in thosd matters. 

H^reisihesong:^ 

Tbouah the days that we liTe in are 



nougn me aays inai we u 

Of fuA a^Ml *plUty;F#t 
Wai we quaff to ^t memvy, Itaro^np 

A bqwl full of perfumed sherbet. . 
While we me on ^e scene of thy rambles, 

We fain m thy footsteps WdiAtt treM, 
But the Rpirit that Inreatheil through Ihy $tatJMM^ 

A9II flai|h)B4 ia Iby ppeivimenl% led^ 

« « 

llere are no strange eyeiits to remind me 

^ Of those ihou^erlwdat to abide. 

With the good^natiired Mesroilr belikid tiiee. 

Thy fiUtl|falvisier b^ thy alkie ; 
WMn the hh$n% AJben Htawn ffrb^de Ahee^j 



With 4res^ U^ «9»WtV?f hit r^sJL 
/hen the thck; which he afterwaridflpiayi 
Was deem«l but the meed ofthy jcit. 



Whete'the tears ofthe gent!le.«^ed lad^ 

Washed out all the vob-s thou hadst made; 
When thejustice. wsthittld *|[ the Oadi^ 

Was dealt by tny scimitar*s blade. 
When the c^llendars, one-eied^ ]^ ^hf^rfVP^ 

En riched with the stories they told. 
The colleictieii, which tbod hadst ehgniven 

By Muftis, in letteM of gold. 

Though the mofiqw^ whore the Caliph* Uff sle«l^ipg^ 
Now boMsthelaHtch^foflhy Uiie, ^ ; , 

Though the Imam ho longer jitanas i^eaping 
The mceme that bhized at thy KhHne; 
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Though the dm thit wc Utc Id m buren 

Of jay *nil orbsppineu, yet 
Will we qii>ffta thy meniaiy, Hkroun, 
Ona bowl full of perfuuMMl iherbet. 
Iibmael Effindi then volunteered an eSutio^ of ^H&f, 
which wat creaily admiTed. As fou may not haye leVa the 
one alluded to, I wnd jrou a Copj>, 

Let wayward loTen fret atld flat, 

And brittle Towa of fonibinB breathe, 
A nobler, purer Iotb Ib mfne— 

I IwiguUhforalaurel wreath. 
When youlh aod atrengtti b«(«paut)d away. 

And reula the aword wUliin Ita iibeaUi, 
Til uolhing to reeal the day 

That crowned in with a LAtBBL wrbatu. 

Lang h»Te I aoucht, 
A chaplet for tbia » 
Itoilinirain— mj-dir 
And wound*, are all 
Yet, when I fall, writ 
" A noble Arvb real 
Uiiilifewaapaaieda 
Ileloitforit jil.*i 
About this ffme the filte 
tomelwdy propoitd that i 
dance of Serrndib wilh oi iccurred af- 

terwards, I do not distJDCtly recojli^t, but have an obscure 
idU afbnMkln^aiy oberry-Micli vponlitileSabvlfee'shead. 
and at, when 1 awoke ihis nomine at tba tbreihold of my 
own door, t fuund Ali Eflendi's turban in my hand, I am ia- 
clined to suipect some diStre nee of opinion must'havaaiUen 
between uii 1 am afraid his religious principlea are. not quite 
what they ought to be,— and indeed the fact of h\i imokbg 
a cigar wilhoirtaWbft ,i» a. raelancholj inalaace pf ^it blJiog 
away from the faith ofliu^&ife&thw.. 

Should you meet witii any good amtdeti or taluntaiu in 
London, be ao kind ai )d praw«i^-a.few. t^ «ie much 
wanted here, and riOMbtit an. iDfenoi iq.ualUy to be bad. — 



JVoff.— We are indebted to our, invaluable contributor, 
G. C for tbe IMsdatiMi of'the atiwe aiantng eitistle, and 



THE LBOBUD'AKT. 

' ■, ,.■ N'o.-2. 

THiE, DWARFS. 
Tin haopyday at length anirad, oa which Count Her- 
mann von RoKDMi^ WW onitied to Ui MovM Catbeiine, 
a Princess of the house of GotKaia, The event wa» cele- 
brated bya magniflcentJ»wn*eLand fealival. and it wai late 
before the Count and Countess could leave tleir guests. The 
young CountcM waa aluea^ wleqj, and Hermann sinking 
into a slumber, when he Wfli arou^ by hearing the souodi 
of soft and gentle music The door of hU apartment flew 
Open and a joyous bridal procession enteced the room. Tbe 
figurw engaged'^in ttila extmordtBary t«ne, were pit more 
tliao two ot three tpanfhigb—Ihe bride anfl l^egroom 
wet^ in the cenlre of the grocession. the musi^an^ prKseded 
it Hermann rose up in bed and demanded " What brought 
them there, and ^y tbey-hsd aroiaed himf" Whereupon 
one of tbe company itqX tip to him and said, 
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•' We are attendant spirits of that peaceful class, who 
dwelt for many years beneath 

ver watched over thy dwelling 
Already hive we taken good 
fathers — tliat they should not 
id evtlspiriti; and as faithful 
elfare of your home. Sinc» 
ed for the continuance of thy 
lave represenled to yon this 
^ou will grant us full permis- 
joyous festival. In return for 
ou and your house with the 

m, laughing, ■• make youi- 

i their departure, Hermann 
"om his mind this remarkable 
efore he fell aileep. In the 
occupied with it, yet believer 
urrence to his wife. 
!ounIess presented him with a 
lann received the intelligence 
iioul>.: old crone entered the 
. to him that the elfin bride, 

_ _ iatnre procession on tbe night 

of his nuptlab, had given bi^lh to a daugliter. He was very 
friendly to his visitor, wished all happiness to tbe mother 
and child, and the old woman took her departure. Neither 
did Hermann even mention tbii to his wife. 

But a yaar, anerwaids, on tbe approach of her second eon- 
finement, the Countess saw them, when her husband received 
another of these unexpected visits. The little people entered 
the chamber in a long procession, in black clreaset and car- 

Sing lighla— and the' little wom^ellwere clolhed'in while. 
ne'oftneie Aood before him, holding up her apron, while 
an old man thus oddreased-him:— 

" No more, dear Hermann, can we 6nd a resliog place in 
your caslle — we mnit tbettfore wander forth. We are come 
to take our departure froni you." 

" Wherefore win ygu depart from wy cattle ? Haw I 
offended you }" enquired Hermann. 

" Ho, Inou hast not. Bvt we nuat go— for htr whom you 
saw as a bride on your weddiDp- night, lost Ustnighlherown 
life in giving birth to her beir, whieh likewise perrjhed. But 
as a proof irtal'wearethiktlkriil fbrthekindness that you have 
always ^own to us, lake a tricing proof pf our power." 

When the n^an Frad thus spoken, he ^faced a little ladder 
against the be4, which the old woman who had stood by 
ascended — then sb^ op^^ h«r a^oiv— held it before Her- 
mann, and said, 

« Grasp and take." ' 

He hesitated : she repealed wbat the had said. At last he 
did asshe teld bim, took out oF her apron, what he aupjwsed 
to be a handful of sand, and laid it in a basin which stood 
upon atable by his bed side. , The iJtlle woman desired him 
to take another handful, and "be did once more as she bade 
bim. Whereu^n tlte womftu descended the ladder, and tbe 
procession, M^>lng; and Jamentit^v deported from the 

When day broke, HErmann saw that the auppbsed sand 
which he had taken from ibe apron of the little woman, was 
nothing less than pure and b^utiful giaini of gold. 

But what happened? On, that very day he lost his 
Countess in cjujd-liutfa, and his new bcrn son. And Her- 
mann mourned her Ioh so bitterly, that he waa very soon 
laid beside ber in the grave. With bim perished the home 
of Rosenberg. 



THE OaiGINAL, 



DEA-ra^S WALK. 



£-qu* inon pubal peds rejnimqDe tumw 

Drjlh knockiuloiHl in Berl(«l«v JiquOT 
Ai ho doei ID SL Gilci'.— OaiaiKaiTyniulal 

' De* th roie trom off hfi tombMam bedi - 
With lay .nrtaBiUlion, 

.1;."' ""^ ""^ M«lihu»iui dreuni 
Uf u i>i«tdMrKed popuUllmi. 

' And Im he 'cbii to don Till clotheR, 
UnbciD>ribktohfdc; 
Of » couple of pj|» h^ ■„«•» hU «milli, 
«pr busbaokf Uwy were Mmewhat widt. 

For a lerdiief arodiid his Deck he tied 

A Hindlng Blie«t io a noone, 
Andhe irtipt hia (Wt in the roStnii of mini. 

Which ni*de hf M ■ pair of shoe*. 

Prom any coffin, the dolh he lore, 
' (Tlw owner* nep« dMdu lauttan) 
AbiI ■ gay coat made^fur on il he wore, 
A death-pme for ^yury t>utliui. 

As to what he had lo coipr bu ikiitl 
I mllly oiinnot npe^ poi, 



First he eallnd nn a brewer of high renowa. 
And heggcd of him to taste hia pwo attig. 
But scam had be time lo Iwic the hop 
' Ere Death raade him iop the Imf;. 

He.aaw a pakaon, like many there aw, - 
Mvchfondfr oCtakiiiKJhan.Eiring, 

slhfcirenMpiayed^ t.i*^P> pari, 
priVMhini of hit Iniiig. 



^ ll inlcrferencB 

With the court* Ml eaTtb— «n thoie below, 
Sooncn'cr Ai> apfearauce. ' 



A beHoira'miik'er at Mk wbrk 
' Dfealh aaw, and taeiDg, grtmad, 
Andbe wbo-madetbelvtllawaUam, 
J{(ght ■ODD dill ' *''P 'V yi'M- . 
■-■I ' 
Unto a cobbler in hia MaU 

Ko better «Me tWfelt /- 

Death qiiaehlyaiade hintewmUiMi.', ■.^•. ', 
AndbidhUfMlfira^eU.: ,. 

Ajtardener — oDe of old iAdam't trade — !: 

O'bo rose before Aurora, 
Death law aQd-itHiifht-hn-power diaplayed 

By proiing the florial'i FiiVirer^ 

Bui Death at last iae,i with his matcb. 

Ad Annuitant eighty and eight, 
Death knew thai tilt life wquI^ be death to a score 

(Fur noiuht kills likfe eiryand hate) 
Sos beeauM he should Ihereby get liAima galoM, 

Oe hs<k m old xeAlknan writ. 



DidCi Bother advised him bU raking to quit, 
Tl>at the niebl sir would, kiUhim, gave warning : 

"■Oh mother," gaya Dick, '' I dpn't fear that a bfl, 
For I ne<er eome hoitie lUl the morning." 



THB ORIGIN At. 
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iioAunasi 



** or MifinHytt iense, or aught thut *s gr«ve> 
Yoall Und no'tracei here.** 

Old Ballad of Tamlake. 



JiEW DOCTRINE. 

A worthy priest, who I oujht to save 

The pfecioui Boul 

. Of every knaye 
O'er whom he could ohtain the least centred^ 
- Inquired obe, day 

'Of a rude down, whom he. met on his way^ 
The teason why from mass liis. master chose io lUy. 

** X hope;,'* exclaiased the fisther, femrinm sehlsm . 
''•That. he has not embraced Pimleataifitfro/' 
;Dh«rasti0f«bbejdhisweli-wDm.h«t • ^ 
AodJM&dr- « No, DO, by ^ole I 'fia worse fhan that.*' 



^. Tfai^ it is Deism aft Jeast,'* 
Exclaimed the worthy sealous priest, 
^ No,, woraa than tiiat^^* naplieA a«(«fn 
The plouy^her of the ferule plain. 

''.Then it is Atbeiim^ aad liissoia 

IViU sure be (94rted,*' 
Exclaimed the priest with dogmatism, 

'< No, no, by Qole,'* 

The clod still answerrd, as al first, 
" *Tis worse thim that— *ti9.RaauMATi8ii. " 



E. 



EPIGBAM. ' 

• < ■ 

l,AVI|ns -VERSW .)bIM98* 

Will wfliikt to «eain early Kfc^, 

An4 hM jesrard yon sods may 'new— 
One Iff wHh J^ f Qspe for ' tls.ihpt, 

T'otfi^^ w^ih no foot ibr i^ sfipe. 



UTBIUkET ▲UTQI.TOirS. 



■*-*■ 



({ 



A iitippeic up of mi<»^d6r^d tri^." 



FACTS TBRStni POttflfiSGRT. ' 

My Lord of Arundell thdt liowie is, whom I n^me,^ well 
for the depfh of his conceyte am) judgement iii yoiibg yeares, 
as for the zeale, the reverenced, and tbe. pietv whidi I owe 
unto hinnelfe was vftMut at the begfnnitig of the yeare, to 
note his Almanacke with rules repugnant and dyredlie coih- 

• trary to those which were prescribed by the writer : and y6t 
upoft account of minutes, nonres^ daiie^ avd quatten^ at the 
ending of the yeere, fors^much a^ concerned change of wea- 
ther, my lordes' notes were found more often true (although 

' they w<^re' ?et dowpe by chance) theo his that stoode ujion 

• the warrant of a learned coutisayle. — ffowdfcTa defensatite 
agalnBi ike poywn of %uppo%ei prophecie9. 4to. London, 



81'RANO*. IF.TRtJB. 



Dr. Moseley in his " Ol iver f or a Roland, or, a Cowpox 
Epistle to the Rev. Rowlan JTHll,'* p. 69, tells the following 
anecdote relative to the celebrated Harvey : — 



"' Among bthef things, on which I could obtaih no' addi- 
tional information, was the tradition of ihe extraordinary 
preservation of his life, in tbe commencemieat of his Journey 
to P^ua; m which there appeared an inteipontion oif some- 
thing more than human intelligence. When he= arrived at 
Dover, with several other young men ifa ordef tc^ embark f<)r: 
the continent, in their way to Italy, they went with ^elr 
passports to Sir Henry Brooke, then commaodiog 9t Dov^r 
Oastie. When Harvey presented his passport. Sir Henry tokl • 
him he sfaonki not go; but must remain his pilsoner.' 
Harvey desired to know the reason, atid ti be inforin'ed of 
what offence he had committed ? The Governor replied that ' 
it was his pleasure, and gave Itini ho further satisfaction. In , 
the evening; which was very clear, the paeket boat- 'sailed, • 
with' Harvey*s compaoiohs on Ubafd; In the itlght thet-e 
'arose a teriibfe stoim in v^vc\i 'the vieksel was lost; asd the i 
passenjpers fished. The next da^Uhi^ meYanetolv tiews' 
was broi)^ la Dovisr. Thetlov«tiiof then ^la^ned'hf mtelf 
'to Hatvey, whom he knew billy bf sight, 'He told Harvey \ 
tiiat Di»theiiight'before hisarrivvitv lie had a perfect ^Isiofr^f; 
-him in his dream, coming to Do^ar to cross -over td CaltUs, , 
and that be had a w«miog to stop him.** '' 



• . ^ ROBIN GOODF^tO^. ., , , ^ ^^ 

. Sir Fulke .Orevine had muchapd .privat9.RGcei«40i .QjMe^ ^ 
£iizabelh} vrbich heused hoDoraMy^ auddid.>ma6flf men | 
good. Yet he .would say merrily oV hhtiself, that he «i4k like ' 
Robin GoOdf^lbw^for when the maid', spilt the milkosms, or \ 
keptan;^ rac)tet« they'wobktlay itii^O Robin, spWnat taleii ! 
tbi? ladies di^onl the Qu^en told ber, Qr other bad oi&c^thoy 
dvL theywQiildpat.it vcfovLhxm.'^Apq^giM Aif King . 
Jamei tie Fir$t, Lard Bdc(mi4o»A66i. p. IS^v 
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Standard iVbce/*:— .Numbiri'llJ ani',13.* Tli6 CAnterbili^ 

, Tales 6f Sophia and Hsirf iet tJb^ ; boinplete ip two volume?. 

. Colbum and Benlley. LobdOd, 183*2. ' ' ' : 

I In • litemture, as in overy.^ther department. of. life^ e6o4 
nomy appears to be the order of the day. Accordingly^ we 
find all ,the chief publishers' Iji^y and bvtK>urably vieipg 
with each otoer in an endeavoWjlPac^mipoiiaie the public 
with Tari^ps-cDlleotioBsof werks^ whose inlrinaictmeriU aa4 
cBtemal garb, iire indeed extraordinary, when< 'compared 
with tbe trifting prices f^r which they are sold. The coHecX 
tiot) of which these twoVolpmes of the Canterbury Tales are 
tbeinselves not the least valuabl/e portiou, is.by no means 
one ol tbe least important. As l«iig Mcsarratkei^ skiifuUy 
arranged and elegantly def^iled, have tbe poWei^of interesC- 
Hig the public, fliis series will assuredly be an object of 
demand ; and as long ai Variety in style, a; choice selection 
of incidents, and a power of awakeninji: the deepest interest 
in the hiito>ryj>elated; have chwrniafortbeieadeM of fiction, 
.the Canterbury Tales of Soptna asd Harriet Lee wiU mok 
high in the eitimation of all i^iefs. Th< present edition 
of them, condiprises in two cloiely and neatly-printed vo- 
lumes^ ttie maUer which^ was prjgipally extended to five ; 
buVits principal interest in tb^eyes of many reader wiil be 
the brief mttioductory Notice by Harriet Lee : in -aceordance 
therefore, ^with out intentious rn all caaies, of afibnHn^ak 
much amnsemefit as possible to out readers, we select. ptd: 
first extract from the preface:—- ' 
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{UI^.QPHSIIf^k^. 



.' "^'i 




idlli'lirMrt irfiiM%iidiriii[ddHsr;>diMy t» kidulge the pleasare 
.l«lwigrt{f!RWid mtanituagj;. yvljit auuittbe o^ed, ilot «dtfaoat 
t A lal^aiti aj»4 Cf^^l|7^4ilM) .^a inma^in^i;|iO|Mtii«|I ppifht be 
ferlunnte enou^ii ,t(> pleft^e tbjp. public. TJbie storieg were 
pHiiled in ob^ rolum'e as ho6n as finished; and my hope was 
taot disappointed, since the success: of the work was such as to 
•yender a deHklMiatfi^ii demrabie. F<Mr this, however, I' was not 
.•iltbgetJMr jpte^ared; bat a>|veviou8 arrangeinent, madb be- 
,^km9^ If y fHe^ svi^f aVML myffdlf) Afforded an inffuliaiTi wbote 
aqkoovrledged li^ents left no^tbinQ ^ f^^ from Ibe.coaim^p, 
but that the second party- mighty, as iji onen the case in coali- 
tions^ entirely supcpraede the j^recediiyg one.*' 

' 'Uftrrie^ J^oe mn- %| ne^iy favoMcably kaaw» ^> tiie/pidxlic 
.ky jbffi_i«n»wcfsi<«THH8<Beffiw^? $od her oOmedy^ *fThe 
C^lNl^r o| 4«c)4eot9 i**i and . tbet pQwers' of faer.pea were 
i»9V dlH^e^ i» the t^ ""Tbe TVo £m&ly«»" aii4('*PeB^< 
:hKQk9«** TbfAB fHT^r?* ttovevcr^iatt that siia eo^ilmted to 
.IbAHrHHn Wbicli oopUemodto. inaantain itodf. in piiblic 
.faffO(«r.«l>)aHid^ M^i^.cril ^.a tbirdi ft^fbuttb, and eteotuaily 
HiAlth ¥i9lvme* ; Thi^jspsetty weRtbegiatof fbe inbroduo- 
lion, which the writer ido^Uidfa by piilting^iB k^rdaite to 
be considered, if not the inventor, at least the reviver of this 
species of composition, orTatfaet compositions. 




«d|spledt0 djifff rmt<9Pt<n|toie4llMlAeUbe^ahr«pUV n>ihmciaMQK 
,if iV^, qp ihre||J||n« ayddenly into, a.sor^ pf draiMtii^ ^^IStllSmy 
wM a novelty, m, tb^ nctions «f the day. JAnumerabW. '^T^ 

df the i^l '^H*^Bi wr ild|i^ irtbip 



^ ., , ^, ,^ ,_ iiilblP i^e nfah*erjb'4l 

'<5ofihtHei> M^e whbe app^^uredi Wfth^mimt of whidb f pre- 
«aaN duM t» <^paW4B.iaMHlb t|f*ugh i lliliili f ^i^fttMf 
claim pn()^o£de9l0»|u|datyi».^Vo . , 

It would be both superfluous and impossible to attempt 
any details of the various stories wEich are contained in the 
work ; and it w p p H ^ <»np y uivty^iH^o make any exa- 
mination into their various merits and faults; we shall there- 
fore content ourselves with- aifr-«xtract from the one which 
l)iftS9l;>tainf4.f»ni life praia^,and ^9^z ^ By/on, afid tlje 
cpj^minmatja tv^Ung orwf^cr'^dyf.apyp-.eniinenpe./ar above 
its compeers, the' itipre ^o'^ tnat ^e tnink all wl^o. have rf ad 
the one or witnessed the *6ther, wiU'derive considerable de- 
li|^ fibhldbr MntiBijMtenfiel^ jwhiok) the eKtcact 'is dalbuldted 
lO'e^Mtei • . • . • , .-^ , • • . 

f ili^^stood in ttelAflief Viit mpst itta^iifi^nt hall of the 

Sitee. J^Was of CMhie'ilritAdtefcItt^, ^gpmdi spacious, and 
am>f« Tbcf liM ea^t of a i»Mter» sun sbMie dbMquet)r 
iPffln ihfl niassy piUstRf^ atid gfWd Ibvirqpbics taifcfatei- 
H^m pf tbe fiRpily c^ SiwEen*irf a» they wete pumefk^^ 
uround. TheCquni hiB^self was at the.npppr endi Hp w^i 
sptendidiyhablte^ for the cereiiioiiy of the mornihg, and the 
Wihfffnfi df th^ varidns oir^rs With #fa{eh he had iS^eh invested 
Mankled «! hSi bosemt. |kp4raA» s& lately ^irtefed , had aoi ytft 
ibsDWls assdft-tbe bii;h nuUtpIfy- i^uAie inr. the: sabre by which 
ihe<ycliffp«fiFnAl^ilit3r b<Ml be^n^ ji^venaUy ^istfitguifhe^^ aad 
the appjBa,rai>ce of bpth was m singular i^ontrast. to the simple 
though phara^tbrlstic gai^b 6f the Hunganan^ wqd litoddTin 
diYk slh^dcvw b^lbW. 

*' * ft kXrtflMtaMrl' again repeats tJblatlei^; in a! «6ae of 
AsMt indr dalibbrate . IrikcnrdViliMi; The Cbuat> who. se^raed 
XffAmw, U^ dissembjP, ipolmie^' W, bP«^ with a ti^pn ofl 4fr 
Qmeacenc^; while Conrad,'iii astonisbivteat at the scene^fafded 
Bis iirms, aad drawing near, tixeda steady gaze op the tn- 
qulrti^. Tbe Hudgariati again looked sEroufrdy as if^ satisilbd 
at leaMh ef th^ TdeDtity of the |iersoiiS) m vras obbiparinr 
what he saw vdihJwiMt W reoottotftad; thkoi. adVaadng with 
Dp> H^s flrwi|9|is thf^ ^<^/ ' ITowi^ 1^^' »id ^fl, ^ I liH- 
derstuid^ have made inauines concefniiyg me— I an^ here.* 

*' There wa^s a simplicity Iboth in the S]^ecb and manper of 
delivering it, that staggered the Count. IS'ut he itcuvered'his 



presence of mind, ;i0^1)f j^ftOttDfltoCiVlroTe to assome that 
seif-possession which seemed to mariL the Hungarian. 

' ' It was by my oommand'that yoa were sought,' said he : 
the monitor within will sutDcienUy.axfAaifi aiy motive I Yuu 
stand suspected of an atrocious cnmti-^HifqMJlt yourself, or 
P.r^are,to attei^d its coap equences.* 

''^'^I come to meet them. Who are my aecusen ?' Slegen- 
dorf hesitated. 

" ' The general voice— mine in par^cular : the time, the 
place, and every probability that authorises either internal 
or presumptive evidence/ .... » 

*' * Did these attach suspicion tq no othler namf than mine ? 
Recollect well before you speak.' 

" • Prevaricator !V exclaimed ithe. tpunt, 'roused >to his ac- 




attest 
other 



ctohlbrence with a murderer than that' which an overwhelming 




beside you ;* and he pointed to Gonnid* Tha'Oount, who 
had rpwed Ids whole iaul to dpra the acciUNKl^' 4n his own 
person, recoiled speechless and aghast; but perceiving Conrad 
start forward to aim a desperate veiuc^nce.at hiaaecuser, he 
threw himself without heinrtiiloii mw^n tfa^^^^ 856. 

Before we ooaduiaoiir ndtide of- Ihese-di^ap and enter- 
taining volumes, w0>iiaiMt-pay a trtbbtd offi^is^ to^'the illus- 
tration of this powerful story, which forms the frontispiece 
to the second of t]M»m. Jti9:froai .a:desigh by Wright, and 
is in every respect worthy of the iiiei^ngre|)[|^at^n of that 
talented artist ' 



• 
A Coniifientary upon the Holy £26169 from Henry and 
Scott i xpiik occasional Q^ervationa and Notes from 
other writers.^-'PaH IJ, fjsBhua to Esther^ 8vo. p. 
454. London, 1832. 

A Commentary ixpoXi ^ Hdl^r^eH^dres, which should be 
at once written i^.tangmige adapted to jread«rs of all classes, 
and publkbed at a price whicawoiiiii^ .place it within their 
reach, must b6 at aft times a tttcfet deaiiia!()k; ^ject^-certainly 
never more thati stt thep'res^tmornetit; ^hen the minds of 
the wavering are shakea. iiy. tbp jubtleties of the sceptic, and 
those of confirmed believers are d^^t^ted at the gibes 
and sarcasms of ftJft avowed* hiOTft WaJwrthere never was 
a time when the friends of- the Established Church had^ 
greater reasojn tA tremble for its ^^^ l\ is«urrounded by' 
enemies, bofb declared and pretended". ' " Tne latter, who 

J>rofess themselves its friends, pretend only to seek for its re- ' 
brmation, beiag W ^ the most ^^dang^rous. That the 
cbjiirch will a^mit of re(bi|natio^f:isr allowed) ^^ .al{ )i|ipds, 
and it is to be lamented^ tbat eyU ai^ design^a^ fpeR bave 
aviifqd thpmaelves of fhis oi^e teue.p9ftnt, t,o.injg#c}a^e the 
world with strajn^d infereuce?-rK)r» <the, fallibility pf reji- 

SioUi from tne faTjibihtjr of Its professor^, , We h^vis already 
glared ibat polemics- will never lipd a pla^e in our pi)ges, 
, bpt bblding the b|eli^f that axecpgi)izea rpljgion is 1^. pepef- 
.sj^ry to wie wfi^fare of a state ai to the bappipf ss of the 
.ipeJople, we feel that Vpder these circumstaii9qs, w6 8hQui^4 Q9t 
be doing our dvty by oyr rea4ec9 if w.^ pn^itte^l tq i^ipe j^ 
valuable a tittle volume as the one whicli b^i^iCg^l^fpirth 
these remarks'. For a few shilUogs they will be pytJi^ta the 
possession of a judiciotis and weli-khowh comVnentary gppn 
the Sacred writings, illustrated with well-engraved maps,'and. 
forming altogether one of the cheapest and most valuable; 
works of the class, with wbieh we an» acquainted. 






Twelve Lecturer npon Oe ffieionf of Saint Ptf«/.-^-PMi I. 
hf the n^v.llenry Bhint^ A.Ml J>. 280. Lo5()on, lSd2j, 

Mr. fliivit hs^ Igpg. b^;» Advai^t^owly knowp to tbe 
religiou* wprW, by bit un^liar iwid v^ca^iog iUi^stratioat of 
Scxiflure Bipjplipby. Tbe ^Qve v^orlf ibroM a very suUatllfi 
gpiiU^ua^ioQ to bis Le9Uires on tjbe HUt^ries of Abrahami 
Jacob, ani St^ Peter j ,aad when we slate that jt is martol 
by th^ same ptedslog (^ualitl^s wbfdh' di$f iqgui»h.lbo?e pn>« 
ducUqns^ we ^'##4 1» i^^^^ih M atilLeamiMti<m« JMsUy 
merited praise. 



/ .t 



NOTfiS trpOJ^ OUR NEIGfHBOORS. 



<» ■> < ! ■ 



TAe QuarUffy Retiiea: 



mid hikviAg bad. barely time to jkiooi tlirpiigh:soflie el the 
•i«icl«'#-4M ctlitiio ymO^ ittOf« HMD Mitfe'(hentilo>6j9r read<< 
cV^ ^liellrrfijOfibof ihroltJ^QftartierlYscyt^*^ 
th^ #t^iijg?»of ^esipd— particulfltljr th6 ^« VorksaalPaya.'*, 
^ ^ 'V^scf^Bon*^ isfpiiUedly 9oaMWPli«4.Qa» fiad«£w 
olMOttal: im4oMr ih« tiuDg pM0ittie» iateftet, Tbe deKf 
in onier ii onv of Mt. fiantoi<« «iex|Ml >^ AiHf-Amlerfctfii'' 
Alirtribes^'c6iiV*yed in Ae?hape of a review of Mre.'Tttyl*' 
low's' 16M^; tbe I^y coroplaids bitterly <Jf Jooatbatf $ waol 
oiregnemeP^s. bfr dascfipUpn. to ]b^4ure» is l/rp«^ eoQUgb£ 



but as vie y&0^ i^ill mte^ u» doobfe with cfpfa g iUrti oniDy 
atai'YoiMiliilmicHtojg'Ikr^to'nurte 

a# EngllsB, truth, fitr trtlCfr, ^ eyentogfiljf Ik'effrftei It ii 
surety, ho^6^g> V0f^ jguerUe, tbis endfe$s warfare against 
Yanlw " geatffityrV Wbp yvpil^ ever cMopt good biei?4*5 
ias^liju^g* that ift 2o.«ly^•JQflrioM^tlorld stndaidof.the 
rotto#» t<ronga(«t<r natidi^ Witb wliom:ai7«t»:4ht-«al8rfiBa^ 
<rf«iliHfll€sj5rc*i^<^«f'bfeeTen^KfOg, «tid^ele!gatxctes .n^dfhlngr 
The K^tqfky woodsmaa Is ho 4oubt much inpre a^.bomer 
ampj^.gWW-yw.WPpo^Mm^Ojwi gmft^g.fine gf^^ 
aDd in sell*liMiibh«l jakxaSf^bul ia it 4a ■atqm that be 

^ra|t ti^m uti «rtf^^ilk^'(«itf«Me>^ cm ^ tioems of 
Mary Co)Iiiig, A^ouhtry pru It Ij, written with fte muif 
amusing dogixiatism, and real good-heart^oesa of J)^.. 
&Hilfa«y« IfdOOt/ iriiiteytrbiay<&>e» isaofail oooaiiiKmalty 
t(»lHDd!a M ibff^enqnxb leMiBi^ of 4Hia mafbtr tbwmd^the 
p<>oi^dasM6f.1iUdotii(itry$^.' KM |iialC&tttI]r|i^^tt«ite(f 
mat hJsTorybfii U not th^ r^uft^of tndlflference or ()f sdflsh-. 
^ i^ess; .19 ^^ tha^ l^ high.nniipQsof subordioatjon.^l^ 
6N>m prwoipie, and not torn conatitttlioaal airqgance* or a 
desiie «o ho oif«rb^ariii|; : still we aheuki be lorrf to giM> 
hHtt file power <^ realising tt\\ hH ideaa. The review of 
ifuXyeTs second geolbgicaT volume Is one of deep iptemt* 
Tlie reflccLlvUs wl^if^b crovd> ifi vpop. tbe puad io conteo^^i 
plfttii^ tb« dMOgea wh^ch bave M^lewi |4aoa,4adiraffe dail» 
takinf yifoe oil tM woiM*k sorfede, bferpowcv aiididaifcW 
the iWffle^; N» e*e, We pfopbecy, wfH r^ tbe e#iti<^dfel 
^ritbqut lopging to read U>e subject bf It: 
' .Ve pas? pt^r <l>9 ml QfTSruqater ^pd Captpln H^ll, ftowf 
vibiph Jattey ho^nivsr; fu#cb aowsing inaitar might be axr. 
tracted had Wa twnd «t prewm-''«fndgitiBg titego^ a|sor 
to tba f* Fpniabioent of Peath^" pf which, in out bumble 
opioioo, lljere Js IHtle vjbrlb reading* but a morceaxi of bril- 
5W elocyience by S. T. Cpleridge^ ^vea towards the end— 
we cf^e to a very dlfferei^C subject— MeltOQ Mowbray. But 
bovv ^lall we 4e^ribe the sketch which ''Snob ** has left ua 
of a d4y*s chm ^ Worda wonld fail qa li^ tbe attempt .! 



It ji9.ire ''gpcw»**'fn>ti| the band of the accompUshed editor 
-1|K surelyVe rec6gAi*e the grjpbic vi^ttt of ttwtf iluthot 
of <* RcgiMd IKdtoo/' But be. thai as it inav,K ft whM 
tiioioM M^tonimvould oall ^a beatitv»" Wef «fie«?ary 
thing. witte.onr own twy eyw "in. 4he glQwiag pn^^of tUfe 
reviewer, the impatient "Holyt?alte,'* thecWrtiotrt ••Cm- 
dooLQ," the co^rs^ ''all ajiire," ^' Bmy CJOk^'Von his khekintt 
Kao^'Ailvanca^iirUbai Ubfi c«V».i^^J?^t>P"nti« ^t faul^ 
ltieipoor'dmLiii^the<&ilcb*«rtai t^e Kpaca>ia4oo#9l>d *tia 
help him, though "Jack Stevens" ^«ll»«gbl'it:*r«i aK^frtbrilh 
|^werT-^'^f,«»k;F4?l^^f^a?u^^ Wbisw»4iDe 

C'liv^eHe^ w4||) |bf blujsh-blaok f»ud of a three daijrt 
aoqi'*)rf,wi|h his ffiandrs pew scarlet coat ob his back— Ihe 
•* Spqb *'. hji^nself on hif " Uttfe bay kojc^**— 4U is burned as 
]vjtb4mJr<in in|o ouf mpmyiiea :^r^4. i^ read itr-if you 
D^?er read .fUJ^bt V®»i<V» n8;ey««»My he^jaech ypv, genUe 
ffifsadz^ • ' 

tb^ife b^ Vfi^n »» visible ioiprqTement. m ibe' Quarterly^ 
ainos ii ba^.J^MS^ ,iw4^ Mf.£ockWt's fiupenntei^eoGe.. 
iS»>igH»tiw»» if^ f ^iW* of. letters, .V not a mere man of 
letters. In Gifford's t|me there, was ^ d^dnpss over the 
llMeoWP/^;,-it wjii;i.9Wl>^ tbe.workindwdoU^^^ men ; 
bii^tlW'^ftW^rt WP«ft)iewofJd. :Bul ihoae de^V'ai? 
aft^nf by/' apd m\ tb^ *lfey ar^ ap, Tbe union ofletters 
^:bl^ ia a d^Ugfiffui union ior bo^i,rr^^;? <nH^naUy r^Qpe 
»pA ¥nlivi^'«fic)i oMw ; ' . \ . . •• \ - ... 

We w n<*lwpg af tfi^ fast two arlic^s, fo^ Urn plain 
i;eB40»^Fe .bave not tef4 tb^m.. Tlys ;^ mi^ny w:iH ^nd^a4 
«p»rJiiftW(nfq;*t'i\lM>ut wjebAvenpt yjet,oome(tQ tkaij ,. 






1 1 
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*'^'f^.^*^' 



► > 



^iJ4?R<)NQV. 



! 



'* (ioiUinm!/r6m/fi^gepSin 



\ OucbecQ ibprily ait^^tlus Is pn. Uie point pf fornilng ^tk 
i^^tMBneEl t» tbii siaftw 9^ Wa foeMl, itkl4f4»{inie ^ MooAvof. 
ad. BiBllnittvag»ft.||i|^^»t«iiita^ andM fittdalhaft 
her afifections are^lrea^y^tgtrg^. Vtelm»«lH»tfaa ioalwi 
are now^ brongbt fox%^v ^p^ timatig 'them the fciture 
limjhessc da. j^prvik, th^ befp{h» pf tpfi bopk, f AtentJnfe,. la 
]ilar<|)iise'de;:Cha«H^4f|w .Sb94sb*o((efiiMifi,ju4tHUfb ap^ 
aeiugia as. nia^nitiiq^oa* lesatn^ nay tmoaty af that iioibiMg 
bot -ne notable <^ ^ass'"do(Mliirte'«tiflbM-bef love»<o>M* 
prieciate, ]ffer c^mder, as/figr af it'oin be ja%^0f by 
ipe^ cominon observaifQOy is^coinpp?ed of contiadiqtlpns^^and 
inoonsistenotes.: TAiwa iaia (lfaQtii«tbiiigV.withi9,wbiphis. 
te^aipkin the aayaleryyaMilh^k <«)io«s«lhihgV ^ Ls.loaf^Mm'* 
dis^QVei^. {(lit M miderstil^ -ihifli pjevfKttyv the bic« mui* 
bl< read,— and indeed; wedtf not ii«e th6 f^rm ftitidiottly*^ 
the denouement of the affair is so cotnpletet/ '•* Fraich *^ 
tlMt the men fingUdi 'fcAder -;itodkl baldly eaAcp tttt^ fto 



The okamoiar «f Madliitie' de iClatnaige, th^ motliBD<if 
Yaleiilinoi laappaitvc^ dmtirav end* ie preetrnd te fhae»d 
**• qualis ab incepto.** fFlMkl» ia«el a tbaeb ol natm aboot 
hef:. every ect^ enefy Xcukp^esmf tamh baa<ena etveet<- 
effect. Bet ew wW Ie* tlw:edlhbr ^bMnbeber biimali » 

'< Madame ^.€lait«ige .bedritaiAer aoul .n*r }tvi|,. e^ber 
good aualiti^ qor defects; and beins thus totally void of 
every prTn^ve filing, gMd dl' heS, alto was Ult fVee to 
choose fbr Itersi^lf whafeWr «lj|li« ee MHaaieaed; a»d«Ug 
sIMdid^ ilirbtrtjesfieefe^eMKbsa.wMiFeisqeUIU^aaale. The 
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moit ni^turml emotions were to her as so m Any dresses ;' A e 
prefierred goodness to i^ickedness, just as one ii\ay prefer blu6 
to pink^—because it was inure becoming'. VViHh heir, modesty 
wais a stody, sensibflityan oHiameiity and mildnesaa system. 
IMterminea lo repress ber yoioey.she rendered it so low tiia.| 
sbe eould scar^lybe heard.^ This .great pains-taking in her 
morpl toilet betrayed itself .in her very expressions. All he^ 
sentences began with / Nothing Is more becoming,* ' Nothing 
ff^ts . otf* to greater advmntagv/ You think she is talking of A 
li'ead-di^ets, or of some fiishioaable wearinghappaitel ; not at 
•U^butofpiety orbeaevofenoe.'* j- 



, This character \t tnade the most of thr6ugb(nit,'.'8iid'vetv 

I sdoceskfully expos^.' We have called her the mother, but 
she is, in fact» fhc^ step- mother of Valentitie. UtiforlUDat^ly 
for tbie! ktl^r, she thinks it pretty to niaylbeathiiaibie'ahd 
'afi^ctfonate parent to her.^nd nfqtifs lii^rseff bn-keeping tip 
thk eliaraeter befOr& the world. 'The Aniloyatces'lo p6or 
Valeptine incident on this, are iqfiiiite and amusing. • But 
tfaere'ii ebe cna][>tefr— in our opinion, the best in the book-^- 
*of buch ah entei^ainin^.natu^e; and Lowell suatainei), tbat we 
^re tetnpted to lay ' a* ihuch as ii^ i%ft of if b^fbre ^oor read* 
erij aod to t^at ink 8^a!l now ||rdc^;'* . » 1 1 i 
' ' Edgar de Lot^lle^in'want of a HotEse,%ndhavf6g lieard 
of.poe likely to 'suit him, he daillji on thfe tandtody attd 
requests to be shoivn oveir it. fi n ipernaps beecU^ to men^* 
tion that' in Pstris/ "& rA Ediobuk^, the houses are dtf ided 

II intp "flats,*Veach pccupiedby, a ^eparat^'feimiljr. Of this 
particular hoiise the^girbi/ifiid^^oor is i^i^ted'bytbe Bferqinisde 
Ch&t^iil^ticy, orife of the *»^anci^nf' regime,**^ and *C«fli»tf 
the first-floor by the Compte Chapotxe^^'^hd^filad befdoffioe 
under Napoleon ; the second by an advocate; the third by 
the widow of a master' mason ] and the garrets by a jour- 
oalist. From tlvwbptemene^f.^iiif^|lm^s ai^ 
ment is drawn by the holder of " the glass.** They begin, 
of course, with the marquis. 

** < The apartment, yod se^)** tttithe landlord^ * is large; 
it is let to the Marquis de Chateanlancy, a Peer of Franee ; he 
laid out a large sum of money on it last year« and used to give 
noble fetes. It will hold three hundred peome without crowd- 
ing;— but now he is sulky, and^gives no balls, under the pre- 
teQce that the. Olprious D^ys have ruined him- , He puts beds 
rnto my padours, for Ms' ehildreiy, Whom he has taken away 
ttovk BCflodl, to sleep hi. • In sHoit, he Is a Ckrilirt,' At yM miy 
litaiby his paae^ ;V-igid ihe landlord painted to Ike Qaxette Ue 
FMoe, itkk» was open, on tfie table. , v • - 

. " At this foment the Mar(|uii^ entered. He was pale, like a 

San who waa about to]t»e in a passion^ but affabje and po.' 
ihed, H/i one who knows how to c6mmaBd'hiD9self. ' A'thou- 
siihd pardons, geat1eia«a,^'8«id he. '-fbr f^Mitli^g you in sudi 
m 4tsordfe#ed ttpactoMnt* . .1 It ia 1 Mm > should apologbe,f said 
the :latt4l9rd; < I fe«r We.^tfitaitb ypu; but -M. de Xorville>'; 
added -he, j^nting.to.Bdgftr, * wishes to purchase the nouse, 
and.Ih^ve taken tn^ liberty of showing it him-^perhaps some 
other hour Would .be more cbhtenii;nt?* . ' No, indeed,' said' 
the Marqufa, without looking at the- landlord:- and then, ad*> 
dreiMiognimseir to Edgar, her tfpoke a few words with the easy: 
«ir of a ntatlbmati eonversit|g;irit|i an equals while to the. 
landlord nis condescendingly polite manner ^a4 seemed to 
say, * You wne not one of us/ 

>Edgar aoOn discovtrs; that an attechiliekit snbaisla between: 
the daughter of the marquis, and the son of the Buonapaviist 
aboveL Jndedd he findji in Okie of the fooan the majfohion^ss 
ongaged in wnthag a note to decline the pcopoaal of Gounl^ 
Chabotiertathateffccn It cuns thus. :— - ' 

^^My husband aftdtaiVself' would be much honoured, by 
such Kman.far maon-ln-tow; but pri»r engligemeQU, etc! '* j 

But in the thcmghis t>f the old mttrquis he reads : 

. *' * No, indeed; my dmii^liter shall netver be the ynSe of a. 
baas parvenu^ I hf^ve lo^Ve^^ugb bv the.,Eev,olution ; but 
" I Uve, shall a Chateinuancy be Counters de 






never, 
Chapotier.' 



t> 



Nothing particular occurs in the Buonapartisi's jboma, ex- 
6eptine that for the sake of the humorous moral which runs 
throughout, we must remark, that as the old noble had 
spurted the alliance of the upstart, so the pride of the latter 
IS much disconcerted by the attachment of Ws son to the 
advocate's danghter on the second floor. To the advocate 
they come next, Edgar making this reflection by the way— 

" ' ^f elU the Marquis refuses bis daughter lo the Prefect'a 
Son^the Prefect reftises hU son to the Advociite*s daughter • 
ipt us go a little higher, and aee to whofm the'Advocate denier 
nis daughter.' 

" The Advocate received the Landlord as a friend; but at 
the name of De Lorville, so well known at the old Court, his 
face assumed a marked expression, which JBdgac well un- 
derstood.**' ' if^ . 

The landlord shortly after ^ttcompanies the advocate into 
an adjoining room, wheoce.Edgar plainly hears the follow- 
ing discourse : — • • . ^ 

f** I must repekt toydu, my friend, that It ^fiiMs^ble'fur 
me to remain longer in this Bouse. You kfaoW ^y' i4flffflliao } 
the tendOD plant that h»irg«<iiwn vv^ in tiM^ aN»riTi:i that I haw 
watched with aU a Other's . solicitude I WM. . %a^eiit». gra^, 
beauty . youth— I assure you she combines t^em all': Nature 
seemB from her birth to have reared her ibr fhture fete^for 
Ibe meet briUimnV destiny ! For myself, by my<oonsUnt care 
ibr taer I kave.joincd the gifts of Fortune 16 the i>MidiiiJity of 
Nuturel . I h»d aln^ady /^oaen fiir ker a husbwd vrhp.wpuld 
have insured (ler hanpineas. Channed witl^ her v^rtuesj and 
perhaps urged by a desire V> idly himself With a famfly .whose 
head has been engaged for twenty years in the noblest bf pro- 
fessionir-^whohas'obttseerateil his life and talents to thede- 
frnoe of the -oppnssed, 16 the raparation of ii^gtiKe; te th» 
ifeconeilipition of IkmiliefH^n % #Qrd<*o j||ie.peiW*iteee of alt 
the most sacred purposes 6f existenee I-^this young man „ at 
9nce happy and proud, is knging earnestly Tor the day fixed 
on for the unioto ; he will not fki! to obtaiti the coiisent'of hijs 
fkther, a worthy man of rink, who, as you know, lives on the I 
flodr beneath us.* Thenitdsing his ««ilc&'«tt if pleiidhig— [ 
' This eeoseiiV^Sirf, waa «kiHV»ubt^l My BMst.ardnnt^eauva 
were on the eveof .avGompUshment^hsppinos^ was already 
q»ting a halo of glory .around me ! — My Aogeline ! .* . 

''Here the unhappy father, suddenly rendered by his rage 
less artificial in his' lanruage, cried out with veTiemence— « 
'^nd now, taiy ftriead, wnal think you ihe weaefa'lws dbne^ 
She refuses this brilliant and advantageo^ tawnria^ "sh^ 
has fallen in love without easiauli|pg..aie, without soy ^advice 
of her patents I She Iqyes— she loves— now on(y guess whom I *- 
'^'.T^ie landlord was uhable to <fivine, an'd hid no hope of 
gettinjT at the truth. • ' - . • ; '^ 

'• ' Why didi aAk V eontinWte advoeate^ furiously^ <who' 
eotdd possibly gueas a baseoesa iof ao dtsep a dyei She loves^-y 
I can scarce pronounce .the wordr-A JovnwALiaxJ ny deiMr 
friend, a Journalist— a miserable wretch of a Jo^nlallsir-a 
man of the broad sheet — a pamphleteer J I)o you know, my 
friend, what a Journalist is r It is a fdlbw wno fives upon 
misfbrtuttes, calumnies,- and carioafures! a man to ^faom 
nothing ia sacred ; . who makns a jcte. of ^o«ir wife, #f you<- 
nose, of your, wig, of your discourse, ot ynvr.aetioBs,,of your 
infirmities; who sees nothing in an event but a bbn-tuot; ^who 
points a sentence with your disasters, puns upon your dls- 
eases, cuts ouirks over your death, and sports epigrams at 
your funeral !--r« asontter, in short, who snoutd l>e pot out 
of ^th^ pale of sooety 1 I would far rather give my daughter 
to a galley^lave-Uyes, m^ friend 1 to a gaUey-slaver-ihan see 
her the wife of a Journabst I* 

" ' Better and better!* thought I>e Lorville ; < meanwhile 
I really must know on whom the Journalist looks downL' And 
though he had now no thought of purchaskig the house, he 
expressed a desire to see the other apnrtmeats." 

After a short interview wjth the mason*s widow/ Who re- 
ceives him in a hat of sky-blue velvet aud'i^ coral necklace, 
and who gives him his title of Monsieur le Due seven limes 
in ten minutes, Edgar passes up to the loftv abode of the 
journalist He is shown in by a child whom ne meets on the 
stair, and who on being^ asked if the journalist were at 






THE OBJLGINA<.« 



46 



home, replies ^' Yes,*' but too proud of Jcnowing a foneiga 
word. Ife is &t first suspected to be some person offended 
at the tenor of a satirical paragraph, and come for the pur. 
pose of demanding^ ^ satisfaction.* ' On discovering the mis- 
take, Edgar and he enter into a very animated conversation', 
in which he gives aJively picture of himself and his house- 
mates* It appHirs that d urine the *' glorious days '* he had 
taken an active part, and that the other inhabitants^ who now 
treat him with such contempt as the '* Paria** of the house, 
were then fain to seek his rooms for protection. There is. 
indeed ajoioumful interest in his vivid harangue, which dis- 
plays a mind burning with the consciousness of genius, 
without adequate objects on which to work. . It is interesting 
moreover, as it represents the ieelings^not of an individual 
uierely, but of a claaSf and that, in France, it is to be feared 
no small one. Of course, a mind of this sort^->under.no 
restraint of respect for mere social order, since every feeling 
of reverence for what had beeu^ has passed away, and a state 
of transition succeeded, where nothing is fixed ^mu&t bitter- 
ly lament the by -gone glories of the Buonaparteau era, when 
every roaa's fortune lay in his bhuns and in his sword. Mark 
well his peroration:-— 

* '< ' Ah, Sir I* coaiinped he, growing more and. more ani- 
mated, ' if we had a Buonaparte, a man of eaglMlance, to 
maA us out, to select, to aeteet our merits, to ruse us, to 
divide power among us aocordiag to the talents of eaeb---to 
enter int^ our ideaa, to coneaive plans and realise them ; if 
we had such an able man, one who would make a general^ 
of a rustic who knew not how to read — who could recognise 
a wise minister in a youth of twentv-five ! — we should not be 
compelled to live amid insults and injuries, to risk everyday 

our lives aiid libertiea ini^lerioualy If we dream of a 

rambUe, it is l>eeaiiso, while we had war, we had glory, and 
while we bad glory we had fortune 1 For dreaaiSy war would 
give us hopes ! . Instead of our ardour being irritated into a 
madness fatal to our rountry*apea^e, we should then be sur- 
felted with herohm ! Nothing can be easier— La Jeune' FrancjS 
is as a courser weary of long reat^ who champs the bit; who 
plunges, who rages, who b«ria.lnMn hia back the imskilftii 
rider, and tramples him beneath his hoof I — ^but who, if guided 
by a steady hand, is first at thegf»alv«ad carries off the prise 1 
Oh, if I had but a littlb glory, a littlb fortune — ^if I could 
but say, << Do this,"-rSf I epffbl bpH bf asked, " Do you ap- 
prove r* — ^nothing should arrest my career — I would brave 
every obstacle — ^I would run through every stage of rank, Pre- 
fect, Deputy, Peer, AaslHssadDri Aliaister, President, King !* 

« < Truly, Sir. I think you might become all these,' said 
£dgar, atmek' with the haughty ardour of the young man, and 

his look fall of the 1lre<af genias.*' 

.1 • ... 

De Lorville gives him his card and an lirvitstion fo dinner. 
The author concludes the chapter with this rtfflectioo : — 

^ << This house, with all its stages, is but an emblem of so* 
ciety ; except that in the one contempt takes an upward, in 
the other a downward diiection. The young Journalist, despite 
his philosophy^ repays — iind with interest^the disdain of the 
rest, and V^rns, witn all the pride of genius, the old Marquis 
and the oew.Couat, and the advocate and the maaon, ai|d every 
body else .tiepeath them.**, , . 

la < ■ < • 

We oMist cDiiilude->-not however, without a strong reoonat 
raeodation to read the book. • In the plot there is nothing 
new. There is a hero and a heroine, and the hero and the 
heroine make love and marry, as do other heroes and other 
heroines.' , But there are lively scenes and well-dashed 
sketclus, and fifty brilliant, piquant, general remarks, which 
sparkle like diamonds' in the dark. Above all, the book is a 
Parisian l}O0k( and the pictures it presents are Parisian p{c« 
tures S, S. ' 
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PHILHARMONIC SOCIETY. 



iiSCOHJ> CONCERT, 



Monday, March 12, 1838.' 






ACT I. 
Sinfonia in C minor. 

Song, Mr. Phillips^ <' Oft from the steep." 
Sextuor, two Violini, two- Yiole* yioloncello e 

Contra Basso, M essrs^ Tolbecque, Watts. 

Moralt, Lyon, Itoussellot and Draf onetti. 
Soena, Mrs. H. R. Bishop, " Ah un ombra di 

speransa*' (Pietro von Abano) 



Beethoven. 
Neukomm. 



Overture, Oheron 



Mayseder. 

Spohr. 
C. M. von Weber. 



ACT II. 



Sinfonia, Letter Q 

Alia, Madame Stockhausen, ** Non mi dur*'. (II 

Don Giovanni) 
Fantasia Conoertante, M. S. composed for the 
. . Philharmonic Society ;--Flute, Oboe. 

Clarinet^ Bassoon, Horn, TrumUet, and 

Double 'Bass; Messrs. Nicholson, O. 

Cooke, Willman, Mackintosh, Plait/ 

Harper, and Dragonetti. 
Teraetto, Madame Stockhausen, Mrs. H. R. 

Bishop, and Mr. Parry, jun. ** Coraggio! 

Fideho 
Overture, Tamerlane 



Haydn. 

Mozart 



t» 



Neukomm. 



Beethoven. 
Winter. 



Leader, Signer Spagnoletti.— Conductor^ Sir George Smart. 

_ ' • ... ' , 

. This co^cetU which w« think better than the first, was at 
usual asklly di^ficieat in the vocal department. Mr. Phillips 
eertaiaiy did his t)fst with the Chevalier Neukomin*a song, 
** Ort from, the steep ;*" but the composition did not exhibit 
the b^Uiiaucy. which is generally to be disrorered in the pro- 
ductions of the Chevalier, Spiohr*s scei^ was almost the 
most difficult, we' ever heard^aod (hough Mrs. Bisliop ex- 
erted herself to tlie utmost, the proved th^t her powers were 
^r from equal to it — indeed we know of few singers who 
could have done it Justice. Madame Stockhausen is a most 
accomplished singer, but from the quality other voices 
which we think peculiarly adapted to the Swiss airs, in the 
execution of which she iS'Unrivalledt we- must confess we 
never received any considerable pleasure from her execution 
of Mossait The less we say or Beethoven's tiio, the bet- 
ter; it is a trio, but we believe that most who were present 
night easily hpve mistaken it for a duet, one of the voices 
being SQBlrcelydistingyisbable. '. 

K wehlye had occasion to find fault with the vocal part 
of the concert, the instrumeutal was such as amply to com* 
pensate for those dcficiepcies. — it was perfect * Beethoven*s 
magnificent sinfonia in C minor, with its gigantic march, 
was performed as the- fhilharnionio band alone could per- 
form jt. — Ail were delighted with it : and the eenius 
and talents of the composer were fairly exhibited by the 
skill with which this splendid production wus performed 
on this occasion. Maysedefs Sextuor \s as, however, played 
out of tune, and the composition itself was of. such a na- 
ture, thai we do not wonder at Mori*s refusing to play it.^ — 
Weber's Overture was done full justice to. Haydn*s Sinfo- 
nia. Letter Q, is a fine and pleasine specimen of the master, 
and was very br illiantly and correctly executed. Neukomra*8 
Fantasia was d t served I y encored, to which Harper's having 
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TftE ORIGINAL. 



the final solo, and playing' it most admirably, contributed 
not a little. Weber's Overture to Tamerlane formed a fit- 
ting finale to tQlpDOd'aei^aoert. 

CONCERT OF ANCftBNT: MUSIC. 



Tbmday,iliai«li' 1^^1892. 



ACT I, 

God Swre 4he King. •» ^ 

Sympbony. juT^^' 

Duet— Qukl a^elaate. ^ .^ • .. ^ ^'l?**]'?* 

Song.— Why do the Nations. (MeMiah.) Handel. 
Trio andChoros.— Diftdainful (Judas Maccabeus.) Ditto. 

^ -*.., »..».- ym_j — .as — \ Ditto. 

Greatorex. 
Cimarosa. 

Song.— Ah ! partttc. Ditto, „^"**- 

German Hymn.— Lord of heaTen. ^ Haydn. 

Sons .— Gratiaa agimus tibi. Guglielmi. 

RMiti«4And God said. (Creation.) Hacydn* 

Chorus^The ieattea an. DltVb. DUi • 



▲OfC Hi 



Martini. 
Greatorext 

Mosart. 

Hjuidel. 
Ditta^ 
Ditto. 
Ditto. 

MiUieo* 

Handel.' 



Overture. (Hfwy the Fourth.) 
SoloandQuartelk— taaaiydiiitreas. .Marodl^aud 
Motet— Glory, p^e, ^uid adoration. 
B^V^pVBper and deeper. (Jepntna.; 
gone.— Wither, aiceU. Drtto. 
R<^t.— Ye sacfed pri»s^* Ditto. 
SMff«^990DweU, ye limpid. Ditto. 
Xrio^-*«'alrn is thy throne. 
Double Chorus-— The liord. (Israel in Egypt.) 

The absence, of her Majesty, who was expected to ho- 
nDOrfbe Concert with bet presence, dcenJiiotoed the' omis- 
sion of ^Gods^V^ tbe-Kittg;^^ «nd tbe Gdncert aeeond- 
h>gly cowmenced with Haydn** beawtifol symphony, which? 
appealed to afiFord gr^t pleasure to all present. «« Q<ia! 
anclante" followed, in which tbe inferiority of MM* Bisfaop'0 
voice was' rendered very conspicuous j wb^n beard by the 
sfdeof'MbiaStepfaefts, who appeared tons to be in as fine 
voice ay ever. PtiiHip* ian^ "Why do the natloms'*' 
better rfftwsttbiMi evcrwe heard Wm ; whfch if saying a 
great deal, for it is at kll tieses one of his most suecessfe) 
efibrts. Mrs, Knyv^tl aang as corredtly and eht»te<ya« 
ever^ her only fault being tbat coldness and apparent want 
Of feeling wbieU |o6 frequently mark« the perfermancea of 
this very accompKsbed m«sielM. Miss Shifreff |«ve great 
satisfaction In " Abfl patlate ;" and the German Hymn, by 
knvvett; l^rrail, VaUgban, and Sale, deceived fall Jastic^ 
»t-thfeir bands. We have- not room fer larger comasoofc 5 
but must observe of Mr. Brabam, thai he dW^ a» h« alwavs 
does at tMeseroorts, sing far morelo onr taste' than st the 
theatres or oratorios. 






NEW MUSIC. 

TheMidnigii'Sea; a Dream, The Poetry by Mfg. 
Hemans, Composed by C. E. Horn.— Willis and Co. 

A very, pretty little song^^waAting character,. perhaps,' 
•and rather too.ltke most of Mrl HiN'0*s compositions, but 
-stiU. a very pkaskig one. We presume* from its compasa, 
that it was written purposely for the lady to whom it is 
dedical«d, Mrb. Bsadsbaw. 



Neuhmm's Sacred t^oris. J^o, tl. '' By tie RUers 
of Baby ion,'* — Cramer and Co. 

The ChevBlier Neuhonlin is eerkalniy ode of the most 
ppeKfie composes of the dayf^^<uid, what dbea not neces' 
sarllyfoUo^, ode of the 'moat pleading. He is -moreover 
by Homeaoaa-iMuioerisC; and tbil' pretty plaifatii^ air, in 
Q minor, eiUiibila alike great origitiuity and good taste. 

^ettkomm*9 Saertd W^oHt8, No, IV. Miriam, a Can' 
tata, Tke Wordk by Batrry Cornwall, Jfag.— Cramer 
and Co. ' 

This cantata contdns some very beautifnl ilYONdulatton, 

and if it be rather long, it Is at the same time exceedingly 

pleasine ; and, what is now^a^days too rarely the case, the 

air is aatnirably expressive of the 8tibje<^. 



DEATH OF CLEMfeNTI, 

lliis Aninent compoaer andpiailo^fortia pla(yeribr«lhed bis- 
last on Saturday momine, aged 81, at hiacotttigeniilheVate 
of Evesham, Worcestersnire. Clementi was bom at Rome. 
He came to England in 1767, and published, in W73, bis 
celebrated Opus II,, which gave birth to a n^w era iu sonata 
writing* It were an endless tasli to epumeiate Clemanti'a 
comfxwitioBt; but his €fradu$ ad P-armMmm^ in two-vo- 
Ittmes, isseeomd to notirork ofthe kind fhat'was ever written. 
Clementi was master of several languages, a very scientific 
man, and welt versed in literature generally. He was a 
most amiable social companiooylibeasl and kind to hisbro* 
IIrs protoorsv and -lookMiup to as tfie fiitlier and founder of 
the present «e<¥0ol of piano-forte playing. It is in contem- 
plation by the members of the Philharroonie Societjf'to mark 
their respect for the talent of Clementi as a profound mu- 
8ioUn,.and his worth as a man^ Uy having a public fanerai^ 
cilber ait St Panics op WestminMctf Abbeys 



KINO*S THBATiUB. 



Onaof tliA mnii niqp^Droua «|Ad fiwhi^iiable audieaeea of the 
season assemhled at this theatre on Salurday last The opera 
Bouini*s '< Pietro rEremita,** in Vhieh Madame Puasi made 
her dc^ut We ave no ;gre«t admirers of Rossini, jMi>bahly 
liecauae we are Qpt Tocalists, for his show, dash, running pas* 
safes', an'd apparent diillcultieB, appear to make him the idol 
of all who are so. We cannot understand his mode uf express- 
ing sen^ment and fbeling. It may he because it is so very 
dilbrettt from that of -Handel or Moialrt^ Gluck or Winter- 
like a eountry hanker, his grand object seems to 1>e to circu- 
late ax great atinmher of notes as possible ; like the aforesaid 
banker these notes are always small ones; and we fear, to 
carry the- simile stHl fortber, the majority of them are but of 
little sterling value. With smgers^ whose voices are second 
rate, it is then obvious that Rossini will ever be a favorite : \A% 
HMHC has fMr of those long notes Whieh good vttlees ean alone 
cive effect to, and which are, tborefore, the test by widchto 
Judge of the quality^ of the voice. The best voices are obvi. 
ously, from anatomioal reasons, the least fiexible: the worst 
and thinnest are the most so ; and when we consider that for 
one reidly flne voice there are twenty^ that possess no claim to 
thaieharaeter, hot which are better adapted than- those of the 
f r^ class to the exflouti^n of Rossim's nMiaie,it will be readily 
perceived how Rossini has became so great a favorite with 
so many singers. 

But we have neither room nor inclination to dissertate fur* 
ther upon the style of the maestro, which we consider far bet* 
ter calculated for comic than for serious opera — at all events, 
the music of Pietro TEremita, according to our limited notions 
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of the fitnen of tiilogt, i&«f(hrlovlMit uid Aiiy a nnture for 
the tubjest to whleb.lt m nowadiiyledy ip tij ooUiiiig of ^e 
■tillmore tolemnooe to which it wuoricinaUy oo«pQied,-r 
The tftste of the many, howeTer, doubUeis incBne to more 
sprightly oomporitioni j and for {bis it ig, that the Opera in 
question kaaiiiYeo 10 MttetoUitliflMito. fhi Salurdi^ hiJS>M, 
it attracted a welHUk A houw, whoi heard i^itb toieram* satis- 
factioCthe performances'of thedebutantei MfldAineFu9i; we 
speak in a limited sense, for the quanfity and power of her 
voiee did not equal the rood sense which' she exhibited in her 
management of it MaOABCi d^ I^eric Continues to improre in 
our faTOur; would that we could say the same of her colleagues^ 
Sinor Haftaml and'Signor de Winter. 

Weeeiild bh^ie "wished the ^^ortlssea more perfjset ihan Ihe^ 
were ; but epriaifi)y did n^t expect tfiem ;to b« '^ paiiicuVar ta 
a shade/' with regfird to either time or tune^ when some of the 
principals evinced' their iridifierence to such matters. 

'^ The Demon** and ''The Rent Day*' hare eotttintted,we 

SresMBier to afford, mutiii^ salisfaetion-totlie publioand the 
icatre, fbr thev liaTe been standing dishes^ since evr last 
report. On Friaay the 9Ui, howeyer^ in compliance with esta- 
binhed cusKVm,' a mnd miscellaneous eoUection of Music was 
pi^Hbrmed) in whieh Mrs.'Wood^ Mrs.- Bishop, Braham, and 
FhiU«*wcrethekliumand-a|^aitledttaetaiiSelte9 wHh success; 




ibatnres df the to«|1 department ** The Herald*' asks, with 
r e Hsnt tiee- te^ tHls branch of the concert, why a Miss Litoydi 
whom tl^^:IWMd'atithe.flxistOr«torio,liia| liot been engaged 
for tlie's#nf«' No .answer has been i^Uim kI te this qoeitunr, 
which we, wonder aU when we reeolleel Ihe voice vnd style 
which that young lady displayed on the ofcasion in Queatiepi« 
In Hattders beautiful but somewhat heavy anthem, "Sing ye 
to the Lord, *^ knd, what doubtless the managers consider of 
BSoee iibpof«tf»eet the b«rsi6f applause which that perform- 
•nee caUol fonh. At the etoae of' the flrat 'part, a Master 
Cooper plfl^red a &Bt«fila on the tioUn, which very justly e^i. 
cited' tne applause .of' his heprers; indeed, we nerer wHnflaffd 
So much attention to the insfruraental perfbnnanees as was 
erlnc^ by Itie con^patiy assembled, on thfs occasion. - 

W0 ^^¥^ hot 'abib %S feitie*d en Wedbeftdiy ereniog, and etn 
tiicregiiee \ enly ' aay, that the aelhetisD was, if- possible, com*, 
pflfted of a,n^r»e»tra)»i#wy .eeimVwitaeiM'fiyigeea^than 
generally charaeierise thefte performanee» "Xlie' VMeisijiilr* 
was announeed for Friday. 



withal. 



COYPNT-GARDEN. 

This theatre 'has1)een busily engaged 'in' playing works of 
the^high^t cUss <of the dsamaf na^ yf^ liope-tfai^.th«if anaflers 
will find ihfeir account in it' Our arrangements.do npipenqlt 
of our reportukethe result of Miss F^nny Kemble*s ne^ bjifto- 
rical drama, **Francis th^ First;** but we ban assuse eur 
readers, that that very tatehfed young lady never exhibHed 
her ^ol^ers to ^r^ater idvantiuee tbain in her.performaneeiif 
Beatrige, in " Much AdO aboutNo^ing,** onTuesdAy^ight 
The seene, in which she. prompts Benedick to avenge the 
wrongs of'Heyo,-w*as hi^iy-vrrought, spirited, and,aatun4 
.„:«u ^ I Q harles Kemble*s Benedick and MrV Keeley 's Verges 
1 'ly-aocwsifri, -We^ are ser f y -that we 



cannot express our sajisfactioa with Mr. JMeadows*s Dog- 
bfrry; it was' neither aceumtely conceived nor successful^ 
'delliiettt<*d. 

THE ADELPHI. 
•Could wf give an- idea of atone by ih^ turn o^«|M%teitte, 
of a iWiK^of the roouth by inverted ceipmf»s^n sh9itye9iild 
we imitate Mr. Yates upon paper ae he imUates .his eompiMfB 
upon the boards.— we might attempt a' description pftlye 
'*JLenten stuff *^wnich he has prepared for the entertainment 
' of tits THeildA. But feeling convinced' that an attempt of this 
kind' is* replete tirith dHlteiilties ai^^' fVuitAil in disappoint- 
ments, we shkll content ourselves with a simple statement df 
the fact that Mr. YMes has prepared, tmder the title of *^ YieWs 
of Himself and others,*' an evening's abasement which, We 
think, will not disappoint tlie most Autidioos visitors of this 
pleaAdi Uttle^ thiafre. 



Itfta Wc£z«fiR*s ia^MT. 



As Iwo geiitteiMcft wbre i^fiflkifag up Piccadilly a few 
days since, they perceived a celebrated perfumer of 
Bond-street, approsKHiiiig them in a 'dashing curricle, 
with his couple, of tiger3 behind hiop. ^ "ft w-vqry 
a!9tpniBbing,*' said one of Cbism»..<<bo.w atrideaano like 
— ; — contrives to live in such style." " NQtiatiaU,** 
re]Dlied the other, ''for it. is visry wieU jwftwa^'mato 
(s)cent per (s)cent^" | . , 



LINES 

Made on the occasion of a man named Tred/^ Joining a 
gang of pickpockets Whd tefcflrted F(6et-street :^ 

Treble with London pickpockets, they <ay. 
Has for a long time held the tenor of his way-: 

If such Is clear, and can be provM the case, . 
All will allow Tre6le*8teMor to he date! 



OW A LAM£ BEGGAR. 

I oannoi8t(md orwalk,.yoal)AggariirriMK*> 
Wby tbevi, 'tis plain, if h«i ielf* <r«M^koittt 1 

"Pray nlove your bead a IHUe aside," «aidagenUti«iia 
to bis fricbd, as they were) viewing the pictiuEestRt^bo 
Brirish Gallery,—" Pr^y mpve your head a UtUe,asid«« it 
is quite Impossible I caniee.tbrougjb your hatV ** Tme^" 
replied the other, " it i^.not t gi^^idfOnfiJ* 



A TtteNCHJBIAtr IN FAVoDlt. 

. ' Monsieur de .la l^uelle, a. French enawaDt of high sit* 
lure mid proportionate <3trengtb» was, i«is4idte4iQLoadaii-hyi 
a, professional pugilist, who threw bin^etf.Joto attitude 
\if\i% a view to administer to thd Fr^hQwm;ft.ff e«||iie» of 
his craft. The latter^ withoiut being .di^OQUomidi^ seised 
him by the middle,. and pitched biqi.into.aijmttd: oart<:tbal 
chanced to be passing, heedless of the condition into 
which he was plunging. the uoluqkjr offender. The popu- 
lace, charmed at'so spirited ^n ^iCpfoit, forgot that it was a 
Frenchman who had thussi^Qalized hiaw&; aod^llov^d 
him to his lodgings with cries jof drau^ a^c^oAur^ of >a8 
many ** pots or porter'' as the town afforded. 



wayzoraa.iAvo/ ftBviM&i^ 
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MODBRATE SX?IOtAltieni« 

Th^'^)!^ oaf roub 'app6i-ti<M)mentt)f rii wards to services 
is that which is • osnMly proposed by advertising teAuN 
sitioriist^jlo the ladies whom ihey^seek to invite to the hot 
<iver- tempting task of educating their children, — 

" Wanted,, a Young Law, wwards of twenty, of 
domestic habits, competent to iiistruct two little girls in the 
general routine of tooTite. education, and to make herself 
generally iisefuK She \vii] be treated as one of the fahiily. 
Salary, for the first year, £V>. Address (post paid),.i^c." 

The above specimen of moderation, fi// an €me Hd^ Is ex- 
liacled ff eW'ihe Timm of th& 6th instant. Ten poHnds as 
the '* quantum meruit*' for a young lady versed in poHth 
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edacation and general utUity I What a. [pretty scale of 
moral and intimectaal appraisement does this exhibit ! 
How very natarally, too, does the •* post paid" follow the 
announcement voachsafed by this Utilitarian economist ! 

A BOW IN THE ROW^ 

The uninitiated, we dare say, will be a little puzzled by 
the heading of this note, — the more learned in the matter of 
books and publishing, will know that we refer to the con- 
test which is now going on between a well-known pub- 
lisher and the committee for managing the affairs of the 
book trade — ^and which has been happily named ^Bickering 
versus Pickering. 

OPERATIC AIRS^. ^ 

Signer Winter is reported to have given a very iey re- 
ception to Mr. Mason*s proposition that he should sing in 
"Idotoeneo** — ^^insistipg, (as it is further said) that Mozart 
was nothing to bim, and that he would have nothing to do 
with Mozart f This, if true, is a pretty little specimen of 
that sort ot fantasia so often performed for their own gra- 
tification, by our vocal exotics. 

ft 

An Opera-goidfi; correspondent prompts our attention to 
the fact that toe aoors leading into the pit at the Kind's 
Theatre, constitute the most objectionable among the ntnd 
instruments at that establishment. The fact is, that when 
JBclus plays through such large embouchures, the result 
must frequently prove a^Jar fo the feelings, and your very 
natural or elementary airs^ are but too apt, as In the in- 
stance- complained or, to be performed so entirely out of 
proper time as to cause a cola shudder. 

THE TASTE OF TBS TOWK. 

The taste of the Town, ¥f hat is it like ? It is bard to 
say, for it assumes as many shapes as Proteus, and as 
many colours as the chameleon, ana is often so difficult to 
ascertain^ and when disco ve^fed, ofauch little moral worth, 
that the most appropriate simile is the Torkshireman*s 
pony, which haa but two faults, ^Mt was very hard to 
catch, and good for nothing when you had caught him." 

A MEDICAL PRESCRIPTION. 
(From the French.) 
Would you wish to get well, without failing, 

Of / knon not what 111, which, / hnon not for why. 
For this fortnight has made you look feeble and ailing $ 

I prescribe you to buy. 
How much / canU say, of a root / know not. 

To mix pf / kjunt net wbataimples a potion. 
Pound / knovD not what herbs« and of them make a lotion ; 

Which, applied piping hot, 
Will, for aught tbat I know. 

Make you eat, drink, and sleep as a fortnight ago : 
But this I can venture for certain to say. 

Half the Doctors alive prescribe much the same way. 

M. 



FROM THE PORTUGUESE. 

(by lord BYRON.) 

You call me ttill your LiFfr— «h, chRSge that word, 

life it as trRDSient as th* inconstanVs sigh, 
Say rather rm your soul, more just that name, 
For, like the soul, my love can never die. 
(First published ia the 8d vol. of the New Edition of his 
works.) 



Sutgery can exist without sympathy^ but not friendship, — 
• Jean PauL 

CM READING ---^'S ADVERTISBMENTS OP HIS CIGARS. 

Quid puffs his cigars— the cunning elf 

Does well, for none will puff them but himself. 

A NEW PEN. 

In these days, the mechanical facilities for writing ap- 
pear to keep pace with the progressive habit of writing 
itself. Paper is of a most accessible cheapness ; ink, 
which was nerer more plentiful, is administered not only 
in bottles and cakes, but even (like certain medicines) in 
powders, — and pens, assuming new shapes, have partly 
relieved us of our debt to '< the grey goose quill,*^ only to 
lay us under heavier obligations, by presenting us with 
*• metal more attractive.'* Penned up as we are ourselves 
by editorial necessity, we may fairly pretend to be conver- 
sant with pens, and may therefore proceed to say tbat we 
have inspected a new steel pen, which, as a " special 
original" calls for some notice from us. It is the inven- 
tion of Mr. Brockedon. the artist, and its novelty of form 
is such as, at first sight, to approach somewhat to a 
puzzle— being not a little like a bird's beak; bead, and 
neck; but when put. to the test, the instrument proves a 
valid one. The properties of evenness, pliancy, and clear- 
ness, are attained in a remarkable degree, partly, as we 
suppose, through the exquisite temper of the material (a 
prime quality in man or metal), and partly through the 
scope given to the action of the pen by its considerable ten- 
dency outwards, or in other words, its inclination to tie 
right — a good omen, by the bye, of the success of the In- 
vention. The patentee, Mr. Mordan, will doubtless turn 
a good penny oy his pens. They are not yet out of the 
manufacturer's hands, but will speedily be in those of the 
DuBlic. ^ We should suggest their being called«-wliat many 
Auman writing-instruments hardly deserve to be styled— 
" Ready Writers.*' 



LITERARY NOVELTIES. 



The Lifift 6f Peter the Great, by the Author of " The 
Mutiny of the Bounty.*' 

Pen and Pencil Sketches of India; by Captain Mundy. 

Contarini Fleming — a Psychological Auto-Biography. 

Natural Marie. In a series of Letters addressed X<f Sir 
Walter Spott, Bart. By Dr. Brewster. 

A New Musical Periodical^ called " The Apolloniad. 

Flowers of Fable j a selection of the best productions of this 
class, with illustrative wood-cuts. 



Notices to Correspondents. .^^ 

We have once more to request that such of our Contemporaries 
as honor us by extracting from our pages, will do us the 
favour of acknowledging it 

Fine Arts in our next. 

Those Correspondents whose communications are not in- 
serted, will be pleased to consider them as declined. 

Delta is reeeired, and under consideration. 

We cannot undertake to return njected articles. ' ' . 

London: Published every Saturday Morning^ for the Pro- 
prietors, by G. Cowie, 312, Strand, where Advertisements are 
reeeived, and all Communications for the Editor (poet paid) 
are to be addressed. 



Cowle, Printer, Belle Sauvage Yard, Ludgate Hill. 
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TOE'STOKB PLUMHERT ELECnOir. 

■ To tit Editor of " The Original." 

Ti»Tell«r'i CIuV-Moiid»jr. 

Lord FrQikrick presents his eonjplimeDU to 

the Editor of the OnictNAL, and begi to trantmit a copj of 
s letter received bv him in Italy, in tlie ipring of lS3li from 
his frind, the Honorable Augu&lui Biudeville, nhich, in 
Lord Frederick's opinion, gives so faithful a repieMnt^tion of 
the manner in irnich the eleetions of thai jwriod nere 
ouTted on, as to deserve preservation for the use or future 
bistorian^ ■ : ■ ,■ - ■. 

In compliance there Forp, with thia yiew of the value, of 
the tftter, and his high^ opinion ,of the ORioiNAi, Lorfl 
Frederick' has taken \he lii^rty of oSeringit to the Editor, 
for JDHition in (he pages of (hat valuable jteriodical. 

Mr DRAR Frkq, 

The electioniN oven nd btte tm I ilmf old quarten in 
the Albany, relumed from Stoke Flummery, (bough, alas, 
not /or it. Tis true, and pity "Iti 'tii true, but I who have 
nt in two parlijuneat* for that ancient and unciiilized 
boroiKth, I who carried through the fint, the Stoke Flum- 
mery Turnpike Act, and who, at the desire of -my constitu- 
ents, got it repealed in the second ; I who, duringlhat event- 
ful period, secured no less than seven appoinlments for ai 
many scions of mj worthy electors ; 1 who did all (his, and 
would have done more if I could — I, am no longec deemed 
worthy of the (nut which has hitherto betn lepoeed in me, — 
I — am no longer destined to stp my Claret at Bellamy's as a 
representative of the nation, and ^iidiau of (he lntet«ti of 
Stoke FlumnierT. • ,, , 

To you, my dear Fred, IcoiiS<k,tbe twUiry of ray;rejec- 
tion, in hopes that if Bechefoaeaald is right in nying^Dana 
I'adversit^ de uoi meltteun amis nous, trenvons q^elque 
chose qut ne noAs depl&it pat," the narration may afford 
tome amus^Bent to youraelf and your lovely bride, whED the 



warmth and briKbtneas of the Italian auo confine you [o. 
your Palaxxo. ^e story u somewhat of the longesi, but 
you are the only fnend whom I can venture to boie with it,, 
and remember ihat bestowing my tediouanen upon you, la » 
proof that I think you are sufficiently my friend to pu( up 
with it. 

But (o proceed ; no sooner wai parliament dissolved than 
my worthy uncle, the Earl, summoned me to a coiiterenc^ 
at which he ioiUted upou my immediate departure ^'oc 
Strike Flumniery, jhat I might sccuie my own election, and. 
return to assist i in hissicuggle for the county <^ 

— . In vain I pleaded fatigue from my lale sittings in 

the Commons (be necessity of a few day*' repose before un-, 
dertakiug so long a journey, my engagemeqU at Holderneu. 
House,-.~all Bij, pleadings., were in vain, for tlieEarl had 
decided that my piesencti at Stoke I'lumpilpry was nepessaty 
to preserve thu borough, friMi^ the dangers' and diitu[baQce*> 
of a conteited election. . 

, "My dear Augustus," said the Earl, "yoa will, I am w^e, 
a^ee with me, (hat promptitude is everything, and everything 
if .nothing without it I ihiuk yqu wiH walk over the 
cour^; hut should yoi^iupon yonrairival, Gnd that the per* 
qiciou^ opioioni, which ure no? so prevalent, have tbund 
their way to Stoke Flummery, let. nie know by eipresi^'aiid 
I will dispatch my legal ^risers. Ferret and Smoothtougue, 
to your a*sistance,_-oay. tnore, if the good of the country 
demands it, I will even spare Lalioi>e. En passant, I don't 
think Latrobe would have felt much datlered, bad he known 
thai the Earl contemplated wasting bis sweetness, meaning 
thereby skill in (he caiiine, upon ih'e devourers of squab-pie 
and other Land's.eod-enarmitiei, even though bis txertiuna 
would have secured Ibe reprewolatiou of the county instead 
of a borough, 

'. Mais revenoui a nos moutoDB, finding the Gail i nexorable^ 
I.agreed to leave London in three hours. These I employtd 
in securing the company of our friend. Sir Clifton Wiiher- 
iogloit, paying my respectt to la itlit Marquite, and snatch- 
ing a nasty viait to Hertford-atreel. In three buurvtoa 



do 
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mioiite, my travelling chariot left the door with four of Bob 
Newman*! quickest in the harness, Pinceau in the Dickatf, 
and Witherington and myself in the interior, with the la|t 
Quarterly and the Youne Duke as compagnons de voyage^ 

On my arrival at Stoke Flummery, I was received, as tha 
EarPs nominee had ever been *, my colours d^ed emry batt 
and graced every bonnet in the borough. Tb^ nexl morning 
I commenced my canvass with such success, as there was no 
opponent, that though one attorney aofftfa opposition pub^ 
lican declined seeing me, I felt thai' the EarPs kidgmeut; 
would prove correct, and that IshouHwalk over the course. 
But my triumph was short- lived; Wednesday was fixed for the 
election, and on Monday, night, while I, flushed with the ear- 
tainty of success, and the strength of th^^mplor's port»was ini- 
tiating his four daughters into the mysteries of the Masourka» 
and Witherington was doing the amiable by playing ion^s 
for shilling points, with the reverend papa and a brace of 
Stoke Flummery antiques — tlu^mail jSfib^ited ^ l^^lffipor 
sition boniface's a supporter of f^fd GfeyV&'ll, afs^npttie^ 
by a couple of friends, all beijag,' sinq^ly attiiM il bfac 
coats, drab smalls, and Hfiiflilovi en miie. In ksa tbaft a 
hour from that time the>^ wiiK Mwn^ vas uproartous. .\)n». 
of the worthies had harangued the people from the bow win- 
dow of the Black''-X,^ A t&tf kaumdaW*iniiaM,'4]^^^ 
beauii£i of reform*. th& blessings of libert y^ aod the eitpecta* 
tiona of a,U England that Stoke Flummery vfoulfi set a|glp^ , 
riouB example, and throw off all connexion with th6 aristocrats' 
wno nacr so long noniinateu lis representatives* two large 
flags nailed upon brooip handle?, hung^ from ^e wiiidow, 
thrdtily €br|h^lnusTtiai)s in' the h.e^hbouifM>dd were en'^ged 
tbpla^Qdd ^ave tde'Kth^^ Rnl^ Britanpia, tind.'S^ lh^ 
€Jonqi •- "' ■ ' - - 



uerii 



atoke 



eriti^ H^ro' comM^ alrerhately ' aqd' ipces^auf ly^ ^i^ 
Plupiiiiefy sat*r, what it liad'nfever icteo *R)r c^^HjjrtesJ' 
^hiptoms of a c^ntesied election. '' Ycuwifl ask wbo iVa^ 
my,p|ppopentfand on. what did he found l^is claims' to 'thcf 
i^esentatfott {>f Stcfte Flumm&y. JpHn ICe'Wfkn^lewas 
he bight, and his clkims ahaff-fcrown pttn^hlefon ^!efbri»,' 
^tid a speecTif at a ]parish meeting convened for ih^ purpose 
pf soliciting the l^in^ io take pff th e dut y on caa^cis. Thir 
ms the'tiiah Who c4ueM the riot, Whtrtrrt^t niehf'too^pltice 
in Stok^l^dmme^, bnt whicl^i; astoutidi^g-asft wasy"^ % 
Mia cgnipared) t6 fhatf' which 'burst ibrth ^ tl^efblfeWiBg 



bly lent him their ears—but thqr lubititttted tbeir voices, 
^nd so drowned his. At length Twisttheclause^ the oppo^ 
/' gition attorney, proposed John Newfangle, Esq., who was 
^ aecond^dip due form by one of his friends in the dmb smalls. 
A poll was denuded and commenced, and at the close of 
tbe.d»y I «*a ^ight-and^forty in arrear. Now commenced 
the honois of a regular contest ; visiting voters, haranguing 
at the huatiBgi, speechifying at the committee-rooms, and 
closmg the eveninga with what the barbarians called hilarity, 
and gia punch. This was the routine observed day after 
day, vmried a little by tbe indignities showered upon me from 
love to the fre^om of election, which means in a contested 
election, wtiatevor iraadom the mob are pleased to take, and 
which aforesaid indignities were dulv administered in the 
order prescribed by r certain influential journal of Reform, 
commencing with yells and hisses, proceeding to decompo- 
sing cabbages and rotten eggs, and concluding with an 
e meiMtge QMiadbcatvifl4hbrick-bats, ad. lib. 
r/jfrfiin^tlHKMIgh ive«iri|i days, and finding that 
i^itttt ^ oiM i^eiAion^ and fhi ifHleville influence, I was 
pJ«BfCb«»m t^^ngu^^qf the bM||ld table, a losins nme, 
I rewgned tbeeontesf, tnfl look an opportunity, while my 
_ successful and 8mopth^hMredjDf|yMl«l^wa& his neck 

" lb Ae ceremony of cSairttig, tobefiifftTMreai,' and leave Stoke 

Flummery- to Newfangle and Reform.- • 

^jr>4ffM^ Fxed, these are awful times, but you wtV decree 
the justice to acknowledge that I prophecied some serious 
changes in the con^tiTufion might be anticipated as soon 
as I heard- Hi9 Ml(My hfldi aet/ hii'ii6lilgainit:iiuk\achios; 
this I foretold ; and I am now furnishing you with proofs of 
the accuracXe*of the predicUop. witl\.m« le9;Mn in a sling, 
and my left eye in ecTij^se. ^ NoiasdaVkbdw^ i amin town, 
with the ^iccejpticin of UerbefTTwho is superintending my re- 
turd to'Aie htituan f6rctL'8iv1j9eLaml wbAmnealipa^;! ^W 
^6t.1il^ aW^ to SDLCJw in 'lepsjth^n ^i^df^^, T/iin^ fi t^ttt 
I *?¥ ^^ ^f^rff and Pista 'apd, .L'^^iie v^^ py,c^ aijciHefi^ 
. thin^'orthat, luifj Ut *t(ie. cqv^nj^^itijbft of 5ou;]|i«;^ ai^a, 
"'*''*^pwly beshoF.<«ed lypot^ ': ^ *, .'•,. * • ;. j 




tb^ 06nV^tii(inn^**w^}et!ietdlb^s called^ K^wf^n^ana^ 
Reform.'* The windp^s pf th^.rectp^y and t^e "Bpit^cifviire^ 
w^ad 9m smasbeii* in' the morning*— the wihdows'^^f Ihe 
fiS^dk! "LioiiiweteHDlfr^hiated atnrght -'by wbieb time three- 
ibnttha 6f Ae {ntmtfit^ta of StokeTliAnraf^ry Vd yi^Tdted' td^ 
tfte two ^gs ahdl^threefidcReit, an^'liecoipe advpcat^es'of iV 
mrhi^' ineading; thereby* no tsfaces,' 'and every man a firee-' 
holder. If Napqiebb beloved rigbtlyvftfit'frOTptltesgbJjme' 
td the M^tiHlbus-is but ope step, I am equally certain that* 



mehqed'^oQ Vfediiesday,'the spirit of refbrm', lib^rtff and^ 
tlie othet'big; wp^ds with which my opponent.spic^ hjs ora-' 
tory,'wf(s so'strong^ that it was not without conskleratf^ per- 
abnaHisk that myself and ftiends ventured' to 8ho,wbin^ive|i 
in. the town ball. There al length the election commenced. ' 
The worthy and- Porr-wijjytf^' rector who .is ujpou aych Oc- 
casions a mode) of coticiseness, proposed' your llumble sei^-! 
v^nt, Af^stus 6iiadevil)e, as a nt arid propei: person, ftcJ, ' 
and our fHend, Sfr Olitton, \i^hoi)lfl' hkye sc^ondbd' Aef' 
(jrbposki itl a speech replete irith ^bqaencef, had^tbe W( 
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9weet are ihe-tQnea tljat^e An^'iifft^l', ' 

At evtyiiiiigifrbm the klislaM l&eil ;>: ■ : ' . I ' I 

' ThesoMf strinMielivMrtfrdistlla; < 

;Swe«it iai ti^hunbaui^df theibec^' . 

Mds'iofheDatm oftTO vespergaliif; 
. And the harp qi)id(ena(9weet of tone) "' 

.Bvi^A»BBfaaii9iBic,.'fhr»awvbd6a#^ ... 



ii 



.ij I 



1 i 






r 






Uiv 






••T 



"■ !'■■ 




me piLomu. 



tkti ^ile whtcii ^ pqc9 a* Moorish fortresi b»d nour b^ - 
CQm« a |[>«acefut ^onveni; men united by. a Mcrsd tMa4 
lived therv ia holy stolualoD ; one of their -nubahef^. an.#(i9r 
tere old muo, quitted them, to acooiapIiBh a disUat; i^ myif , 
t^rious pilgiioii^ge, l^rom the b^v of thib dark clfff. uppff 
which the moua^ery was fouadefl, begazej lor ^- i^w f^M^ 
ihenis bpou tlie wide expanse that lay At bi^ feeta aad wb#|i 
he Aioup^V upon the vw territory whidi had aesceod^lp 
iht heir of Charles Ihe Flftbf ^ coamumding^ it oMgbt be 4ii 
imp^riaV^xp^^oi^ )i|bt^ *^P bis feeturtt. , . 

Atji^ a long apd latlguing day^sb joum'eyk> bo stt dowo 
upoil a stone Qf the bonder^ of a gloomy foBeaL . jia bent U^ . 
Ii0ad^ M, one ab^bed io. maUy thoMgh^; but a voioa Utpt 
jd^ned to Bm tW lonely plac$ with.miisic'awok^ him Iram 
Wreyerie, *\W^\^eifOifi^ tho^ eood^berr **ifp 
\b visit the: Holy Sepulchre.*' **^^k t% atftf ti^y.iol^ 
4«feticey old.m^u?** **lHn^hi€t, tl)V b&n^ oqo» bpraja 
niro^rd : I Was bnoe vbung and renQW^«4«;hPW<)bfCffB|iaid 
old, the knjgl^ has dofiecThts ^mour for, th^ p|unriipi*s.|^bfr- 
that shall t>rotBct hiiA now." '^ Good father^.'! adfnife Ihy 
courage, but thou shaltrest fhjself atjour hisarta ^ ft will od 
sanetmed by thy presence. Few travelkrs, p^ this way, 
and our hospitality is but rarely claimed ; beside)^ dplMass 
is coming on, and thv path will beiiafd tp ^ndia tW iotri- 
cate woMf " ^ My und and- lair advisier/ .sfud , tba p^lgvim, 
''^r iuB_r»idy to go wl^h Uiee. Wt^lKipg/Mde by sidei Wf^ 
ri^ll fepmeBt the two eidreHies of life; tbou an. ^ tbe 
threihoTq, 1 ,am near the goal. ' Place thy yauag haiiidj ip 
minjBt aj^lQvielibe ^nnoc^nce which reoals thd paibiong 
since Iraveised ; vouth lovcft the experience which can pi^ 
tuie forth the world that lies before it.** 

The midnight hour liad arrived : the chateau was wrapt 
in aileiiorfl»dinjAumlMr( itefitgHlnAbaieltlft finable to 
sleep, and, when his devotions were concluded, remained 
plunged in meditation. A bCftvy sound in the adjoining 
pllery interi^f^ tfie'pitfT^I.Ofibli thOtehU* / He listened ; 
be was not deceived, it was the spund of footsteps. Starting 
from his couch, he phi^ his ebr t6 the d6or. ** Be firm, 
and strike surely/* said a deq> though suppressed voices ''and 
follow me.** • 

It was not fear that shookthe pilffrim's frame as he gprasped 
his sU^ and hasteoad-Ni the dfrebfion of the Countess's 
«upjartm^t , "ttA.^Vi^w hf d befin bunt pp^^, thf^ steel already 
nM|i^.^ve the bosom; of the fai^ aad AenAj/e Ant^mj^t but 
the p!jlgrunwf^,neaZ'--,to disarm tlie bloodthirsty bngap^t 
16 f4rf^ch mafi at hmi^stp and to throw himself upon the 
othC9«ft ^1^ i^gj^^ desperilely. Was' but t^<3i wqrk of aii^ 
osen^ : ^tonia^ in ber terror, ^aught hold of the rope ^f 
ihe jd^um-bell: th^ cistle was awakened, the attendants 
catne ri^iog int9 t^ iipartment— and it wto time, for the 
'pil{;ciihy wbo bad receim a dagger-thrust in the bi^, w^s 
already binf wiih Jo^ of bloboT 

Thelefder of ibe brigands, cbain^ and wounded, helped 
curses upon/be oeada of bis Intended victiins. ^ My pious 
friends^! said ^ **, cbance has done that which i^eaven was 
,u«at^ tQ wfL , Yourdod G6uld |i^ prevent the wolf 
from m^moji tbe sbeepfola.^ ^ MiseraUe blasp h emer I*' 
Mid tbap^gDm in dying accents, ''opir Gc4^.who knows 
and bidtts Si IbiPgP* aude t^ fisithful dog to enter alsq, 
tbat be might save tbe lambs and destroy tbe raveniiig 
WQiMif ifnd yo^** be«ddad» **^y kind aud gentle bene- 
ia^t^mi^ .sorrow not for the death, of awdrn*out soldier, in 
saving thee^ hisdije^ in bis q^wiig'A serv^M^ an^ al^l how 
much glory might —'* 



• .. . I .,. • . . .• , 

. lu the hope of kteBeh)a|^4lM bloed whieh .gushed tifom 
,tbei wound inhis biease^' tfi^had l o a ica e d his robe; but^t 
,«watOQ ]ate*^ia pel* hatd oesiod to beat» ftnd his eym wife 
•eipsed^- A mednUioti- buog suspended fl<6m bia neck b)r a 
foklefaliQr4twe«aportnlt«IGiBiieBlheKiftfaL On.llhe 
'lefeam waif engtaven 4 oyplKr :. Hat ejrpheiv ifijSMneus 
filfeJ^^ead to all Ihe world, dted even \h Wtpry, IM hvttd 
lDrl«i»6M-f But'no tbors; the aecrels of kings shalt be 
wiptfited. . O. a 



TO MYmL. 



I (rav<s f* iheis aros«, ftesh iMMiailtg. 
like the fiiat blush the morn reoMveat 



the fimt blush the 1 
Aa4 ««apid ihc^ living- ruhy^ sIpMhv, 

Like epieralds, grew the hright-green l^ves- 
An emblem of that niixed emotion 
t l^lt fbr thee— love and devbtbu. 

That nae fMrme' you vWwoi tw wek^ p-M 
Y0U did i jiiblflteiiMMl upcM f»y biewii; 

J eavie4| .whil^ I saw U there, 
And wished that I that bosomt prfst ^ 

Aiid as the flower, ^stpahdiiij^^ ble#, 

Fed-by yout^mlies my passioki j^W. 



Bestialaveirde»-4he ieaeia.deari, 
Ita sweetaess fiiHl im ^uiy peM, 

And all vpur love fpr me is fle<L; 
Off WiUi theAded flowTet east; 

56. splrit-brak^o tbo, shall I, 

Wiilier like my iwse and 4i«. 
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▲ B^QMAHOUS* 



, Weil this is a (ksett}^ busiheas*-^heM kive I agrted to 
write k aeries wf ^apergfor tbe QrijgiimUt and pnimlMd'tMt 
:my first should be m>:es|>bcial gaod' on^; «nd'id'l b^^^a 



am, kid up svvthnn0ktng:beai*>ache, half diietMfidtd'a' 
•nerveiis feii^er^by ioogialters from Jreland, and'Bh6^t oois ' 
firom ny drtfditerle ; atatiing mt.ray owh 'shadowu-^worfM ' 
'^0. deith by leellnffs oficdramg oiisfotftunei ; pod^ Inst atHge< 
rOfalWailablrdadltepisnhject. t i : . « ^ : 

Whaiam i.ftoidbi Itaainie Suoej^ utod teMtJtWMlfy, 
guineas a sheet for crack articles In the ■ Magtai^ 

'f-the afoitesitid etiielet being a bappy'oeomound tir<qibta- 
tioa and oothitf(g$ bift I' hare mo taient ton that soit 6f, 
writing- at nny timfe>!mucblMs in thCrloW nervous steie 
thai I im in^ttt pciient. Well^ nevar mkad^ I moat do my 
jMsti rU tvy and deicrihe.m|Mieir VA draw en mf feel- , 
ings« and make «y ceadjem-iutiaiate mtk tbb Ibshion ami 
furniture of nby aaUetumb . .Saooks aiwaya did so ia his 
cMok t^esi, but ttien he used to ^oote a gcaat deal, «d 
J hav« neither* efeemery nor n cominan^plaee book. 
Thare now, there's Mnabndy <coming np staire, and I slmil 
be inlenrupleil PmJ^ ito anly the wind ; what a cune it 
is to.be iope t ve na t 

Well, then, heie gees^ Gantie readem* H yon wooU 
eafoy ihe-deleetaWe {Mper which I ana eoQcoctin^ for your 
amMsemefitt dUnajpoe yowaelf eeated tn the other ebatr by 
tht side of my obeeriul fira ; theslnnmbra throwing a eort 
anbdued lisht vtpM ay t>ld porUaii 6f Shakapmae, n 
.tbMHNryttadanibl; imt Tve taken great paint iie/te make 
nhi3 discovers. Thefa |ieflHr« gvaat' ploliare in cheat- 
ing^ oneselfj in ndihiy^ more than in article of literary 
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cariosity— and I wonld'nt for twice the money ^ I gave for 
the piouire, be undeceived "withreigard to U« gennraeness. 
By-tbe-bye, gentle readert^'while the' aforesaid stnumbra is 
throwTDg its aforesaid light upon thia aforesaid' picture, 
let ine ask- yon if jrob erer beard of a tradition— ^o the 
' effect that the. bust oh the' tonkb df onr InamOrtalBard was 
modelled after hie death, froin abtecksmltb, then living at 
< Stratferd'-upon-Avon, and who was'cdnsidered tabear a 
fierriarkable resemblance to him. if your answer be in the 

negalii^e, I recommend you to ask , of the Br(ti§h 

Museum, if you have^the^leaaore-of his acquaintance, and 
he can tell you all about it. 

Odrabbit the dog, bo^whelnade me start ! Down, Diag- 
henees (a pretty name for-adog, reader, isn't it?) — didn't I 
tell you I was nervous to*mgbt'<'-4(«ep quiet iben( 

To resume ; which is'tbe best and most authentic portrait 
of Shakspeare i», Indf^d, a veipy* interesting question, for 
the portraits V^ e^xceediniTy, ind strong ailments may 
be adduced in favour of many of them.^ I incline to the 
Stratford bust, which is not, however, too like the copper- 
plate, the reseoiUance) of which yoii hate alfongt^ certified 
by Ben JokHMiii.** 'Then^. a'gain, there 'it the Chandos 
portrait — and i^ine pedple out of ten know* him dnly by a 
certain recognfsfd head dififefing from all . the rest, and 
which is the one uniyfersally ^rav^ on seals. ^ It Is extra- 
ordinary that an undoubtedry genuine portrait of this giant- 
minded' genius Miotid' iMt hal^ ^leeh handed down to us 
fix>m the possesiAtni* of ^onreof his noble patrpns. Tis 
strange how many of the |irreat ones of his time d:re left un- 
known to us by the 1i^ner*s art , 1 remember a long and 
arduous search which I oqoe. made after sk jaortntit of his 
wondrOUs contemporary John Webster; but all my efforts 
proved unavailing, and l-aiid the rest of his admirers are left 
to conjure up in our mind? the corporeaj form in which that 
mighty spirit dwelt I sajd i oould not qmtpi but my ad- 
miration of \he author of the White Devil and Duchess of 
Malfy haw, I think, impnrssed tipdin my memory Charles 
Lamb's very just and beantifuh:riticism upon him. 
, *^Tp m^ve a ftoraor «kilfnlly«l6 lOueh a aora fo* tb^ quick, 
•lO'lHy mm feac a^ musli as it tanbear^ to wear. and weny 
ill lifts ttlllt Sa ready to !dTop,:aiDd then to ate^ in Mth oiortal 
j.iniini«i€«|.io':take.itft>hMt;fQH<9iit: thia lonW/a Yfebst^r.can 
i dOb I Wfcitkfni of an: inferior geniua knuy * f Ufxm> hdrrora . hor- 
Igan^ aoeutiiulal^ir' .hut they;4^annet do;lhia. Tbeymistakie 
1 amUity fhr.quMiiy^tbcty ittepnfy ibabes ^K padntM! detilt ^' 
out they know not how a souliia csMthld of bbin^: mbved'.* 
vtbair tdrrpr«;whn!t:i(ti^ty« ibcir .9lfHgHtmerita"Brd'«»i(Rout 

-'desooiih.** ' '• f. I j^- •'■•'•••■ / -I ':••■•■. J 

• • ..^Mthtn M^nordinary: point cohneMed with tbepoeb of ! 

><the Elittbetban tag^, isitiie>nvlty(of any flragknenta of their * 

•Juaid' writing. .Nothing of -Webster, is k no wp td exist, XH 

-Slukspeare, Wel inure three si^^^resto hit wSiil ; .'and tliou^ j 

.'about every- two on three years' 4 cut-and^idri^ piragnrph | 

goes the voimd o(thei)]tei)erJ^:to Ae eifeotribat «* some letters 

.in the* handx writing^' our Immortal Bardiaiieamaibg iHe * 

llileciiryJrtjasiires in the collection ot,*' we thlivk^ the Duchi>u 

.i>f< Doiset^ we believe these exi9t»<only one other antheiitfe 

iauko^rhph .ihan tiio$e just -m.^ntioned. This' is ctfnsiderM 

'genuine, jand«- iaiih a'^edpy of •BaG#nV '<* Adv^oen^nt of 

Learning,** which has been for many yeara inth«fti.inity tif 

ISk^ fireaeot JMsseasor. Gentf^ reader, this is .unaiter. for very 

grave •refl«crion ; -much that would be conducive to (Mr hap- 

pirKss might be drawn from these circumstahcek^ but, as I 

have told you inlf-a-dozeii timea, I *m vefy^nervoes, and 

•I (gar mel should go so doleAilly to work, that ybu i^oM 

pay bnt JiHle at|eniion to me, aiid my good 'W\)tlcl would 

condole but little tO'youn/ t > . * i . i' ^ 
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But as I think you and I could pass an odd half- hour or 
two in pleasant converse on the* poets of the olden time, 
I will reserve to our next mfirrjf meeting those serious mat- 
ters and I will then enliven them by a few choice aigu- 
ihents in favour of the supposition that another old friend of 
ours; Geoffrey Chaucer, cotnpleted the wbdte of his admir- 
able and inimitable •* Canlefbury Tales," As Shakspeirp 
sajrs, «* I have a prief of it in my note-book/' or, what wi(l 
answer thfe same purpose, the fJy-'ltaf bf my TyrwHjtt ; and 
that, pmd a word 6r two on the subject of hiS ag^, if Sir 
Harris Nicholas does not forestall nj«»/ shall then crave vour 
attention. But not now; fhewind is howling^dtsraaUyy 
the rain is tickling against th^ window-panes, th^ sin umbra 
is growing .dull, and IMaghences is — .— ** Lie dbwn, sir! 
be quiet. Sir!'*— Hark f there'a tf tap at the door.' *'C6me 

in f Ob, what the ^ are you ?"~There It stands; cjucki- 

mif, and bowing, ^nd ahowing it^ te^th. I syoiider>7iat the 
deucd it. means. Why, it has a papet/ip^fti' Hand. TJ it 




«Plea»^ Sir^ master says heiswaitUigfditi^ou/' 
Horrible idea! * . . . .«>i : -^ . . . 

■ ** And who, pray, is your master'f" — ' \"\' . 
' •• The printer, Sir.** .,...•. 

« Oh, not the devil r ' 

• •• No, Sir, Tm the deviV . •/' '•' '" 

'•Well, then, young gentleniao, lier« ts'the Copyj at\$ 
tlibt the printed may not ktand stilf, db you ri/n —LJ' \ ' . 

Thank goodness, he is off! I d/d not think V^oofd; but 
>!' Certairily hiive written' a paper, although! 'am so vCrV 
'nervous i and if it is not a good one, why' the devil '% 

TUMk BOHOOLfEABTKt ABEOAB^ : ' 
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I I 



. THE CARNIVAL * AT R4>]«ffi: 

(From the GermaiiQfQd^tlie.) , 

' (Cdiiiinued/roih pdge'^6lj 
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O.L' 



Vi« 



• .;• it< 1 ' 
i;ll v/« !! 'I 
. I ', ' . : il '/in...' !»[ "..' i M,'^ rjji.'j tJ. .1 l.-ti 5' iw il 
,',..1 .) ■: J 1> li'-ilb-irHBlCllO^teDU " I if'l.i ,u»P. '. [ 

^ow'fei uS'UsH^tt^Wii^ fdt;aiim«tift?t;ovfcf th^lcW^ aijd 
AirKM'street,'wJifelr*,!«f6p»'iH''<bfe' Wilbdniwjaifd^^titdf ^11 
the w!nd6ws. trdwds pf Sp^^to^rf JOoJt db^'6jf^'fhdilon^ 
hrfnfclrig'niotlfey carpet^ tupon the scalQf6ld)i ifffed yith^^^c- 
tsftort, and tipbn the long row* of 'seats' a^onjr b6irh"sfdes of 
• the street. Twb ro w!i of '^nrtist^ brbcefedMbWly ^lojig l!fe 
JntermedtateSpace, and therobmwhlch fift'iiH^Ui^^'migm 
be occupied by a ihird. carriage, ia nvti' filled ^Y^h'^beopH 
who do not go -about • from pSace " to* pl^Cf , * biit* 'sJibVfe t)de 
another. about, here and thej^ as'tHefy'Cah; Fotthe cbacjies, 
^as long' a^ Ihey pcwMMy, tran; corttrive • to " Ve^d a^ Kttle ispace 
'b«itcen bn^ anbtlico in order tWt *^iert4l^tt^*isV stbV- 
pafee they may b^t- be injiir^ j at*ccWihrly tnatiy«'pf tWe 
•pedesfrianW in pi^^ to giit^frfihait/ ve3tUt«^td*1erf1^ We 
'ci^w^ed centre for the space befwieenthe'irtJnt, atM"fh^'pofe 
and hones of^the fbltoWiDg carriage,' vtad thefr f^njb^dt^tt^nd 
hsrdihood 'appear to rise in propoWion to ihbh daiyg;er'and 
lnfConveni(*h6e.. .' • . ' .'' ■'; ''* * ]' *' 

•' l^ir. generally speakings tKe«pedesfrians whd #iilk Vetwc^ 
Ihe two tbws of carrisges," carefully 'avoid the wheals anti 
nxle ir^^ in order that 'tfi^ may nbf hnii tbeir' dbthe? tfr 
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limbs, adil tlierMbre ^iief ^bbsdy leave Wrerttxmi between 
themselves and the carriages than there is aoy occasion for; 
therefore aii^.oas"wfa»'cafmiH'b^r to' p&^ctieA atoog at the 
slow rate of the crowd, and is incUped .to slip in between the 
wheels and the paiseing^s^betwee'n,' in fact; the danger and 
those who are afraid of it, may in a short time p^ss ^irough 
a considerable distance, before be finds his progress anrestid 
by any 'firesh obstacle. 

Already dods oar reIatii6Ti appear to extend beyond tiie 
limits of probability/ and we should scarcely venture to pro- 
ceed ^iin it,' but thfat numbers who have wi^essedtbe' 
Romish Carnival can testify that we bave strictly adhered to 
thetrntli ; and tnoreover' that it is a festival which is're- 
peated yearly, and will |iereafter lie treated of by many, 
with our description before Ihem. 

What Hhen will our readers say, when we assure them 
that all which we have as yet rdated is as it were but the 
first de^peiUJ^tbe'^rif^; the fumt]h,'ibe bosileatia licen- 
tiousness, 

12. PROCBS8IOI)r OV tHB QOVBRNOR AND THE SbWaTOR. 

, ' I ' ■ • . 

In the meantime while the <;oaches proceed slowly along, 
as well when there is a'«tt>^page, the foot-passengers are 
annoyed in various ways. r^ 

The Papal Guaj4 ridei jnogly baclKwaxda fuid forwards 
through the crowdw iu' order to «et to rights the accidental 
disorders and stoppage 'o^ the carriages, so that ^lule an 
individual steps out.of the-wfty oflhe hOTses,before he is aware, 
he feels the head of a riding fcorse in his neck. But still 
greater inconveniencea foUoiw. 

The Governor pnxieeds ;ia « taige state eoadi, with a 
retinue of several other eoaebes^ down the avenue between 
the two io«irs of cartiigiestf TtfepapsI guard and the servants 
precede the procession, to give notice of its approach and 
dear the way for it $ and this display occupies for an instant 
the whole space which was shortly before entirely filled with^ 
foot-paneogiBrs, These crowd in as well as they can, be-' 
tWeen.the other carriages^ and in some way or other along 
the side. And as water, whien a vessel glides through it, 
divides for an Instant, and then closes up to the stem, so do 
the masks and other pedestrians immediately the procession- 
has passed, form again into one dense mass. 

The ISenatpr proceeds with a similar display; his huge 
state carriage and the coaches of his suite, swim, as it were, 
upon the heads of the-oppressivdy crowded multitude ; ; and 
as every native and foreigner is captivated and charmed by 
the amiability of the present senatopr^ Priqce Rezzonieo, this 
forms probably the only inatanoe wtiere a nomber of; persons 
consider themselves lorlunate when he retires. 

. In the same manner as these; two processions of the ficst ruler 
and magistiBte of Rome were forced through the Corso on 
the first day, in order that the Gamiv^ might be solemnly 
opened, does the D^k^ of Albany proceed daily to tbe ffreat 
iuconvenMnce of the public ; but the amibassadors, who poa- 
sess a similar r%ht^ exerciie' it sparingly, ai|d with a humane 
discretion. 

13. Thb Fair Sex at the Ruspou Pai.acr. 

• • • • ' » 1 • • 

But these processions are not the only bindraiDces and in* 
terruptions wbich occur in the Corso; at the ^uspoli Palace 
and iu environs, thbt^h the street is not Wider the footpaths 
are more eieveted. There th^ fair ones teke up theirposition, 
and the seau are soon occupied or engag^. The most 
beautiful women of the middle cksaes^ cfaarnrii%ly masked, 
and surrounded by their frieiids> their sho# themselves to the 
inquisitive eyes of the 'pairs' by. ' Every one who enters 
that spot, tarriesy that lie may examine the pleasing rows— 



everyone is trying to discover amoiig the liiany male fbrms' 
which' seem to be there collect^, the Ibm^le -ones, and pro- 
bably te detect in some effeminate ofBcer the 6bje6t of his 
search. . On this spot it is that the movement first erases ; for 
the carriages tarry as long as they can in this quarter, and 
those who are compelled to stand still, prefer doing so in' 
such delightfol company. 



.. ' 14. CoiTFRTTI-r-^^GAR Pui7MBfi).. ^ 

If our (description thus far has onjy given. an -Idea of 
a close, even an anxluns state Of things, it will make k more 
remarkable ipipressioti, wjien we furiber relate how this 
crowded amusement is kept al^ve by a kind of small; gene-> 
mlly joceee, but frequently much too strenuous contest. ' 

Probfibly son^ iair .one has once accidentally aimed with 
sum pittms nt some intimate friend who was pflsstng^,^in 
Oitl^r'to make him' discover her among the- crowds' an(! 
' masksf, and then there is nothing more naturartban that h^ 
who was struck should return and (discover' his rojfuish ac4 
quaintance; this is ^ow an ordinary custois), and wefreqoent<^ 
ly see after ^, throwing of these confetti, a pairoffiieiidly-fece^ 
greeting each other.' But sometimes they are too savitig* to 
squander away .actu^ syp^ar plums ; sometimes a misuse Of 
ttiem has rendered a larger ania cheaper supply neceiiSary: 

It is now become a separate trade, to cany for sale thVou^lf 
the crowd, in' great baskets, grains of phister* of Paris wHIch 
have been run through a funnel, and have the appearaticestiif 
sugstplums* ' /-^ 

No one is "Secure fit)m attack ; every one stailds on thii 
defensive, and .thCis arises, from wantonness or neces^ity^, 
now here, now there^ a duel, a skirmish,- or a battle. Those 
on foot-i-in thecari'iages-^t the windows—on 4he soaffuldrf 
or the balconies, attack each other reciprocally, and rectpro*^ 
call y defend themselyies. - "/ v - - / i 

The ladies have small gilded or silvered baskets filled with 
these shot, and the gentlemen know how to defend, success- 
fully their fair friends. With the windows of their car- 
riages down, fhey watch the sittack, and as they joke with 
their friends, they defend themselves ob^inately against those 
who.are unknown to them. 

Nowhere do^s this contest raee more fiercely or more gene- 
rally than in the neighbourhood of. the Rus(>oii Palace. All 
the masks who have there seated themselves, are furnished 
with little baskets, bags, and tied-up pocket-handkerchiefs. 
Often they attack at the very moment that they are being 
attacked. No carriage passes by unpunished, or without 
some masks attacking them. N9 foot-passenger is secure 
from them ; especialljr if an Abb^ in black clothes ventures' 
to show himself— he is attacked on'all sides, and as the chalk 
and gypsum mark wherever they touch, siich an one ts very 
speedily covered* with white ana grey sjiots. But the fray i» 
sometimes. very serious and geoerel* and' one sees with 
astonishment how jealousy and personal hatred give them- 
selves full scope. A masked 'figure slips down unnoticed, and 
aim's a handfull of confetti, so Sharply and so truly against 
one of the foremost fair .ones, that her vizor resounds, and 
her .beautiful neck is hurt. Her champions on either side o; 
her become greatly incenselj ; from their little baskets and 
bags they let fly with all thqir might,— but he is too welt 
wrapped up, and fn too good armour, to be sensible of their 
return. The mdre secure he is, the more violently does he 
continue' his attack. . The defenders cover the laldy with 
their Tabarri, and because the attacking party, in the vio- 
lence of the contest, hurts those around her, and ^nerally 
through his rudeness and impetuosity offends every bddy, 
those sitting round' fake part iu the fray, are net sparing of 
their gypsum grains, and have nrdinarilya much larger sup- 
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gtu M) lH-use^, aai ii tmadeoly aU«ci.ed on vi «dei> ttwt, 
tb«re U DolJtlDK left ni bim but to rebe^t, mon nji^ttlyi 
if ie hw cpDwaied bII (til acoiDUiulioa. 

WbbGTM teti ogl uoon tiK^ an exptdttiao, noenllyUku. 
gare to provide bipueU fifh a Hcoaa, who autd* him bit 
ammuQition ; beiiile* wbich, the laen who deal in «uch 
gypiuD-coafttti, are butj wiih ibeir btuketsduiiog the fight, 
and leadiljr wagk art tff efay odb u muy. pouodi M be 
nauiiw. 

pccMot at a coDleat, wbne aX Ivt 
t atn wut of anununitton, bav« 

I it c&ch Qlber't bead*, and vwild, 

I L h; the goMd, wba wen them- 

I leqw 

nneU wodd eod with n blow of 
I jqwpded at the vafioua comer*—, 

I OL «f pDniilunent «f the Italian 

I !ry one in tti« midtt <rf hi* waa-- 

1 utaatly fatal ip hinuelf to totUta 

u, ,_ , , -,f«w- ■ 

loniunewile ^re tbaw fray^but fcr (lie moat put moK 

For exatopl^ w open carriage filled with Polit;ipelli ap^ 
proachqa the Itutpalv Palace. Tbev d«iertnioe to htf, «ne 
fArraooUinv ajl tbesMciaton m w^y paM bj thi^i.^rt 
wforlMDatdy tb« fra»a in too great, ^Q^ t^S i«ivui> w4 
in the middle of it. The wbole P^y are iDitaqtlj all of t 
t^ad, and it twU d9wn ^n ^) aide* upon the cahi^ge. 
The Pi)lii;i«flU expmitl tl^ir an><nui1tl'0ii> an4 remaiTi Tw a 
long tin^ npqiwl to acroH ^re froq] all aidevtill at leoglh 
tlw <wiia«4 CQ«eKd with m>9« and |)«ili alqWly mifc* 
amidtf a gepsiql Uut;h, , . 

1$. DiALOOQE AT XHB UPPBS HlM OPTHB OORSD. 

While thia men? and violent nine Occuplet alaige^ir 
lion of the fair tef i'li the middle of the CotM, anolhet 
portion of tho public find ai Ibe u[^r end of it another tpe- 
ciea of entertain meot- 

Not hr ftom the French Academy, «fepa uoexiiectedly, 
iat0r% theto-name] 
clad in SpBniih coa- 
buge gauntlet I and 
d etnpbalic tone, bii 
I. Thji does not go 
y a Poticinetld, who 
e u]r), and %hJle he 
Dto ridicule, bj[ pun* 
flbehetoi 
teit«d for a white 10 



D hip, place 
tnufic, and 
■tie ciniage 
)roce!ii()n at 
iin for iheliiT 



in,a penike. 
i%p, while i 
his head, it| 
! and aladjt^ 



3f BCmiENS OF MACAftOKlp P^MItiT. 



. (hot ■■. tliMiik^Ba ii<)oa.} 

My Dear Editor, 
The encloied reraei wereabttiactedfran tb>.MMt>fM»chM 
ofagentnHonluaKrQODSmAn. *t lh« "Xitmr Ur'"~ " 
by aiT friend Mr- Mo^aa Q'Pohertjr. " UM ti 
roihi,'* aa Virgil say", oba«viog that taeji wera iv»t 

t., d . New, aa m mj opiaion. tt>U la iwl Ttw i*if 

are worth, ( Iruufer tbem to your bfadir In th« t|qp«| IImI 
you will give (ha OevU hU due. 

Yov'fc WtMaBr,, 
, . . .a. CL 

unn vf^rvKfut) May i(WMWl>i'UMW* 
I. 

And praTted the hand UiSlKiSx thea. 
WhU that H ImMm-pb MUl* UUM* 
S«bfisbtaMo.mw4tbe«J 

«■ 

'i'u godad tiSAa tt3t'wJ«»iii» tt' 
JUHata tii» «Mf>Md haifgl ito^ 
Whiak mla «« m twwalMtl 
g. , 

So ihall th(u vene* nccO Me rav 

Of thy MUB«Me •■<» (bcM, 
l^<lMirthaBwriir«'**>>NaT ... | 

. Tt>Md<d)wN*a)ml>.t>^>f«^tMM. . 

It vrajiat otiedrilie <!;a]ed4nlanti«ll('that ttt hxiiJIeDt 
lbo)t place which lam aboot to relate : 

Tb^HoD.CfiptalnHorieitiagog *a« pacing apaii^fcwn 
Oie " Saloo," qantpfcnoas, id a pair of tloSQ light Bhie 
MBall dotbea. attd flamc'coloured atockinga, whi^b ba^c 
■iace become to mnch the "made," when the Vttj 
'• dlitlngQ^'i appearance of ■ T^o^g- *tid elegaothf d^ened 
lady attracted bis- all^ntlon. Ilalernr hit eye-khstf, vlth 
ttal air of " nsnehalance,'' tar Whim he ijws remarkable, 
ha ieeo«nlzed the object of Mf e«trHe«t afTecRoDal fatf ftnt 
lb*« t M« perhinier^ daug^rter > ■ I Yeiir^' bf ttnretiatted 
attachment had not nrtingtihhed hli reg}r.1— his einottan) 
heeanw tee powerAil fat restraint. Haatilr n^chtarhta 
gM ".tabaHcM^ from hli wRiaVmat poc(et, he eoset- 
Touted to take a pinrh of inulT, hnt ere the Botonearo.coi]^ 
rvaeh hia noalrll, ha dropped aentehji* vpon the idor. 
The aenialKiK created by n afTeclM; ui erttttTahall not 
atUmpt t»'desctlbe, snMefe ft to f ay that asihtaaU'wai 
•paedily proeavod, and the rlettni ««o hidloved, *"ihA 
wtaqlj, hut too w«ft," wat boTne from: the ttsHve leeite by 
ftftaea polloatM*, anlHed'hy^Mr:' Willi*, and«ndfer the 
■uperintendeDce of old Mr. Townaend. 

Whilst the UDhsppjaeatJenwi VW.betfigr^^Ted he 
waved bii hat, and eiclalmtd in manTac accent), ''[do 
Bot l>t« tbavBow." 

*• 1 DO, kO? j-ora wpB. sqw.," . , 






'rfniS'dftiiaiitAii:. 



F«r, tboivb it* jak^ nuiy gall, 
'Tl* lighter Ur llun thine. 



No more •ball dftnca or iodc 
Beniile the Oeetiag hour, 

Ne-er (!i>U I ioia the thr*^ 
la baU-roran «r is bower ;- 

Though Hiul-oomidf ng care 
Tnee Unei upon my brow— 



rt lore thecal 



Thejojri I 

Th^leak 

M; Aitui 

PooH tob 



EARLY IUFRES3IONS. 



- BiiVliMiHs^at!— d«ar. ]«rt\f, mMwiah of &k M 
oreHndMod^ wbea tbeitutrrthekVM 4midoii<Hes*^Hho<K 
ritnimce'f fUllMl sltTU-tw* MgM ye t* be prilwd and 
i^bMiihed br ifoiit toAuatf bmhs^iM I 1hyt.ndj* 
b>6M, kntMrhl'Kealttrf Knd^iAnophhtickteAworUii^af 
ontward objects on tk heart : feitkt lm(tr*HloDi apage Tw 
what iri llwr t~«tily ^ligtoftrnt ft>omw«d ft»m booktt 
ft«RiMIMti-'-«r,'tT origini^t tlMel bjr p'ttjwlbcemid ens* 
Imn ; ihaded byirtUuitln^, ud BUiibod byvloo; TbaH 
Qnt1m«ntt\ota pair «ith o«r"gro«rtbi< uid'tMharbot 
^ith oar dMay. They are tbs Am to wdooma tnu- debot 
Mta thtri nrMt And Mtter world, and tb< tail, the very luft 
to (faK HI ; Ibey tre the moat tlnoere,' and lewt twidlow> 
Hke, of all our frienth. Id the daye of affluence andboun 
of hlppineat, they ere ow itacMt plaulng comHunaos— tb 
the day* of indleence a*d beun ol asonv, t^ey are Mr 
tcndeteit atitMe ; andt tn^ihort, tbelr fulhftilDsn eiceadb 
Oadiei, yourpMdon,) Ibat'tarrat thing, woinin'i Ion. 
II may weU beadded in their eulogy, Uutt they tave given 
mora Totarie* to (be eulualtfe ihrlna of glory, more cM- 
T»1eK to'be Aelfaeatedlby the romantic pen of tke'bitt»- 
ijsotbm vnaamMtlOD, ithtteleepteai agitator. Wbat 
wadeAlexahdetUwdanqMror of the wo^d I^twbatnade 
Bp<fa orw of the worldV 6beA poets ? Ose will U11 yon 
ehuJe,' anolber emulaUdn, roda tblrd (shaking Bit bead, 
litre Un in the CiilleX that K #ai indoitry. Lettbase 
wl*eBen.af<]blbam dnfoy. thalr oplnl<M*, ] aay it was 
twrJIf mpwmim*, tot froM them tbe cvteua eye rtiay 
trtKe (he glertova-alter-yeaMof muiy " mieitea aoima," 
aalbeyaiwiyitnlikeiMnneTueatoraal ttbjectjdolo tbe 
eaiaileci>( renect their bse on oor afler-liTeB, or, to nae 
the eipboav of the ' Nortb Coatrea' so«t, titiy ue " tbe 
ibadowl wbicb cemiag evanta eaatbetore !'' 
' ' Ba&oid a tyro awrtnmliw Ua paper argosy in tbe village 
brook.. Da^aner day hell there, let tbe weather be ever 
mrAelhiqt, liaigr^ the aUernata eatfeatieaaxd acoldlogs 
ef hfametbei •• - mt lg n^ ■ loori tka.iDeninie'e appljeatjon of 
.thilUa41aqBort«BeadbyiS(rtoit«)«.iiqiUUwa.««,! Ijoek 
InfUn in : after taan^yan iWIAnd bhs a-fJelBcai I: 

'Lo I a aWaM eieehia ninnt* lUge* and apertt, V Now 
. Ii 1^ vfnter of cup diaaonteot,!' tw his fathei'a foaUnati, 
■aUi]gday-aBd;rfoigbtbldMni/'v.bowlH ba a Gnriek I: 



A Ibird, avoMi al^ the cnetomary eierclse of chlMbood, 
and mikes a-lswlees acquaintance with " babbling book* 
aid icnen field*!-' — " habet fcenum" — he will be a poet! 
le impressions enlarge tbeintelvee, 
b aimJle, tbe masts rd-seed^vfalcb, 
of all seeds, by growing by wbat 
to boge a trr«, that Ibe monarch of 
km bis diszy eyrie to visit ita vast 

when the world's love, btaltb, 
till remain to make man respectable 
lODg- remembered huotsmip, when 
frida podagra" from foUowiog the 
6, -propelling himself round bis ear- 
in ois armed chair. 
lie of Isaac Walton, in like cireum- 
tbe Eire, bob) in a washiog-tub, and 
be feeli the well-known titilktion, 
with tbe vigour of early yeare. 
lile from the Uod of the pale eliffb, 
by disease, his years tottering on 
(till will plod his weary way back 
w villi Diinauve village, to renew early acqnaiutaace, 
and to realise his early attachments. And on his arrival, 
should all his youthful connexions, bis father, mother, kin- 
dred, jocund connia&laat-^tbiitifi aR-K tenants of the 
tomb that's noiseless, BDd_h9.Jert like " one who treads 
some l>anquet*ba11 deserted," still, he would love that 
place, because it wu the seem of his earfjr imprtMioiu! 

When the mind plays tbe traitor to the body, do these 
impreiaiOD* waver in. their fidelity.? Noi they are asen- 
thasiastic, ■* eonitant, U pidaslbg as ever. Tbey follow 
ttmf ponassotfs u coadbiters. ae companion*, to the 
BadkMHS— Ibal abode inOre ^cklhg to humaaily.that 
*vttt the looti itsdf. If any daobt, let thetn gotobediaaat 
Md tbtv wlU find it veritable. For theve the mawliMit 
." baud fntteiDor" of bis former consequence n poo < 'ebriige^' 
.■nil cogitates npon ' Inttia atoekt' and ' Ihiae per aaot; tD<- 
auitie* oansol.*^ The matUiBatician, vetafyiog Hdgarthli 
pictliie, BtiU chalks oft the waU ' the segaent ef a eiiciej' 
Add the Faded exqufslte, 'qaiBlam mbUtas abiUo,' still 
aedulouslv tie* and untie* hi* lack-hutre ciaval, A la Bran- 
tasl; still curli hi* bairt now in a " wild franiy rolling" 
down bis auperior gartnMit, and anoint* it with oil eoi}' 
atantly sohtncted every night from the lamp fa* Ibat pnr* 
pot*. And tbongb hi* woe-begooa figure do longer fa- 
rttUetb Roft dnire, yet be still oriaa Ibe fi^'i watchrward. 
'pon honor ! a>d nuUua love to faia bfoken'bMked chair, 
and bia tabU* suETeriDe andar UuiBame bodily dlraUenMat 
as bis ezcellancy lbs Harquis of Angleiea I 

But theia iraptesiioas m not stop Itna ; tbey aticla to 
their possessor till death itself. Those Uui have beM««- 
customed. to .watch thl couch of tbe, si^ud dyings aauit 
have oRen seen early hopes, prejudice*, and fean, predo- 
imn^t to the bat. The miier. thwih tie isiwell assured 
that he has but one litU* moment beiora hi» soul wiU be 
walled (o tbe baolu of the oblivious river, will yet «mnlay 
that moment in embtaoin^ tha pelf, for tbe sake qfwbifb 
he baa foregone tbe pbuete* of t^la woeldi and perhaps 
tbos* of the next I The player, it a comadiani wUlihout 
out.in ' Cambvse* vein' for sberria sack 1 — if a tragedian. 
b«. W(1L aatouoa tbe top of Eiculapins, pale with nlghliy 
Attendance at his coacfai by bellowing oub— - 
..." The devil turpjUiae black, thou creui-fiMed loeq, 
when got' A Ihoii that gooeaJoA ?" 



THB.QRIQINAV 



, Ntt. 3. 

THE BOTTLE-IMP. 

T«Biut nat once a pooi wood-cvller, who worked hMd 
fiom moniing till night ; stid nhen rt lut be had oontrivod 
to tcrape tt^elher & liula moner, be uid lo hii ton, « You 
ire my only child ; the money that I have saved I will ipend 
ia eduntln^r you, go that wbea I (rtow old, and my linitis 
«ie tooatiff to labour, youmay be able lo lupport mv." So 
tlie Ikd vent to the village-icbaol, and was to dili^t Ibnl 
he was the farootite of thfe mister. Bat the trifle which the 
oli man bad raved (rai soon ipenl, and the boy was oUiged 
to retum home, •• Oh," wtd hii father sorrowfully, » I have 
no more money to give yoo, and ib* time* are so haid that 
■I can't earn one farthing more than ii enough to keep ne." 
'• Dear hther," Mid the boy, •^ never mind ; It fa God's will, 
and evetj thiny will turn out for the beaU I will soon re- 
concile myself to it; and will remain with you, end pi with 
you Into the roresis, and there earn my own living." "Alai! 
mv son," satil the old man, " that will go very hard with 
you; you are unused to lUbour, and would toon tire: be- 
sides, I have only one asc, and no money witerewilh to 
puKhiise another." "Go and borrow one of some neigh- 
bonr," said tils son, "until such times as I liave earned 
«)ut^h to buy 0D«:" 

So the old mail borrowed an axe IVom his ndghbonr, and . 
the neit momiug, as anon as it was light, they went together 
iota the foiesl. The son helpid his father, and worked quite 
briskly and aotively -And wheb it was mid-day, f)i« father 
said, '■ Now let iMrest, andeat our meal; artd we shall work 
to murti the belter afterwarde." put the Mm look his little 
loar in bis hand^ and said. " You reit, fathM; but I am not 
tired, and ao I fhail go into the wood and look for birds' 
nests." "Yoo are a silly fellow," taid his father; "you 
will then be tired, aiid not able 'tS rai:e ^oui arrb : stop 
bera and sit by rae." 

But ibe lad went into tbc wood, ala bis dinner quile' 
bButity, and looked aba m the bivncbes for birds' Desi*.; 



And fto went TMiUH)g4MHit anttl-at taat bf-ggtowitv^an 
imraoue oak, wfakb must huve be«n standing far many 
bnndied yeara, and which 8ve wen could net spfto. And m 
to wti. standing a*d looking, at, it, aqd.confidoiiig bow 
Many birds niiM have built tbw wU in it, he Ibpught Hi 
of a auddvn that bo he»rd « voice. He listened, aikd bnrd 
aotae one calling lohia, in a x^y Wlow i«tce,:"i,tt me 
out, let me unt I" He looked jlboul, bqt ewld not Miq any 
body: anri it seemed to him M Ibough the vnioe came out 
oftbetertht so be said. "Wh«e »reyouf Tha^voioeu- 
■wcred,**] an stuck down hetie,Bniong|he root* of.tbe oak: 
let tiie ODt, let me out I" So the Iwl b^n to clear the earth 
JTom the tree, and eaamina the roots; and prpfnntlyi in a 
very little bole, there ho saw a glass fliisk. Jle t.okit upt 
iield it against the light, wd then be discovered •amelhing 
dancing up and down in it, thai looked, for all the world 
like a frog. "Let me out, letumsoutF' it began agaio; 
and the tmy, who thought tbtre could be no hano-io doing 
M), look out the stopper froai the flask. As soob«s he bad 
thine 10, ODt sprbiig a spirit, and bvgtn *o to incrcaaa hia 
aiie. that al;uoil instantly be stood before 'be poor boy a 
hornble monster, half as big at the tree. " Do you know," 
he cried with a horrible Toior, " what you MS IO.«et for set- 
ting me fieef" " No," said the ilwy feaElanrr; "iow 
•houldlt" " Then I'll lellyoUi" said Uwapititi ',' I must 
break your neck for iL" "YunsbouU have told rae that 
before," sutd theboy; ".and Ibe&lwookl have Jet you atop 
wbere you weve> Uowevei, uy.head dull remain on, my 
ihonlders; there ore others who mntt say a-i'ord in that 
bargain/* " What care I for othcn ? Yoa shsLl hare your 
dac. Do yon think I have been shut uplheraao leng M my 
own Mekbg? .740; it >-ns>as a puoishniOit. latntbeall- 
powerful spirit: Merourins; and whoever ild ibm looM, was 
doomed to have hisnedc broken.? •* SofUy/^aaidllle lad; 
" we have not come to that yeU 1 inustifiial hl6lr thU ftu 
actually n«re in the botlkiaWl aiii theiichtjspiriEi af-you 
can get in again, iaitlill believait.«ildtlMn'ytt<LaKMt do 
with tne-what you pltase." *6b("B«i4 tbesfantjMogbtily, 
"that ik a very easy liusi neat,;"' c<wtraoledhinwif| •wit' hta- 
aelf U thin ar>d hula aa hbwsa at4rst«> tmi then tn|H in 
agaitiat the neck- bf the bOttte. But soanely waa he welt in, 
beltm the boy (lan>^ ^ tbeatbpiierv. Ihsaw iWlnttlaiato 
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Setirly. deceived. 

The boy now hegan to make the^best of bi^ way bark tO( 
his father; but tHe spirit cried out, duite sorrowfully, ^< Do 
let me' out kgain, do lef ine clot agkmt'' ^'"Xo>" saiff- the 
boy ^ ^ I don*! let him loose a jMcond timtt who threatened 
my life the first.** '*Set me free/* said the spirit, '* and I 
will tlo eve y thing tktt yoo can desii^.** ^ no;* said the 
boy; ** ypil will bmy me. as you dM before." '* Yoo are 
triBing with your eood luck,** said the spirit; '^let m6 free, 
a22d Lwill rewaad you haDdsomely-.** . The boy thougHI, 
** Wei), ru risk its perhaps he wiU keep his word, and noir 
do me any barm :** -so he took out the stopper; ' 'fhd spirit 
stepped out,; began to increase in size,- nnd sopn grew as' 
[arge a^s before. Then he handed to the Ma little doth, 
just like a piaster, and said, **' If with, one epd of t\m you 
touch ^ woufid, il.wiil iastantW cure it; and if with iheotbec 
>iOu touch iron orateel, it will instantly Inm it to aiWer." 
^ I must first try that,** said the boy : so be- went fo a fWe,' 
struck the biirk with his BXe, and tHnn.Tubt)ed i( with one 
end of the plaster.. The wound closed up, and was healed. 
'* It is all i.'iorriact,*' said he to the spirit ; M aa.now we may 
separate. " The spirit thanked him for his freedom, the Vad 
thanked him for hts preneof, and went baiqk to his father. ' 
••Where have yoo Been,** said hey **'rurinjng about and 
forgelli^g your work ? I «Aid rigbt enouglj, tl^at you would 
not du iMUcb.** **. B^ (d gQodcl^r» father ; l[*iL400iv.maka 
Dp for:it:V '^ Ah^ make up for it !** Siiid his faiher «o|infy ; 
•• you can't do that;*' •• Take care, father ; Til cut t^s tree, 
so that H wilt cr^ck/iH rouhd.** So betook his plaster, 
si'neared his axe with it, aimed a powerful blow tgrith it 3 but 
U)a iroa wasihangodinlo siiver, and. the «har|>ae6s qinte 
gone. ** Ob« father* see now w^-a wretched aire you have 
given me; it hasgot'qail$» blunt;*' So his father w«9 quite 
frightened, -and said, ••Ah, what have ^du dohe?' Now I 
must buy this axi^, ^nd Tdonl kno^y foe how much ; and 
that 's wh^t I have got by having y^u^ to.Wp^ >Pi^** '- Dofi'-t 
be aogry^** replied his son, ^ I*U 80«m buy the leca.*' •^ Yon 
foolish fellow,^ cried the fiither, ** How are yon to<btty| itt 
Yrm have notbhig but what I gave von. I don't know what 
school-trcka you have got in your nca4}. but! am sure yo^ 
will never -understaqd wood-cutting.** 

After a little while the boy said, ••! can't- worit.avyiaOtt; 

let us leave off fortoHftight/' •< What,** said thd father, •< do 

you think 1 will put my hands iu my pockets as ^00 io ? 

No, I must labour ,away :,y9u Qap.gp borne if ypu.like.*^* 

«< Father, it is the ficsi iim^e.dial ever.l was in this wood* and 

I dont Jldow my way atone ; I wish vou would go with 

me." Bfthit time hia adger had left binn and so the old 

man edlowed 'himself to be persuaded^ and went home with 

him. Th^o be 9aid tp his son, •• Go and ftell that axe, and 

see how much you, can get for iU I . must labour hard, and 

. make up ihe difiereocei'* Tb« > ton. took tbei axe, and went 

inta the dty 'to a f^smith, who -proved it^ -laid it in the 

teaks, and said, '•^It fs Worth. four hundr^d^.dollars, -but ;I 

have not so much by me/' f'N^^r mind,** said the boy, 

'• give m^ wh^l.you have, got; I wll) .trust you .tbe re«t/' 

The gokisnith gav0. him- ihvee huudEod. dolUnv aod sf»- 

• maiued in«liis debt for theether hondred; The boy went 

home, akid said to his fklher,' •f Wdl, I have got monejr=?jg» 

ill and ask Our neighbour what he watits for his ax^^ ; •* CnJ, 

I know,'' said. his fattier; ,'*• h/e wants a dollar an^.^- lialflV 

•' Then give bim thi^e^d/oU^s; that is doubly* and. quite 

enough. Look hflrBi{'ii«M>*i' w^oney iw abondttQce.*^ Awl 

he liave hi^^ fkiher a^ bundled dollMtti, savtt^ **TH&fff you 

shall never want; live iti ease and comfont all; the rest 6f 

your days.V ^' My goodness I" s£^ his faUier, Vf how hs^ve 



you cfHAtiivjedytagain all ibm ricb^ T Sp.bie I9M hiqi all 
that bad happened 1 how, b^ hisifcoodifbiftulie^httlKid caught 
such a rich'pnie fntiie wood. Withahe rest^ the money 
heWent kgMtr to ^hb^, and learned' all thki fit! could ;Hind 
as by means of his plaster he could cure aH sorts of wounds, 
he at length became the most wonderful physician iu the 
whole world. 
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" THE ICING AND THE SAGE." 



FauLY vBasipyii> wmom'TBm itaman. 



*' Draw near oic : draw near, |^ntl« friends, and IMI tell >e 
4 voBdcrful U(« /rom tbe*C^to NnvcUc! 



>». 
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There W^ once a Mdnarebr^ Monarch of. Greece — 

Who ke]ft under iQck and Jiey . ' ; 

(In a terrible duneeon, that iiiod(ed at retease 
From its bolts and its fetters) a man of peace, . 
And the sagest of aages Was he I ' 






•if 



Now, in natters of doubt, n^l.a single dcTice 

Had the Kin^ of his own^ yea pr nay^ , 
DO off to the pnson ne M send in a trice. 
Have up the old fellow, and f^k hi«^d>ic e^ 
' WhoftAi got a holiday. 



'. • 1 
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A line Spaniab steed to thia MoMur^eh was senS^ . - 

Wtiose beauty all Bteedtf did surpa^s^;. 
Bays Uie sage — ^while each courtier to praise it was bent^ — 
And wondered. agba^t,,what the devil he meant — 

" "Twas 8uck!cd-f-that nag-^by an ass.** ' ' . 

" Good Lord I" said the. Kinf» *^ whai.an impuden^t^heat 

To sell such a beast, tot a eaMer \\\ . 
* Twas Iruer-the dam died, and a Bhe-ass*s teat 
Had stood in her stead; ao the courtiers were beat. 

And the fame of the old one grew larger. 



'* «. 



When the King ascertained that the saying was true, 

W W .kJ ^^ --A ^*-*- ^ mm^mt^ ■■.««. .^^m^ n.a^ ^« n« ^ 




^.w,j , . mpreado, 

rdJ^VM/ofgood'bread; and the b^j^est ftalf llKS— 
\Vhat a knowing .old eodgdr.il is I" . 
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A diambndi as large as the egg of a linnet^ 

Waa hia M^|esfty *a priftejlpal treasure ; . ; 
He shewed it the sage, who just felt it i^ minute, . 
Then returned it wilh-^'''Sire, there's a maggot within it j 

ybo may prove what I say at your leisure." 

" A margi/l t^the mag|^t is in your oWri brain,*' ' ' 

Said the Ktnfc, in a mighty quandary: . ' ' •. 
But htf fbuttd hi» oldf riettd'had Hw riglit ttf aglAn;-^ 
Forthedianiiand«arB'dout4oheta0t!ilr0itha;gnd9i . 
When:prpTed by thcj lapidary.. ■".'•"*.{ 
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W«Al high «iit of hia wiU was the merry KingdriTCB> 

Atthiamarkof.hisGapt4^n*s|hagadyr«^ " <; 
And he ordered tliis time a tohfiU loafU> be given. 
Swearing loudly the While, by the blue dome of heaven^ 

That he had a monstrous capacity. 

. ■*■• ' '• • •'' 

Stran ge thoughti^ must have haunted his RKajes^y's dream, 
' When one morning he Sent for his witty mate, " , 
' And questioned him thtis t— " My auspense fs extrtiA* ; ' 
: HeaoWe me^-^nd quick— ]i^re things just arth^'scfetn 9*-^ 
. ' I^^ irprdrrAm I tndyileci^imatai^ • ' . r; 
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T»B'&t(«»llJllti 



The Mge lie looked iii^,Mid1!M0«fehtolotflBftd'd4mii * 
l^V^ltkavuMlMgnillcentbltMbt-^ > , i . 

^Kxfiwt Sir I pnji ^year gobd motliief e renown* . i . . 

Fofbidi me Xo**'-^'^ Conie/' wid tkc King, witji afrows, 
'<' Xp 1>^|itiii,9 About the butb !" 

l^h^ii pr^tse^ to'explain, the lage suddenly greir 

An ([rave and demure at a quaker: 
" I fcneve to confeu your luipicioni 



ijpicioni are true : 



Alas I Sire— no PorphysemiiUia you; 

No king — but the son of a tbakerl*' 

• • • • • 

• « . • 

What followed in turn may be easily guessed, ; 

HTwas referred to the council of state ; 
Inquiry was %nade'-4heqvieeii mother oeiifesied— 
Iinplored— was forgiyen^-^ndas for the rest^-* 

The King did not abdicate. 

Amased more than ever, the monarch began,— 

" By the shrine of the Yirgih it t« hard, 
Mnd fruitless, moreover, your wisdom to scan^^ 
Reveal, I beseech yoii, you Wbnderful manV 
Or I shall conclujde yoii a iff i^ard.* 



»»• 



** No vrisard am I, Sftne^-r^fliy.atofy.wil^tbow . 

That plain eommon sense was my guide— 
The ears of his steed pointed downwards^ and jbo 
I ooi^ectiired at onoe^'-^yd'Wa* righit, it Vet^lUlbW- 

That he andihe a«ll w^'iiQledl 



*•/- 



'* For the diamond— I felt it-^^ijif m ififpJk V^, j^e.^pvch — 

A flaw I could instantly see, 
'For cool — very cool — is the nature of such ; 
YourcieavcaplanationaimaseslDemnab?' ' ' • / 

Said the Kingf— << But WhM tbld yoo of me ?'' 

"Cleanse Che twine a« you will, to her mire she*}! return,' 

Said the take, 'twitt a smile and a laugh, 
'' Men's breeding we best )iy th^ir gifts may discern ; 
lV«ej^ the^^i«taarii>di« may eadify leartfr. 
Remember the i^Mfand A kalfV* 

' '"S; Si 



BEZTZ8H RBVZBi;ir. 



Colbdr» and .Pentl#p. . 1833; < : ^ 

Wb love originality^we think it of itself a proof of ge- 
nl IS, and the work befbee ne ie'the moat'ori^hial' of ittf kind 
that we have lonj^'bftdlbb g«od fertiinie td eqeOnDter. . It is 
a sKr^PJtar sketch 6f the. life of h-iiedect dare-devjl-^ one 
wlio is, and vfho ic^^early ^es a •pride, i^, being, a verv mcar- 
nation of UDgovername s^lf-will ; a coDtemptible ideal 
enough, .b^iog;. vi.tnith pptbipg t^vit. that of ,9.. grown-up 
baby, with the sqpei^itjon olr.aou^aL«pirit imffioient to 
carry it Ihioiigli ibe cennqiieiiceft of ila iiimeryi MlieAl But 
as long '«s tke(«iroHd^flidaili«s mertB eooHslitiitional Mf]^udc/'. 
which it will do, we take it, unt!!'"thne Shalt be no more," 
—such a character will possess no slight hold on its sym- 
pathies. Aqd sd for a tasfe of the yoahg^ Mn** adifeninres. 

The herp b^gioa by describing his f8Cb^i<---and' such a 
fatherr Afhr '^j^a^n^ himself to an emiable girT/whom 
he forsakes to marry an impeqous Jade for the sajjte of her 
ptoperty, he quits tne character of the seI6sli profligate Ibr 
that of the, as seifish niggard, — ^e becomes, in short, a^pru- 
ihntmza. Tyrannical £;kd orerbeaHijjgto ii^ ahnost intre- 
dibif; exteny^ Se early iiegeta jn.il^;'^ yeuuger son'* all the 
vieea which ;«iisei8Be^4yiaiviy ^nnst ;evef produce in a bold 
and generous natitft.. Pfcm-tkbfirat ckkwb.itf loaton, the 



Mhsi'ii'itMiam^ fhtt thriPiitftitliiBtHMf dHpoljc- afld 
unjust;^ and an equally systematic hatred of ^ontiol kftd 
i^ckiesaness 6f atitlifority, oil the soti's parf; ' 

« Growl with lOt growth, and ttrengthem ifilbliit'alrength.*' 
To the op^reflifoa oif the boy» we Crskse th«way#a^dneitof 

The fint chapter affords a lively sfxecimenof eariy'febi^l'i' 
U9D9 and thedestioyed laven is no untuitable type^of its 
auxlier owner. 

'*' My father had a fancy ftir a raven, that, with iig|^ed 
Winga, and a vrave antiqae aspect, nsed tb waodev tolitStly 
about thie garvwn. He abhorn^ahildi«B,' and frfhcoever he 
taw any of us, uaed to chate us oM^pf kis walks., I wM then 
Ave years old. Had' the raven pitched on any other spot than 
the one he selected, the fruit^rden, I certainly should never 
have disputed his postesdon; \r it wat^ we had all, iVotii tiie 
tfanewe could waw« ebnsMefed him^and'my Ikthei' tie two 
nKeaipowerflil) awf id, and tyrannical {leraons on eaMh* The 
raven waa getting into ^ears ; he had a f rey aad gi^ly look t 
be halted on one leg; hit JQiots were atiff. iu\ legs rough as 
the hark of a iCork-tree, and he Was coTefiea' with large warts : 
his eyes had a bleared and sinister exbressi^pn ; and he passed 
moat of hit time idling in ^e san ender a sodth wall, against 
^hioblgrew the delioioua pluohbsof ithb garden. • Many were the 
Btrata^)(DQHi itdiifh we used to .lum bin fremlhjui ajiot;. the 
garbagp on which h^ floated w^ ofliered in vain.' Hit mf)rote- 
neSS and ferocity, and bur difficuUy in getting fruit, wejrein- 
tuppdirtable. We*tried td mttmidatehim witn' st{ckt,-lint were 



too weak to- make th« leaal hnpresaien od* his wealker-hai^ 
dened oainaie ; and we got; tlie worst of itL I used, wiiea I 
couUL 4o sotlily, -to throyr atones at him j but this' had no ef* 
iect., Thus tbdng^' continued.. I had pi vain tough^ for redreat 
from the gardener and servants ; they laughed at us and 
Jeered ut. 

** One day I had a IHtle giH 4br m^ eompilnlbn,'' Whom I had 
•nticed Irom the nurtery^ te< ^ooui with ui, and get teme'ftiiH 
elandeylineiy.' W^e^ think put tod entered the garden unob- 
terved. Just as , we were cpngratulating ourselveff ^nder ft 
^erry4ree, up comes the accurtod monster of a raven.. He 
seized h6l<rofthe Kttle girf s frdck ; she was too fWghtehed to 
keremn : 1 did not lietliate fotr an instant; I told' her not to be 
•Mid, ahd threw myMf npoahim. He let her go, and a»- 
taf;ked me with bill and talon. I igot hold of him by the neek, 
and, heavily. lifUng him up,^^truck his body against the tree 
and the ground; hot nothing seemed to hurt' him— he was 
hard as a rock. Thn^ we stru|^gled, I evidently the Weaker 
party. The little girl who* was my fkVourite said/ 'I'll go and 
ealt the gardener'!' 

. << I taH, « No, he wiU tell > my fatiier : : I will hang the old 
fellow * (meaning the ravens not my fajther!) ; ' 6^v<) me your 
*aah,"^ ' ... . , 

'''She did so, and with itreat ekertiota 1 succeeded, (hough 
1 ^a« tfreadAilly mauled* In fki^iefti^ «ne end'roendthe old 
4yrBol> neck-j 1 then oHdbed.Hva c)herry4fee^ awA tioMhifg 
rosfce end of the tfikk^ I put it iNmnd a hoitieoiilal braneh , #hen, 
jumping en the ^ground,; I fjfurly t.ufceeded.ia aujipei^diag 

^At tblt mdmeht myhroth'^r ekme iKinnin'^ ^o4ard4''ii&e. 
1¥hen he taw the plight 1 was lu^ he #*» alarmed', bdt on fh- 
'tooMingeurOdebeiiif ftwittgiag hi tHe'aii^lM>ehsated<iMr|«t. 
' Fastening the end of thtf^ath,. we odmmenoed atoning) him to 



.wvMm^JMi iiuiu wa a ■ naif M«;i I jr . a , ^ ... 

bou|4ng hit h^ao^ To our ut^r attbniiftnhent ahd cbnstema- 
-tibny <he aprtie^ up with a%Mne teM*m^ aad> esught htfld of 



Odrflmt impottewAe td-vtm'; ha* he WitfaMd kie, so I 
. again fell^n him, callkig to mv brother fgr astis^ance* and bid- 
dnng.him lay fMt hold of the r^boon,and to climb the tree, I. at- 
! tempted .to prevent his escape. ]HiS look was now .mo'sf terri- 
fying : owe eye' was hanging ^i of his head, the blood ^ming 
from nii mouth, his wings flapping -ttM-eaPthin^disoWler/aiid 
wlUiit^aggnd'tai^: which Ikttd'he&phicMi by pullin(^ athku 
.'duriii^ ld| first .execution' . Ht. made athornhle struggle for 
. exitlenoei and I was bleeding all over* Now, with the aid of 
my brother, and as the raven, was exhausted by exertion and 
wnnnda; we toeeeedMl fn gibbeting Mm again ; and then with 
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uhMl, my Uf ik w , otk^ day Ji 
BM^^hfif «il Mm 



Mtte«MMi«IM4iU» M^MlA> Wtfttf Mi;%A t^ |¥Ni/ ; 
AfterwwdT^ tM » tftoM «6 Aitt, Md sttiikliiiii in fii^- 

Qup becQ wa« nol VMj to r^uaio for a locg period, an 
inmate rf bU father'tbouae^ . 0e wv4i«»UiM to.tQhooW 
treated Ii>e a bcaie--€on»pic«d against tbe whet and iiia«li9r» 
and of cQAiific Mtiii ^omeagpim. .Tb« fpUowipg ¥iW^ w^ 
sue9 :— 

** To gtve tfi idea of the progress I made at this btrcUea 
"lar, one day after diaaer, eoarersiiiff with my 
laonstfoaa pdce of leamia^ ^ and hrmlfit thai 
a parish school in the Tillage, to which he was compelted to 
ooDtribirte, would haye done as well, said, turning to me, 
< Come, Sir, what have you leanrt V 

'* * Learnt,' I cuaeulated.. speaking in a beaitatiug row, te 
nqr ssind mlsgava me as la what was to fellow.* 

•' * Is thatthe wi " " •« - — 

lay, Sir t Do 

a TO«k>, whkh tttteifty drove out of m^ ^ 
ilchooUimmr bad witkiaewdible toU aad pattishnumMHiM 
into it. ' WbatbfiTa yantleamiv you iragnsawita? Whin dsi 
youkaow? , . I . I ' " I • / 

«' Not much. Sir.* . ,.^ ,. ^ 

'* < What do you know in hi^ti ?* 

«''Lalia,.Sial I dooH know Lathi, Bir.* ' ' 

**<NotI^„94«idiotl yfhy,:l 1lMH«lil ^hity tMg^tta4 
ihingbutj;*nm* , . .. . : • I 



; L a lUm bo^ of faarleen. Tba f wn u mpt iflji «f «9 f«iarti< 
: the bioW lo a^topisbed hia oftvarilly natwo, that fer ai' 




halff A<t \oti$tt now I see. yotir abjiaetr He dared »♦ ta. laosk 
tbm : J spatched oae from tM «Mf : h^ 9k!^^me ;. J Mivned 

the tUiir: It was then hannlMs 9J^|Mf WUrfWiTdtQitfa*^ ' ' • 
'* My opponent waa two-or-i)}j«^aiiilUlweqty^ laM 

iOg ^ 

moment he hesitated what to 4p^ ||u)k soas^iiClliA vaaagalcM' 
had oolleeted round the door, aiid cndd out, * Welidone, my 
boy,* whieb incensed t^epalVydi^Vacffawl^r^ Ij^sei|ie4lilt^d 
df me, and Voeiferatfng ' roa young .rascal, t wi0 tame yoiu.* 
gate ma a bk^w with« raler, whidi he bhkke o.ter myh^^aa; 
then jamiaad «sa up against tli» bulkhead ao that I eoidd iU>t 
escape, aJad ^eWNuv^d, m« ' witkosilr marey^ M Idng' as myi 
strength lasted 1 ofmofed binu Tkft i^qlMiv tm wara omshi- 
raglngme^ an^ eiLclai^ung^ shame, on hjw^,. My iMMl.grfw. 
diuy from blows! my tpoujkh aiid nose, ^^re bkediM, .nrQ^r 
fAelyf my body iftm subduedln^ netVny SDlVit: '^•^ * \ 

,<<:Tlw«aM0n«M isapiiaid, aiid)« penkill^ wAbiii m^ ghtM.' 
The prospect of rerenae renewed my strengtn. ' i seiiad ll,'- 
and repeating liis words of knocking the life out of me, I pdded 
Mih44«P.tai^«f<4[Wn. 'CUil^BsA^ioa^ . 

^iHfaa. tP^<«^ onekiiQe,.ati:<igKKBt4«^t u^ ; ^^•aeidng' 




• te 



the Jia^e ipd my .wild loekhagfaM \i6th paMiouf tbd mendM* 
of pefks sbrMiA baek. AfUt.ma, all! reneaibepda, tbail I 



Jdy Mber toeked graire. * Can yo« work tbe rule of thr^; 

ypvdtin^?' ^ . . 
" 'Kyle of t^rijf ,3ir ' 

" * So you knoif subtraction ? €<«»>€» yo« WocKheadi -awp W4r 
' Citn'y^u tdl me; If Hve are taken from fifteen, how miaoy 

aia ?* ■ ■ 
, *>* < Fiae and ifrsen> 8ir« are—' eountlng otf my Ihigera, btA 
n^witag niy tkwnb'^^ ar»r-are nineteen, Sir.* 

^<Twbat I you iaoorngible foqt i Can you rapaiAy^uii muili 
plication table.* ^^ . . . ... < t 

«« What table, Sif ^^ , 
' « Then turning to my motMr, be said; * Tpur i6n Is a dowii; 
fsgln idiots S^adai^-^Vbapa knows <not hie own name. Write | 
your haise^ f4u don/ 

<' < Write, Sir 1 I canH write with that pen; it is not my peo^ 

Sir/ 
<< * Then spell your naase, y«a ignerant sayage ?' 
"'Spell, &?* I was so confounded that I misplaeed tbe 
1 vowels. HeaffosM»Vl^5vef|mfrt|h^able,andbruis^ 
his shins in attemt>(ih|^fb\I^ me, as X dodged him, and rushed 
out of the room.' — ^p. 2^ 



fUbM.UHniMi ■evnval plMea^ audi that keekmhlaeynai heid 
Im bfifVOf WA ^o< ^ foa** «nd ata e nm c d •utriatevMii^ Ibriostey. 
po^ oga aaUed t» ma iMlk.MinUiia>w4iAbaiwyi0«at^^ ff 
t^mfdff^u^4al|d.nwU0d. ' Thia^aimardly lutflan irai bastkii 
mfi ta doaUv, and t Mvekillsd faiash* I then ftfcmw dawa tUi 
kniAs ^pob. HP pqf l^QQk,;and .'walked outof th^eabiMw 
,. ^'jPcesently at.aapjfani of fsiaahino. w^a sent down with an 
order to bring. me on.deek . Tkaaaptafa wna tkere. su n w n nd* 
jsd bx ^V oA^sr^ Mo iji<ydMMl >ol*ftkel Aral limsianant ainA 
msthaysMtei(,,aadtbeanswiatfira»-*. 
^ *'<T^a.y4iMeslei! went .into your clerk's cabin 'adth a 
^anrmg«*kiufai mr, and baa killed' hiak* 

^' %Sfi fapM» looked at mo wilk beaver, a^ witkeat asMng 
'# 4Wi)^«kfi, said 'MM, mpielaiki. ^patliid'nMirdiaef in^lfaai^ 
TT -i-Ti^. ^ ■ " K^tadipUdl^dpaakib^H 

tdamm batpwiBaitotiy 



>ii^ Wvi^Mir biail-4iU m (darii I.' I ««tafapudl»dpiadt; Ihii 
waa stopped witb<**1Gniikkn; tabehissidep«v« batpwF fa a U artlyi 
!«et a .vord, Sifrf^-Kianly ctark.1' ^ i ^ - • < •' • ' 
, ^JU tbta sedeant attanipCad to eolW ma, I aaid * Halids offj^ 
loeked fiareaiy> foa J jsosrlkoagiift myself a man, and wiiked 
tHowXi donn W kaHshaiay*. • A isal i tial wu «it •¥er nn^v Mtd 
fee mi>aleivaV>aiina>a^aii^fctiy>ieanfc But^ laappaaa Hie enp« 
m^Wf. tbaJ^.tiiiafe had .keardrndiffereKt Tarslqn oilka alorr, 
fyr a^ Aidsbipsaaa named. Muntey. aania - down and •ennktar* 
manned, tba maai^liUBg pavt. ef the aentenee ; and then, ad^ 
Ure^sing. bMasptf to^ air » nMftS I^Mi't^mind^hey cant hart yoa. 
We^ffA^teUtbAtwtk. Vod kaae«eledHka • man,*-4Keep up 



yoi^r 



/ •> 



Oof )icyo «U dmftad i9to tbe q^iry^ 9i|4 tb^gutjior bnkik 
tbii par^ of tbe wQtk tumisbed m ^ith some very Ipfriled 
illustrations of life la the navy., Ex^sgeii^tioD is hiatal 
fault, and shines pceerajiieotly. tbrpngh e^ery part oflhe 
woik ; but still there is a diah, aapirit, and a 'pmrmu^i^ul' 
ita-true-itmnem ajbpvt.thewliole qf^the booK, wkkb makes 
it very pleaaant resding. We extrsDot aiioUher seeoe illus- 
trative of the dure^evilry with which our hoo's composition 
tano (berougMt IpieMv fie fidn'^board a fri^te,' and has 
baen ptrswidea by 'the captain's clerk to plac<? his books iu 
kiaaabinb •:•••::• 



J§y«ff few «M»* IrapBad. . - 

ome hours aRer, the eaptain eaise to me ' aad aaid^ * Af« 



^nunott^bapifl^ af iy««ir eaaM^ 

; 'f.<M^L.fi;Uil H.tkattba'wny.to:a«smeri^! Oetup,Sir^ 

ri4^e«$yaurb«t.' I «nid.klm I w^'wnitiag'fcr the irons* 
howevfr al^od upi^ ' Yaumrfllfbe.banfed^SAr^'fbr mwpder^ 
<' I j^ied, ri had tatlsv te ikaiifejf^ liuui kieksd by Tonr 
aei?«ants.* 

. *< < .Yes I. four ill^Arentmesdhaa 

jTrencb Uauli^witiara alstf^yainikking andelMialiif me wl 

oat qawfb^nd.l tM naiastasit aaik Icnamiinta flumsvy 



an) youtmady Sir }*• 



I i 



.<MiPsa3^aaadbeBe 



** One day i nenifisv tbaak;;keki«an 
or nffUbmgi aadhadtheimi^vtdaMe te.say. *^ Yon i*p-, — -^ ~w^ , 
Kiou like ;, bu( 1 wi^oot||ep^t.allV bop)^ toib« lalmv^wO^df i 
niycamn.*' ' , . 

^' ^Aretbeynetiidne?^Iid&<^.' 

«'Netn«w/\ka>ieptted. 

, "VVIla»^" k tbn> aak#d, *< Bmtran intand^oka a p p a si en rio n 
ofmybookar* , .. • , , .. '•'••'' '^ ^''■•' '''. 

To this I ceceyTed no other. a»*F^f%^ " €fup«^,iMNie af 
Tour Insolence!" 
- l^Mtt Ihit I Mid, ** Cttve -me viy boahs* 1 will teare them 



^ . I.J 



Yon and your 

tvyan 
d^iqeif >inA A teillleniaii4.sBdJ mm iiieatai^Mke • ^ dor« Pnt «se 
pn, sbosoy: t. anil da n« asvmidnty § an4. i wHI aiM^ ikeillMr 
.IQH ^r vow dameilfes to abase aisd keaS.me.^ 

'^ VntJii t^ttX. ad^naaed 4 Aepiao'tmsda Umy with w4lsA mn^ 
tiye I know not. He seiaed me kjr tt(BroaBai», aad^ bade me vit 
do:nn fa«l4«i«l-«aRMi9a. ' ^aia,M eontendedf <Voa toldtaie 
neVer t» ai/^ daain in pour ptMepea, and i wi0not^ : • 
. ^^'](|ri|)Qe1^^sai)l.b«whQMingnlntightfv«'nndnen«lyaira». 
.|(|iQg m# with bin ffs«p* X* ^^^^ hot speaks batputmf kand 
iim Co, ^leaseaaiiisK; npnst wUchJ iiB|ies[iDit: Cba words < Ye« 
'wYU^I^t,' be «aT«^ ma nlirielflni Mow< in tbaftmO) andlj •with 
uQ1£nr.^^eb! bad the andaldir ia«^ -'^ ' '. 

!fSli^$ufti9A brew Uamad kmak dsapaanrldtita aimadlbla«k<Sn 
'jf^ jnsURtr. He ^hM noiartiealn|a # waid/bda^sakiMfkHs 
fi-om nim with all bis might, turned into bis c»hin« <*«*f«g 
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with rage. Many of the offlcen, particularly the midshipineo. . 
had cmmiered'ro^d— I got Mp firbni th« gun Carriage on wbien 
I had fallen. Ttro of my messmates came up to me and saldj 
< Well done, wy lad, don*t be afraid.* 
. ** * Do I look to }' waa mjr reply. 

•'< < At aaaaet'I'waatold I might go below ; but I was nerer 
to sho# myaelf on deck.— I never taw the gorb^lied Scotch 
oaptain afterwards/'— pp. 66— 70. ' 



disdpKtie of the navy was not likely to piove con-r. 
genial to a youth of such a di^po&iCion ; . he.quita* and enters 
a privateer, where— ^laoge pevireruty erf huoMB 'mtttre-^^he 
i8«8 mat a tyrant as ever waa io the service which he had 
quitted out of disgust at its fyrahny. But we must furnish 
our lady readers with an 'extract on the subject of the hero*s 
heroine. Zela, an Arab girl, who haa been bequeathed to 
him by her dying fklher, and so becomesby the law of Ara- 
bia his wife ; be goes to visit her for tkefint time after this 
stfange marriage. 

** "Ae cabin door wai 4>pefeied by a'little Malayan slave gtri*,' 
froln theooast of Malabar, whom I had sent as myfir^t^f^, 
and I entered. The lady mine was seated cross-legged on- a 
low eoueh, so sluroiided and- ettvalopM in White drapery, the 
noMrning of her eonntry, thai I eo«M dtetlnguisfa nothing of 
tboa« wondnans benuliea the old Amb woman' had talked of 
#'n my enilranea I Ihouglii h<*^ on^ ofthose tearble iigUres I had 
beard of in.JBgyptian lomplea; but f Ibund sfce wasaliVe. 
Her feel were bare; she rose and plaoiHt them in embrofdeii6d 
slippers which lay on the dedb of the eabin ; she took my hand, 
put It to her fofdieady then to her lips ; I eutffeated her to be 
sealed. . She resumed her positibn and remained motionless, 
heramia dmnpinp^ listlessly dbwn; herUttlerosy feet nestled 
under her, like fany birds under their molher*s wftigi^ Heir 
hair, the onlv part now visible, covered her like ar jet black 
cloud. I had felt the ptcBSure of her tremulous lips ; andliiia- 
finalionyof peifbafir some faint oofUiie whiGli'«hie<^ haHTeft 
graved -on asyband^'pieluredherimouth vxquisitehr'sofl and 
imnU:.(l lonihe a. lam and: hard one}-Hind I thlna now this 
silfp^ pnmnire jr»«e.the fint link of iluit diamond chain which 
time nor use could ever wear away. I seemed entranced. We 
beih sat rflent, and I fell it a relief when the old Arab woman 
retained sHth coffee, and maagasieme, and guava jelly. 6fa^ 
acain ivse» whioh I would- iwvopravewied, but the old woman 
upnedmetoaH still. . She looka uinnteeup in a tillagree sil- 



yer standi and 



•it to me. I wai so inten^y gasinff on 



her tapering delicately formed -fingers, that I upset the coffee, 
and putting the eup to my mouth wms g^'ing to swallow that ; 
wbioi indeed as H was not bigcer than the* spice shfell of mace 
that holds the nutmeg I migiit have done without choking. 
The old woman told me afterwards this was a bad omen. She 
then presented the conserves, .and returning the stand to the 
vrmnan ipesnsaed her neat. - 

'* Taking from my hand » ring of goldwklh an Arabic in- 
scription, and hooped with two cireles of camels hair, the same 
her expiring father had placed on my finger; 1 held It towards 
her. The low and suppressed moans she made on my entrance 
broke out into sobs so violent that I could see her loose yeSl 
fgilated by the beating efhdr heart. I was about fo remove 
this object which awakened such painful remembrances, when 
she grasped it, pressed it to her lips, and wept over it »qme 
time-' The Woman 'llieif)aaid something to her; and withont 
the guidance «€'lMli«yea, she again put torth her tapering little 
fingers and replaoed tlie ring. It wa^ indeed the antlc|ue sig'- 
net of her father's itribe; nnd like tke eeal of princes it made 
figlU^ wrong or wrotg right, and -gave and took away, and 
made and unmade laws, obejing Uie w&U of its wearer. She 
put it onthe fore-fihger of n»y ^^t hand j and again pressed 
my hand to' her head and Kps. 

. *^ Upon this I took a ring I had selected fW»m DeRu^r^ 
store of baubles^ it was a dlBepmbyof the shape and sUe of a 




Ibis ring on Ihefore^linger of her right hand : the old woman 
smiled. Then I pul her IHtteflalni to my lips and repeatedly 
kisaed iti. the «ild< wnman^. biww darkened, or rather the 
wrinkkS'dn her brow deepened, tot her colour by time and the 



sups waa filled into an indol^e beo^iM. genfirery f king tte 
hinl.1 l^t go the band, and it dropped by her side* 

" This interchange of rings was a definite acknowMgnftent 
of our union."— Vol. II. p. 70—73. 

We must now take oar leave of th!» extraordinary book, 
in which the reader will find much of interest and enter- 
tainment, mingled occasionally with passages and opinions 
to which most will object. The self *wiH and daring reck- 
lessness of the hero are strongly and powerfully pourf rayed, 
and he is certainly the beau ideal ^f a somewhat eiviksed 
and generous ruffian, who in the last voluoie kills a man 
pretty well in every chapter for the entertainment of 11^ 
render. 



The Member. Dedkated Io William Holmes, Esq. 8vo. 

Fraaer^ Lradon*. 1832. 

The length of the -prccedi ng article will pmvenf our -doing 
ample justice to this very amusing voflunie, from that old 
ftrrcArite 6f the pubhcv Mr» Gbli. Bat. we feel it a duty that 
we owe to such of our readers as have no wish to waste 
three or four roomings in W-estmiDster Hall, for the sake of 
five minute's discourse with a big-wigged man of law in the 
pieseooe of nay Lord Tenterden, to caution- them agaiiist 
acknowledging to have read it. They may certainly join 
William Holmes and oyrselves in the witness-box, should 

the member for , prompte4 by a. love for 

casb» and the lil)eity <^ the press, bring an action for libel 
against the perpetrator of this amusing volume. They, we^ 
and all the world beside, kpow half a dozen Jobbry*snowjn 
Ihe house — any and every of whom might put on the cap, 
and find all the world ready to swear it was niade foi him* 
Have a care what you are at with .your reformer, Mr. Gait, 
for vour reformers arc some of them very ticklish with re- 
igard to personalities; and we " jalouse*' yuu would not like 
to meet the Lord Advocate upon a charge of having libelled 
one of his creed and colour. Have a c^^ Mr. Gait, /op if 
you put as much truth in your f octbcoiaing portrait ai in 
your published one, you will be in peril of law and lit!'* 
gaiipn* * 

FO&nroH mayxsw. 



^Miaux^ es Contes^ FMes, et Romans du Xltmd et 
Xlllme Steele, traduitn ou extraits par ' Le grand 
d'^tuay. Troineme Edition, eonsiderablement qug- 
mentee, (Fab'iaux, or Tale?, Fables, and Romances of 
the 12th and 13th Oentorv, translated and extracted by 
Legrend d'Aussy. Third Edition, considerably eiilkrgec^.) 
Svo. 5 tomes.— Paris ; Jules Renbuatt). lS29. 

The Troubadours, or votaries of the ** gat seber/^ m^y 
certainly be enumerated among ihe beat re^^anM foUoweia 
of poetry, whether we consider 'the popularity which aft- 
tended them during their career, or the fame which after 
agcaimve » itogmdgiiigly- ba6»wed opoh tlM^in, and which, 
compared with the scanty measure of reputation which has 
been doled out to their ri^ls, the Trouveurs; presents such 
an instance of the uncertaiotv of literary celebrity, that it 
can scarcely be paralleled in the whole history of letters. ' 

Tbe>eulo^st of the: Pcoratt^dl iFaeta* having (with mbre 
justice tnan they imaeined) pronounce4 their reputatioti 
« etomitfftte," a qtiesuon trntaraliy 'arises as to the causes 
which can have opurat^ 1^ 4j^rQX)g|y in tbeiir f^^^ aa to 
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procure for (hem 'a tcl^bHt^ V> Cfti'cioMding their deserts. 
The^e hava been maoyr aroon^ others the '* (Si«o«tbes fn- 
tat^di/* which at the mokt brilliapt^pooh of ibfl Tcoobtckm 
intected all classes, and inspired maoy who were alilce 
exaJted id rank, and reputed in history^ with, the desire of 
enrolling themselves among the prolessor^ ^''la science saie." 
This perhaps was owing to the influence of the female sex, 
which, from the natureof the ibeiue upon wbiqb the Pro- 
vencals were continuaJly harping, was always ex.erciqjed in 
their behalf, in extending their fame and iq securing them 
respect. On this account ihiay, were feasted.and car^^ to 
the. gayest courts of the gay period in which they flourished, 
and found brothei-s in poetical exerdses among the nobles 
and barons who resoited thither; wlio^ delighted by the en- 
thusiasm with which the professed minstrel chaunte^ forth tine 
praises of beauty and of womanhood, were at length fired by 
a spirit of rivalry, and joined ibe- gay band till " c*est 
TAmour, I 'Amour, V Amour,'! was heard as incessantly in 
the remotest ^lOKOers of Ibe palace,-as it wasteq^years silKse 
in' everjf quarter of * Paris. In li^ of the verb s'annuyer, in 
the conjXigatiou of which tbe court fers of the great Fiedarick 
were wonl to pass away (be time, the gallant cayaliecs.of thgiie 
days substituted that of "Chanter,** and found pef jpetual ^mr 
ployment in singing the praises of beauty* or the suflTerings 
of a lover. * • 

The assertion of Savarie de Manleon* that Richard 

' ^ Ooblast lecralaire fKiroit^hidii • • 
l^or Toz oiUtz enten dooAptia gentlHx.** 

*' He could make stantas on' the etes of gentle Mies,'* 
has given the lioo heaited' Ring the credit of being one of 
ttie Troubadour*, axircum^nee wbttfh, with thie doubtfbl 
anecdote f^f his escaping from confinement throdgh thesa-^ 
gaclty of Blonde], has ezerci<»ed constdcmbl^ influence upbn 
their reputation, and rn^dp them in some measure partakeifs 
in thebriliianry, wh ich has for So • lotf g a pertod shone iaiounti 
the name of that romantic nionsrehl • 

Another, and not the least influential cau^, is ihe. wUling. 

neis with irHipK'^l'eBdy-niad^** opinions trre reserved by tfle 

generality of mankind. TMs dispositionr .to take things as 

.we flhddien^fffnfl' tO'«fpai*e'ours€flVes the trouble of reasour 

: in^. kk flldoptkig liie'* VieWs Wfne^ 6ther^' Inte .j^iousTy 

takeiii' has 4n the- pn<<e«t 'instance been tro tn^ns of ptii: 

.reti^dbg/ fot^n-'very k>n|^ perrodi^ Wghlr^rroriedus. jiotibiA 

. withlvspfltt hUhe pitfogMiitoW of FVerrch poetry.^ "The piij'- 

dlieUom oif the TroubaAwwrf ' #ere ' the' orrgih pf F^ert^fc 

poetry," was the cry; and this opinion has' beenf^chodl 

and re-echoed, until at last IThas been received as one of 

.ijke.airlifie3;t)ftbe^ireraty belief, ^litr'^rath r^, th^re hats 

not been any distinction made between the Norman and the 

.P^DVf^^9^^ poctv ^^WV .lF'T|lfK.'|W|A>*att.i9(jiudetf. wider 

the j^eWlq n^me.ot T^uhadoqr, witnovt tliefJighleatieganl 

Ikavipg'he^* ^aid to whi^h of the dialects of roni^aiiGe'bis 

hfippeued tq'opu^l^e$e in., it is noMntend^ t<^ 4fny Iq the 

p(je|s of ,Hrpyeote ihajglpryTof having e^/ercis^ a great effeoi 

upon the literature of Jei^^ ^Mt it; is ii^xided toi^egativf 

their dnims to be consiaerea as its creators : the merit of 

havinfiT formed its song-uMMliQtsiauily be allowed them, but 

that of having created Ihe^oth^r br^uehes of its poetry must 

he awarded to the long-neglected I'rouveur^ 

All the efforts of Fauchet^ de-Cay lusi, and Barbazan may 
be said to have fail^-in fin^aki^f^g^vulilic attention to the 
merits of th^ Fabliaux ; for it was not till tha pt;\blicatioiy in 

11191 pt Legrand d'Ajissy.'s C(^ie$.r^duiie9'of.tbf^ lut&!9Bir 
ing produ^'(>pns».<that:we 0pptMdi:(jpitt)aetQ bAveheeadone 
to ibe eseiiits of iMr authoiaii Sinee tbeoy the adariiMiMi of 

' • TTarion's Hist of JSn^. i^octry, >ro. vp\, t p. 1 1&' 



them has approached very ike»ii1y to enthtmasm, and innu- , 
merable publications connected with the study of early | 
Norman poetry have evinced the interest- noir taken in the '. 
subject. N6r Is that interest confined to the French \ the 
connexion of the subjext with the Anglo-Norman period of ! 
English history has brought it under |he i|oticd and secured 
the attention of many of our most eminent antiqiuiries ; and 
indeed there are now few welt-read individuals who do not 
pretend to some knowledge of ibe subject 
r This makes it matter of surprijie Uiattha volumes which 
liave. ealM A^rth these remarks should have lemamed so 
long. unnoticed. They fornn a new and besiutifUl editioit, 
gm np^at great expense, and with every attention to external 
emtyellishments, of Le g;rahdTp*Aussy''s celebrated work, and 
whu;h has Jb|ee&,Fery justly proaoniiced one of the noost in- 
jte(:^ng and amusing ever ;publi&bed «poti an antiquarian 
subject It appears under the editorship of M. Renouan4, 
who U so w^ kt^ownby.h^ Annale% de rimprimerje dea 
Aides, and is formed upon ((le gmnd^s 6wn copy» in which 
he l^ad inserted his qqrrecti^igis ai^ notesrfor a futwia edilioiL 
.X\iti editor tells us that be:>applied..to M. Rayoodard; thAB 
.iloinied author nf Choi» des • PoeBtea Originates de$ frdth 
'btidourBt to undertake'the task; and regrefs, and mo^t sia- 
^eenfly do we participate in his r6gfl^^ that the avocations of 
that gentleman would not |\ll9W;.him to enter npon an office, 
for which from his learning and acquaintance with the .sub^ 
•jtpdL/he is, so eminentlv qualified,' */ 

' With Ttf. tUnoi^nTwe have much fiu|lt to find ; he has 
Allowed nian'y blunders of M. Legrand^C^hich fnere tken 
^'|)ardopalSle fh)m the little information collected upon the sob- 
!|ect) to remaiii^ although the investigations of subsequent 
•Writers ha^fi proved them to be such., This is not as it 
*sHooId be, — the tAroir^ is elegan^; got ypt ^Mu} changed ac* 
cordingly; and the pun^haMrsof it hane^a right -to eifieoC 
its improvements to be extended to its intrinsic matter, as 
well as to its etteriial appeieiranc^. The ^nrk Wm6tt6ye^ 
JU<ftstfaJted-~*and. we know of no work which aflbids better 
<9)iaferialfor lUastiaiiQnj; bnl we must add that the plates are 
■deki«nied.iii.ainaiiser'moebtoo'i^ff0il fo iuit our IhM 
5Ha«it4i0aaaiy.wd«ld StiJtbard hirve- hartdled- tndh tnaVeril 
.all. • The kfeHiOfadiinfaiiceimttis of ttie f Xbliddbin jiMr 
ilrifeiaal iangdagiiUvavery voed onot; aikd we Are thknkftil 
ifpr; like ikuf teglDciitcf.wteiiopelt, wHieh % heee first 
published. ' 

' l¥e ntiust hb'vjritate T^ve'of thes^ interesting yolifmes^ oj( 
wl]ftc1i^'e harv.e Jft>oken )(ierYidps hat^lji w^ are sur|t; not ua^ 

tf^iiyail; 

t we.hfuy^ 

^nade a 1>etter arrangement for |hat pur)p'9st^ , 
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eUFFOXK^TTRET GALLERY. 



We have received a card for the private view of the Exhibit 
tion of the firiilsh Artists |it the SuffoQL.street OaUeiy ; ^ui tbe 
day (Friday) is too late hi the week for Us to notice it m this 
^ay's paper. The Bxhlbitibn itself opens on Monday, and we 
Jiear it js oonsidere4 aa one highly creditable to the exertions 
of the parties: oonfaraed* We qiuat reeanne our oplnioa- of Hs 
jnerits. uptU next Saturday, when ^y^e shall enter somewhat 
largely lAto the subject 
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Theie is juBOUier iFernion of Ihe itoryv whicli nioaasfol- 



Implied th^ jester, '.' h Charles, y^1)o bs^s yeatured tosKow hSm-' 
wHi in PairiKf tbe mcodJ Ik y^ar. ioe(ie^y» for not k^epjing^ 
him tbere^-'Ddw ilu«t7oaiiaf»<kiai m your poiwer:; and ihi 
^M u mfusAfJot (hrinf to «ay io to you.^'--*Aiid Wftk ihoir 
Words be seam^re^ dronl the royal prnei^ce. 



:rod MlliZiVS'd OH€M^. 



Herring^ wbi^ wins formerly a feLvoiH:it.e qoixhc perforooer at 
Astley's, h^d'tbeiuiftfomuia tosiep upoo oae ot tiioselooiN^ 
paving stones U4ii«h 'ore^fciiowniby tho nit iDl[|>jM)opmite 
name of ^ettu-trap: ' ^\Hti\\o2L, tierrHtg', you- feH**'tn a' 
pretty >ic^rtf /'^ said a fSicetiOUs friend wbdwas p^issii^g at, 
the nioment. Herring biugh^dr-rso did, his fnendl'; but the' 
hilarity of tbe actor yds' fheCk^ bv his observing a sw^p 
join in the joke, «* What the d— 1 are ypu lai;^ghing at ?", 
said-H^rcing... •• Vy/'Mid tha«weef>» quite or^rcooie by hia 
ebar peitepticNK *o«^ the ijert, «• Vy» that there man said ym 
«rcre all over Tdud."' 

.. An. old woinao^ nearly from, the couatry, and TOore 
UtenJ than Jit^raty, was. focently heard to .complain thsit 
the book cnifk^ <*Tbe Court Gutde, v aUtaDogh i very enter- 
trflning work, wotild be hotter tnb^.opiifioii, If It had been 
divided into chapHn .* but. she added, that sUe duf^pose^ 
(be author h^ not yet been well i;i^ra/^/d</ into the busi* 
aeB8 of wiitiog A book.. 
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B&iaviTiia, AVD x^avxTtas. 
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Under this title a friendt,oviioip^(|^itaperivi«Cofit^biitoay 
hands us the foUowiDg-CtiiwndninA as the best which hare 
gone the round of the'* Salons''* d'uringjthe week :— 

Why is Gray's Inn theoULest InnPr^^Because Nebochadnei- 
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I'AME AND FWJITS. 

MU^ FaDI|yjK^n)h1e is reported to hanre touched cjight Jbun-. 

2£kJ?*Slf^*''"'[ ***?!: "**7 VW^X*^^ •«» ^* maybe said; 
FrafadlS the First is the firtt Frank that ever was neeociated 

with su^h prpflt to.lUie iDOiner^ 
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. . .THE. TWER9LK*S.OF THE DAY. 

Toss thinks thai IMaAsme Toso^ . . 
As a sinser) 18 .but BO SO ; . 
While Toso thinks 'tis plain to see 
. Much the same thin^ ofTosi. 
*' Straofe that 'sack 'dM^renm there should be, 
Twixt TweadledoDi tfild Tweedledkie.*' 



TO A DXgSATBFjap SUBSCttlB^R. 




No man of any tu^t^m^Hd betf It. 



UTiittAay 



Mr. AiA^o anaouttees Skelehos' of Vesmlas. with short Ar. 
muntf of its prtneipal ErOptioas, illustrated by lltiiopitphir 

Views. 

• The Fair of May Fair, a novel. • 

^e Oreek Testament, with English Notes, by the Rev. 
S. T. 'BfoomflcAd, D J). FAA. - 

Gtelsley*sl^eand Poiitiileate of Gregory Tri. 

InstmcAiims for preparing Abstracts of Tithes. 
^General Analytieal Index to the Edinburgh Review, from 
Vol. XX t. to L. 

Eyre's lUuStration of St. Paul's EpISIleS. 
' Dumonti ReooUectlons of Mirabeau, 
translation. 



with an BngKsh 



• ABBRSSS. 

The tr^eU^ ieHimfmsf rf Qur Uhourt ha» nets mppeared fimr 

**iime»&ef0n -Me ^ubHe tribmuit, and Aat Beekjitd^ed vsith 
n^titnt indulgence to prompt it$ continuance mthe courte 
iegun. Having performed a littiet vo^ imay perkApt he aU 
iomd. io pfumiH wmre. Our deHgn wl$ enHred upon wtk 

' HMti'^tkueidimi we are free to altoUf, than would permit ue 
to tee all itt 'difieulliet, or to mature all the tneane and rr- 
sourest with'n ourrtmehz hut ammtik't emiaUnea kt pHmt 

. hat imjn-kiUd'anmgja of^tpwimte upon intr youth ; and we 
nmw know fult^ what we ctokdo, and are fully prepared I o 

' perform it. Under public eneourafi^ement, we will eupport 
and inetemu our elaimt to originality ; leaving to our eon- 
temporariet of the email clatt all the merit of excellent copy- 
ists. We remain pertuaded, at atjtrtt, that numerout redd- 
ertwill he found for a publication like oure^ wh'ch departs 
from the beaten trOek in order to open new and pleasant 
path^'-^o bring an acceteion offrethjtowert to the garland 
vf vbeekly literature. 

Pun and frolic, faceties and farcieaiUieer Jest, attd jollity, 
.mt.and waggeryywHlfwtmeh ^nrekief^n ienals ofrnmute- 
ment^ight attUlery, indeed, but ttilt that which will play 

- moH ejfectively upon the real eftemiee of the " Britith Con- 
elitutiim^'-^rc tpl^ amdmeUmakaty. We ekaU not tn 

\ tkekean ttme, negtect^enore eotid Mwrie, ^ken wM ititkmffy 

' formte. /* ekortM^hafib^ our ConttAM ambition to render 
TaKOttwiSAhi (''mhin the limttt of becoming mifth,'*J 

i.e.^'l- . : A very meiry, lively thing, Vrhose matioer Is 
Uniquely ]^leasant, wholly 4titge)ier/i. ,' ' 

Le^ ifs addt that wo limteud to make up for' the Ugh^ett of our 

; aHUdm by ^additiondl eubttancein tHeir medtud of circu- 

laHon; and drr^n^etnentt are accordingly making for the 

ittue.,iif,our papettpCurrency upon a material bearing test 

. weeemkianae to a fliassy country note, than it hat hitherto 

done, ' 
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NoTicfis TO Correspondents. 
Aelta has been dealt with iuifording t^lOs. wish. 
G.B/s oner ia accepted ^ith thauM- . . 
Thfe First Monthly Part, containing sixtv-foior quarto pages, 

neatly done up in a wrapper, price is.| is now ready. 
We cannot undertake to return n^eetedarticW 
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A VTBBKLT M&WAZIXB OF UTBttATUBB AMD THB FIHB ARTS. 



SATURDAY, MARCH 31, 18! 



THE WORD^ATCHER; 

A TAIM or ANNOYANCK. 
" Dst Inmnlft Tartu; 



Amomo tbe Uvolooi and vrxatious practice* that bare 
obtaiaed nwdern cuirency, and that ruffle, without wbote- 
lontdj Mcilins it, tbe turface of sociil intercoune, there ii 
one to which, ItbiDk, noiufficient attention has been called, 
and aguDtl which I, «i a receDt tuSner, do here ioiiit od 
raiting mv pathetic caveat, Tbe lociel grierance 1 allude to 
ia that fiagetljr, ihuffling, coiening, fetreting, itching, wor- 
rjiiog impertiueQce— thi^ wont of all " creeping thingi," the 
habit of panning. The toleration that bat w long winked 
at Ihii nuiianc^ ia tbe cbuk of it* being thnnt upon us 
wholeiale at the bighcit cott to our patienc«^ without any 
idea of afaaleniMit The London marliet. geoeiallj, ii orer- 
ilodced with it; but in ihe City, which i* the very heart of 
that maikot, it* amount is more particularly alaimiDg. 

Tbe tale I have to unfold, however dotitute of romance, is 
mtitled to critical indulgence, as a faitbM nairaliTe of hu- 
man sutfbring. It is no other than the account of a day 
spent in the excruciating tociely of a City punater. 

Hy friend, (I do not much thank a school actiuaintance- 
ihip ''for teaching me that word,") — my frieod is a little, 
wheezing, asthmatic bachelor, wilh tmnll gtey, peering eyes, 
a moulb alternately chuckling and pursio(( ud, and withal 
that kind of personal carriage styled by Lord Cbeiteifield 
" a wbiffline activity of body." His invitation — given 
after a casual meeliug, tbe first lince uur boTtsh commu- 
nion — was conveyed in a note (sealed with a bi-significant 
motio), in which ha begeed me (o be hi* " Knight of the 
Round Table for a dag ; besought me to " come owly, a* 
be bad coiuulted tiie Hatter of the Roll* for my accommoda- 
tion at breakfast ; and promiied that, at dinner, the potatoes 
ibonld he as meaif u they ought to be," Ice 



Thus aolicited, I found my way to Mr. W— — 's home or 
counting-house in Mincing I^ne, having an entrance through 
a gate, and up several narrow steps; of which simple facts 
he made Ihe most afterwards, by idling me -that 

" Hii gMtt was Mimeing. and hti ttepi were small." 

At breakfast, I had to swallow as many puns as visible mouth- 
fultj and some of them pli^;uily iadweslible, too While 
filiiug up the steaming cup*, he failea not to (ouch on the 
apparent anomaly, as he termed it, that tea should ittf 



He 



ttep m 
irged OK 



well, thougb an article for ever goine to pot. 
to partake of esg* and ham; yeidecTered lie would not , 
it petulantly, leat I aboukl consider myself subjected to a 
ermt eggt-itm-ittatioa. He disturbed my deglutition by 
assuring me that his break fast- service was really of the earth, 
Milhy, tltboi^ from Wedge-teood ,- and it was thameftilly 
evideot that he seemed to have orovided a towering lump of 
butter expressly for the miserable purpose of an opportunity 
to hope that 1 should feel at liberty to rqgatd royself at in 
the "land of Qreate! " 

With these and similar rapid equivocatioDi— which po«i> 
tivdy seemed to enler my atomach in quality of wind, and to 
threaten dyspepsia — did our Gist refection bc^in and end. 
A morning walk succeeded, in order that we might take 
ttepi, as he expressed it, to get an appetite for dinner. We 
issued forth among the jostling thouaandt of the great cine 
hive, and visited the Auction Hart, where we witaeaied the 
disposal of sundry silver tankards and butter-boats, which 
W- — > called veueU in full mte t Ihe Mansion -house, 
where he seiied occasion to wonder why the Lord Mayor 
should be coDlent with a Hobier by way of clerk ; and 
various other local reiotti, tbe names and purpoiei of which 
were dittorted into accordance with the duplicity of his 
humour. Every attempt 1 made to gain iulormalion was 
eluded with some verbal jest or other; and all my efforts to 
excite within him Mme little touch <i leHtimtnt or redrc- 
tion, by retroapectire hints at our tcbool asiocialions, irere 
turned aside by some wretched concett or vulgar quibble. 
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THE ORIGINAL. 



As we passed through St. PauVs Church-yard, a dog that 
was squatted beneath a band-truck made a snap at a Tagrant 

boy. W stopped to expatiate to roe on the mischiers of 

** the truck system,** and had bis hat knocked off by a but- 
chers tray. He turned, and, screwing up his mouth, told 
the careless offender that his conduct exhibited a"/rai7** 
which could not be called meet for a gentleman to be served 
with. The butcher made a swellol cheek at him, by means 
of that internal and lateral protrusion of the tongue familiar 
to such persons, and walked on. 
A rose-scented dandy now accosted us, to inquire his 

way. ** I wish,** said W , **he would go to the devil, with 

those that scent (sent) him. Such a thing should not be 
called a man, but an otto- many 

We looked in to see the Papers at John*s CofTee-house, 
where my persecuting friend failed not to bore me with the 
emphatic enunciation of some of those oddly-phrased bits of 
intelligence so frequent in the columns usurped by the mar- 
ket oracles ; — such as, that the holders of rums are sadly out 
of spirits ; that ashes are in a disturbed state ; that nutmegs 
are flat; that quicksilver is steady ; that feathers are heavy, 
bides looking up, and Exchequer Bills feverish. 

Continuing our (to me) tedious ramble, we met an ac- 
quaintance of hi^, an ili-natured looking vulgarian with a red 
face^ who confessed to having indulged too freely the even- 
ing before in brandy, •* Yes,*' exclaimed W > •* I see, 

by the marks, that it has not failed to brand ye!** The 
man was vexed, and so was I. 

The company of my old friend, newly revived, was grown 
by this time heartily distasteful to me — to me, whose gravity 
of character is the talk of my relations, and the cherished 
quality with myself. But I had come to spend the day, and 
there were dinner and tea. with all the pertaining and inter- 



mediate time, to be gone through- — and there were the petty 

shocks from W 's pop-gun to be sustained. Connned 

and shackled by the bonds of civility, I was exj>08ed to the 



innumerable little arrows of his verbal wit. My position 
was that of Gulliver among the Lilliputians. 

Dinner (which was put down at the hour of four, by that 
sort of unkempt, unwashed old woman, whom one so often 
sees in a City menage) was a period of pui^gatory. I speak 
not of the repast itselt, although' it was by some degrees in*' 
ferior to what is usually understood by ** a family dinner," 
but of the garniture and accompaniments, which my friend 
thought fit to draw upon his own brains for. Pointing to 
the stratum of ox-flesh which filled the first dish, *< You be* 
hold me determined,** remarked he^ "tO have a steak in the 
country-^'albdt I am not in the country, but in town, and 
shall baldly rescue my steak from the jaws of destruction.** 
Pressing me to a second slice, ** Vou cannot think,** said 
he, •* how much your air would be improved by swallowing 
a portion of ox again** (oxygen). The old jokes about 
beer and ale were broached, and passed oiT with their cus- 
tomary flatness ; nor was that ever to-be^eprecated story of 
the ^' apsus linguae*' foigotten. Bread, he informed me, 
had lately proved with him the staff of wit ; for he had 
re-christened a certain deleterious baker, whose /o«ry paths 
he had fled from, by the name of Lord Bredd^all-bane. 

But, alas! as Ovid says, "sirtgula quid referam?" Why 
should I go into all the sinuosities and perversions by which 
the misguided small jester commits unconscious annoyance, 
and scatters his minute powder in the mental eyes of all 
within hts reach. I would not have thus traced again on 
paper this devious track, but for the sake of example and 
admonition; purposes which the growine propensities of 
«< little men in narrow waya,** like my quillet-driving friend, 
render it now-a-days highly neceaiary to address oneaelf to. 



Suffice it to record further, that tea, with a running and pun- 
ning commentary, was latx)riously discussed ; but that sup- 
per, to which I was solicited unoer what he termed, with 
more candour than politeness, '^the high-pressure system *' 
was resolutely declined. Under the combined influence 'of 
head-ache and loss of temper, I rose to depart '* Well,*' 

said W , ** you have passed one day with me— next time 

it must be two'ioi, although a single man, I am full of 
double meanings (" What a sequitur !** thought L) List- 
lessly, and with a fohat smile, I extended my hand, ** May 
our hands be often shaken,** quoth he, ** but oxu friendship 
never !*' I feebly echoed the sentiment, for I feared it was 
only uttered, like so many other of his sayings, for the sake 
of the words. 

I reached home, and repaired to bed, where I made many 

vain eflbrts to sleep. W ^'s linked jokes, having the 

continuous explosion of crackers, fizzed, and danced, and 
fidgetted in my renaembrance, till I felt like a man imbedded 
atsong nettles-— and the discomposure of my nerves had no 
mitieatiOD untfl I reaorted to the seqative of twenty drops of 
laudanutn, uuder the efillct of whrbh I at length sank into 
oblivion of my tfoublesome friend the Word-catcher, and 
the trivial incidents of a day^ which fofm this ^ Tale of 
Annoyance.** D. 

ORIGINAL SONNETS. 



No. L 

I stand where dripping fountaiBa sweetly shed 
Their peariy drops, like gentie nuuden's tears ; 

I stand where, shining far above my head, 
The moon in silver misi®'>ty appearsi 
Whose silent presenee seems to hush all fears; 

I stand where light ia lost in brighter Ixghtr— 

80 brilliant is the scene, so gay, so bright,-^ 
And my desponding soul the splendour cheers. 

And all around me, damseU, lovely^ fair^ 
Along the shining paths with gladness trip ; 

While, as with odorous seeuta it fills the air. 
Sweet neeUr bids me lift it to my Upt 

All this is true^I see and foel it all 

When standing in the Gardens of Vauxban 1 



MY FIRST DAY IN TOWN. 

How well do I remember— when shall I teiget ?— ray 
first entry into London I It was on a cold, cheerless, No- 
vember morning— 4br I had travelled by the night-coach 

from R -. I alighted at the Coflfbe House (I 

shall omit the name, lor I hate the servilities of locality) in 
any thing but an agreeable mood. I had had but little wA 
during the nif^ht, for my comoanions had been«-^a fsX lady 
of a certain aee, with two children^ one a baby in artns, and 
an ancient, wheezing pug, that was everlastingly getting un- 
der my feet, if I ventured to stretch them, and which amused 
itself for three continuous hours with howling at the coach 
lamps. I ougfet to have been thankfUl at my delivery— but 
I must needs oonfess that Uiaokfulnesswasaoy thing but my 
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predomittflnt feeling. Were I called upon to describe a 
spirit^ tbe precise Antipodet oi- philanthropy, I should fix 
upon that of ihe traveller arrived for tbe first time in the 
modern Babylon, after leaving far behfaid him a happy home 
and all the ''old teiiliar faces'* tfaerennlo. belonging. At 
leasts such was my spirit I bated every thing and every 
being that met my sight, from the lean waiter who brought 
my break&st, to the steek torn cat curled up in the corner. 

I had determined upon passing a few days in my present 
abidii^ place, until I should have procured decent loagings; 
and not snowing a soul in town, I hastily swallowed a Lon- 
don bicakfttft of saturated sponge^ or " ot voUs,*' as they are 
oalM, and took a four-honrs* nap. I tlien arose, and tuing 
op the «« Times,'* had really got through half a paragmpl^ 
when I waa diMorbed by a gentleman in the oofiee*room, 
who was raising heaven and earth about somethmg which ha 
called hia <' Bolivar.*' . What it was, was a perfect mystery 
to me ; but the selfsame woid ** Bolivar" was dunned into 
my ears by at least a score of voices. The waiters apologised 
and protested ignorance*— the gentleman stormed---" gentle- 
men's BoKvars were not to be lost in that way, &c**^ How 
the matter ended, I know not, for, disgusted by the squabble^ 
I aacertained from a waiter that the word signified a particu* 
lar species of hat then in vogne— and thereupon strolied out 
into the street, little knowing or caring whither I went. 

Chance ia a blind guide, and that is her sole excuse for 
leadine me into Fleet Street. '^And this is London!** 
thouebt I, as I slid along the slimy pathway, and surveyed 
the thronging forms which jostled me this way and that. 

Few things in town catch the notice of country visitants so 
early as the larger print shops. At one of these I had 
amused myself for a considerable time, and had fallen into a 
happy forgetfulness of every thing around me, when I was 
aroused from my half reverie by the sound of a female voice 
" more in sorrow than in anger. I turned round, and found 
it proceeded from a poor b^gar woman^ who, with an infant 
at her breast, was remonstrating with an incensed street- 
keeper for making her ' pass on.*' The fellow was a »hort- 
ish man, with an oily, animal face — ^much like tbe reverend 
frontispieces of the " Evangelical Magazine.*' I thought of 
Lear's apostrophe to the " rascal Bedel,** and more out of 
^>ite to him than charity to her, I fear, I handed the poor 
creature some halfpence. Such a profmion of thanks and 
blessings followed, that I was ftiin to slide on at the risk of 
my neck, to escape firom her cl^unorous gratitude. It was 
getting dudi when I reached the same spot on my return, 
and one of the charming fogs of the season was fast gather- 
ing additionid gk>om. My foir friend of the morning was 
still there, but her tiack was U> me, and she was in such ear- 
nest conversation with one of her own sex, that my vicinity 
was unperceived. " Well, Betp" said the stranger* '' what 
have you grabbed this blessed day T' ^' Only four bob and 
some browns,** was the reply ; ** that ere cussed Parkins 
won*t let one earn an honest penny, and I shall have half-a- 
crown to pay for this little bundle,*' pointing to tbe wretch- 
ed baW at her bosom; '^but," she continued, '^h^s 
troubled with the roomatticMj this foggy weather, and if so 
bethat^s continues, Til hire tmnst and pick up the stuff like a 
BOO ua.*' '^ And this is London !*' again came across me, 
for I waa tien ignorant that al] things were to be Aired, from 
tbe infant at the breast, to the monkey on the hand or;^. 
And so. I returned to my dinner at tbie cofiee house, vainly 
endeavouring to interpret minutely tbe vile slang of the fair 
conversationists, of whicb however the purport was evident 
enough. 

I lud heard much in the country of Kean ; and as I had 
learned fh>m various biHs seen in tiie shop-windows during 



my rambleb thai be waa thaft night to play Othdio at Drury 
Lane, I proceeded thither just in time for ''standing room" 
in the pit. After a squeezing and stifling that mocks descrip- 
tion, I found myself stationed on tbe rignt side of the house, 
wedged in between tbe pit bench and a surly -looking brute 
about six feet two, with oulk to match. I was soon, how- 
ever, absorbed too entirely by the genius of the actor, to 
think of aught beside. Venice, tbe sea-girt city was before 
me-— and I was wrapt, heart and soul, in the unmerited suffer- 
ings of her, 

** the gentle Imdy married to the Moor,*' 

and in the desperate struggles betwixt love and rising jea- 
lousy in tbe mind of the Moor himself. But, alas ! short 
was my enjoyment. The man-mountain behind me, who 
had repeatedly, during the performance, incommoded me by 
treading on my heels, had now— ^emboldened by my endu- 
rance, rested the entire mass of his enormous body upon me, 
by planting his elbows firmly upon my shoulders, and in 
this posture surveyed the stage with perfect ease to himself. 
Flaving borne this a.slong as nature wouki endure, I at 
length mildly begged him to shift hia position — his reply 
was a brutal denial — ^my blood was up, and a quarrel ensuedi. 
As this took place during the most interesting part of the 
tragedy, our angry tones soon drew down the wrath of the 
house, and " turn them out*' was the unanimous cry. After 
a short scufile, in which one of the skirts of my coat was 
torn completely off, we were handed ont, and given in 
chaiige to a leash of watchmen, (there were Charlies on the 
earth in those days) to be consigned to the watoh-house. 
My antagonist was by this time greatly softened, and very 
anxious to compromise the matter by bribing the Charlies. 
For me — the idea of a watch-house, and uie subsequent 
police-ofiice examimition was worse than death itsdf^and as 
our conductors would hear of nothine less than a sovereign 
a-piece to each Dogberry, and my adversary had but just 
one sovereign about him, I was fain to adjust the business 
by paying the remaining two myself. 

^' And this is London," sighea I again, as with half-skirted 
coat I skirted the pavement in weary mood towards the 
coffee house. 

I must here mention— though not strictly included in " my 
first day in town" — ^that about a week after, I read the fol> 
lowing paragraph in the ^< Herald,'* under the head of 
" Novel mode ot raising the wind :**— 

"Barney Mc Guffen, a man of Herculean dimensions, from 
the ' Sister Isle,* was charged before Sir Richard Birnie with 
the following ingenious system of fraud. It appeared that 
for some time this ' bold dragoon* had been in the habit of 
picking a quarrel with some frequenter of the pit at Drury 
Lane, and thus creating a disturbance in the house. The 
consequeuoe was always the delivery of both parties into the 
hands of the 'guardians of the nignt,* between whom and 
Mc Guffen a perfect acquaintance subsisted. The result of 
all this was a bribe, which was divided among the con- 
federates, &c.*' S. S. 

ON SEEING TWO PAOPINGTON COACHMEN QUARRELLING 

ABOUT A PA8SBNGBB. 



Why rage thus these " imgmitle mea V* 
Can their rode mtrr% reason wear ? 

Yes^through the " mareh of mind*' they kee, 
'* None but the brave deserfe the fyrt f* 
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[Tn the year 1747, Callmo wm de«troycd in *n extraordinmry 
manner. The sea suddenly receded, and immediately rush- 
ing back, past its usual bounds, buried the whole towji in its 
bosom. One man alone escaped, who, at the time of the 
occurrence, was about to strike the flag of the fort.] 



The western sun*s last lingering ray 

Flushed fair Callao*s fortress old; 
And tower and town upon the bay 
Serene, like some rare picture lay, 

Set in a frame of gold. 

A flaf^ hung o*er the sultry seas, 

But not a breath its folds to swell ; 
And near it stood, in listless ease. 
With upturned face to catch the breeie, 
A single sentinel. 

Sudden an awful rush was heard 1— 

A rush of waters I — Can it be ? 
Yes! the whole ocean-depths are stirr*dl-* 
O God ! what— wAnl can. have occurred 

Unto that waveless sea ? 

The gun droppM from his nerveless hand^ 

He look*d abroad in mute amase; 
And, awe-struck, lost to self-command, 
Upon the sea-forsaken strand 

Fix*d his bewildered gaze I 

Back borne the furious waters were— 

Back from the shore with deafening hiss !-* 
(Three furtongs full the depths lay bare)— 
Then stay'd their course a moment there, 
Cresting the dark abyss ! 

But, oh ! short pause, and dread delay I— < 

The reinless coursers of the wind 
Sweep on with speed less swift than they. 
As down they thunder'd on their way. 
And left no trace behind ! 

Yes! onward, furious, swept they down I— 

Judge ye the ga2er*s agony, 
When, than the loud sea louder grown. 
There rose from that devoted town 

The "Miserere" cry I 

*Tis past— they sleep beneath the wave ! 

And proud find mean, and vile and good—* 
The fair, the gentle, and the brave- 
Have found one undistinguish*d grave 

Beneath the ocean flood I 

But he— the witness ? Bounteous Heaven 

Spared him the fate the rest befell : 
While thousands thus to death were given, 
A little barque was near him driven;— 
He lived the UAe to tell 1 

Still, the swart native breathes a prayer. 
And, shuddering, names that dreadful day, 

When, all uuwam'd and void of care, 

So many souls overwhelmed wens 
Beneath CalifU) B*y ! .,. S- S. 
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THB CARNIVAL AT ROME. 
(From the German of Goethe.) 

(Concluded from page 54.) 

19. Preparations for tab Horre-Racs. 

The moment for the hone-racing now approaches, and 
upon this most ezcitiog moment is the interest of. tbou* 
sands occapled. The lenders of seats, the proprietors of 
the platforms, redouble their cries, *' Luoghi aFaoU ! Lao- 
gbi ! Nobili ! Luoghi ! Padroni." 

In the meantime the space in front of the Obelisk baa 
been deared of the people and affords one of the most beau- 
tiful siffbts ever seen. 

The three tapestried fagades of the stands before described 
enclose the spot. Thousands of heads are seen ranged one 
above another, as it were in an ancient amobilbeatre or 
circus. Above the centre stands the Obelise, and raises 
its whole length into the air, for the stands only cover the 

Eedestal, ana we now notice for the first time its immense 
eight, when it is the measure of so large a body of peo- 
ple. 

20. Thi Ronnino. 

The horses, in the order which has been decided by lot, 
are now led into the stalls behind the ropes by gaily- 
dressed grooms. They were without trappiogs or even 
horse-cloths ! Here are fastened on them balls with sharp 
prickles ; but, until the moment of starting, the parts 
which these balls touch are covered with leather, with tinsel 
pasted over it. They are generally restive and impatient 
when brought to the stalls, and employ all the strength and 
skill of their riders to restrain them. 

Their anxiety to begin the race makes them ungoverna- 
ble ; the presence of the crowd makes them shy. Tht;y 
frequently kick over the ropes on the next stall, and this 
disorder and confusion increases the interest. 

The grooms are io the highest degree watchful and atten- 
tive to gain the advantage of the starts. 

At last the rope falls, aud the race begins. In the open 
place it is that they make their play to get the lead,— -for in 
the narrow space between the two rows of carriages-^it 
is of little use contending for it. 

A pair generally overrun the rest, and strain every nerve 
agaiost each other. Notwithstanding the Pozzolani strewn 
over it — the pavement flashes fire, the manes are dishe- 
velled, the tinsel nestles, and we no sooner see them, than 
they arc past. All this time the rest of the horses are 
crowding and hindering one another: but, at length they 
all vanisn from those who are looking after them, and the 
people crowd together and fill up the course. 

In the meantime the horses are caught and secured by 
other grooms at the Venetian Palace, and the fprize is 
awarded to the vicor. 

Thus ends this fete with a forcible, lightnin|r.quick, in- 
stantaneous impression, for which so many thousands have 
long|watched, whilefewcan give an account wberefore they 
watched the moment, and wherefore they were delighted 
with it. 

- 21 An End to Ordbr. 

The horses generally start at the approach of night, and ; 
as soon as they arrive at the Venetian Palace, small mor- 
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tan are discharged jthis signal is repeated about the cen- 
tre of the course, and for the last time close to the Obe- 
lisk 

In an instant the gaards teare their post, the order of 
the carriages is no longer preserved ; and certainly this is 
for the spectator who stands quietly at his window, an 
anxioiia and tiresome moment. 

At the moment the signal is given, some of the carriages 
turn about, and throw into confusion the pedestrian : and 
because one wishes in this narrow space to go one 
way, and another another, carriages are mquently unable 
to leave the place* and prevent those that are in a line 
with them firom doin^ so liliewise. 

And if, a» it sometimes happens at this moment, a mn* 
away horse rashes into such a mob^ the danger^ rislL, and 
vexation are increased on all sides. 

22. NroHT. 

And yet this confhsion ends, certainly at a later periodbut 
for the most part pleasantly. The night advances, and every 
one rejoices at the prospect of repose. 

23. The Thratrr. 

All fiices are unmislLed in an instant, and a great part of 
the public hasten to the theatre. It is only by chance in 
tlie Doxes that any Tabarri, or ladies masked are to be seen; 
the whole pit appear in their ordinary costume. 

The passion or the Romans for the theatre is very graat, 
and formerly was much more violent at Carnival time, as it 
was then only tliat they had the opportunity of indulging it. 
In summer and autumn there is now at least one playhouse 
open, and the public may therefore indulge themselves in 
in this way nearly throughout the whole year. 

24. Morning. 

The fashionable world divert themselves with parties and 
balls until the morning— while at day-break men are busily 
engaged in the Coiso, cleaning it and setting it in order^ 
especially in seeing that the centre of the street is agiin pro- 
perty prepared with Poziolani. 

As n^rly as possible at the same hour, upon the signal 
being given by the Isells, every day commences the same 
circle of amusement which we have already described. 

26. Thb Last Day. 

For the most part the rows of carriages slop two hours be- 
ore night; none cut move from their place — ^none can 
return from the side-street. The scaffolds and seats are oc- 
cupiiid at an earlier hour, although the price of them is 
raised ; all seek to secure places as quickly as possible^ and 
watch the starting of the horses with greater inteiest than 
ever. 

At last also this moment rashes by— ^the signals are giveh 
that the Festival has terminated 3 but neither carriages, masks 
nor spectators quit their places. 

All ia quiet, all silent, while the twilight gndually. 
deepens. 

26. MoccoLU 

Scareelv is it dark in the narrow and lofty street, before 
we see lights appearing everywhere; at the windows, 
moving about, on the sraffokls— and in a short time the cir- 
culation of the fire spreads itself, until the whole street is il- 
luminated with burning tapers. 

The balconies are decorated with transparent paper lan- 
terns^ every Iwdy exhibits a taper in the window, all the 
platforms are lighted up, and the carriages look very pretty. 



the company iii them beine frequently shewn by smafl 
chrystal chandeliers suspended from the roof; whife in other 
carriages the ladies, with variegated tapers in their hand^ 
appear as it were to invite an examination of their beauty. 

The servants cover the edge of the coach-roofs with little 
tapers ; open carriages with variegated paper lanterns make 
f heir appearance ; among the pedestrians are many with tail 
pyramids of lights utton Ihpir heads; others have their hair 
sturk upon a bundle of reeds, and frequently reach with a 
wand of this sort up to the first or second story. 

It is now the custom for every one to carry in his hand a 
Hgh ted taper, and <*sia ammazzUo,'* the favorite impreca- 
tion of the Romans, is now repeated in every corner of the 
street. 

^* Sia ammazzato chi non porta moccolo*' — ^Death to him 
who does not carry a little light — exclaims every one to his 
neighbour, trying, at the same time to extinguish his light. 
The blowing, lighting, and shouting ** Sia ammazato,*^ soon 
gives life and movement, and a varying interest to the enor- 
mous multitude. 

Without any regard to being known or unknown to them, 
all are seeking to blow out their neighbours* lights, or to re- 
kicdie their own, and to avail themselves of this opportunity 
of extinguishing the lighters.* And the louder the shout of 
** Sia ammazito becomes, the m jre do the words lose their 
terrific meaning, the more do we forget that we are in Rome, 
where this imprecation, for a trifle, m^ght shortly be fulfiUel 
on one or the other. 

The meaning of the expression is soon entirely lost rght 
of. And, as in other languages, we often hear curses and 
indecent words used to express amazement and delight, so 
is *' sia ammazzato f* this evening, the watchword, the cry of 
joy, the chorus of all mirth, raillery, and compliment. 

Thus hear we jokingly, ^* tia ammazato il Signer Abbate 
che fa l'amore»" or some passing friend greeting auottier 
with " Sia ammazato il Signer Filippo !** or sometimes we 
hear, mixed up with flattery and compliment, "Siaammaz 
zata la belisL Principessa ! Sia ammazzata la Siguora Ange- 
lica, la prima pittrice del Secolo " 

All these phrases are uttered violently and shrilly, with a 
long marked tone upon the penultimate or antepenultimate 
syllables. And, in the midst of this incessant cry, the blow- 
ing and lighting of taiiers is continually going on. All ranks 
and ages contend against one another j the lights on the steps 
of the carriages, the chandeliers and paper lanterns, are 
scarcely secure ; the child blows out his father*s light, exclaim- 
ing " Sia ammazza to il Signer Padre.*' If the old man re- 
proves this indecorum, the boy avails himself of the freedom 
of the night, and repeats his imprecation the more violently. 

No one moves from the place where hestauds or sits ; the 
warmth from so many people, so many lights,, the smoke 
from so many extinguished torches, the cry of so many men, 
who roar more loudly in proportion as they can the less 
a limb, at last make the strongest headgiddy ; it appears that 
move hardly possible that serious accidents should not occur, 
the carriage ho ses should not run wild, and many be 
bruised, crushed, or injured. 

And yet, because at last every one longs to get away, and 
turns into any avenue as soon as he approaches it, or steps out 
into the first open spot for air and respiration, this body even- 
tual Iv separates, dissolves from the ends to the centre, and 
this^feast of universal freedom and licentiousness, this modern 
Saturnalia, at length concludes with a general deafening. 

The people now hasten to regale themselves til) midnight 
at a well -prepared banquet, with the soon •to-be-forbidden 
meal; the higher ranks resort to the play-houses, in order 
to take a farewell of their greatly shortened theatrical pieces. 



UBsm 



70 



THB ORIGINAL. 



aid the approachifig hour of midnigfat Mrmintaet tbns plfi«h 
sares. 

27. Ash Wbdmesday. 

ThuB there is a vanished festival, like a dream, Rke a tale 
that is told ; and there probably remains less of it in the 
the mind of a partaker of it, tftan in the minds of our readers 
before whose imagmation and understanding we have 
brouught the whole connectedly. 

Yet the long narrow crowded streets remind us of the 
ways of this world's life, where every spectator and oartid- 
palor looks on with open countenance, or from under his 
mask — from balcony or from scaffold, he sees only the cir- 
cumscribed spot which immediately surrbuuds him —in cokch 
or on foot he proceeds only step by step; driven or rather 
going, hindered rather than stopping willingly ; seeklnsf only 
more zealously to attain a spot wheie things proceed more 
pleasantly ; and thea also again he is h&rd-pushed, and at 
last is supplanted. 

Might we venture to proceed, and speak more seriously than 
the present occasion appears to admit, we should remark, 
that the highest and roost lively pleasures, like as the by-run- 
ning hordes appear before us but for an instant, do move 
from us, and scarcely leave a trace in our minds j that un- 
bounded liberty and equality can only be enjoyed in the 
tumults of madness, and that the greatest enjoyment scarcely 
reaches its height ere it thrusts Itself close to danger. 



MY FIRST PAPER ; 



THE PLAYBR'8 CHAUMT. 



When ftrst I tH>d tHeThespiatt stag*, 

Wlietne lhiskln*d bravoes kellow, 
I took my part fVoia Shokspeare^ p«ge. 

And rupted in Othello. 
But Mr. Snooks, aSicythiati 

More rude than Anacharsin, 
Confl ned, by managerial ban. 

My energies to farces. 

2; 

I mended rents in pantaloons ; 

I shouted in the chorus; 
On petticoaU I ttitch'd festooos, 

For Psyches and AuronCs. 
In symphonies I made tke erask, 

With eymbals and tiomboDi ; 
And wove the Transalpine montache, 

That gloomMon Massaroni. 



Though cushion*d, by the envious sj^ile 

Of dicUturial Vandals, 
They'd soon experience want of lif M, 

Unless I saulTd the candles; 
And while they vamit their Youngs and Kcans, 

Whose moutliing anties Irfind Ihem, 
Such downs may strut bef^ire Hie soenea, 

but I shall reign behind ihtm. 



IN ttf£ FORM OP A LBtTttR tO THtt IBOITOR OP 

'*THB OAIOUVAL.*! 



Sir, 

I have always had a great antipathy to Icttar-vritiQK. 
Urgent must be the occasion that would induce me to wie& 
"my grey goose quiU'* m epistolary eaerciM ; but such a 
one is the present* 

My motive in addressioff yoa is one of coaaidenble im«- 
portanoe, at least to mysdf, as involring the fate of a long 
and cherished hope. What do yon tibuak. Me, Editor f 
Long hAve I entertained a pexticular desire to appear in pcinl. 
How lo accomplbh this eiM I knew noti I awailed an op- 
portunity, but in vain, and I beg^ to despair. Tlie proli- 
fic variety of our weekly press confounded me — the aspirings 
of my ambition soared not so high as the monthly maga- 
sine^^tbe pages of the weekly periodicals^ chiefly devoted 
to reviews of books, theatrical critiuues, and borrowed mat- 
ter, checked my rising e^R)r1s ; and the smaller Cfaft of tlie 
innumerable weekly publications, but 111 accorded with my 
views. 

At length up sprang The Originai.. destined to fill a 
vei*y apparent vacuum in our weekly literature — may its 
continuance among us be lastiner, and may it long shed 
around us a halo of mirth and joaily t To the Editor of 
The Original I at once resolved to address myself— -ia the 
pases of The Original I resolved to seek an opportunity 
of lauuching into the troubled seas of authorship -, but not 
whhout feeling an inward and inexpressible dread of those 
hidden rocks on which so many have foundered — of those 
quicksands on which the hopes of so many have beea 
wrecked. Perilous is the voyage, and wheither I shall steer 
clear of the dangerous ScvlW and escape the encircling 
eddies of the voracious gulph of Chary bdis— time alone will 
prove, 

tt were uselescs. Sir, to attempt to describe the delight and 
flatlerine anxiety of a young writer, cheered by the antici- 
pation <x' beholding his first manuscript decked in the r^ular 
and bright array of typical splendor. The feelings experi- 
enced in the event of snch an a&ticipatioft being realited^ I 
teave to the initiated. 

" Ce n'est que le premier pas qui ooute,'* 

says the French pxoverb; but, alas! how sadly was it re- 
veiaed fa the case of a friend of ftaip^ whoai,lo sait my 
present purpose, I sball osll Septimus. Me wns a etudent of 
the Unirefsity of Oxloid» bad studied hard« and lew young 
men of his own age could- have been found with a mind 
oaore richly stored with ceneral inibrniatiOB, or feir who 
were beUer acquainted .wi£ lig^t literature. He was seiied 
with an intolerable mania for scribbling; — I have seen him 
write for hcmt togeiher^^onmiit wtet he laid wnMn to the 
flames, aad hcgisi agaitt* This hecotitimied for a cooiader. 
ble time, till at leneth finishing an «' sttiek" tn bia own 
satisABCtioti) he ient U to the editor of one of the monthly 
magazines, and had the good fortune to see it iaaerted. 
With what extacy and dei^;hldid he peruse his own article 
in the bright and brilliant pages of a iiioathly waffo, oe^he 
was almost intoxicated with joy, and ielt amply necompenaed 
for title trouble and pains he had lavished upon it. He 
finished a aeeood eauy^ which was attended with the same 
success ; but, alas ! the third was destined to eiood his 
hrif^ vi»ioos of 4it«rary renown. It was during a ieng va- 
cation from Oxford that he had writteo the papers before 
aUuded to, and oo his retum to the Ui4?enit|^ be intended 
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to piepve aiioftber bjr Ibt itoe of ftht term. In the inter- 
miaitoD from hw severer iXadm he finished one^one oa 
which he had beitowed even more paias than oo either of 
the former. He returned to town full of joyous expectation, 
his imaginatipn rsvelling in visions of Utenry iame. He 
sent his manuscript to the publishers, as usual, and at the end 
of the month had the unspeakable mortification, in the 
notice to corresoondents, to see against the initials he had 
adopted, the awful seBteoos *< wiii not tuit m.'* Nothing 
daunted, he set about another article ; but, alas ! the same 
fate awaited it. This astounded him, and completely checked 
the ardour of his literary career^ — ^his hopes w^re blighted — 
he railed at the stupidity — he cursed the want of taste of the 
editor^ in rejecting his essays. Chagrined at the last failure, 
he renounced magnine writing, and resolved to complete 
his stndiei, uninteffrupted by the plague and turmoil of 
authorship ! 

Lass humble myambitioo; and though less triumphant, 
if successful, still may it have a happier issue. 

Though young, Septimus had made me the confidant of 
his literary iiroceedings, and in speaking of the varied feel- 
ings that alternately pervade the mind of an author, which 
he deliffhted to describe, he had often repeated his assurance 
that I should one day figure in the republic of letters. Ah I 
little did I then think that that pericnd mould arrive— that I 
should figure in the pages^— *' Whither are jrou wander- 
ing ?" cries my protecting genius. ^' Stay thy inconsiderate 
hand," whispers. the voice of discretion ; "know you not 
the dangerous ground on which you are treading ? Know 
you not the sandy foundations of aerial castles ?*' 

I trust. Sir, that a first attempt may be regarded with a 
lenient eye, and that the harshness of criticism may not stifle 
the energies of an aspiring mind. However, should I be so 
fortunate as to obtain a j^ace in the columns of your mis- 
cellany^ 

*' Sublimi feriam sidera vertiee,*' 

it wfll at praMnt be the height of say wishes.* the sammit o 
ray ambition. Should I be so fortunate^ you may h^r from 
me anoB, but not again in the epistoiary style. 

«* I am, Sir, 
Your obedient Servant, 

A YopNQ Aspirant in Litebature, 



ON THJB DEATH OF A FAVOURITE DOG, 

WHICH LEAPT FaOH A aOCK IN PURWIT OF A MOUNTAIN FOX. 



They weep wtio lose a valued friend, 
And wear the mourning garb of wo ; 

And troops of hirelings attend, 
To lay the dead where all must go. 

For thee I shed no borrow*d tear ; 

Though thou wert faithful— faithless never, 
No pomp nor lamentations here; 

We are alone— to part for ever ! 

I eoutS have l»etter spared than thee 
Some oold associate — prosing fool, 
Who boasts himself a man, and he 
A slave of slaYes— a eoortier'a taol. 



But thou art gone, afid it redis aoi 

To mourn thy loss in measured phrase ; 
I feel it in my lonely lot. 
And shall perchance in after-days. 

Thou set*st thy life upon a cast — 
Thy master oft must do the same; 

And if" the future be the past,** 
It matters not who wins the game. 

Then let me scoop thee out a grave 

Beneath this roek, and sound thy knell; 
And since thf lifie i eould not save. 
My honest friend, a long farewell ! 



Palermo, 1814. 



N. 
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ROYAL VICTIM TO CHOLERA. 



[Professing, as we do, to be non-eontagionists in the matter 
of Cholera, and expressing our firm persuasion that the 
worst case in our remotest attic has not reached the Atiatic 
character, we shall not incur the suspicion of intending to 
favour the spread of alarm, if we extract the following 
account from Mr. Crawfurd*s very interesting Journal of 
his Embassy to the Courts of Siam and Coqhin-China.] 

May 15. — ^The epidemic cholera morbus which, two 
years ago, committed dreadful ravages in Siam and the 
neighboaring countties, broke out afresh at Bankok, with 
considerable activity about this period. About twelve 
o'clock last night I was awakened bv a message from the 
Palace, informing me that one of the princesses, sister to 
the king, was attacked by the epidemic, and requesting 
that Mr. Finlayson might prescribe for her. AUhoueb at 
the time suffering severely from the effects of the malady, 
which afterwards proved fatal to him, Mr. Finlayson went 
witboat hesitation. He was not, however, permitted to 
see his patient, but kept waiting in the palace of the 
prince Krom-chiat for upwards of three hours, with the 
view of obtaining an opinion upon the symptoms and pro- 
gress of her complaint, as they were reported by her 
attendants. The Prince kept bim company all the time. 
Bis conversation was chiefly upon medical questions ; and 
according to Mr. Finlayson's account, he put many extra** 
ordinary ones. 

The Princess died a few hours after Mr. Finlayson left 
the Palace. She was a you ne woman of about sixteen 
years of age, and unmarried. The event seemed to create 
much affliction among her relatives. The more joyous 

Earts of the festivities now going on at the Prah-klane's 
ouse, were in consequence, for a time, interrupted. Not 
knowing of her death, and thinking it an act of civility,.! 
sent a messenger to inquire after her health. The person 
to whom it was delivered, the brother of the Prab-klan£, 
returned for answer, that the subject was one which ae 
dared not even speak of. AH the other Siamese to whom 
I introduced the subject, spoke of it in the same mysterious 
manner: as if persons of the royal blood were exempted 
from the common law of mortality, or that at least It did 
not belong to the ^olgv to imagine otherwise. 
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INVITATION TO CONTRIBITTOBS ; 

OR, K PROLOOUB FOR CYRRY ALRUW. 



Friend, fair or brown, tall, middling, or •hort-^ 
Gentle or simple, merry, grave, or sad—' 

Expert at compliment or quiek retort, 
Lady or Gent, pray to our Album add. 

Be thou a loye-Nick damiel, straight inscribe 
To young Dan Cupid thy perpetual tow ; 

Be thou a loTer^ imitate thy tribe. 
And pen a sonnet to thy lady's brow. 

Be thou a warrior, praise the god of war; 

If an ennuyee^ herein Tent thy spleen; 
Be thou a traveller coming from afar. 

Tell us some " trayeller*s tale " of what thou *st 

Be thou a wit, an epigram insert; 

A painter, let thy pencil tell thy fame ; 
An author, then thy fancy pray exert; 

And if thou 'rt none of these<--4fi«crt^e thy namt. 



ANECDOTES OF TRIBOULET. 



(Continued from p. 64.) 



Some nobleman who felt hurt at a joke which Triboulet 
had played off against him, threatened to cudgel him to 
death ; this so alarmed the jester that he ran to the king and 
told him of the danger. *• Never mind,'* said Francis, «« if 
he dare to kill you, be shall be hanged himself a quarter of an 
hour afterwards.*' " Ah ! please your majesty !** said Tri- 
boulet, *< if you would but have the goodness to hang him a 
quarter of an hour before !*' 

Triboulet was once crossing over a bridge which bad no 
balustrades, in company with some nobleman of the court, 
who asked him taun|ingly, why the bridge had not got balus- 
trades (in French garde fou^ fool preserver) "Oh!" said 
Triboulet, " the man who built it had no idea that you and I 
should ever cross it." 

Previous tO'Fiancis I. entering on the unfortunate campaign 
of 1525, in which he was taken prisoner at Pavia, he held a 
council of war, at which Triboulet was present, in which was 
discussed the best mode of making an entry into Italy ; when 
the council was over, Tribou'et accosted the members of it 
with *' I dare say you all think you have civen the king a 
wonderful deal of good advice, and yet all this time you 

have forgotten the mo^t important part of the business.** 

•♦ Ah, what is that f said they. *• Why," said Triboulet, 
** you don% I suppose, mean to stay in Italy ; and, yet have 
nevpr considered how yo'i are to get back a^in.** The un- 
fortunate issue of this expedition proves the propriety of the 
ji sttr's remarks. 

1 he year of Tribonlet*5 death is unknown, but the follow- 
ing epitaph is inserted in the Latin poems of Jean Bout^, 
which were printed in 1538 : 

Yixi Mono, regibnsque graUis 
Solo hoe nomine ; vise num futurus, 
Regum morio aim Jovi supremo. 



At Tribonlet's time there were two other Jesters well- 
known at the French court. The first of these Cailiette 
was, however, rather to be classed among idiots, yet his 
naive sallies of wit oftentimes created abundance of mirth. 
The other Polite was attached to the Abbot de Bourgeuilie. 



TRB LB«BSfDAST. 



No. 4. 



[The following curious Arabian tradition, remarkable for its 
resemUanoe to a well-known incident in Don Quixote, and 
for the peculiar test o^ veracity which it deserilies, was re- 
lated to a gentleman^ when travelling in Arabia, by a native 
of the country.] 

Mahomet, at his departure from the earth, being well 
aware of the fallibility of human judgment, and of the dif- 
ficulty which the wisest mortals had in getting at the truth 
on niany important occasions, adopted the expedient of 
letting down from Heaven a chain, which possessed the pe- 
culiar property of being always within react) of tha indivi- 
dual wno asserted the truth, but beyond the grasp of him 
who uttered that which was folse. 

This chain hung down for ages, and was always resorted 
to in cases of uncertainty, and with never-failing success ; but 
at length the following case of difficulty occtmed :-i-A dis- 
pute arose between two men— one,wlio had lent monev, and 
the other, who had borrowed it : the lender declaring he had 
never been paid, and the borrower as vehemently asserting 
that he had paid it lon^ ago. The affair was brought under 
the notice of the Cadi, out tx>th parties swore so strongly to 
the truth of their respective assertions^ that the Cadi was 
forced to decree that the ordeal of the chain should be 
applied to. To the chain, accordingly, the parties betook 
themselves, attended by the Cadi and the necessary wit- 
nesses. The plaintiff then stept forward, and exclaiming, 
*' I lent this man so much money, and have never been paid 
it!** laid hold of the chain without the slightest difficulty. 
The by-standcrs were convinced that he had asserted the 
truth, and the Cadi was much of the same opinion. The 
plaintiff, in the mean time, called upon the dt^fendant to touch 
the chain. *<Yes, to be sure I will,** said he, ^*just hold 
my cane while I do so ;" at the same time handing to him 
his waJking-stick. Then stretching forth his hand, he said, 
** I did borrow so much money of this man, but I have al- 
ready returned it to him ;** and when he had said these words, 
behold — ^the chain was within his grasp. Now were the 
spectators amazed, and the Cadi confused ; while Mahomet, 
considerably vexeid at findmg himself no matrh for the cun- 
ning and artifice of man.-^(for the money was enclosed in 
the cane which the debtor had given his creditor to hold}— 
drew up the chain to Heaven, and left the Arabians from 
thenceforth to lie or tell truth without troubling his head 
any more upon the subject. 



TO 



Yott say, fair maid, you never 
A pretty girl ; — 'tis true : 

The beauty of the female sex 
Is centred all in you. 



DiLTA. 
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THE REMONSTKATlVE ROGUE ; 



A Bentlcmsn who » Hoe orchard paueti'd. 

And dotted on applei beyond bII belief, 
Wm touch'd to the core, and wu duly dUtrew-d, 

Tbrau(h Ibc ni^htlf inroMli of k rogue of ■ thleT. 

In vain would be nj, " I'll noolurul watcb keep, ' 

To guard fnAn thli blaekguud m; fruitf poor rraaiaf— 

The rogue from big faiding-plaoe wateh'd Aim Id ileep : 
So bu tree* became fruitleu, ai well ai bU paiu. 

For a lari or a pie icaree eoough now ii left 
Of hii applet tlau parid doo n and fritler'd away ; 

Till al length, of hit fruit and hit patience bereA, 
He rewWed, bold at Pepin, the ravage to ilay. 

To be equally guarded from ileep aod alarmi, 
A plitol be takei, and tome gunpowder tea j 

Whilit a pinch ofhii Gogert applied to hit arms, 
And of inuff to hit note, foree him wakeful to be. 

So wbeo. In the dead of the night, "for the Doace," 

Hit foe, all alive, at the migchief began. 
He lifted hii voiw and hit weapoa at once. 

And the pittol went ofF— at did likewiie the man ! 

But ere in hit flight he had got to the wall, 
A ttooe atruck hit toe— lo hit footing wat gooa. 

'Til thut for ao ^^le man tufien a fall ; 
And the Tueal lay aprawling, but frigkUn'd alooe. 

The tpoil'd now proceeded the tpoiler lo my, 
(ThM 'iwat DO iltneltii errand he'd come oo, thi* thowi,) 

Till al length the rogue'l back or Aii arnt had enough. 
And the doitble knockt changed lo a wring al hit note. 



The genlleaian't pateloB by ution Ihut eaied, 
HiiebolerwM cooler, and then cane thli thought :— 

" Til well HON — but, ah I fbr the future I'n teaied ; 
For trae kaarery 't tore lo play falte liU it 'i bought" 

So, deeming it better to treat with the thief. 
Than ileepleu the life of a Charley to live. 

Or build up bit wall (aa npeaiife reliefl) 
Sayt he, " Steal oo more, and tome applet I II giie. 

Come, tell me how many you'll take lo leave off: 
Two hundred a-year, ture, you 11 never refute." — 

" Two buadred a-year I" quoth the rogue — " nay, yon lei 
Only Ibiok how enonnoutly, Sir, t tbould lottl" 



Tour la Germang, Holland, and Englatd, in the j/tart 
1836, I6S7, and 1838. By a Gennaa Prince. Vol r 
The euiitulary lucubrationi of Prioce Puckler Mmkau, for 
iiK'li ii the rognoQien io wh^cli th« writer ol Iheae amusing 
lellen rejoicet, were in part tubmitUd to tbe public pre- 
viouily lo our enlering upon our crilical csretr. But we do 
not hold that » a luflicienl reaion for not laying before our 
readers sucb passaget IVom Ihe recently pubhihcd diviaion nf 
bis work, u may atfcrd tl4eiQ amusemeat. Ltickily for ut, 
Ihe volume before us abouodt with niimeroui exlraetable 



good society, and though the book nty be ia some meai 
made up, ihere is, we think, tufticieni vrahemblance i 
to tatitly the loott tcrupulom — that the grestei part of (he 
nanaliva k foimded to fticL The eTriilence of the priur- 
himself tuu been doubted — yet Ihe members uf a ceits 
club, la which be wai admilled, cou!4 wlisTy ibe world upon 
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But to our extracts, the fint of which shall be of Goethe, 
Scott, and Byron. 

'* In the course of eonyersatioii we dime to Sir Walter Soott 
Goethe was not yery enthusiastic «bout the Great Unknown. 
He said that he doubted not that be wrote his novels* in the 
same sort of partnership as existed between the old paiaters 
and their scholars ; that he fumishiHl the plot, tlie U«diaf 
thoughts, the incidental and the skeletons ofthe scenes ; that 
he then let his pupils nil them up^ and retouched them at the 
last It seemed almost to be h» opinion, that it was not worth 
the while of a man of Sir Walier Scott's eminence to cire him- 
self up to such a number of niinule details. < Had i,' added 
he, * been able to lend myself to the idea of mere eain. I could 
formerly have sent such things into the world, with tne aid of 
Leny and others — ^nay, I could still— as would astonish people 
not a little, and make them puxsle their brains not a little to 
find out the author ; but after all their would be but manufae* 
tured wares." I afterwards obsenred, that it was gratifyinf 



to Germans to see what yiotories our Uteratore was achitving 
in other countries ; ' and^* added 1, ' our If apoleon has no 
Waterloo to dread.* 

" < Certainly,* replied he, disregar^ng my * Uim* eompli- 
ment.— ' setting aside all our original produotioBSy we now 
stand on a very high step of cidture, by the adoption and ap- 
propriation of those of foreign growth. Other nationa will 
soon learn German,^ from the conviction thatthev may thus, to 
a certain extent, dispense with the learning of all other Ian- 

fuages. The ancient classics, the master works of modem 
lurape, the literature of India and other eastern lands — ^have 
not the richness «nd many-tidedneMs of the German tongue, 
— ^the sincere, faithful, German industry, and the deep- search- 
ing German genius, reproduced them all more perfectly than 
is the case in any other language.* 

*" France,' continued he, ^-owedmudi of her former pre- 
ponderance in literature, to the circumstance of her being the 
first to jgtve to the world tolerable Tcraions from the Gre^ 
and Latin ; but how entirely has Germany surpassed her I* 

''On the field ef politics, he did not appear to me to give in- 
to the favorite constitutional theories very heartity. I de- 
^ fended my own opinions with some warmth. He reverted to 
his darline idea, which he several times repeated — ^that every 
man should trouble himself only thus far — in his own peculiar 
sphere, be it great or small, to labour on faithfully, honestly, 
and lovingly ; and that llius under no form of government 
would uauversai well-being and felieity long l>e wanting ; that 
for his own part, he had followed no other course; and thai I 

also had adopted it in M (as he kindly added), untroubled 

as to what other interests might demand. I replied frankly, 
and with all humility, that however true and noble this prin- 
ciple were, I must yet think that a constitutional form of go- 
vernment was first necessarv to call It fully into life, since it 
afforded to every individual the conviction of greater security 
for his person and property, and consequently gave rise to the 
most cheerful energy, and the most steady, trustworthy pa- 
tHotism, and that a mr more solid universal ImmIs would tans 
be Isid for the quiet aelivity of eaeh individual in his own 
circle. I concluded by adducing — ^perhaps unwisely — ^England, 
in support of my argument. He immediately replied that the 
choice of the example was not happy, for that in no country 
was selfishness more omnipotent ; that no people were perhaps 
essentially less humane in their political or in their private re- 
lations ;t that salvation cime not from without, by means of 
forms of government, but from within, by^ the wise moderation 
and humble activity of each man in hU private circle ; that this 
must ever be the main thing lor human felicity, while it was 
the easiest and simplest to attain. 

*' He afterwards spoke of Lord Byron with great affeetion — 
almost as a father would of a son — whieh was extremely grate- 
ful to mv enthusiastic feelings for this great poet He oontra- 
dictiMi the assertii n that Manfred was only an echo of Faust. 
He confessed, however, that it was interesting to him to see 



• << Sir Walter's official declaraitioA, that all ibe W4irks here 
alluded to were by him alone^ iras not then made puUta.**-^ 
Noie by Trantlator. 

t *' I cannot help almost suspecting that my departed Triend 
has here put his own opinions info tiie mouth cf Goethe.*' — 
Trantlator^i Note, 



that Byron had unoonsdouslr employed the same mask of 
-mpbistophiles as he himself had used, although, indeed, 
Byron had produced a totallv different effiect with it He ex- 
tremely regretted that he had never become personally ae- 
S tainted with Lord Ehrron, and severely and justly reproached 
e English nation, tor having judged their illustrious coun- 
tryman so pettily, and understood him so ill. But on this sub- 
ject, Goethe has spoken so satisfactorily and so beautifully in 
print, that I can add nothing to it. I mentioned the repre- 
sentation of Faust in a private theatre at Berlin, with music 
by Prince Badsivil, and spoke with admiration of thepowerful 
effect of some parts of the performance. ** Well,** said Goethe 
gravely, '* it is a strange undertaking ; but all endeavours and 
experiments are to t>e nonoured.** — ^Yol. III. p. 16 — 19. 

Perhaps oar readers might like a better acquaintance with 
Rothschild ; we will iDtroduoe them to him as he is to be 
found in the peges of our traveller. 

*' I fouiid him tooy in a poor obscure looking place, (his resi- 
dence is in another part of the^ town) and makine my way 
with some difficulty through the little court-yard, blocked up 
by a waggon laden with bars of silver, I was introduoed into 
tne presence of this grand ally of the Holy Alliance. I found 
the Russian Consul in the act of paying his court He is an 
acute, clever man, perfect in the j^art he has to play, and 
uniting the due respect with a becoming air of dignity. This 
was the more difficult, because the very orisrinal aristocrat of 
the city did not stand much on ceremony. On my presenting 
my letter of credit, he said ironically, that we were lucky peo- 
ple who could travel about so, and take our pleasure, while he, 
poor man, had such a heavy burthen to bear. He then broke 
out into bitter complaints that every poor devil who came to 
Encland had something or other to ask of him. " Yesterday,** 
said he, "here was a Russian begging of me— (an episode 
which threw a bitter-sweet expression over the consul's face) 
— and,* added he, 'the Germans here don*t rive me a m»- 
ment*s peace.' Now it was my turn to put a good face upon the 
matter. Alter this the conversation took a political turn, and 
we both of ccNirse agreed that Europe could not subsist with- 
out him;— he modestly declined our oompliment, and said, 
smilingly, ' Oh no, you are only jesting,— I am but a servant 
whom people are pleased with, because he mansfes their 
affairs well, and to whom they let some crumbs fall as an 
acknowledgment* ^ 




such trifles to be beneath his attention. This truly original 
language struck me as very characteristie of a man who is un- 
questionably a person of genius, and of a ocftain sort of great- 
ness of character.** — page IV— 4. 

It is quite "seloD les regies,** as the Prince would say» that 
every foreigner of dIstinctioD should pay his homage to the 
genius of Sliakspeare, by visiting his birth-place — ^tbe tra- 
veller does so— and the following extract refers to that 
event : — 

** It is profoundly affectinff to see the familiar trifles which 
centuries ago stood in immeaiate and domestic contact with so 
great and l^loved a man ; then to visit the place where his 
bones have long been ssouldering; and thus in a few moments 
to traverse the long way from his cradle to his grave. The 
house in which he was born, and the very room hallowed by 
this great event, still stand almost unchanged. The latter is 
perfectly Uke a humble tradesman's room, ftu«h as we com- 
monly nnd them in our small towns ; quite suited to the time 
when England stood on the same step of civUisalion which Uie 
lower classes still occupy with us. The walls are completely 
covered with She names of asen of every country and rank ; and 



although I do not parttoularl^ like these panssilfeal appen. 
daces on foreign greatness— like insects cHncing to mnrble 
palaces — ^yet I could not resist the impulse of gratitude and 
veneration, which led me to add my name to the others. 

*' The churcb on the' Avon (the same river which washes the 
noble walls of Warwick), wh«re Shakspeare lies buriad, is a 
beautiful remnant of antiquity, adorned with nunevoua re- 
markable monuments : amongst which that of t^e. chief «*f 
poela is, of eourse, the moat conspicuous. It was formerly 
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paiated Md gilded, as watilia bust ; but tfayougb the stupidity 
of a certain Malone, was vrhitewashed about a century aco, 
by which it lost muen of its linf ular character. The bust is 
far from haTinc any merits as a work of art ; it is detoid of ex* 
pression, and Uiernore probably of resemblance. It was not 
without a oonsidjerable iMjtlay of trouble and money» that I 
succeeded in getting a little engraving of the monument, in the 
original eo*ours--the last copy the clerk*s wife had^ as she 
assured me." — p. 250 — 1. 

Here is a blunder about Malone, whicb» like many others 
in the book, looks very like an ioteotiooal one — but let that 
pass — we are not now at all events going to examine that 
question. We liave next marked for quotation, an account 
<if Lady Hesther Stanhope, which the Prince received from a 
half-German, half- English captain, newly returned from the 
East. 

'' She is now honoured by the Arabs as a prophet (query 
prophetess), lives with all the stateof a native princess^ and 
seldom allows Europeans to visit her. 

'* Afler a groat deal of trouble. Captain ' — gained access 

to her. The first thing she required, was his promise that he 
would not write anything about her. This now being made — 
luckily I am bound by none such — she was cheerful and con- 
versable, and talked with equal ease and cleverness. She made 
it no secret that she had renounced the Christian faith, and at 
the same time, that she looked for the appearing of the true 
Son «f God, befbre whom she was appointed to prepare the 
way. Hereupon she showed the captain a noble Arab mare^ 
which had a corioos bony excrescence on the back, exactly in 
the form of a^ saddle- ' This horse,' said she, with a look — of 

which Captain declared he was still in doubt whether 

to ascribe to madness or to a desire to hoax him — ^ This horse 
God has saddled for his own Son, and woe to the man who 
shaU dare to mount itl Under my protection it awaits its true 
master i* 

'* She afterwards assured him, en passant, ' that Adam was 
B^l living, and that she knew peifectly the place of his conceal- 
ment, but would not reveal it.' 

'* The lady of the house listened to bis narration, and as- 
sured him that Lady Hester had been only * quisaing him ;^ 
for that she had known her well, and that never had woman a 
eleareir, more dettermimed, and at the ssmetiaie more astute 
mind. For a penon ef such a charaeter, she has mado a good 
exchange, in renounciiig Western for Eastern life. She rules ; 
she is free as bird in air : while, in the centre of civilization, 
she would "never have been able to subtract herself fh>m the 
Slavery which atust ever nai*ia, more or less, on the daik side 
of aiviUsed life."--pp. 9J4, 976. 

Aud with these observations close we our review of this 
amusing yolume* the production of on« who may be con- 
siderad as a priace among philosopheis, aii4 a phiioMpber 
amovi^ piiiwes* 

Mi89 Fanny Reinble*9 Tragedy of Francis the Fini. 

J. Murray. 

Miss Kenible*s fint litecary attempt is aow in so iMany 
hands, and has undergone so many comments, that we sharfl 
abstain from goine at length into its consideration. To 
apeak summarily otits merits, they are, accordic^ to our view 
of tliem, less intriasic than comparative ; less original than 
borrowed. It is iMt to be denied that this produdioii exhi- 
bits talent^ but it wants the freshness of self-derived vigoor. 
Nor could it well be otherwise, when the juvenility of its 
source is considered. Hereailer, when that lively suscepti- 
bility of impresskMis which has eiMibled Miss Kemble to pr«- 
4wse « tolcrahie imitatioii of the diMnatic works which Ae 
has read, shall have been exercised in the school of the wofid 
ahe may, pevkapsyadd to our draoiatic stars, something that, 
nay stand on a pedestal of its owa» and be ftdmired tor its 

The lblk«rjiig teflectiOBs (themselves of a re/fvcAff^ cha- 



racter^ made by Francis on the eve of the battle of Pavia, 
furoi&b a not uniavourable specimen of the work •— 

'* How many are there, sleeping on yon field. 
Who shall to-morrow lay them down for ever I 
How many heads, whose dreams are all of conquest, 
Lie pillow*d on their graves ! Where shall they be. 
After the dawn, awaken *d by our trumpets. 
Has drawn away nighVs curtain ? Then shall come 
War*s horrid din— then shall those slumberers, 
All drench*d in gore, all gash'd and mangled^ roll 
Together in the thirsty dust ; and some 
^Sfaall pray to Heaven for mercy, and for jrears 
Of future life — and some shall yell for piun, 
And curse the hour that they were born, and cry 
For water to allay their dying drought. 
There shall the proud lie writhing, in the herd 
Of common soldiers ; there the brave shall lie 
Bleeding beside the coward ; there, perchance, 
I shall be stretched, stark, ere the eTening fall — 
A fearful thought ! — ^Now, through the silent air, 
And the dark ni^ht^ mlf^t Fancy dream she saw 
Death stalking in the midst of yonder field, 
Marking the prey that shall be his to-morrow.*' 



Tke Libmry 0f Entertaining KnonUdge^ Vol. XV, 
Part /. Vegetable Substances used for the Food of 
Man. C Knight. London, 1832. — pp.216. 

The ** Library of Entertaining Knowiedge^*' as it was one 
of the first, so is it likewise one of the most valuable of those 
■lany periodical libraries whiclt are now disseminHtiog infor- 
mation and amusement throughout all classes of the com- 
munity. 

The present part of the series in question is npon a subject 
which comes home to every man*s stomachy at least it does 
to ours } for although no anchorites to leed on fruits and 
herbs, we have a deep rooted attachment to the pleasures of 
good living, and the present volume furnishes cb with an 
abundance of pleasant information upon this &vourite 
branch of our studies. We will, however, leave the author 
to speak for himself u|ion the object of the work. 

" The general sulyect will embrace a history of the vegetable 
fiMHi of our people, as dependent upon agriculture, gardening, 
cossmeree : and that history will oe illustrated by notices of 
the food or other great bodies of mankind. The subject will 
necessarily involve a few details of vegetable physiologv, and 
of praeti<MKl agriculture and hoi'ticulture ^ but it must be evi- 
dent, that any scientific description of the structure of plants, 
however interestingj would be as much-out of place here, as any 
minute acoounts offarming and gardening processes. Our de- 
sire is to excite attention to some of those ordinary drcum- 
stanees in the oonditsoa of mankind which have such powerful 
ejects upon the advance of the world in knowledge and happi- 
ness- Jn this point of view, a blade of wheat, apotatoe, or 
a peppercorn, may each be made a theme to direct the atten- 
tion to some of the most important causes of the prosperiV of 
nations; and the re«ult of such observation and inquiry must 
necessarily be a conviction, that all human interests are strict- 
ly allied, and that the great mutual necessities which bind 
mankind together, are steadily going forward to break down 
the barrierv whieh separate elasses and aationSy and to diiTuse 
kvowledge, and 'plenty the fruit of knowledge, oy&t all the 
earth.**— pp. fi, 7* 

The closing paragraph of this introductory address, is 
likewise written so much to our taste, that we think we can. 
not do better than lay it before our readers. 

<* It is not entirely in relation to their uses that a knowledge 
of vegetable productions win be attempted to be ronvej ed m 
the fi>llowing pages. ChrcumStances attend the arowth of 
many even among the plants nnst familiar to us, which need 
onW to be observed to insure our«dmiratiOB, and these will he 
inadanlaillly pointed oat. The seed of a globe-turnip is exceed- 
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inglj miniito— not larger, perbapt than the twentieth part of 
an inch in diameter j and yet in the course of a few short 
months this seed will be elaborated by the soil and the atmos- 
phere into a solid bulb of matter containing, in some cases, 
twenty-seyen millions of times the bulk of the seed, and this in 
addition to a considerable bunch of leaves. We cannot, in any 
case, indeed, open a page in the great volume of Nature that is 
not calculated to excite our highest admiration ; that, if read 
aright, must not incite us onward to the study of her works ; or 
which can fkil to raise our grateful hearts towards the Supreme 
Author of every good.** — ^p. 8. 

We shall now seek to amine and instruct our readerf, by 
laying before them a selection from the many interesting 
facts with which this volume is stored, rather than by any 
disquisitions of our own, founded upon such materials. Our 
next extract refers to that extraordinary power of muitipli- 
caiion possessed by the grain bearing plants^ which is called 
tiilering'. 

''Several extraordinary facts have been recorded in con- 
nexion with the inherent power of multiplication possessed by 
these vegetables. Among others. Sir Kenelm Digby asserlec^ 
in IfMO, that ''there was in the possession of the Fathers of 
the Christian doctrine at Paris, a plant of barley which they at 
that time kept as a curiosity, and which consisted of two hun* 
dred and forty-nioe stalks springing from one root or grain, 
and in which they counted above eighteen thousand grams or 
seeds of barlev. In the Philosophical Transactions, vol. Iviii, 
It is recorded oiat Mr. C Miller, of Cambridge, Uie son of -the 
eminent horticulturist, sowed, on the 2nd of June, a few 
l^rains of common red wheat, one of the plants from which had 
tillered so much, that on the 8tb of Ausust he was enabled to 
divide it into eighteeen plants, all of which were placed sepa- 
rately in the cround. In the .course of September and October 
so many of these plants had again multipued their stalks, that 
the numt>er of plants which were separately set out to stand 
the winter was sixty-seven. With the first growth of the 

Srinc, the tillering again went forward, so that at the end of 
arch and beginning of April a farther division was made, 
and the number of plants now amounted to five hundred. 
Mr. Miller expressed nis opinion, that before the season had 
too far advan<»d, one other division might have been effected, 
when the numbcur might have been at least quadrupled. The 
five hundred plants proved extremely vigorous, much more so 
than wheat under ordinary culture, so that the number of ears 
submitted to the sickle was 21,109, or more than forty to each 
of the divided plants : in some instances there vrere one hun- 
dred ears u|N>n one plant The ears were remarkably fine, 
some being six or seven inches lon< , and containing from sixty 
to seventy grains. The wheat, when separated from the straw, 
weighed forty-seven pounds and seven ounees, and measured 
three peciu and three-quarters, the estimated number of grains 
being 576,840. 

" Such an enormous Increase is not of course attainable on 
any great scale, or by the common modes of culture ; but the 
experiment is of use as showing the vast power of increase 
with which the most valuable or vegetables is endowed, and 
which, by judiciously varying the mode of tillage, may possibly 
in time be brought into benendal action.**— pp. 42, 43. 

There are, perhaps, few greater instances of the changes 
which have been gradually working in the condition of the 
poorer classes of society, than those exhibited in their change 
of diet* Speaking of rye, the author says, 

" In former ^mes this ^raln was much more extensively eul- 
tivated among us, tha n it has been (ti late years. Not two 
centuries have passed since rye flour, either by itself, or mixed 
with wheat, furnished neariy all the bread oonsumed by the la- 
bouring classes in England.*^ — ^p. 61 . 

A little further on, the author speaks of the pernicious 
effects produced upon the human frame by this grain when 
in a diseased state. We shall extract the passage ; the more 
so, that we have heard it asserted by intelligent men, con- 
nected with the com trede^ that the disease which has been 
exciting so much alarm in this country, and committing 
such ravages upon the Continent^ is entirely the result of 



bad breadr which is made of a diseased wheat, with which 
the Continent has been inundated, and of which large quan- 
tities have been introduced into this country. We mention 
the fact u we have heard it, with the view of calling the 
attention of those to ir, who have better opportunities than 
ourrelves of investigating whether there is any foundation 
for the opinion. We shall find from the work before us 
what devastat'ons our Continental neighbours have suffered 
from diseased rye. 

" This grain, to which so many human beings are thus in- 
debted for aliment, is subject to a disease which, when it occurs, 
not onljr deprives it of all its useful properties as food, but 
renders it absolutely noxious, and, it may even be said, poi- 
aonous to man.** — ^p, 64, 

• • • • • 
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Bread which is made of rye thus diseased has an acrid and 
nauseous taste, and its use is' followed by spasmodic symptoms 
and gangrenous disorders.— These effects cannot by any means 
be classed among ima^nary evils. In 1696 an epidemic pre- 
vailed in Hesse, which was whoUv ascribed to the use of 
homed rve. Some of the persons wno had unfortunately par- 
taken of this food were seised with epilepsy, the attacks of 
which, for the most part, ended fktally ; of others, who became 
insane, few ever fully recovered the proper use of their senses ; 
while some, who were apparently restored, were liable through 
life to periodical returns of their disorder. 

" Similar calamities were experienced in diffierent parts of 
the continent at various times, between 1648 and 1736, and 
these visitations have l>een recorded by Bunhart, Hoffman, 
and others. Tn 1709, this diseased condition ofthe rye occurred 
in a part of France to such a depee, that in consequence of it 
no fewer than five hundred patients were at one time under 
care of the surgeons at the public hospital at Orleans. The 
symptoms first came on with all the apparent diaracteristlcs of 
drunkenness, after which the toes became diseased^ mortified, 
and fell off. The disorder thence extended itself up the leg, 
and frequently attacked the trunk, and this sometimes occurred 
even after amputation of the diseased limbs had been per- 
formed, with the vain hope of stopping the progress oAhe 
disorder.** — ^p. 66. 

While treating the subject of Maize or Indian Coni» the 
author touches witn great fairness upon Cobbett's attempts 
to naturalize it in this country. We think the latter part of 
his observations peculiarly deserving of attention* 

** Ad amnsing, and in many respects an Instructive book, 
was published a few years since upim the merits of Indian 
com, oy one whose sanguine wishes upon the sulqeet of its in- 
troduction as a com-plant into England, led him farther than 
most people have been inclined to accompany him. There is 
to l>e seen in the work here referred to a very minute and in- 
teresting account of all the various processes whieh must be 
attended to by the maise-gruwer beiore his grain is ready for 
sale, as well as very minute directions for turning the produce 
to the I>e8t and most agreeable account in-fkmily eeonomv.^ 
Although the public mind seems at present to t>e very difrer- 
ently impressed upon the matter, it does not appear very im- 

Srobable that some hardy variety of this plant may at no very 
istant day be regularlv cultivated in some parts, at least, of 
England, and in Ireland. Sir Richard Bulkeley, who obtained 
some seed from Brandenburah, sowed it in the last-mentioned 
island, and it is recorded that his produce was exceedingly 
great, fully ec^ual indeed to anything asserted of Mexican 
fecundity. Might not this grain l>e gradually introduced, to 
the advantage of that pNortion of the kingdom, affording to the 
peasantry a more nourishing food than that upon which the 
bulk of them are now constrained to subsist? That Indian 
com is well qualified to form the entire food — if that were 
necessary — of a people, is amply exemplified by the Mexicans, 
the great bulk of whom seldom partake of any other descrip- 
tion.*''t>p* 100,110. 

We cannot part with this entertaining and instructive 
work without another long extract, even though the princi- 

• '< A Treatise on Cobbett*s Com, by W. Cobbett. 
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pal portion of that extract be tfself taken from an article in 
the ^* Quarterly Review." Deeply, indeerl, is the country 
indebted to Turnip Townsend ; and the beneficial results 
which have sprung from such a trifling circumstance as the 
following, shows the necessity of giving all attempts to en- 
rich our stock ** of vegetable substances used for food,** a 
full and fair trial. 

**GardeDing and agrleidlure are In lome degree allied la 
their progress and their^ results. Vegetables thai have been 
first introduced as luxuries into our gardens, have in time be- 
come the staple produetioos of our fiel<U. A remarkable 
instance of this is presented in the history of our turnip- 
husbandry : — "Until the beginning of the eighteenth century, 
this valuable root was cultivated among us only in gardens or 
other small spots, for culinary purposes ; but LordTownshend, 
attending King George the First in one of his exeursions to 
Germany, in the quality of Secretary of State, observed the 
turnip coltiTsted in open and extenslTC fields, as fodder for 
cattle, and spreading fertility over lands naturally barren ; and 
on his return to England, he brought over with him some of 
the seed, and strong^ recommended the practice which he had 
witnessed to the adoption of bis own tenants (in Norfolk}, who 
occupied a soil similar to that of Hanover. The experiment 
succeeded ; the cultivation of field-turnips gradually spread 
OTcr the whole county ; and in the course of time it has made 
its way into every other district of England. The reputation 
of the county as an agricultural district dates from the vast im^ 
provements of heaths, wastes, sheep-walks, and werrens, by 
Indosure and manuring — ^the fruit of the sealous exertions of 
Lord Townshend and a few neighbouring landowners — ^which 
were, ere long, happily imitate by others. Since these im- 
provements were enecte«l. rents have risen in that county from 
one or two shillings to nfleen or twenty shillings per acre; a 
country of sheep-walks and rabbit-warrens has been rendered 
highly productive ; and, by dint of management, what was thus 
gained has been preserveci and improved even to the present 
moment Some of the finest corn-crops in the world are now 
grown on lands which, before the introduction of the tumip- 
nusbandry, produced a very scanty supply of grass for a few 
lean and half-starved rabbits. Mr. Colquhoiin, in his <Sla> 
tistical Researches,* estimated the value of the turnip-crop 
annually grown in this country at fourteen millions $ but when 
we recollect that it enables the agriculturist to reclaim and 
cultivate land which, without its aid, would remain in a hope- 
less state of natural barrenness ; that it leaves the land so 
clean, and in such fine condition, as almost to insure a good 
crop of bariey and a kind plantvf clover, and that this clover 
is found a most excellent preparative for wheat, it will appear 
that the subsequent advantages derived from a crop of turnips 
must infinitely exceed its estimated value as fodder for cattle. 
It it were, therefore, asked to point out the individual who, in 
modem times, has proved the greatest benefactor to the com- 
munity, we should not hesitate to fix upon the ingenious no- 
bleman, whom the wits and courtiers of his own day were 
{ileased to laugh at as ' Turnip Townshend.* In something 
ess than o%b hundred years, the agricultural practice which he 
introduced from Hanover has spread itself throughout this 
country, and now yields an annual return which, probably, 
exceeds the interest of our national debt.**--pp. 191, IIW. 

We. now take leave of this tittle volume, which we have 
made to contribute largely to our pages, in hopes that tlw 
reader may be induced to desire a better acquaintance 
with It. 

rXNB ARTS. 



SUFFOLK STREET GALLERY. 

This Sodety has opened lU ninth exhibition— which if it shall 
successfully concluue, its pictorial bumpers will have been 
hailed with '* three times tbree'* cheering seasons. The 
general chancter of the present, as compared with the pre- 
vious collections at this establishment, m, however, not so 
high as the anticipations of certain friends had induced us 
to expect, it ia. certainly not above .the average extent of 



merit Portrait, the ** index of mind,'* perhaps, but too fre- 
quently of common mind, continues to form the chief feature, 
or assemblage of features ; while^ in the more ambitious de- 
partments of art, there is very little of singular excellence, 
out a plurality of creditable performances. We shall select 
for eumment some examples that may furnish an adequate 
impression as to the whole 

Mr. Linion^s antique subject, '' The Grecian Choirs at the 
Temple of Apollo,*' is brilliant in colour, spirited in desi^, 
and^ imposing in effect. It is the reign or light, in fitting 
attribution to the Deity whose fane it embraces. 

ilfr. Simpson* t two portraits (one of them exhibiting Power 
the actor), are clever reflections Irom that mirror or art and 
fashion, Sir Thomas Lawrence. Still they are M sem- 
blances, finished in <* oomplement extern,*' but wanting the 
life that breathes out in assertion of genius. If Mr. Simpson 
could ffive the vitaUtv aa well aa the comeliness which dis- 
tinguished Uie late President's pencil, he would succeed him 
in the substantial benefit of patronage, for people will flock 
to a painter who can realise thejfiner subtleties of art, by an 
attraction which they cannot even themselves understand. 

Mr, lnMkipp*s^ fertility haa supplied no less than ten pro- 
ductions, in which there is much talent and roirit, pushed, 
however, in point of colour, into the extreme orviolence. Of 
this extravagance " The Itinerant** is a notable specimen : 
it consists of a seated female fiigure, of a complexion touched 
by the hues d Erebus, an obscure mass by way of landscape, 
and a sky of most sanguinary aspect. Vre have pleasure in 
naming one exception among this artist's pictures to the fault 
alluded to. It is in the subject of a girl crossing a brook, 
which attains, by simplicity of colouring, an effect beyond all 
that gaudy contrast can reach* 

Mr. BoxoIVm " Madeline** is touched with that beauty of 
sentiment with which all his female subjects are firaught. We 
know of no living artist who shews a finer conception of female 
character. 

RoberWt composition of *^ Ruins," and several other arehi. 
tectural pieces, are of a fine pictorial build. They evince 
picturesque knowledge, freedom of handling, and truth of 
colour. 

« The Flower Girt," and " The Love Bird," by Faulknerj 
exhibit very elegant arrangement, and at the same time a 
breadth and brilliancy of mannier whibh it is to be regretted 
should be dedicated to imitation— for the too dose following of 
Inskipp is apparent in them. 

JIfr. E. Child* M " Windsor Castle^' is a picture of consider- 
able merit Several other speoimens of truly English scenery 
attest Mr. Child*s diligence and talent. 

" The Baptism," by O, Harvey, A clear picture, but of a 
character somewhat too borrowed. 

Mrt. Carpenter*^ "Group of Children." A sweet and 
graceful composition. 

'< Portrait of Countess Verulam,** by Hawkitu, Very lame 1 
was the ejaculation irresistibly suggested to us by this essay, 
in which the Altar appears the only thing demanding no 
aUeration. 

*' Fishing for live bait," J, Tennant. Sweet in tone, clear, 
and Cuyp-like. 

" A Sleeping Cupid," by fVUdman, lufantine obesity— a 
prize-child/ 

Mr. Davit** ''First of a Series." intended to represent 
(ionge ordine) the procession on tne Coronation Day, is a 
clever producticra, with reference to the merely ornamental 
purpose for which it has been commissioned by His Mi^esty. 
As a work of art, it is too much in the Line manner for anything 
except an engraving. It reminds us of a phrase in Euclid — 
" length without breadth." 

" Interior of a Gaming House,'* if. Bidding, FuU of cha- 
raclers, if not of character: aa interesting exterior, yet not in- 
trinsically good. Bad in colour, laboured in manner, this 
picture is yet attractive by its appeal to the consciences of 
manv, and the curiosity of all. 

*< The Licensed Victuallers' Annual Dinner," by Lambert I 
Cm9i a '^ second Daniel,") is choke-full of interest for the par- 
ties concerned— namely, the worthy citisens iicenscd to enter* 
tain a thirstv public ; but it is not a gem of art. The lengthy 
file of charity-children introduced may be interesting to hu- 
manity, hilt tney are abominably at variance with the " line of 
beauty ;" and uie good-humoured faces that stud the canvass 
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are woeftiUy daititute of eA«rit£/er, tltbotwh, doiAtlew, be- 
longing topenons " of the highest retpecUDility." 

In the frater Colour RootHf we noticed puticnlerly Mr, J, 
W. fVrighVi portraito of Lord Tenterden, and two Ladies j 
the former a Tory able drawing, grey in tone (as best befits 
the jadieial character) and the two latter simple and free from 
afTecUtton: Mr. Holland's "Palace of Philippe le Bel/* 
cleTer, and of good colour : Mr. fV, Cli9e*$ sketch of Northcote 
in bis Study, allugubrious caricature : Mr. Ine^t '* Green- 
wich Hospital,*' very naturally coloured : Mr, 8. J, RochartPs 
** Sketch of a Younr Lady/' 'a pretty creature, handsomely 
treated : and Mitt JaouetU ** RembrandVs Wife, after Rem- 
brandt,** whidi nobody ean deny to have been a iamdable 
purtuit. 

Of the Sculptures, Mr, RottVt "Bre reclining at the Lake,** 
and his *< Zephyrus and Aurora,** have the best title to notice ; 
they are able specimens of the art Mr. Rossi has likewise a 
a cterer subject of" Adam and Eve." There are others in this 
department, of eommendable execution, but not of consider* 
able pretensions. 

EXHIBITIOK OF EKAMEL PICTURES ON GLASS, 

BY MBSBRS. UOADLBY AND OLDFIKLD, 

These transfHirencfeR are of a merit that is clearly diseemiblei 
for their ingenious construetors have found the nappy art of 
making their abilities thine thrtmgh their productions. The 
subr|ecl8 to which this brilliant eltect is imparted, are copies 
from pictures of celebrity, the chief of them being Harlow's 
" Trial of Queen Katherine,*' and Martin's << Belshasaar'a 
Feast," and *< Jc»shua commanding the Sun to stand still." 
To the latter, which bv its qualities has been doubtless found 
the best adapted for the vitreous mode of copying, we should 
assign the- decided superiority. Being mainly a landscape 
composition, lit admits of the most gorgeous effects of light, 
without that sacrifice of truth which must be made where 
figures are predominant, with, of course, the attendant 
anomaly of transparent costume. The other two subjects have 
likewise (with this deduction) considerable attractions; and 
there are several ingenious copies in the same material 
besides, rendering the coUeetion, on the whole, a very agree- 
able one* 



KU8Z0. 

PHILHARMONIC SOaETY. 

THIRD CONCERTy 

Monday, March 26, 1832. 

ACT I. 
Sinfonia, No. 8 
QuaHetlo— Mrs. H. R. Bishopj, Miss H. Cawse, 

Signor Curioni, and Signor Giubilei—- *'ReGor- 

dare.** Requiem 
MS. Concerto in C— Mr. Moscheles 
Scena— Mrs. H. R. Bbhop--" Mi tradi.*' II Don 

Giovanni 
Overture— Don Caries 

ACT U. 

Sinfonia in C 

Duetto— Signor Curioni and Signor €Hubileir-^ 

''Sonio^dto.** Nina 

rio, two ViuloncelU e Contra Basso— Messra. 

Lindley, Crouch, and Dragonetti 
Terzetto — Mrs. H. R. Bishop, Signor Curioni, 

and Signor Oiubilei— ^' Quando net campo/ 
TOl* Ora^ ed i Curiaaj 
Overture — Idomeneo 

Leader, Mr. Weichsel.— Conductor, Mr. Bishop. 

The aboTe \% the scheme of the Philharmonic Concert 
wbicb took place on Monday last, and, wbich ia its vocal 
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Spohr 

Mosart 

Moschelca 

Mozart 
F.Riei 

Beethoven 

Paesiello 

CoreUi 



Cimarosa 
Moaart 



departments was ** of all bad, tbe worst.** Hm first tocal 
performance, the beautiful " Recordare'* of Mosart was 
executed in a manner wbich reflected credit neither upon 
tbe directors nor tbe performers. Miss Cawse was the 
most correctly in tune of any of the party ; but, with some 
of them sioeing flat^ and some sAaro, it formed altogether 
such an exnibition as we hope will not very speedily be 
repeated at these concerts. Mrs. Bishop's Mi tradi was 
likewise dreadfully out of tune, and tbe Duet by Curioni 
and GKubelel was a miserable affair. Grateful were we in- 
deed at being spared tbe infliction of the threatened Trio, 
and grateful indeed to find as its substitute " From misbty 
Kinffs*'';'Mrs. Wood sang ita4mirably; but as tbe loea- 
tricai critics complain there has been no Peorudock since 
Kemble, we may perhaps be allowed to think tbat there 
has been no perfect singer of this beautiful composition, 
since Mrs. Salmon. 

And now to the moro worthy parts of tbe concert, lind 
the nwre pleasant task, viz. that of bestowing upon it oiur 
bearty approbation. Tbe first piece was Spobr*s Sinfon a. 
No. 2, which a wag-hearer pronounced to be very like a 
hot room wanting air ; its last movement was the gem of 
tbe piece/and was very nicely executed. Moscheles* con- 
certo is a very fine composition, its middle movements might 
indeed be pronounced exquisite, and was executed as bril- 
liantly as it tvas conceived. Ries' Overture to Don Car- 
los, which closed tbe first act, abounds like Mrs. Ratcfiff*s 
romances in ^ long passages that lead to nothing;" it Is 
indeed a mositaotalizin^ production— every paesage pro- 
mising to lead to sometbmg. but never fulfilling its promise. 
Beethoven's magnificent Symphony in C, was magnifi- 
cently executed ; we are sorry tbat the wish for an encore 
of the trio was not more generally expressed. Corelli's 
trio formed a very agreeable change in the evening's enter- 
tainments ; it was extremely well played, altbougb Drago- 
netti for Once in his life made a slight slip. Mozart's over- 
ture to Idomeneo was the t>eaotiful and well-played finale, 
and we left the room bitterly lamenting that if vocal music 
is to form a part of these concerts, greater attention is not 
paid to it. 



CONCERT OF ANCIENT MUSIC. 



Wednesday, March 28, 1832. 



ACT I. 
Selection from Alceste 
SoDg— '' Cara sposa." Bhadamistus 
Selection from Alceste (oontinued). 



Olock 
Handel 



ACT II. 

Symphony. Jupiter 

Song — *' Qui sdegno.** Zauberflotte 

Glee—" The- rose of the valleT - 

Recit. aoc.— '' First and chief.^' 11 Pensieroso 

Song— <' Sweet bird." II Pensieroso 

Chorus—'' See^ the proud chief.'* Deborah 

Trio—'' Most beautiful appear.*' Creation 

Qu^ietto — " Placido e if mar.'* Idomeneo 

Recit.-r-" Mj prayers are heard.** Deborah 

Song—" Tears such as tender." Deborah 

Chorus—" The Qod who." Athalia 



Moxart 
Moxart 
W.Knyvett 
Handel 
Handel 
Handel 
Haydn 
Moxart 
Handel 
Handel 
Handel 



The selection from Alceste was altoeelher very feebly 
performed. We remember the time when Banti used to 
charm aad surprise the musical world by her wondrous 
execution of this most beautiful music. It is tru^ msny 
said that she eonld nog n« other miisie tiMii Qluck*s ; but 
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it is likewise trae, tbat all who remember her, declare that 
it has never since been suDg as she taed to sine it The 
performances oi Wednesday evenine did not go Ar to con* 
tradict this assertion. Mrs. Bishop did not eshibit the faulty 
intonation which offended as so much at the Philharmonic 
on Monday; but showed that her natural powers were un- 
equal to the performance of the share allotted to her. - The 
same remark will likewise apply to Mrs. Knyvett^ whose 
usual correctness did not compensate for the alnence of that 
richness and fulness of roice so indispensable to the due exe- 
cution of Ghick*s composition. Miss Chtlde*s ** Non vi 
turbate/' failed only because it required a voice far superior 
to that with which nature has endowed this kidy. But we 
must not allow the beautiful march, which Gluck has intro- 
duced into this opera, to be passed over without notice. It 
is a most magnificent and solemn composition, and received 
full justice at the hands of the performers, under the skilful 
and spirited conducting of W. Knyvett^ who kept them 
strictly up to the time of it 

We have not space to notice the various pieces in the 
second act. The Jupiter Symphony^ which is a concert in 
itself, was admirably played. 



Ma J. B. SALENS CONCERT. 

We have great pleasore in announcing that their Ro)ral 
I Highnesses the Duchess of Kent and the Princess Victoria, 
have again exhibited their kind feelings towards Mr. J. B. 
Sale, the musical instructor of the Princess, by signifying to 
that gentleman their Royal Highnesses' intention of pa- 
tronizing and honouring with their presence his benefit 
concert, which will lake place, we believe, early in May. 

We hope that Mr. Sale will avail himself of this oppor- 
tnnity or making his Royal Pupil acquainted with the 
talents of the principal composers and performers of her na^ 
tive country, who are certainly deserving of some share of 
the patronage which the nobility deal forth so kmhly upon 
foreign artists, however mediocre their talents. 



NEW MUSIC. 

Miid Star of Eve ; a Glee for Four F'ohet, Composed 
and respectfully dedicated to W. F. Campbell, Esq. M.P. 
by Thomas Wdab,--Welsb, Royal Harmonicon Insti- 
tution. 

This Glee was first sung at a recent meeting of the Catch 
Club; and although it does not exhibit auy very strong 
marks of novelty, it is certainly a very pleasing and efiec- 
tive composition. 



KlNG^S THEATRE. 

t^[Kmttiii*s grand serious Opera " La Vestale,** was per- 
formed for the first time on Saturday last, and introduced to 
us another of those new second-rate performers who seem to 
hare oroseed Mr. Monck Mason's path in every directioa, 
when he was busied in making his engagements for the season. 
Madam Battiste, the debutante in question, exhibited rather 
a thorough acquaintance with the business of the stage, than 
great personal charms, or powers of voice. She Is, however, 
ttom the first-mentioned circumstanoe, likely to prove an 
efibctive performer of the less prominent charaolers. Madame 
de Meric sang the music allotted to her, in a way likely to 
secure her increased favour in the opiaton of musicians. We 
eani&et say nnich of tke siagiog, or bistrionse display ef Signor 



Winter— dhere Is a want of grace in every thing that he does , 
that is peculiarly aapleasaBt. 

Two aew divertissements were introdueed into the Opera ; 
in the latter of which La Compte and 41bcfft exerted themselves 
verv gracefullv and successfully. The Opera was not repeated 
on Tuesday night, owing to the sudden indisposition of Ma- 
dame de Merie. '' jPietroL*Eremita*' was substituted, in which 
Madame Pusai agun made her appearance. The house was 
one of the worst of the season. 

FRENCH PLAYS. 

These rivals of the Opera in the affections of the fashions^ 
ble woiid, exhibited their attractions for the first time this 
season on Monday last ; and if we mtLj judge from the au- 
dience assembled upon the occasion, with every prospect of 
success. M. Laporte, who was warmly greeted on his first 
appearance, has been busily encased collecting a clever 
and skilful company, capable of doing justice to the amusing 
trifles which are here presented to the public in their Original 
form. 

The pieces selected for the opening were, '' LaHained*une 
Femme,*' a Vaudeville, by Bcrilve, in which Mademoiselle 
Oliver made a successful first appearance — " Les trois Quar- 
ties,** in which Laporte played most amusingly the character 
of M. Depres ; and lastly *' Les Cusinieres,** in which he 
enacted quite as pleasantly Le Gar^on Boulanger. 

ADELPHl. 

Two new pieces on the same night (Monday). This is indeed 
fighting hard for the approbation of the pubUc. The first, which 
is entitled" Mina, or the Bride of the Galley Slave,*' afibrds 
Mrs. Yates an opportunity of displaying anew those powers of 
working on the feelings, which she bad recently exhibited in 
Viotorine, &c. We have not room to describe the plot, which is 
somewhat confused and common-place, but the acting of Mrs. 
Yates and Wilkinson was very efiective, and their exertions 
went quite as far as the author's, in securing the applause of the 
audience. 

The above was followed by a burlesque burletta under the title 
of < The Printer's Devil ; or, a Type ot the Old One,* an am using 
Adelphi4ike-parody upon*' Robert the Devil,*' the burthen of 
which is laid very judiciously upon the shoulders of Mr. John 
Reeve, it seemed to find greater favor in the eyes of the 
aueiencethan its predecessor, and when lopped of a little that 
is too long, and a little that is too broad, will no doubt continue, 
for k week or two, to attract and amuse well filled houses. 



JOB aaX.LBR'8 «R08T; 



A gentleman of the name of Coffin was once examined 
before a committee of the House of Commons, upon a sub- 
ject on which he was supposed to be well informed ; but the 
committee having Questioned him for some time without 
arriving at the knowledge desired, he was informed he might 

withdraw. " I wonder," said Sir C— L 1 as 

soon as he had retired, ** whether that gentleman is any 

relation to Sir Isaac Coffin f '• «• No," replied Lord G 

IS. , " I should rather think he was related to the pa* 

tentee for iron Coffins, for we can get nothing out of 
himr 

TERRY ALT. 

The unhappy dif tarbaoces which raged in Clare at the 
commencement of last year, afforded an additional proof 
that matter of mirth may be extracted from every act of Irish 
life, as naturally as " meat from eggs." Our readers most 
remember thai the successor of Captain Rock in that dis- 
trict, signed all his terrific notices with what speedily be- 
came the ominous name of " Terry AH," and which appears 
to have been selected on the true 'Mucus a non lucendo" 
principle. The real Simon Pure, or Terry Alt, was for 
some time a soldier in the 12th Foot, and upon being dis- 
charged, took up his residence at Currofin, in Clare, 
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where his behaviour coDtioued, what it had ever been 
while be served in the army as a serjeant, orderly, Terry 
was, in short, as quiet a lad as ever ate ** salt with 'tatoes/'. 
and a Protestant to boot. This, in this land of religious 
discord, was a source of dislike to his neighbours who held 
a different creed, and some of them manifested their feel- 
ings by attributing to him every outrage committed in the 
neighbourhood ; and at length the custom obtained to such 
a degree, that all the rockite notices were signed with the 
names baptismal and patronymic, in which poor Terry had 
so long rejoiced. The consequence of this conduct was 
the expatriation of the poor pensioner, who forthwith took 
up his residence in Dublin. 



BHBVZTZB8 AND LBVZTXB8. 



Prince Pickled Mustard has given fresh proof of his 
biting propensities in a new volume, which has been recently 
added to his work. This worthy has been pretty generally 
taxed with ingratitude i but may he not appeal to his book 
itself in proof of how inseparably he is bound to the 
friends who have extended their hospitality to him ? 

TO FLAVIA. 
Talk not of Ghloe's eyes of blue. 

Or Daphne's cheeks so tike the rose; 
Both tints you may in Flavia view, 

Deekiof one feature — FlaTia*s nose. E. 

THE APPROACHINQ ** RUNS." 

In these current times of distress, the sporting Journals 
announce seven meetings at Newmarket, which include 
eighty different races mr the coming Spring. The ten- 
dency to '< running" is all in character with the present 
period of exhausted credit and empty pockets ; but we sub- 
mit that Donkey '%tir meetings are more advisable Just now 
than Newmarket ones, considering the easy terms on 
which aue$ are to be bad, and the little training they require 
to capacitate them for reaching the goal, 

RPITAPH FOR THE TOMB- STONE OF A PHYSICIAN.. 

Here lieth one who ought to die. 
For he made a thousand others lie^ 

''such a beauty I DID QROW." 

A diverting Instance of the gravity of science, in Its 
affection for objects that in all other eyes than its own are 
considered hideous, occurs amonff the curiosities in the 
museum of a celebrated dentist in George Street, Hanover 
Square, where a horrid and disgusting reptile in a bottle 
is called on the label " a 6eaii'//»/ banded larva P Is it 
not strange how some things will creep into favour ? We 
have heard, indeed, and can partly understand, such de- 
scriptions as an insinuating earwig, and k fascinating 
rattlesnake; but were hardly prepared for the above- 
named specimen of taste. Let us, however, call on the 
ladies, henceforward, to reconcile themselves with all speed 
to the amiable toads, captivating caterpillars, &c. which 
they have hitherto committed toe mistake of shrinking 
from« 

LOVE. 

Love dees not arise between souls which are in unisooy 
but between those which harmonise.*^^c^i7/tfr. 



MORE CHOLERA. 



We regret much to learn that the Cholera is reported to 
be in Dnblin, and we hope it will prove to be but the blun- 
der of alarm, substituting one disorder for another, as has 
been so often the case. This is very likely to prove the 
fact, if we may judge from the mode of communicating the 
intelligence which is used by the correspondent of one of 
the leading daily papers. It runs as follows :— "This morn- 
ing the tkird death was announced of a poor woman^ whose 
body is now of a deep blue."— The principle of paying a 
triple debt to nature, appears really somewhat exorbitant ; 
and the p€k>r creature from whom such a tax was exacted 
might very well be expected to look blue ! 

MISERIES OF UNPOPULARITY. 

The Duke of Wellington has not yet removed from some 
of his windows at Apsley Houses the barricades so long sta- 
tionary there. This circumstance reminds us of an epigram 
which a friend of ours penned, during the last political cam- 
paign. 

On the fVindow Blockade Syttem. 

How harsh their fate who still Reform refuse ! 

^ bat strange new costs by them must be afforded 1 
Their paM«i they lose, or else their purse^trings loose 

For windows which, like servants, most be hoarded I 



X.ZTBRAHT NOVBLTZBS. 



A poem from the pen of Allan Cunningham is among the 
forthcoming literary novelties. " The Maid of £War*' is the 
name, and the time is the early part of lAie reign of Queen 
Mary. 

The eelebrated American novelist, Cooper, will soon pro- 
duce a new woric of fiction. 

" Illustrations of Modem Sculpture,*' with engravings afler 
drawings from eminent Sculptors, and Prose Descriptions and 
Poeticsl Illustrations. By T. K. Hervey, Esq. 

A new historical tale, called ''Henry Masterton, or the 
Young Cavalier," by the Author of Richelieu, Damley, &c., 
will soon appear. 

*' Life and Pontificate of Gregory the Serenth. By Sir 
Roger Gresley.Bart F.A.S. 

Mr. Colley Grattan has just completed a series of tales, 
called ''Lesends of the Rhine and the Low Countries." 

Mr. Babbace is preparing for the press a work on the 
" Economy of Machineiy and the Manuractures,'* the results 
of his observations in the rarious mechanical processes used 
in the arts, &e. 



Notices to Correspondents. 

''Ixaard** intends, we suppose, to quix hard; but, being no 

conjuror or wizard, makes a failure. 
**0^ should be conseeutiTe, and mind his P*s and Q*s. A 

little of rational sequence would give more oonseque nee to 

his attempts. 
We cannot give insertion to the rerses of ^* Tickler.** Our 

flights of eccentricity must nerer carry us out of the range 

of decency. 
To the application of A. B. C, we must be, as the man in 

tfate farce has it, D. E. F. We really cannot listen to it. 



London: Published every Saturday Morning^ for the Pro- 
prietors, by G. Cowie, 312, Strand, where Advertisements are 
received, and all Communications for the Editor (post paid) 
are to be addressed. 
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SATURDAY, AP^IL 7, J832. 



BOARDING-HOUSE BORES. 

FKOM UKS. LAVIHIA LBTTSOJf TO TBI EDITOR OF 

TBB oRianrAL, 

Sir, 

I SBALi. Dot trooble you with snj thing in the way' of 
eoalta»\oa, for I im consciout ol no very great sId to coo- 
fen, i have iievec beeo addicted to the vice cf either' 
opiom or raait pig. My brain ia alike free from the dell- 
rioas impressioQi of the ooe, and the gross iniaginings of 
ihe other. My outset in life waj aoder cireumstancea that 
taoght me the necessity of checking, not stimulating, the 
irregular promptings of the imagination, and of subdoing 
the aolicitatlons of ioordinate appetite. Bat I take no 
merit to myielf for bavioj; escaped unscathed io eltber of 
theae regards. Alaa ! if I am lo place credence Sn that 
dogma of certain theologiaoa, whieo teaehea that punish- 
ment follows sin, even in this world, I muat believe myself 
a great coiprit : and certain it Is, that whatever sneeles of 
condemnation may in the aext world be awarded for my 
sins. I End myself eon demoed ti) live in hot water in this. 

I will not troabic you. Sir, with the account of my pa- 
rentage, nor of my early training — suffice it to say, isat 
bo:h were retpectable — and that the spring of my life was 

Eassed io the society of the intelligent and retined. My 
usband (for I married young,) died, and left me with a 



large family and a slender pr 

And here. Sir, I canont resist aoticine the malignity of 
the world — at least as it regarded myself, on the decease 



ofmy husband. My kind friends called at the "house of 
mourning," not to sympathize with the afflicted, but to 
■catter hints on extravagance. Improvidence, and pride— in 
abort, to anticipate the apprehended claims of pecuniary as- 
sistance, or the leas costly aid of countenance and encou- 
ragement. But my spirit, though woouded, aank not. 
I was rOQsed to exertion— my family demanded It— and, for 
atime the unklndneaa of friends was forgotten in the proud 
cooscioatneii of discharging an importaat doty. 



The house we lived in waa large and commodious, every 
way suited to the reception of inmalea. I tbert fore made 
iKi my mind to convert it to the purpose of a Boarding 

Thiok not I came lo this resolution without aome rioleot 
workings of pride — I felt how much 1 was sinking in the 
world — I anticipated the growing coldness of former ac- 
quaintance — I entertained Indefinite apprebeniians of the 
affected condescension, insulting patronage, and polite 
slors to Vhich the keeper of a boarding house ii subject — 
but what conld 1 do? Iwas onequaltotbe composition of 
a popular novel, and averse from the drudgery of initiating 
the young in the elements of music. In abort, it seemed 
the only plan to which I could have recouiae in my forlorn 
circumstances. 

I knew that it would be hopeleaa to expect assistance in 
the way of recommendation from any of my .friends. I 
therefore resolved upon having recourse to that refuge for 
the unknown, a newspaper. My advertisement appeared in 
the Timet dtod the Potl. I was told that the one was an 
oracle of lawyers and merchants, and the other the iodia- 
pensahle attendant at the break faat-table of the faihionatile 
and the idle. It waa immaterial to me from which dasa I 
filled my bouse, — a mixture, in my simplicity, would, I 
thought, give to the society a more agreeable variety. 

I waited a whole day in my house the result of niy no- 
fiee; nor did I wait in vain, — it was in the spring cf the 
year, and the town was very full. 

A lady waa the first who presented herself. She ap- 
peared Terginguponaerenty,rouged to excess, and dressed 
with all tSe minute observance of faahioo in its excess ; 
which offered a painful contrast to the hollow cheek and 
carviog frame of my (I hoped) future inmate. Her inan- 
ners were polite, and even eltgant. She was evidently 
accustomed to aociety of a aupeiior order ; and, as I fo'ind 
afterwards, Vas the maiden aiater of a baronet, and poi- 
■essed a moderate fortune. Her Rrat question related to 
the members of m; aocietr. Alaa ! as yet I had none ; 
but I felt what would have been the consequence of making 
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the avowal, and forbore an instant to announce the unwel- 
come fact. She inquired were the gentlemen young, at- 
tentive, and above all^fond of cards — flattery. She had 
once oeen handsome, — flattery, I read, was indispensable to 
her waning existence— flattery to age and decrepitude ; 
next to that — cards. Of course she declined becoming my 
first inmate. 

The next presentation was a young man about five-and- 
twenty, the very beau ideal of a dandy ; his whole cos- 
tume, to the tie of his cravat, was most fastidiously 
•ymmetrical, while his ambling pait and mincing utterance 
8eeme4 carefullv assumed to give unity and consistency 
to bis outward aspect. His introductory observations 
were framed with a view to give me a high notion of bis 
importance. He spolce of Sir John A-^ , the Honour- 
able Mr. B , Lady C , till I apprehended I 

should have had to listen to a whole alphabet of imperti- 
nences : but he stopped suddenly with^tne questlpn^ '!Pi:ay, 
Madam, how do you amuse your party on the wet morn- 
ings ?*' As I had made no provision for a contingency of 
, this kind, I could only ^aeuuite an interrogative " Sir?** 
( — ''The truth is. Madam," ha continued,, "when the 
weather is fine, one has no difficulty in killing the time 
till dinner. Brides an docasiondl call at one*? ffieitdb,: 
one may look in at Tattersall's, saunter an hour at the 
Exhibition- — swallow an ice at Grange's — assist one's fe- 
male acquaintance iir the choice of a dress— or scan plel>eian 
beauty at the baaaars ; — ^but in wet weather, with nothing 
to amute me--curse me if I dont feel asleep /" 
' As I had neither means nor disposition to contend with 
vicious idleness, or to rouse senseless apathy, it will readily 
be perceived that thrs proved a second disappointment, 

I shall not trouble you with particularizing the various^ 
applicants that ofl^ered themselves before the lapse of a week; , 
nor detail the unreasonable demands, impertinent interro- 
gatories, or haughty demeanor of many of those who came 
to make inquiries respecting my accommodations and. my. 
terms (for to all these was i exposed); nor shall I dwell 
on the sordid meanness of others, who, with ample re- 
sources, would gtadly have paid roe half the sum fbey 
were conscious it would have required to maintain 
them. Nay, I have since known some, who, when the 
sffly and miscalculating people who boarded them bad 
come to ruin, have not blushea to estclaim, "We paid tbem 
their demand, and if that didn't pay their expenses, what 
is it to us?" 

These were discouraging beginnings ; however, I at 

length succeeded in filling my house. For a time alt 

seemed to be going on well, and I experienced something 

like a feeling of triumph— but, alas I I soqn found myself 

. wofiiHy disappointed. 

My party consisted of a widow, a doctor and his wife, 
an Jnsh gentleman, who had fortnerly been in the Austrian 
service, Ills wife, son, and daughter, and a young ^entl^- 
man studying the law. All, except the last, had been more 
or les^ accustomed to live in boardiug houses, either from 
a morbid restlessness of disposition which disqualified 
them from the enjoyment of tranquil ^dd retired society, or 
from the palsied apathy of a mind destitute of all rational 
or stirring ideas— and, perhaps, I may add, to these 
causes, an intense love of scandal which finds a more 
ample field of exercise in this caramnserai mode of living. 
And here L cannot forbear observing, that this miserable 
propensity, which commences among the ladies, seldom 
fails in the long run to infect the habits of the gentlemen; 
,so that I am convinced its palpable manifestation in a man 
may be received as one of the surest tests of his being a 



genuine boarding-house lounger. The progress, too, is 
obvious, — he beeins with being a listener to a tale of de- 
traction ; be finds it generally relished ; he attempts, l^ 
the same means, to " faire Tamiable" with his fair asso- 
ciates. He succeeds, and — he is gone, past hope. 

My widow, I toon discovered, was thorousbly practised 
in ail the intrigues^ and cabal of boarding-nouse society. 
Her delight was to move in troubled waters— and where 
all had fa«en peaceable before her coming, her baneful pre- 
sence, like an incarnation of discord, was certain to rouse 
a storm of evil passions. Personal vanity, pride of birth, 
desire of deference on the score of superior accomplish- 
ments, or of correct judgment — ^none of these seemed to 
actuate her. An abstract love of mischief was the main 
spring of all her movements, which urged her to give a 
vicious impulse to all the foibles her keen view detected in 
the character of others. These foibles she had the ingenious 
tact, without appearing tointend it, of bringing into yib- 
lent collision. 

I soon perceived m growing coolness between the cap- 
tafn and die doetoi'. The former, H is true, was rather 
toct much given to ** figlU his battles o'er again,** and per- 
haps to place his own heroism in a sufficiently conspicuous 
point of /<riew; However, bis manners were' pom, and 
even amiable. The doctor, on the other hand, was ex- 
tremely taciturn, and bordering on the morose. Still he 
was disposed to be friendly with the captain, and would 
even listen with some attention to hiji descriptions of bat- 
tles amongst Turks, Csoats, Hungarians, fcc. either pleased 
with their novelty, or moved by a love of the marvellous, 
la'sboif, there appeared considerable harmony between 
them. This state of things was. utterly at variance with 
the objects of the widow, and she very soon set al>out dis- 
turbing it. Ill the presence of the captain, she would often 
taise occasion to speak ui applauding terms of the lirisb*"- 
their amusing qualities^ their generosity, and especially 
their refined attention towards her sex. This' was the 
ordinary prelude to some biting remarks on downisb be- 
' baviour, boorish silence, and . selfish aj^straction^ which 
pointed too dearly at the doctor. 'These sentiments, often 
renewed with a variety of invidious adjuncts, at length 
operated a change in the general behavipur towards bim. 
The ladies Texcept his wife) readily subscribed to their 
truth ; ^xii Uie captain, for whom they were specjaUy in- 
tended,, fell completely into the tfpare, and manifested his 
dislike to bis former friend by removing himself a^ far from 
his post at the table as possible. Nor was the widow idle 
in scattering the seeds of enmity over the mind of t^e'doc- 
tor: *' silly gossip,*' ^'impertinent familiarity; '* Irish 
vaunting," were expressions she sufifered to escape her 
in his presence, aiaed by the effective accompaniment ef 
sneet and shrug. The doctor was not easily to be worked 




the captain himself. 

Here was a. grand work achieved. The elements of 
party were now established ; the whole of the littje circle 
were immediately, in fact, tbou|b not in name, distin- 
guished into Doctoriies and Qkptainites. 

But this was not sufficient to promise much. duration; 
it was necessary to promote the general ferment bya strong 
leaven of female antipathy. Accordingly the bus^r. spirit 
of the widow quickly availed itsdf of the generalatten- 
tion paid by the young Jurisconsurt to the two young 
ladies, in order to produce a little episode of jealous feeling, 
which might aid the ulterior advancement of the main plot. 
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The captjUh*8 daughter, thoaffB of a physiognomy dUtia- 
guisheo by the atSeoce of oiatiDct expression, and of a 
person somewhat thick and barly» bad yet the mania to 
rate herself of the first order of beauty, and to claim due 
incense and homage accordingly. The other was perfectly 
unaffected and lively, and by tier manner more than by her 
personal merits, which were also considerable, irresistibly 
won the regard of all that enjoved her society. Here were 
excellent materials for the wi<iow'8 purpose. She dexte- 
roQsly insinuated to the former, that the other had the pre- 
sumption to attempt to rival her — nay, that her efforts nad 
not oeen without success, as was evident from the different 
conduct of the young lawver towards them both. This 
was enouffh. Sine had fired the train at the most effective 
point. She knew that the father and mother were always 
governed by their darlins daughter, and would regard with 
aversion whoever was tne object of her displeasure. 

Here, then, was an exact numerical adjustment of the 
parties. They met only at meal-time, and were then drawn 
op, like the ranks of two opposing armies, in front of each 
other, separated only by the good things that covered the 
table between -them, and that served but for a time to calm 
their hostile feelhigs. The widow appeared to range her 
MXiliary force on the side of the captain and his two. 
female supporters, ready to commence the skirmish with 
the light artlflery of her ironv. The doctor and his wife, 
the lawyer and the other lady, formed the opposite pha- 
haix, to the rieht of tke head of the table. 

Of -coarse I Mcame seriously alarmed at this evidence of 
a dfiqmition to open hostility; I apprehended the crushing 
of all my hopes; and the deshuction of my means of exist- 
enbe. IV attempt wsls delicate, but, if skilfully followed 
up, might, I thought, prove successful — ^J employed the 
sobtbfn^ system^ and did succeed even beyond my ex- 
pectatfono. I had some difficulty with the captain's daugh- 
, ter, bat she was not altogether impracticable. But the 
widow— she was the most serious obstacle to my measures 
forestabltohrng a general peace. However, she top yielded 
to' my aigottients ; but I confess I had great doubts of her 
siattmT. I thoagbt, as 1 quitted her apartment, I detected 
a- latent sneer on her countenance, from which I drew an 
evil omen. Quiet, however, seemed to have resumed her 
reigiii th^ inftereoorse between the members of the Board, 
tb^igh: not sa cordial and udrestrained as before, wks yet 
marnd by a grave politeness^ which, I fancied, augured 
greater durabiSty. 

Above a month now passed on without anv material 
occampce; but, about thatthne, I began myself to expe- 
risBce a mere tluui uraal distance of manner, more espe- 
ciatty- from the fection of the eote gauehe. The other 
party» too, Itaoeied, were cooling in their wonted polite- 
ness towards me. Complaints began to muHipfy. The 
minor conveniences of tne sleeping apartments w^re re- 
fened to u he\ntt inadequate : the fires were not suffi- 
ciently bkaing ; the servants were inattentive ; bells were 
nek answered ; but, above all, exception was taken for 
the first time to the sort of table I kept— invidious refe- 
rences were made to the excellent fare of Mrs. Scrape well, 
wftere some of the party had formeriy boarded. It was in 
vam I atlempted to give assurances of my unremitting 
attentioo to the general adcommodation, of my anxiety to 
rectify accidental errors, and of the very carefol arrange- 
meats that had been made for the liberal supply of ue 
table, which was under my own special superihtendence ; 
my ezpUunatioas were ill received,— 4n short, I had suc- 
ceeded in suspendin|[ the unkindly sentiments I fonnd at 
work amongst the members of my family, only to give 



them a new di,rectlon, and that anfortunately« against 
myself. The widow had, indut>itably, been the cause— and, 
satisfied with her success, she now gave me an intijnation 
of her intention to quit. This I considered a most happy 
circumstance ; but, alas ! it was followed next day by a 
similar notification from the captain and his family, which 
left me with only half my number, and that half in no very 
good humour — with the same establishment to keep up^ 
apd, as the season was very fur advanced, with liiUe hope 
of supplying' the loss. 

Such was myotttset as superintendent of a' &<Mrri7fi7- 
AotfSff'— and similar has been the annoyiog and irritating 
sequel. The details have, of course, var^d. However, 
petty cabals, mean Jealousies, and misunderstandings about 
trifles, have been perpetually occurring for want of aome 
wholesome pursuit to engage the mind, with now and 
then a reappearance of the spirit of my incendiary of a 
widow, in a difforent body, to raise the flames of parly 
in oar-*--rwould I might say !) social edifice. 

Such IS the ouUine of the anxieties and miseries to 
, which I have been exposed. Exceptions, of course, I hkv€ 
experienced— -reasonad>le beings have sometimes formed 
part of my establishment, aqd purified the atmosphere of 
discontent around us* However, I can only consider 
them as exceptions. 

If you, Mr. Oiiginal, will oblige me by the insertion of 
this plain unvarnished statement, yqu will be not only 
doing me a favor, but, I am sure, rendering a servioe to a 
description of persons who lead a life of great anxiety and 
trouble, who rise eariy and retire late, and who are con- 
stantly e»>osed to mortification and annoyance — ^the un- 
fortunate keepers of boarding'koumu 

I have the pleasure to subscribe myself, 

Sik-, 
Tour very obedient servant, 

LETITIA LETtSOM. 



ORIGINAL RECIPE 



FOR A FASHIONABLE FEMALE SINGER. 



T0ke apert and flippant Mis from boardiiig-sebool let loose, 
• And full of afrt— for these full soon will come into full use : 

Let her voiee and her ASsuvlukeebetti be irrbte : and ^tis well 
! IfhertoDgue ean dmulate s^p^-4fae thin^is silre totel]. 

It harms not that her looks be bold-<-the better for bravura* ; 

Nor sigh nor leer must she withhold— the )>etter to allure us. 

An ample mouth ii also good; thif noise that such throws out 

Best fills your ear—and then, your eye can see, wUat the'a 

about 
Let her eyea a pair of roUere he, her aims a pair of flails,, 
tf er gait and dress have fiownee eaough, her. head be full of 

UUee, 
LeVlwr bosom be in tfefoifr.pan, at Uma^^-voA if, beneath. 
She haY,e bat litUe h*art to ahow^-^why , let her ekow her ieetA. 
Af for her mind, ao matter what her Igaonmoe of matters, 

Beyond the senp^book of small.talk--«the eloquence t|)at 

■matters. 
nke of vanity aufllcient pufi to fill a good balloon, 
And wen inflate her head, until ft seem to reach the moon. 
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Envy's black drop is useful too, ber latent soul to toueh ; 
Though poison, let her take a drachm— 'tis not a drop too 

much I 
To add a grasping handful then of avarice 'tis meet: 
Without the ingredient, avarice, a syren's incomplete. 
Then add caprice ad libitum, with drugs from Circe's bowl. 
And throw some foUy in, to give consistence to the whole. 
Take a Signor, next, from Italy, to furnish her with science, 
A chattering, flattering, smiUng slave, with every due ap« 

plianoe 
Of do re mi fa tol la «i— the tricks that triumph give— 
The runs, the jumps, the slides, the falls— the quaint reci- 
tative. 
Then let him balance well ber notes, and weigh 'em by the 

teale, 
And his own credit add, to make them currently avail. 
No matter how he fill her head with eroickets, or bow make , 
Her heart respond with tremors to the quavering of his shake; 
For that is quite professional— in short, ca va eant dire. 
And if ypu can bat Jinish her, what else remains to fear ? 
Show ber, for Englitk songs, the '< native talent ** at Yauxball, 
With the artificial simper, and the real oonvulsiTc squall. — 
Let this preficriptioH carefully be followed, and you'll find 
A singing lady suited to tb' " enlightened public" mind, 
To sing " Di Unti palpiti" in Anglicised Italian, 
Or in clipped English '* Love's young dream" to ^rawl and 

dwell and dally on ; 
To rattle in a concert room, and fill a public place. 
With noise that's so acoeptablcy and much improved grimace. 



THE JIBSENT MAN. 

Some two or three years since, an Adverti«emeDt, accom- 
paBied by the.cusiomary douceur, was left by the distressed 
friends of *<a eeatlenian gone astray/' at the respective of- 
fices of the "Times'* and " Morning Herald;*' the worthy 
proprietors of which journals haying inserted the cash in 
their breeches-pocket upon the one day, inserted the adver. 
tisement in their columns upon the nexL 

It was of that species, which, in the language applied to lost 
pocket-books, is described as being "of no use to any person 
bat the owner," inasmuch as it was most parf icularjy unpat' 
tictUar, and most indescribably unde9criptive» it ran as 
follows :— 

** Missing — J. S.— Should this meet the eye of (be indi- 
vidual to whom it is addressed, be is eameslly requested to 
return home to his d sconsolate fomily, his absence having 
caused them the greatest anxiety. Any information upon 
the subject of the above-named J. S. will be thankfully re- 
ceived by his afflicted friends. The following is a descrip- 
tion of his person : — He is between 20 and 30 years of age, 
of middling height, complexion between dark and fair, grey 
eyes, and brown hair; he has a peculiar look about the eyes, 
a somewhat paiticnlar walk, and talks rather fast tfian slow. 
Was last seen in the neighbourhood of the Strand, when he 
bad QB a dark coat, light trowsers, white neckcloth, black 
hat, and WtllingUm boots* Address A. B." &c. &c. 

Gentle ReadeeJ upon tlie perusal of this heart-rending 

: nnouncement, put qi the supembundanee of your sympathy 

' ouVould doubtless have condoled most heartily with the 

ffliction into which .1. S.'s relatives advertised themselves as 

I eing plunged ; nay, more, like your humble servant, out] him as a compound of ^^i^M and /acir <S4^Aef(^. 



of your natural anxiety to do good,, you would have endea^ 
▼cured to impress upon your mind their description of the 
wanderer. But you would then have found, that had his 
friends intended to shield from discovery him whom they 
would fain have discovered, they could not have adopted more 
effective measures to accomplish that end. 

Their description would answer just as well for every se- 
cond man you met. It details every particufar, and yet there 
is nothing particular : his hat is black, and bis neckcloth white, 
and so are yours, mine, and those of every other reasonable 
man ; you have the colour of every thine but his boots, and 
they axe—VTellingtons. But then he has a peculiar ook 
about the eyes, and a particular something about his walk ^ 
but what these important somethings are, you are not told, as 
if for /ear you should find out the gentleman who answers 
to the extraordinary initials J. S. 

Your attempts at discovering some remarkable point in hit 
dress, character, or appearance having failed, you are about 
to decide that the world might well spare such an every-day^ 
sort of personage, when your good reelings are once moi^ 
aroused by the manner in which the daily papers record the 
application made by his friends to Bow-street, for the assist- 
ance of the police in the discovery of the stray worthy. It is 
Of course headed '* Mysterious Circumstance,** plentifully 
interlarded with notes of admiration, capitals, italics, and all 
the charlatanery of the printing-dOBce — and details some few 
additional particulars of bis history, and many of his virtues ; 
from all which we gather that he was a clerk In a highly: re- 
spectable mercantile house, of upimpeachable character, and 
was grievously suspected of having been Burked^-— or, aa we 
may term it. Colonel Joneied '^^iufX his wijl. 

Commiserating paragraphs now wept the rpund of. the 
daily press, and the memory of poor J. S., wb^m some of the. 
Sunday papgrs had at a venture construed into Julian ^ck*-^ 
ville, was enshrined in a dreamy, unidentified form, in the 
memory of . all who read • them. Nothing, however, was 
heard of the unfortunate youth-^week after week paased 
away, and with tbem all public interest iii bis existenoe; 
the few who recollected the ** Mysterioua Circumstance" 
having settled that lie. had been Burked in some. obscure 
court in the neighbourhood of the Strand, apd his body'oon- 
veyed in some strange guise to St. Thomas'a 

His death was, in snort,- the best thing that could have 
happemd to him; his youth, comeliness, laUnt^ pribbily, 
all received new lustre from his untimely fate ;• the young* 
amiable, a'od accomplished X S. was the theme Ot every 
tongue, when, lo ! exactly ten weeks from the appearance of 
the first advertisement, another was presented to the public, 
alike, but, oh ! how ditfereot 1** — and the sympathetic waxed 
wroth when they read, <* Omb Hvndrkd Pot^NoaHiKWABii — 
Absconded, Joi^n Smixh,*' — and tound in the harsh terms of 
truth, and Messrs. Sharpaigbt and Nixem, that the peculiarity 
of visioii was a decided fquint;that his rather particular 
walk arose from, his being club-footed; that he was last teen 
in. the neighbourhood of the Strand, certainly^ for such is > 
'* the Finish ;" and that hjs absence was easily, if not satis- 
factorily accounted for, by the absence of Fomefew hundreds : 
from the possession of his worthy employera. 

Oh that fatal word ** Absconded I*' No wooer was it 
ushered ibrth to the wotkl, and no sooner was the myatarious 
and therefore handsome J. S., an interesting victim to the 
love of science, converted into the p/ot'/t and therefore infer- 
nally ugly Jokn l^mitk^ an uninteresting victim to a Jove of 
monev, than the Gentlemen of the Braad-shee^ set up a chorus 
of.'* Nous avona. change toutcela, * and a Sunday paper, which 
ba^l formerly ttaoonneed him a» a lost Adonis, now painted 



tHE ORIGINAL. 



85 



See how hideously ugly (his c landestine appropriatioa of 
a few.huodr^fl has made, in the eyes of the world, the abnnt 
mauy who had been pictured in the imaginations of one half 
the klnd-hea(ted Christians of the metropolis as the most 
handsome and accomplished youth within its walls. 



it 



Our palier has a moral, and no doubt 
You all have sense enough to ind it out* 



ORIGINAL SONNETS. 



No. 8, 

* ■ - - • 

Aia 

Oh ! to be borne upon the wings o' the wind, 

And traverse, like pi bird, the fields of air, 
To fly through space^i *■ thoughts do through the mind. 

To me were happiness beyond eompare. 
PowV, such as earned Icarus from Crete, 

Were a ehoioe gift to me, who love to breathe 
The pure knild air of heaven, and to greet 

The iltfttl breeies, whieh themselves do vrreathe 
la amorous eoti around the mountain peaks ; 

Who love the music of the rustling wind, 
Whieh ever to my soul strange fancies speaks; 

Who love the air in all shapes : — but I find. 
When fixed i*the bubbles of the bright Champaigne, 
It wafts the richest dreams into my brain I 



T. 



A LITBRART COMPLAINT, 



To the Editor of " The Original:* 



[We give insertionto the following letter for its singularity ; 
bat we cannot, of course, lend any eountenanee to the specu- 
ation respecting which the writer has thought proper to apply 
to us. Of Mr. Kean*s present health we know nothing ; but 
we hope and trust he is well^ and that he will long continue to 
flrustrate the sixpenny curiosity that would r^oice in the poa- 
session of a complete account of him from birth to burial, eon- 
tamed in a pamphlet with a glowing wrapper, and a highly, 
coloured frontispiece.] 

Sir, 
I have the misfortane to be one of the humbler retainers 
of literature— a h^oeer-on upon, the skirts, as it were, of 
that capricious and illiberal mistress. I need scaccely say, 
after this, that I am a garretteer and a starveling. My 
scribbling vocation, with every impulse from the provo- 
cation of hunger, produces me but a minimum of subsist- 
ence. The purlieus of St. Giles's are the sphere— and 
ballads, dream-books, marvellous pamphlets, with other 
sorts of cheap and popular literature, the subjectsi of my 
labours. 

The publishers of such matters have, however, little of 
the character of Maecenas : they doom us authors to find 
multum in parvo, a fortune in k farthing : they expect a 
htrre acquittance for a small pittance. 

In the desperate ingenuity which our impecuniosity 
suggests, we are sometimes driven to take tie life of a. 
popular character— an orator, actor, singer, or preacher— 



I mean, to work him up biographicallv, ere he has ceased 
to exist, in sixpenny to half-a-crown form, for the supply 
of our necessities, tbroueh the public passion for collected 
fact or fiction about individuals who figure in the news- 

{>aper9. But these anticipatory biographies have lost of 
ate their value in the market ; the competition, the reform 
bill, the cholera morbus, and the public indifference, have 
pretty well knocked these lives on the bead. 

Po9t mortem biographies have still however, of course, a 
laree power of attraction, and to these our tribe are particu- 
lar^ alive ; whilst I, among the number, have for some time 
past, looked to the obituary for the resurrection of my 
hopes. But every thing depends on the advantage of 
bemg first in the market. The printed life must appear 
as soon as ever the individual himself is (to&doptthe book- 
seller's phrase,) "out of printt" that is to say, removed 
from vitality. And now. Sir, comes the especial topic of 
my complaint. 

Mr. Kean, the actor, has been a good man to the poor 
— that is to say, like a pelican feeding her young, he has 
supplied to hungry authorlings many a meal, derived from 
bis life itself. &ut this source has ceased, from the before- 
named causes, to afford nourishment, and they can now 
only look to his demise for any further support from kirn. 
In saying this. Sir, I must deprecate the idea of the 
slightest feeling of malice against the great tragedian, 
whom, in his profession, and out of mine, I respect from 
my soul. — "My poverty, and not my will, consents.'* Of 
Mr. Kean, then, let me say, without odium, / Aa9e long 
had a design upon his Life, I have long had in prepara- 
tion a mass of papers, extracts from the daily Journals, 
scraps from magazines, anecdotes from dramatic miscel- 
lanies, &c., all duly arranged, affixed, and connected, 
Saainly by dint of scissors and paste) and only awaiting* 
e departure of Mr. Kean, for the addition of those nnor- 
tuary particulars which would enable them to spring into 
life, through the aid of the press, and to realize my 
hunger-prompted expectations. Do not for a moment 
mistake me, Mr, Editor, I beseech yon. I am not actually 
wishing for the death of this eminent character : I only 
wish to take advantage of it when it really does occur. 
This public privation I was the more led to suppose 
likely, by reason of the newspaper declarations, from time 
to time, of Mr. K.'s declining powers, and apparently ap- 
proaching secession from this troublesome world. But 
Afr. Kean still lives, in defiance of every authority — he 
draws his breath in the teeth of every promised extinction, 
and 1 sometimes think be seems almost to have commenced 
on this earth the immortality which his admirers have in a 
more ethereal sense assigned to him. 

Tet, Sir, after all, this great man may be no better than 
(for my life interest in him,) he should be — and (may I 
say it without offence ?) I should be very grateful if you, 
in your extended acquaintance with all that concerns emi- 
nent public individuals, would favour me with some Intel- 
ligence on which I may rely, as to his actual condition of 
health ; for I am positively reduced to my last shifts, and 
roust do something. 

I am. Sir, 
Yoar very humble servant, 

A Disappointed Author. 

N.B. I have secret designs on the ''Life** of Cobbett— 
but ^ is so tougb, that I fear they will prove abortive; so 
prav let me know what you think about Kean ; although I 
really should be sorry if any harm were to happen to him, 
you know. 
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LUGUBRIOUS LINES 



OX A CHILD KILLBD BY INDULGENCE IN EATING. 



Oh! Mt-blind error of mateniAlloTe— 

Kindness iinkind--4ifttnl to little bo3r^^ 
Indulgence call'd 1 How often dost thou move 

The sighs of pnrents, and ron^ee their joys ! 

Beneath this stone (cold record of dead hopes) 
A tender youth (Death loves to feed on such 1) 

Lies^ where its slimy way the earth-worm gropes : 
He died, alas 1 of eating oTernmuch. 

€hod things for him with every ill were fraught; 

Cake, added unto cake, did play ihedueCf 
And, ah ! with many a secret penny bought, 

Sweet t did the bitlemeM of death produce. 

No wonted course of food could him allure ; 

His meats were sweetmeats, gingerbread his bread ; 
No cheese would he, save damson cheese, endure ; 

Nor mustard lov*d, but oft on custard fed. 

With sugar plnms, poor boy ! he sudL*d in death,— 
Yet imllingly ! and moist his Ups he*d make 

With barley-sugar kisses ; and his breath 
VTas balmy with the spices of spiced cake. 

/ 
Too late he found his eweet delusion Tain-^ 

Hit eyet were opened and hit mouth wat shut 
Too late — and then he vow*d he*d neVr again 
Cake, pie, or pudding, save in one sense, cut. 

Too late he gain*d experience, (death-bed wealth I) 
And knew, but with a knowledge all too late, 

Conserves no eonsenration of his health, 
And candied waye too open for his state. 

Death came and took him for a dainty bit; 

From his sad parents now all pleasure fleets ; 
And thus they cry, between each sobbing fit, — 

*' Poor child I he was a compound of ali tweett P' 

D. 



THB LBOBirSAST. 



No. 5. 



THE RIDDLE. 

There was once a KingVdaughter who was very proud 
and haughty, and issued a prorlamation that she would 
marrv any one who should bring her a riddle which she 
could not solve-— on condition, however, that if she niessed 
it, the proposer should be put to death. Now £e was 
as beautiful as milk dkd' iiaod, so-that no one thought 
for a moment of the dan^, but all were ready with their 
riddles; butsheguessed them every one. However, aflernia 
had been thus put to death, it ha|>pened that a meichant*s 
son heard of tne proclamation, and determined, with the 
assistance of his servant, who was a shrewd knave, to try his 
fortune. Four eyes^ tboijght he, see more than iwn ; we will 



manage it by some meant or others %h9t is boldly iwotived 
is halt won. 

But when his parents beard of bis tnteniion, they were 
grievoasly afflicted, for they deemed it certain that their 
betoved child woukl perish— lo they sought to prevent bim 
from going, and said, ** it was better that be should die and 
be buried in his own ooimlryv than in a atrange land.** So 
they mixed poison in the stirrup-cup^ smd be^;ed of him to 
drink off the parting drink ; but he, as if he guessed their 
intentions, would not drink, but sprang hastily into the 
saddle, saying, ff Farewell, dear parent^ I may not tarry 
loneer, lest some one win from me the beautiful maiden.*' 

When he was mounted &ey again presented the cup 
to him, but he stuck his spurs uto his horsey and the wine 
was spilt, so that some of it fell into his honeys ears. 

When he had ridden a short distance his horse fell, • 
so that he was &in to ride his servant's, and let hipa follow 
on foot. No sooner had the horse fallen tban the raveps de- 
scended to feed upon it; but,it8 flesh being poisoned, tbey fell 
d^ by the side of it Then the servant picked up three of 
the deaid ravens, and took them to an inn, for he thoug:ht they 
would make fit food for robbers- so be had them cut into 
pieces, and made up with flour into three loaves. 

On the following mon]iog,'as they were tiavelliiig through 
a gloomy forest, twelve thieves spcang upon tbem, and laid 
hands both upon the master and the servant And the ser- 
vant said, *^ Spare our lives ; we have no money ; nothing 
but three loaves, which we will give to yo^. Apd the 
robbers were satisfied with the loavo, divided tb^ni among 
themselves, and ale tbem— but it was not long before the 
poison worked i^n them, and they all fell down 4poQ the 
earth. 

Then the young merchant and his servant journeyed on ; 
and, when they reached (he city, the young man presented 
himself before the Ring's djBiQgbter, acid 'said ne wouki 
propose a riddle to her. She gave him permtsston to do so ; 
and he said, ^< One at the first tflow, thieeat tbe second, and 
twelve at the third." And (he King^ daughter considered 
for a long time, but could not discover it — and she con- 
sulted her riddle-book, but there was qotibiog like it there. 
But, as she had three days to, find itoi4,«n tbe Mt night slie 
sent one of her maids iiito the sleepuig-coom of the y«mg 
merchant, to listen whether he spoke of it in his skep^ 9ut 
his cunning servant had placed bimSelf in his master's b^; 
and, when the maid came, he laid hold of her cloak, and 
drove her from the room -^ the cloak be secured in his 
kmqpsaok. 

On the second night the King's daughter sent ofl'anotherof 
her ladies of the bed-chamber — and theservant seized her cloak, 
drove her from the room, and secured that cloak likewise in 
his knapsack. But on the third night the princess came 
herself, wrapped up in an ermine cloak, and she seated lier- 
self by the bedside. As soon as she thoiight he was 
asleep and dreaming, she questioned him, in hopes that be 
would answer in his sleep — but he was awake, sjul heard aud 
understood every thing that was said. Then she asked, <* One 
at the first blow ; What is that ?" and he answered ** my 
horse, which died from the poison that was ^ilt in his ear^** 
*' Three at the second blow ; what is that?" '* T4^]ats^I»vens, 
who ate of the poisoined horse, and so died." ** Xwelve at 
the third blow ; what does that mean }'* *' Twelve robbers, 
who ate of three loaves in which the ravens weramixed, and 
who died in consequence.*' As soon as she discovered the 
riddle, she would have slipt out of Oie apartment, but he laid 
fast hold of the ermine cloak, so that, she was obliged to leave 
it behind her. 
I On the following morning she said, *' I liave guess- 
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el itm iMttef" inA'llie cd'iiiMabd«a tbe t#elrejiii]^ 
to attebd; atod ^olaibed it Mote them. Bat the youth 
demanded to be ntiiurd by them* and taid— '' Had she not 
come to -m^ hi the nitbt» abd aaked me what it was, she 
would npt ha¥?knowiiK.** But they answeted him. "Give 
us proof of this.'* Then the smant displayed the three 
cloaks, and Ihcf JAdges te^ogtniaed the ermine one as being 
the princesses. ** Let the eloak be embroidefed,** was then 
Ihe mbiidate. So it was converted into a bridal cloak, and 
the yot^g ihelrehaDt receivi^ th6 princess for wife. 



A HIUUBT «ROM BBU^AMY'S. 

r^H '*4 MAf^ JJ$OVr TOWN *' TO ▲ MJM ABOUT D0NCA8TBR. 



Tbu lead A happy tife^ 
filess^d wUh such children, siich a wife, 
, Ab4 aoch » plfAsant home. 
And snugi^ery, that *s so oooiplelie, 
With all your mental wants replete ; 
No wonder you won*t ; 



9)tl icrit^ tp ask your friends in town 
To take the in(sil.aAd rattle dpwn 

TopBUffyonreoiuitryairj . 
And talking o*er old times nad tricks. 
Books, ma]Siieffa» mei^ and politics. 

To snatch a week from care. 

Thanks fi»r your inyitataon, Tom ; 
I*m sorry, hut I ^lafuao^ come— 

I dare nof lemre the. House. 
I like the Bill, but often say 
I wish it were in Schedule A— 

And, mum, so does my spouse. 

For leally I jun tired of bearing. 
Croker ai|d PeeVa etenial sneering, 

Altbpvgh they^ve not qui^ ninnies; 
iiord Althorp*s candour and Hume's carpings. 
And all, in shor^ thos^ one-striBg harping 

or statesmen Paganinis : 

For such I call Lord £ldon*s tears, 

And ('twixt ourselVes, Tom,) Brougham*9 sneers, 

Whed he some awkward test shuns ; 
And such, spite of the Times, t call 
Lord Grey's eternal ** stand or lUl,*' 

Andliondoiiderry*s questions. 

O Tom, 1 very often dream 

How we' have paced the rippling stream. 

Throwing the gilded fly, 
Andhrougfat tile flnny prise to shore. 
Tom, you can do so, as of yore ; 

Alas! socannotl: 

For I now tread a diiforent strand. 
And 'midst tbe big ones of the land 

Am fishing hard for tme ;— 
Sometimes methinks I see it rise. 
And when I feel it sure, it fliefr- * 

The trout Adjust the same. 



Bot ^i«oe— ehieB I cannot come down, 
You*d fain hear all the news from town, 

And converse hold by letter. 
Well, as I'm now at Bellamy>, 
Whithe^ J fled .when Waithman rt^,* 

I'll write— I dstt't do better. 

Starting with books, first let me just cor- 
Eect you as to Puckler Muskau, 

The author of the Travels. 
He is a bona fide being. 
Whom I remember ofttimes seeing 

At Russell's and at SaviUe's. 

His book is dever, doubtless; but. 
Sans eeremonie, thus to put 

One's private friends in print—* 
Laugh «t their foibles, paint their homes. 
And with their foUies fiU one's tomes,-* 

I think there's treason in't 

I read few nov^, but I warn ye, 

Get that by Byron's friend Trelawney— 

Tis caU'd ** The Younger Son.'* 
It seems a hash of truth and fiction. 
Full of strange incidents and Action, 

But spiritedly done. 

Dumont's aceount of Mirabeau 
Is one that you must get also. 

And Fanny Kemble's dramaf— 
In which she tact and taste displays. 
But nought to warrant Lockhart's praise. 

Which was enough to d*-^— n her.t 

- Pm told by some who her have seen, 
That she right well enacts the Queen, 

And at her will can bid one's 
Heart sweltas if the veins would burst— 
And is, in short,.in Frank the First, 

All but in height a Siddons. 

But I have almost fiU'd my sheet, 
And want, before it's quite complete, 

(Knowing your love of fun,) 
To recommend a paper rich in all 
Such matten;— 'tU, in short, Tna Okioinal, 

And capitally done. 

And now good night— I'm pretty well» 
Though all my friends take care to tell 

Me that IHn growing lank : 
Nugee descried it t'other day— 
His measured word who dares gainsay ? 

Once more, good bye 1 



Yours, 



FaiNK. 



• A dric barbarism: Ex, gr. : " Hums U rir, and Sugar's 
foll.".^ Uncorrected Price-Current, 

t Our Correspondent appears to be of opinion that r, being 
a /lfwid,ls an allowable riiyme to dram-a^En. of QnioiNAL. 
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SOME THOUGHTS ON THE PRESENT STATE OF 

PARTIES. 

BY A SSXAGBNARIAZf. 
'< Laudator temporit acti." 

To one who, like rajTselfy has detoended inio the vale of 
yean, the foolish inpovationa of the present genemtioQ upon 
the institutions of our ancestors are an awful and distressing 
consideration. 

I am an old man, and have little to be anxious about in 
this valley of tears ; but the Ramilies hat which it was my 
piide to wear, the slender pigtail which I cherished for so 
many years — those I did hope to carry unmolested with me 
to the grave. 

But I foolishly suffered myself to- be persuaded by my 
nephew Charles, who was spending his Oxford vacation 
with me, to send my Ramilies to a hatter, to be ,pur, as he 
expressed it, at fiill cock — an operation which, I am ready to 
admit, it stood in some need of. My consternation, how- 
ever, may be imagined, when, upon opeoiag the box in 
which I expected to find my renovated chapeau, I discovered 
a cerebral covering of an extravagance which my wildest 
im^inings had never conceived. I turned to my nephew 
for an explanation. ** The fact is/* said he, with a grin 
which I shall never forget, *^ the old hat was mislaid, and 
I thought this just the thing for you, so I ordered it home." 
Directing my attention to a labtl which was appended to 
this new abomination by a string, I distiiiguishea the words 
" Neck or Nothing.*' *• Ah, Charles •" said 1, « your con- 
duct will bring your uncle*s grey hairs with sorrow to the 
grave.'* •' How can that be. Sir, since you wear a wig ?'* 
exclaimed the unfeeling reprobate. 

My pig-tail did not long survive the loss of my unlucky 
hat ; it was severed from my head by a single cut of my 
little graiid-daughter*s scissors, while, unconscious of my 
peril, I slumbered after dinner in my easy chair. I was not 
aware of the extent of my misfortune, until the candles had 
been brought in, and I discovered that the reflection of the 
queue, which, Charles declared, used to give to the shadow 
of my head upon the wall the appearance of a warmiug-pan, 
was no longer there. But I wander from my subject. 

Having accepted the invitation of my old friend, Mrs. 
Twaddle, of Wigmore-sfreet, to her annual rout, and being 
unable, through forgetting my spectacles, to take part in a 
rubher, I had ample leisure for indulging in reflecjion. 
^ And are these, indeed, the representatives of the bloods of 
former times ? — the Jemmy's and Jessamy's of mv youthful 
days !^' thought I, as I gazed upon a sombre-looking group 
of youths. If 1 was considered a plain dresser, thougn 
arrayed in a ralmon-coloured coat with a blue velvet collar 
— if I was voted tame because I seldom exceeded canary- 
coloured pantaloons— r how utterly stale, flat, and unprofitable 
must the present race of beaux be, who blush not to appear 
in as dingy a suit as might grace a disconsolate heir return- 
ing from the funeral of his wealthy grandmother ? 

There are many who affect to be astonished by the 
widely-spread profligacy of the present age, as if mora 
dignity were compatible with a round hat, or sterling 
principle could exist in a person who wears his own hair r 
Barristers, though ever so astute and eloquent in their 
several Courts, appear, when translated to the House of 
Crmmons, just as silly and stupid as the majority of those 
who surroundtbem, and for the reason I have already given. 
In the (Courts they arc decorated With the wigs, which the 
wisdom of our fathers has handed down to ihexn ; in the 



Commons tbe^ attend with their hnds unferoUbed. My 
sportinff friends complain to me of theincreasios numbers 
of the Uacklega who infest our race^oourses^ £c. They 
attribute the evil to the effects of a long peace ; I ascribe it 
to the disuse of canary-coloured panta&ons. 

But the customs of this generation are- ail equally abeord ; 
instead of conducting his partner' to her place, after the 
^[raceful feshion of 1790, with a gentle compression of the 
tips of her white kid gloves» the£xcluthe of the present 
day, tuQks her under bis arm with the air of a light porter 
of a grocery establishmeht, carrying home two pounds of 
tea. What .a delicate^ medium was the ancient mode for 
exhibiting the unsuUied freshness of a silver-fringed glove ! 
Gloves were gloves then ; now^ I am sorry to say, they are 
little better than mittens. 

I could say more upon a subject so important, were I not 
apprehensive of having said too much for the patience of 
my readers. The following lines will be, I trust, more 
acceptable ; they are the production of a talented young 
friend, Mr. Robert Higgs, who having, for several years 
fulfilled the arduous duties of waiter at the Assembly-rooms 
at Margate, is, of course, eminently qualified to dilate upon 
the present state of society. 

THE BALL. 

Lights are bursting on the gloom ; 

Band-men through the baU-ioom creep, 
Stealiag freni the ante-room, 

Where the powdered waiteia slespi 
'Till awakened by the shock 
Of some footman's triple kncdK. 

On the steep and dingy stair, 

Undulates a weil-dressed crowd; 
Ruby lips tfre breathing there 

Lamentations long and loud, 
Grieving for the recent loss 
Of some mach-prived diauond dtfess. 

Beaux are pressing forward now, 

Reeking from the Stock Exchange, 
Ilowagers, with turbaned brow, 

Through the '* «4il/#-a*ni«iigtfr ** nuBge, 
Stalking o*er the festive scene. 
Like the Fiend of Frankenstein. 

Animated by the sound 

Of the joyous fiddle-notes, 
Spinsters join, with merry bound, 

Cavaliers in short culottes : 
Should that trembling lustre fkll, 
Woe to each, and woe to all. 

Whirling in the giddy walti, 

MerveUleux display their skill : 
They, whose footsteps play them false* 

Stumble through a cold qyadrilie : 
ArtisU of a higher grade 
Figure in the gallopade. 

But the lofty roof-trees ring 

With a fainter revelry ; 
But the harp's relaxing string 

Faulters in its melody. 
Jaded bdles ean danee no more, ^ 

And the Margate ball is o*er. O. C. 
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THE CHIKAMAN'8 LAMENT ( 



MftledictiDD Kvere «s the le* cring koife 

TbM my piftmil eul off In (he prive of iU Ufe I— 

M; tail, which the floeal In Canton wm rated, 

le bright ai riJrcr—u nicely 'twai jifsff«d. 
Alu for my tail I 

n Pub, who hiijoke nerer iparea, 
Sayi " he'll pardun my pride if I pie myietf AaiVt," 
And tout t muit now lead a dog'i life ; — 'tu true, 
~ r 'IU plain I'm turltiPH in wfaat«Ter I do. 

AIm for my tall t 

Tbey lay "Ufta-i a tale;" ifao, »U t^li are Uvea, 
And a murderer li he who of adne me deprivea : 
For none now can My, when they ipeak of my (knll, 
" Thereby hanfi a tail "— Boir Uw thought makei ne dull I 
Alaa for my tail] 

like a lallor deprived, in the midit of hia roy*ce. 
Of the pigtail itorcd up Ibr hla own prlrate ckamagi, 
I, too, mourn the pigtail on wbidi my hopei fed — 
1 be 'b»cce bU grief-'-mine, the back a' my head [ 

Alaifor my taill 

Tbiu ibaven behrnd nigh a* clean ai a whittle, 
HyfneiuliiWbea they lee me, wy," Wbo 'a done you kbit ill?" 
like aa actor at bult, what — what can 1 do } 
I nerer can aniwer, when I've lott my fume. 

Alka ftir my tall I 

Vet one comfbrt I Snd, Ual, ne matter now Aow baid 
I'm prm'd, lean nerer "turn tail" like a coward; 
And when my foe, Fum, U my character tearing, 
He cannot impute te me one thing— "faic-lMriMg." 
Alaa for my tail I 



I mual §y lo that land, where, unleM Dtydea ■ flam*. 
Hi* heroine look daily " the tale oTtlie lamfait :" 
Til the country for me, for there, it U plain. 
Tail* cut off one day, 1^ the next groie agela / 

Ala* for my tan I 
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Tie Work* o/ Lord Bfrtm ; miti Ai* Lttten and Jemr- 

nalt, and ii« Lift. By Thoiiiu Moore, Eaq. VoJ. 4. 

LondOD, 1833. Mumr- 

Thi* ii another of Mr. Hoore'i deeply interestiDg volumei 
OB tbe subject or Byron'* bioBTapny, and embrace* the 
period between April 1817 and Oclobec 1S20. lit chief 
lolereilii, of course, in Ibe letter* and icrapa from the pen of 
the Noble Bud himself, which Mr. Moore weave* together 
very judicioualy with hi* own elegant and illustrative com- 
mentary. 

The publication of Don Juan, and the tiaitou with the 
CouDtea* Quiccioli, are the principal point* of altracliao in 
the preKnt volume, which, like all volume* of a aimilar 
.nature, aboundi in quotable |iB*sage*. Among lhe*e the 
fdlowiog i*,one of the mmt remaikable, not only for the 
sentiment* expressed in it, but for ibe opinion which Qifibrd 
ha* given with r^aid to it. '*Tbere ij^" obteired Gifford, 
in a manuicript uute upon the letter, " more good sense, and 
feeling, and judgment in thi* pauBge, than in any other 
lever read, or Lord Byron wrote." 



* The acquaintance with European literature evinced by 
tbii lingola* Chinaman m«y perhapi create *onu> uloniih- 
■wnt 1 but the tact ii, that be ha* acquired as early taite for 
ttw English language, and i* a particular correapondrnl of 
Dr. Bo wring. 
t"Boi _ 
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M much M another; that we are upon a wron^ reToluttoaanr 
poetical system, or systems, not worth a liann in itaelf, and ' 
from which none but Ro|^rs and CcvMe are free ^ and thnt 
the present and next generations wVH finally be of this opinion. 
1 am the more confirmed in thia by having lately gone orer 
some of our classics, particulaily P^^^t whom T tried in this 
way : — ^I took Moore's Poems, and my own and some others, 
and went over them side by side with rope's; and I was really 
astonished ( I ought not to have been so) and mortified at the 
ineffable distance, in point of sense, learning, effect^ and even 
imagination, passion, and invention, between the little Queen 
Anne's man, and us of the I/o wer Empire. Depend upon it, H 
is all Horace then, and Claudian now, among us ; and if 1 had 
to begin again, 1 wuuld mould myself aeeormngly. Crabbe *s 
the man ; but he has got a coarse and impracneable subject, 

and has reUred upon half-pay. and has done enoi^hy 

unlets he were to do as he did fiormeny/* — P. dS, 64. 

The death of the illustriotti Gbethe, fhe greateit man of 
his day in Qermany or out of It, renders doublv interesting 
just now an extraordinary dedication to him of the Marino 
Faliero, and which is published for the firrt time in the 
volume before ut. It is, however, too long for quotationi 
and the curious in such matters will i^eedily unkennel it. 



Altrive TaU$* By the Ettrick Sb^pfaerdi Vol. h Cocb- 

nne.and Go. 

The evidences of a warm heart, an active though irregular 
imagioatioDf an original humour, and ah odd simplicity of 
character, which are impressed on all fhe productions of 
James tlogg, confer a strong interest on them in the minds 
of all but the most flippatrt class ef readers. These may turn 
away from bis writinga io pcofeised annoyance at the mis- 
takes in taste and the faults of style which they here and 
there encounter in the works of a man whose rongh-bewn 
geahis bas never utideigone the nmntpalsttion ofliterary 
polisb I but all who have the faculty to discern what is 
genuine of its kind, to estimate native power independently 
of extrinsic advantages, will fairly own a debt of gratitude 
to audi a writer as Hogg. 

The visit of this Northern Sbeplieid to Our metropolis ha(8 
aptfy formed the period for bringing^ before the public a col- 
lected set ies of bo mort popular works ; and the graver of 
Oroikfihank bas been pot in operation to realise to the eye 
AtoK points of humotrr wfth which the mind is gratified in 
the performances of this singular member of the ** Nodes 
Ambrosiante** assembly. About one half of the vohime 
befoire os is occupied With materials of especial attraction — 
nam^y, the persond expeHenees of the author, comprited in 
a ••Menioir" and sundry *• Reminiscences of former Days.** 
To these succeed tiiree tales : but' it is the Memoir that has 
^Cged our particular regaid, and of this we shall at present 
speak ; for afth6ugb it ba« been in part published before, it 
now rochides new matter of interest, and is even yet entirely 
onlmown to many of ua *■ Southerns.** It details, tben» with 
a gossiping, pleasant particularity, and entire frankness, the 
Shebkeid't bleBded pastoral aod literary ptirsnits j it makes 
conMion of bis sins of vanity, and of his' indifference to 
the laughter they may provoke ; it admits bis turd for gal- 
lantry at eight jears old (rather out of bis torn, noet per- 
sons will think> and his early and late fondness for mmng 
on the violin ; it mdiitnts an enthusiaam for Bums as one of 
hia fiiBt and itroneest motives towards poetry ; it nanales 
the worldly stroggies and misfbrttmesof which the Muses are, 
in so many cases besides his own, the forerunners ; and It 
affords to the curioos much exposition of matters connected 
with aotborship and pubfication. 



A% fiutbfol -exponents, we proceed to ofler a few samples of 
the thing ilsdf whereof we treat. The following incidental 
anecdote^ albeit an old acquaintance of ours under various 
gftrbs» comes here before us with pleasant aspect : — 

** A man vf Eakdalemttir borrowed Bailey*s Dictionary from 
his neighbonr. On returning it, the lender asked him what 
he thought of it. < I dinna ken, man,* replied he ; < I have read 
it all through, hot caana say thai I understand it; it is the 
most cofif MM book that ever I saw in my Ule 1' " 



t»» 



The ensuine extmct is rather tickling for its bappy esti- 
mate of tbe nJ ue of Magazine poetry in the days of the vene- 
rable and va|rfd Hayley :«« 

<< My first pubUahed Bon|[ wai^' I>onald M*Donald.* The 
first time I sang It was to a party of social friends at the Crown 
Tavern, Edinburgh. Tbejr commended it, on which I prof- 
fered it to one of them for Mt Magazine. He said It was 
muck too good for tkat^ and advised me to give it to Mr. John 
Hamilton, who wonld set it to musle and get It engraved.*' 

Of this effusion^ by the bye, the author subjoins, with a 
gmntuium of vanity, that ** it was perhaps tbe most popular 
sou; that ever was written.** 

& Clu6d are now of such engrossing prevalence, we shall 
oiPa no apology for condoding with the author's aocoirat 
of a very singular one in Edinburgh, of which he was one of 
the Neophytes :— 

/' This dub was established one night, iii« frolic, at a Jovial 
dinner party, in the house of a young lawyer, now of some 
eelebriU^ at the bar, and was efaristencd Tke Right and fVrong 
Club. The ehief principle of the dub was, that whatever any 
of its members should assert, the whole was bound to support 
the same, whether right or wrong. We were so dellgliSed with 
the novelty of the ideiu that we agreed lo aseei the next day at 
Oman*s H!otel, and celebrate its anniversary. W« were dull 
and heavy when we met, but did not part so. We dined at 
five, and Separated at two in the morning, l>efore which time 
the club had risen xreatly in our estimation ; so we agreed to 
meet next day. and every Buceessite day for five hr Sik Weeka, 
and during all that time our hours of sitting oontimied the 
same. No constitution on earth conld Stand this. Had our 
meetinn been restricted to onee a month, or even once k vreek, 
the eluD might hsve oontinuBd to this day, and would have 
been a source of much pleasure and entertainment to themem* 
hers ; but to meet daily was out of the question. The result 
was, that several of the members got quite deranged, and I 
drank myself into an inflanunatory fisver. The madnees of 
the members proved no bar to the hilarity of the society: on 
the contrary, it seemed to add a creat deal of zest to it^ as a 
thing quheln character. An inmimmatory fever, |kowever, 
sooikled vafher Arange in the ears of tbe Joyons ftonp, and 
threw a daniff on their aplrits. They continura their meetings 
for some days longer, and regulariy sent a deputation at five 
o*clock to inquire after my health, and I .was son>etimes fa- 
voured with a cidl from cue or more of the members. l>Mireeii 
two and, three in the morning, when they aenanted. The moni. 
ings after sudi visits I was inmost aure to have to prjoyide new 
knockers and bell-handles for all the people on the »tair. Find- 
ing, however, that T still grew vrorse, they had the generosity 
to discontinue their sittings, and to declare that they would not 
meet again until their poet was able to Join them; and if 
that should never happen, they would never meet again. 
This motion f which was made by a newly- initiated member, 
Mr. John Bmlantyne,) was hailed with shouts of approbation, 
and from that hour to this The Right and fVrong Cimk never 
more met It wafi high time that it should have beeai^Yen.MP> 
for one time at least. It proved^ a dear dub to me. 1 was three 
weeks confined to my bed, and if it bad not been for Dr. Saun* 
ders. I believe I should have died. Its effect turned out better 




returning reflection they found they eould not with pnqpriety 
retract. It made some of them do the wisest acts that ever 
they did in their lives." 
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ble»% jL^i9ia4im$, Par EUtime Domoot, do Geneve. 
LoB(^et ; Edward Ball; 18S2. 

MoDsitttr DuaioBt, tlie aBifaor of tfafs work, was for 
some time tbeiatlaiateacmiaiiitaaeeofMifabeaii. During 
Ifae eaiiier alttiaga of the riationat Assembly, be was ao | 
attentWe observer of tbe words and acts of Its members. 
Not a few ef tbe most noted orations of Mirabeaa himself 
were the piodact of Ms brain. He was moreover, though 
far from an indiffei)ent*^7et» as /ar as bis own interests 
were concerned— ap impartial spectator- His ability no*> 
body doubtSf and bis moial character aiaod* on impeach- 
ably high. With aH these qnaliQcatloiiSy H is imt surprising 
that bis book is «ne of nncommon interest. It is precisely 
that combination of memoir and ^rava history which meets 
every taste^a kind of pliilosopbical gossip bitting between - 
wind and watevt aP^» like ail . sn£ shots, taking great 
«ffect. 

It nay not b^ put of plaee here to take a rapi^ survey 
of the fads whidi led \o tb^ calling together oi tbe Statas 
General. 

It is mocb \jm ^V^n in oertain qnarlers to lanncb forth 
on tbe naadness of Necker in caUinj; the States together, 
and to moralise en the strange infatuation of the noblesse 
in joiniBe tbe naitional cry wblcfa urged their convocatioi^. 
N0W9 watever may be thought of the mode in which tt 
was done, and the negfligfence of tbe mintelry in omitting 
to settle beforebandy those points which were discossed 
with such msb and poerile violence at their first meetings, 
it must be clear to every candid mind that tlie act itself, in 
some shape or other, was inevitable— »there was no choice 
between it and national bankruptcy. And then again, for 
tbe conduct of the noblesse in Joinios; the cry of the people 
— it was« indeed, ** npadness ;'* put not tJUii madness 
which some pf our Tories would so fain insist on*-^not the 
madness of a blind and f'lrious. liberalism, but of bigotteid 
adherence to privilege, and that besotted avarice» which 
refuses the minimum of.sacrifice, and los^a all for its pains. 
When Brienne came to the helm he found an impover- 
ished treasury, and no means of reflenjsbing it. In vain 
he appealed to the parliaments ; m vain he endeavour eid 
to estabWi n ooBMROtt tax vpon pro^tty, 4o which all 
(ii^clnding tbe classes privileged rrom taxation) should 
contribute. Let us bear what A^arnvosjtel-rwboiia none 
wHl accuse of favoring the' revokitipwy party*-^bservjes 
on this occasion. ** The clergy, the poUiess9> made com- 
mon cause with the legislature in resisting the tax. Misera- 
ble avarice, which destroyed them all ! TAia it was which 
united the redoubtable^ P^^(Sf ^f i^ privileged, orders 
again&i tie niuister, ana to Htiimidateiim, their war-cry 
was * ike.^UaUs Oeneral.*** 

After some useless struggles, the f^ble Brienne re- 
signed, leaving in the roysS treasury, to meet all emergen- 
cies, the sum of 400,000 franca, or about £16,000 I 

Neckei; was recalled. One of the last acts of Brienne-*- 
driven to defltperation, by tJie. general. refusal of tbe parlia- 
ments — had been to promise' a meeting of tbe States in tbe 
following May, and tbe kinff*s wora was pledged to it. 
In fact, Ue thing, whether, right or wrong, was no deed of 
Necker-s* * Ci>uld be, as an honest man, nave advised the 
king to^ brea)c bis word ? . Dared the king, considering the 
temper of tl^f; <}OMn|ry» havoe done so if.be had ? In May, 
ir88, they met. 

We arQ alwurs inclined, when it is possible so to do, 
to draw a paranei. between Jwo nations« under, anything 
lik^ similar circurostanicest The States .General and Louis 
are linked. in our . mind's iassoeiatiens, with the Long Par- 






Hamant «nd Cbafles. But it it an association not of re- 
aembiances) but of contrasts. Imagination can scarce 
conceive two assemblies more disshnilar than the grave, 
statesmanlike, puritanical components of tbe one, and the 
vain, boyish, turbulent ranters of the other. But in truth 
It is not fair to -compare them. Our * ancestors had grown 
up gradoatly into power, and thev used it ; the French 
were entrusted on the sudden with unwonted authority, 
and they abused it. Our first extract from Dumont shall 
describe the temper of the times, in 17SI, and then it will 
not t>e difficult to guess of what material tbe Chambqr 
would consist. 

''Theleadingjdeawmslogive France a coBsUUiUoB. Tbose 
of the noblewe who wished to preserve and strengthen the old 
goTemment, formed what was called the aristoeratld party, 
and against them the exasperation was i^eneral; bat tmmgh 
tbe clamour was loud, the number of the mdividuals raising it 
was not so great. The body of tlie nation, at Paris, and eue* 
where, saw only in the States General a means of diminiabing 
the taxes ; the fundbolders, so often exposed to tbe^ violation 
4>f the public Caitb, k>oked on them as a rampart against bank- 
ruptcy. The deficit made them tremble— they were on tbe 
bnok of ruin — ^and they embraced with warmth the hope of 
giving a sure base to tbe revenues of the state. Then, as to 
tneir pretensions— they all differed with each other. Tbe 
noblesse contained within its bosom an aristocracy and a de- 
mocracy : so did the deiigy ; and so did the ttiird estate. It ia | 
impossible to paint* the confusion of ideas, tbe wildness of 
imagination, the burlesaue of popular notions, the fears, the 
b^pesi tbe passiftus of all parties. One would have tbouglit, 
as the Count Languinais observed, that we saw the world on 
the da^ following its creation, where all the tribes, inimical and 
of divided interests; had met to determine their lot, as if 
.nothing anterior had existed, and as if all the past wene as 
notbuig ia their arrangements for tbe future." 

Into this nase did MinA>eta plunge. His ebaracter 
nsay be sketched in a few lines, fie was a man of bri^ 
liant ^nius without a grain of ^inciple ; vain, sensual, 

?'et withal not without warn feelings of attachment to a 
aw» wbare self did net interlese. Kit rianee into cfaah 
nettr was aH> bot intnilHKe ; and wenderful as he was as to 
mere intellect, and deep diver into the deplfas of tbe heart, 
be must have been unhappy, lor he must have seen. through 
and despised himself, fa short, he is a notable instance 
how perfectly contemptible is the man who lives wholly 
and sohely for self, whether . sensualist, or philosopher, or 
politician, or orator, or all combined. No talents can 
render him respectable — the intellectual .giant is pitied, aye, 
worthily pitiea, by the honest mediocre. 

It would carry ns far beyond the bounds which, a ^ork 
like The Original prescribes, to attempt to follow this ex- 
traordinary xtian through the coarse of his public life. 
He be£;an, indeed, under unfavorable auspices, for he sided 
with the unpopular division on the famous debate respect- 
ing the name to be' given to the Chamber of the third 
estate. Yet even here be escaped tbe odiam which at- 
tended tbe rest of his party. The speech which he made 
on tbe occasion is remarkably energetic, and a noble 
specimen of what is vulgarly called ''tsikhigthebunby 
the horns,** that is, taking the v«ry and main objectlonof 
tbe opponent as the ground of your argument And will 
tbe reader believe that this speech, wbicn gained the omtor 
s^ch reputation, was the work of his uiend Dumont ? 
Indeed, the complete sangfroid with. which he appropriated 
the writings of others, without the slightest acanowledg- 
ment or explanation. Is by no means one of tbe least 
striking traita of Mirsbeau's character. But it must be 
confessed, says Dumont, that bis genius gave a stamp 
which rendered coin current that.would not otherwise have 
passed ; and the focility with which he drew> forth t¥e ; 
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tboagbts of other! oa sabjcxrts he was Igooraot of, was only 
equuled by the ioimitable spirit with which )ie moaldea 
the material into shape. 

But it is by no means to Mirabeau alone that these 
memoirs are confined. Talleyrand, Brissot, Clavier, 
Roland, Champfort, Lameth, Barre, Necker, aIix\ost 
every prominent character of the revolution are introduced 
in the course of the book And it is in the burning sar- 
casms, and searching troth expressed in few words, and 
applied as characteristic '' summings up*' of the various 
public men with whom he came in contact, that the forte of 
Mirabeau lay, and the chief beauty of this volume consists. 
Some of these we shall proceed to place before our readers. 
But first we will give Dumont's opinion, of his friend's 
genius. 

** Mirabeau was not a great— bu an extraordinary man. As 
a writer, he is not of the first class. As an orator, he cannot be 
compared with Cicero, or Demosthenes, or Pitt, or Fox. Most 
of his writinn are already forgotten, and his speeches in the 
assembl]^ wUh some few exceptions, do not possess much in- 
terest. But in seekinc the characteristic trait of his genius, I 
find it, alter long reflection, in his political sagacity — ^in the 
foresight of events, and in the knowledge of men, which he 
appesied to me to possess in a more peculiar and eminent 
degree than any of his other gifts. In this he left far behind 
him all the rest of hi» colleagues. There were moments when 
he declared that he felt himself a jprophet. and when he really 

seemed to have prophetic inspirations of the future. 
• ■^» • • • 

No one perceived, as he ^d, all the effects of the royal sitting, 
nor penetrated the views of the popular party. 1 recollect two 
truly prophetic discourses, in which he painted the effects of 
their separation fW)m the king. ' You will have massacres,* 
said he, ' you will have butcheries; but you will not have the 
execrable nonours of a civil war.* I know what was his in- 
quietude during the course of that cruel malady which 
advanced so rapidly. ' I bear with me,' said he to the Bishop 
of Autun, ' the last shreds of the monarchy.* It was by the 
same penetrative instinct that he discovered the spirit of the 
asaemoly, and so often diseoneerled his opponents by revealing 
their aecret motives, and unmasking that which would wil- 
lingly have been hidden finom all eyes : there was, I may say, 
no political enigma for him." 

Mirabeau despised La Fayette, whom he called a 
** Grandison-Crom welly" and of whom he said, aDuding to 
his early promise in America, which in his opinion, he 
^ never afterwards realized ** Quil avait bien saut6 pour 
reculer.'* He, however, admitted bis oresence of mind, 
observing that all the talent he possessed, he possessed at 
aU time.'^ 

Of Washington, whom nevertheless he admired, he re- 
proached the want of ambition. He said of him, that on 
finishiBg the war so triumphantly for bis countrymen, he 
should have collected all the adventurous spirits, and made 
a sure conquest of Spanish America. This is not surpris- 
ing, and indeed it was scarcely possible that such a 
vain-glorious self- lover should have appreciated the spotless 
parity of Washington's character. Sopbron and Tigranes 
were not more unEke, 

Of Necker, he said, " He is a watch which goes too 
slow.*' And again, " Mallebranche voyait tout en Dieo, 
ct M. Necker voittout en Necker." 

Alluding to an emblem of Time, he said of the National 
Assembly, " Nous avons pris sa faux, ihais nous n'avons 
pas pris son horloge." 

Conversing on some occasion of those popular allusions 
by which men were formerly governed, but which 
have now passed away for ever, he observed, ** For a 
long time we looked through the magic lanteroi but now 
—the gla^s is broken " 



To the very last OEiiante of his life, Mirabean kept up 
" the ruling paBsion"--effect. " 11 a diMnatis^ sa mort, '• 
said Talleyrand, who was with him daring much of that 
time. With nearly his latest breath be racommeoded to a 
friend a certain work as the *' last tboaghts" of himself; 
and this work, '^crediteposteri" — was written by Monsieur 
Revburg. 

Dumont gives in the coarse of his memoirs a pleasing 
sketch of Pnnce Talleyrand, part of which we subjoin : — 

'< Hehad, I think, rather too much ambition to impose by an 
air of reserve and depth. His first demeanor was in general 
too oold. He spoke very little, and listened with great atten- 
tion. His faoe, of which the features were rather swelled, 
seemed to announce effeminacy ; whilst a voice matr^F^i n i* 
and stem, contrasted strangely with the face. He was dis- 
tant and guarded. The English, who have certain general 
pr^udiees respecting French character, found in him neither 
the national ease, nor MbamdoHf nor gaiety. A sententious 
manner, a oold politeness, an air of scrutiny — ^these wero his 
weapons, in his diplomatic character. 

*' In society he was quite another man. He there gave hioa- 
self to conversation with an especial enjoyment, and would 
prolong it till night was far advanced. Easy, playful, mi- 
nutely attentive to all the little arU of pleasing, he gave 
himself up to a kind of epicurean life, and was amusing that 
he miffht be amused. He was never eager to speak, but was 
refined in his expressions, and said those marked ttdngs 
which none but practised thinkers can say. 

• ♦ • * • 

One evening, while playing at whist, the conversation turned 
on a lady of sixty who had married a sort of valet de eham. 
bre. Talleyrand, continuing bis game, observed, • At nine we 
don't reckon honours.^* He was relating to me the.infamf of 

his colleague C , upon which I indignantly remarked, 

that such a man was capable of assasslnauon. * D^astattincr 
—noil,' said he coolly, « mais d'empoitonner—oui.^ " 

As we hope the extracts we have given win speak for 
themselves, we shall leave them, unaided, or u^nweakened, 
by remarks, to produce their proper effect. If there be one 
part of the world's history more interesting than another 
it is surely that of the French Revolution ;— that is to say, 
of the earlier portions, which preceded the disgusting 
horrors of its maturity. And light, indeed, must his mind 
be who reads no lesson in its tarnished page. 

" Felix quem feeiunt aliena perionla 



And with this sage reflection, which may' be appHed 
after his own fashion by Whig, Tory, and Radical, we part 
with the Memoirs of Mirabeau, one of the most interesting 
books of the season. 



Tour in Germany, Holland, and England, in the years 
1826, 1827, and 1828.— By a German Prince. Vol. IV. 
Effingham Wilson. London, 1832. 

We have here the concluding volume of this much talked 
of work. The character and spirit of it is pretty much 
that of its forerunners. '* Personal, and pungent" might 
be the author's motto ; but gravely to sit in judgment on 
Mb personality now-a-days, when the whole strain of our 
lighter literature is so disgracefully personal, were an hypo- 
crisy of Tartuffian die. The Prince is a keen observer, and 
with real or affected mysticism, scatters forth to the winds 
many **sybi]line leaves** which are well worth the gather- 
ing; and,, having said this much, we will hear him in 
silence. 

" After dining with the Epicurean Sir L i, I passed the 

evening very agreeably in a small party of the Duchess of 
Kent*s. The Court circles here, if they may be called so, have 
no resemblanee whatever to those on the Continent, which 
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onoe led tlie absent Count It into tueh a stnage icnme. 

The Kin; of B asked him how he ei^oyed the ball that 
eveninji^ : ' Oh I* replied he, ' as soon as the Court is gone, I 
tiiink it will be very pleasant.* " — p. 70. 

Speaking of Lady Macbeth, be says — 

'* I do not entirely partielpate in Tieck's well-known view of 
this eharacter. I would fain go still deeper into it. Scarcely 
any nan understands how the love of a woman sees every 
thing solely as it rerards or affects the beloved object ; and 
thened, Ibr a time at feast, knows virtue or rice onlj in relation 
to him. Lady Macbeth, represented as a furious Bleg«ra, who 
uses her husband only as an instrument of her own ambition, 
is wanting in all inward truth, and, still more, in all interest. 
Such a woman would be incapable of that profound feeling of 
her own farime and misery, so fearfully expressed in the sleep- 
ing scene ; it is only in the presence of her husband, and in 
order to give Aim courage that she always seems the stronger; 
that she shews neither lear nor remorse ; that she jests at them 
in him, and seeks to deafen herself to their voice in her o.vi^n 

heart. 

« • • • e • ' 

** And thus do they mutually urge -each other down the pre- 
cipioe, for neither of them singly would have fallen so far; — 
Maebeih, however, manifestly with greater selfishness, and 
therefore is his end, as his torment, the more painful.*' — ^p. 243 



The foUowiog anecdote is rich ; but we doabt its no- 
velty. 

'* Over and above this deliea^, we were treated vrith a rood 
aneedote-by Bir Walter Seott. He Said he one day met an Irish 
beggar in toe street^ who asked him for sixpence. Sir Walter 
could not Und one, and at last gave him a shuling, saying, with 
a laugh. ' But mind flow, — ^you owe me sixpence.' ' Och, sure 
enough r said the beggar, ' and God grant you may live till I 
payyou.*"— p.«7a 

What will be thought of the following, written In the 
year 1827. 

" England is now, viewed certainly with relation to a totally 
different universal spirit of the age, in a similar slate to that 
of Frapee thirty - years before the revolution ; and it will fkll 
out with her as wath'her ||[reat rival, if she doevnot avert the 
storm by radieal, but eontinuous reform. Nearly alUed funda- 
mental ovUs are present here as there. On the one side the 
undue preponderance, misused power, inflexible stony arro- 
^Bee,.and heartless frivolity of tne grost; on the other, self- 
ishness and rapacity are thrown into the national eharaoler of 
the mass of the peoiil«.'*->-p.-870. 

He is especially and warrantably bitter on the exclusive 
f pirit of modem English society. 

" The spirit t>f ctf«l«, which, emanating firotai this araree, 
descends through all stages of society in greater or less foroe. 







you an extremely cold ; nseeption in the very next step of the 



ladder ; and no Brahmin can shrink with more horror %rom all 
contact with aParia, than an ' Exclusive* from intercourse with 
a ' Nobody.* Every class of society, as well as every Held, in 
England is separated from every other by a hedge of thorns. 
Each has its own manners and terms of expression, — its ' cant* 
language, as it is called, and above all^an absolu^ and supreme 
contempt for all below itl Of 'course every reiflecting person 
sees at a glance that a society^ so constituted must necessarily 
become eminently provincial in its several coteries ; and this 
strikingly distingtushes it from the large and cosmopolitan 
sudety of Paris."— p. 874-575. ^ ... 

And again — 

<' I mixe^ for a while with those who'dwell on the very pin- 
nacle of the fool's world of fkshion: vrith those who have 
piti^ed their tents at its foot, whence they turn longing linger- 
ing looks at the ilnaUainable summit : but rarely did I ever 
find a vestige of that attractive art of sosial lil^—that perfect 
equipoise of all the social talents, which diffuses a fieeling of 
complacency over all vrithio its sphere: — as far removi^ from 
stiilhess and prudery as from rudeness and licence, which 



▲CT I. 
A Selection from the Creation 
Trio — Sound the loud timbrel 
Song — Odi grand* ombra % 

Qlee — ^Blest pair of Sirens 
Water Music 

Recit.— Alas \ I find. Susanna. 
Song— If guiltless blood. Ditto 
Recit.— But bright Cedlia. Dryden*s Ode 
Song — ^As from the power. 0itto 

Chorus— The dead shall Ditto 



speaks with equal eharm to the heart and the head, and conti- 
nually «xcites, while it never wearies: an art of whi^ tte 
French so lon^ remained the sole masters and models. Instead 
of this, I saw in the fashionable world only too frequently, and 
with few exceptions, a profound vulgarity of thought ; an im- 
morality little veiled or adorned ; the most undiscuised arro- 
gance : and the coarsest neglect of pdl kindly feelings and 
attentions haughtily assumed for the sake of shinins in a false 
and despicable ' refinement,* even more insane and mtolerable 
to a healthy mind, than the awkward and ludicrous stiffness of 
the most declarea nobodies. It has been said that vice and 
poverty are the most revolting combinations, — since I have 
been in England, vice and boorish -rudeness seem to me to 
form a still more disgusting union." — p. 381 — S8S. 

Were this work shorn of some few score pages, con- 
taining remarks on indtvidnaU, which add nothing to its 
interest, and which could only have been inserted by an un- 
pardonable recklessness of all personal feeling, and published 
10 a cheaper shape, it would, we think, despite much flip- 
pancy of tone, and insolent quickness of decision on mat- 
ters requiring thouffht and leflecttbn — take a permanent 
stand in our country s literature as the product of no com- 
mon brain. 

Wdioerlep J^weis, Vol. XXXV. Redgaunflet.— Edinburgh, 
Cadell.— London, Whittaker.— p. 336. 

Red^untlet is, confessedly, one of the least interestinff 
productions which have emanated from the prolific pen ana I 
teeming fancy of the •* Ariosto of tlie North." Sir Walter 
himself would appear to coincide in this opinion ; for his in- 
troductory notice In the present edition is less pregnant with 
novelty, and anecdotical gossip, than the prefaces of the more 
favourite tales. We shall, however, borrow from it an old 
Jacobite anecdote, highly creditable to that monarch — whom, 
so many are now ever ready to abuse. Sir Walter as speak- 
ing of the compromises by which the partisans of Charles 
Sluart endeavoured to keep themselves abreast of the current 
of the day. 

** Such, for example, was the evasion of a gentleman of 
fortnne in Perthshire, who, in having the newspapers read to 
him,' caused the King and Queen to be designated as the K 
and Q, as if, by naming the full word, he might imply an 
acquiescence in the imirpation of the family of Hanover. 
George IIL having heard .of this gentleman's custom in the 
above and other particulars, commissi oued the member for 
Perthshire to carry his compliments to the steady Jacobite, 
** that is," said the excellent oki King, ** not the compli- 
ments of the King of England, but those of the Elector of 
Hanover, and tell nim how mucB' I respect him for the stea- 
diness of his principles.**— Introd. p. xxi. 

MUBIO. 
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CONCERT OF ANaENT MUSIC. 
Wednesday, April 4, 1832. 



Haydn 

Avnon 

Saiti 

J. a Smith 

Handel 

Dittu 

Ditto 

Ditto 

Ditto 

Ditto r 
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ii«r II. 

9rinp)ioary Iff I^ 

MBefl>— I feel ttie DiBity. Jvdsa Sfaccabeuff 

Song— ilTm, ftrm. Ditto 

Ctaoras— -We oome; Ditto 

Duet— Deh I prendi. La ClemetiiBA diTito 

CboruiF— Rex tremendafr. ' Requiem 

QiiMiet.--Reeordare. Imto 

Vhorat — ^lAorjiiiOfla* Ditto 

Song— liet the briffhtSerspbim. Samson 

Hymn — ^AdestefloeleB. 

Song — ^jKnps Dei 

€nior«»'-^%*d in his efvrlssting. Samson 



( 



Mozart 

llaodel 
Ditto 
Ditto 

Mozart 
Ditto 
Ditto 
Ditto 

Handel 

Mozart 
Handel 



Thti waa decidedly one of the best Cooeeita of the season. 
It opened with Haydn's awful and tcemesdooa overture to 
the Creation* the CiaoSf which was brautifolly played. The 
first chorus,/' And the Spirit of Qod,** waa iuaicioosly ina- 
ni^;ed ; the first part being kept subdued, And. ao contrasting 
admirably with the full iMirst of harmoay whicb aanomioea 
the creB;Uon of ** light.'* The «ir andcboius of ««The mar- 
velloua-worka'* were Bkewiae nost efiectivieiy given, al- 
though Mrs. Kny vett exhibited rather a want o£ power io 
her share of the performanee. 

** Sound the loud timbrel,** by MJm Stepbeos^ Mra. Kny- 
vett. and Mr. J..B. Sale^ pleafied, aa usual: it is always a 
fovourite, and was received, with as much favour as- ever. 
We think ** Odi grand' ombra" was not Braham's own. 
choice; atalVeventa, he did not sing as if it were. Stafford 
Smith's beautiful glee, <« Blest pair of Sirens,*' followed, and 
was well ' sung. Mrs. Knyvett sang '^ If guiltless blood " 
with ibr more energy tlian she ezlubited in her first son^, 
and gave ^reat satisfSclion to all the admiran of this beauti- 
ftrl composition. HandeFs Water music was well played, 
but apparently with little gratification to its hearers. Miss 
Sfepboia* ''As from the power of sacred lavs" astonished 
every body;, her voice was nol« as it has been at times^ 
weak and Altering, but, as we have heard it in other days^, 
lich, full, and harmonious — ^the politeness in waiting on the 
high note till Harper anived there to t^ it from ber^ was* 
hiffhly effective. Mozart's, beautiful sympjiony in D was 
adminbt^ played. Phillips sang .'''Arm,, arm, ye brave" 
as wtell as usual. The Recordare appiears destined not to 
be well executed this season; it was oertainly inr better 
done than at the Philharmonic, Init still hasaot yet had 
full justice. 



KING*S. THEATRE. 

On Saturday last, Doniietti*.s. Opera Buffa^-of Oiivo e 
Patquale, was performed,, for the first time, al thia theatre. The 
notes of preparalioD had been lond and many ; and though the 
Opera itself scarcely justifies them, and oertainly is not of the 
firat class of oomppaitions (and of such only the selections and 
novelties of the 8ea8on*were to -consist) still it contains a large 
sprinkling of light and agreeable music— which is, to borrow a 
phrase fVom the painting room — oAf r Rossini and Pacini. In- 
vention is, in fact, not the fortb of nie author;, hut he is blessed* 
mpllvsaffieient discernment to enable him to hit hpon those fea^ 
tiwea in the works of the aboye-named masters, which have 
chsfiflv contributed to their popularity. From these observa- 
tiona it wiD readily be perceived, that the Opera in question 
lasks that zest of originality which can alone seeure it a long 
I continuance of public favour ; and we anticipate aocordingly— 
thaa it is not destined to very frei]uent repeti^on at this theatre. 
UvL however, a novefty ; and as Kuch we receive it thankfully. 
Madame de Meric exerted herself very successfully in the 
Mithor's behalf, and his obligations to her are manifold— her 



singing, rather'than'the music itself, having proofed an < 
jRsr the duet between herself and Curioni. JKanani,. as Olivo, 
was ikp inferioi*. in the business of the stage, to V. Oalliy who 
displayed considerable ootaiie talent, as well as musical skill, in 
his performance of Patfuatt, 

" it never ndas but-U pours," is a proverb as applieabte, it 
would appear, at the &ing*B Theatre, as at any other plaee. 
The new Opera was followed by a new hwfi^r-^VAtmeau 
iKfagt^e— -composed by Albert, with music by CUlenburg. It 
is much like all other ballets^ and is chiefly rema^aUefirfr dis- 
playing the best scenery which has been eshibited'this season. 

The Opera was repeated on Tuesday, but by no means with 
increased success,— the non^conUntt were somewhat nune- 
rous. and did not give silent votes. 

The ballet was likewise repeated, and was not at all im. 
proved by the blundering manner in which the maehinery, 
&c., was managed, or rather aiM-managed. 

COVENT GARDEN. 

The admirers of Shield's sweet musical operetta of Roaina, 
had an opportunity of hearing it nicely ^rformetf at this 
theatre on Saturday^ night Miss Emma Rosser made ber first 
appearance as Hotina, and sang the songs allotted to her with 
such taste and sweetness as secured for her considerdbla ap- 

Slause— *«nd that test of musical success — ^two genuine eneorra. 
f rs. Keeley as fViUiam^ and Miss Cawse as PAa;6f. likewise 
came in for a considerable share of admiration. The whole 
piece was indeed well sustained, and the management deserve 
eveiT encouragement in the revival of such pleasant— though 
old-rashioned -performanees. 

Francis tkt First still maintains its gvsmid, aaid was 
played on Tuesday night with ineteaaed spirit. It was fol- 
lowed by the- Marriage 'Of Figaro, in which Miss Inverarity as 
the Countess, and Miss Shirreff as SusafmMy saag miraeulcrasiy 
—that is to say-^e duet '^Su Taria/* almost noto for note, as 
it was written. We thank them for it— there can be no- lietter 
evidence of the good taste of the ladies in question* 

ADELPHI. 

< Noveltiea lirilaW eath other at this theatrer in as qoiek sue- 

! cession as the spiriis in Macbeth. Last week gave trirth to 

I tw«>-HUid these were sueoeeded on Monday by » newliurletta 

under the titie of His Highness, said to bo tet^tct the pen 

of JUiMrd Leveson Oowen It is Bsaniisatly aimed at the au^or 

of the- Letters of a Oerauus Prinee, whieh ara just now eveatmg 

so gsea* a sensation' in aU dMes. Kblwitfistaadin|^ hliwever, 

itsrepnied noble origin, and the clever actisog of Yates, who 

1 WAS , (ha msinsSay of ihe piece, it met witb very eqnWoeal 

I success^ and was aaaouneed for 

,dissentwg voioes. 

FRENCH PLAYS. 

>vr niabft intkodMsed to the fkshionaMe frequenters of 
this tlle«ti« M. Am^, a- very clever comedian— and who 
played his part in 'MadetnUsd^ Marguiritt, an extravagant 
vandsvUla^ wilfa eoosideraUa soseess. The plot of the piere 
ia, aa we have saidj somewhat extravagant; but it is a fail- 
ing of wtiioh WW are more toleiant, in' Its original, than in 
its tiaarfated state; Wa hope to renew' our' acquaintance 
with M.Ai«al, in piecies affording lifm greater opportunities 
of diSplqriog his agsaeable style of perf o raianee. 



JOB KXUAB'S «iOfiT. 



« ABWBLWtPRT AND HIS tfATClT. * 

Abernethy once mc-t with his match in the. person* of a 
well-known bass singex, of the name of Elliott. Elliott was 
a somewhat rederviea, and eccentric character, apd, though 
(labouring under a severe fit of illness, mfusad to send for 
;m^i<^ advioe. His landMy, who mm the dan^r of tha 
case^ and wasafrsid of losing h^ lodger, whfted upon Aber- 
nethy, and requested 'his attendance. He can!?, but tbe|;ood 
woman of the house drieadiog the anger of Elliot, pomted 
oOt his room,' but did not accompany tbe sui^geon to it. 
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Aberoetby koocked* and a ^ oome in" wu gnuiM forth. 

*^ Whb kfe you V* was the next query. Aberoethy made 
himself known,— ** I nerer sent for you, but as you are oome 
I suppose I must pay you V* ' «' To be sure you must," said 
Aberoethy : <« well, and what's the matter with you ?** «* Can*t 
you seel" exclaimed th&joKM^Mitfef liatient. *<Yes; I see 
well enough," was Aberuethy's reply, as he began examin- 
ing^ sundry pbiah of medicine which covered a small table by 
theside of m patient^ wha had been Ou^pperizinsr him- 
self with sundry nostrums. Abemethy shook his head as he 
tasted them one after another, and learnt from his tin*patieof , 
that Bbehan recommended one, Culiiepper another, and so 
forth, till at length he eDCOuntered one which tempted him 
to taste it a seooad time. ** And who, pray, advised you to 
take this V* enquired he. ** Common aense* to be ttue,** 
was the gracious reply which he received — so pocking his 
fee he topk qp . his bat, and was about to leave the room, 
when Elliott roared out, *^ Well, as I've paid you, I suppose 
you will tell me what to do.'* «*Yes,*' sud Abornethv, 
laughing, and pointing to the last mixture that he tasted, 
^' yiBBy siloh to ammoit sejise, and you^ll do well enough.'* 

GRIM jrpKEa* 

*Tis an ill wind tet Uowa nobody good^l andaocoidingly 
w« find that the Cholera is making aome Jittle amends ior the 
tenon and expense it. has occask>aed by tfie readiueis with 
which it is now lendiog itself to the pnrpoMs of jest and 
repartee. It is' pleasant to seo such an ngty monster, by any 
process, made a good thing of ;. and we could detail more 
than one faceMouaslr9ei*dttdQg9etoi»^mg this plague, which 
has passed within pur own.priyate eai^-shoL^ The baig^n^i^ 
oh the lliai^aiill^e^ria.p^iQuIar* tokdenvna fund of en- 
tertainment from t^ift soi^n^, amt to haret ap atytMndaocK of 
floating jokes in r^^tioo tp it.. The ship J>over, as it appears 
by a KXi^j9t,polp<}£fia9e, hai been stationed ofi*. Li ouehMatte as 
a, Qbql^ra Hgspital-^^and tke^ medical o^qw detached with 
the boat to cruise' up and down the rivar te^tienftSi has. 
experienced the vexation of an infinite number of false 
alarms fioip tb^ bargemen's frayppenlqiBfuli^ns of ** Cholera 
Boat, ahoy!" and. other falsity .summoning sentences, in 
atteiKlipg.to wh«ch lie has been painfully! ofaiMgiid tp wlMMiu 
many conviikieQ^. not of GbaieiK,, bmi.of'buighter. We 
cannothiil pity Ms «»nttemapfs situalion, tbos eneoint^red 
in the exercise of a humanity-intended office ; but it is im« 
poeHble^'aS (he same time, to eseape some imtatioaof tbi;, 
risible mdsekaat fbe rdafioii of such mtter.^idag^iaUin 
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' K TitlVDBII tfBA#l%k>'TBNniEft. 

A ir%^^as9i)sple of aiqapMcity occurred, to ddight th^, 
•* gfoiauUtngs*' at .Dmry. Lanellieatm, on.ihe night. of last 
MtyMdtfy week, daring the repietenflation of ^The Rent 
Day.** Amidst the overstrained pathos, of the distraiping 
w^e^ w.hep .M<. Wallack. fas, the fanner) was tellmg the : 
l^W. Harpies, in M\e accents of despair, io, tale oII^b, wor% 
iudividual in the pit started up, and, with the most emphatic 
' commiseration, ofiered^ a twenty-pound note from his 
owi pofcket to stay the course of proceedings. This burst 
of .mistaken generosity produced no Utile sensasQop on the 
b«:holder% Qrf^atsutate&admiraUvef' as the Freoch.phrase . 
lis. The enthusiastic philanthropist was, however, penffied^ 
land Leadbitter,. the offict;r, was 'privateTy sfationed iu, his 



vicinity, to obviaJ» the ci9^ attempts of any possible claim- 
ants for the twenty pounds, under the assumption of autho- 
rity from the supposed* suflbring party* 

As a fit companion to the above named imprtmptu at 
Drury Lane, we may relate another which took place a 
few evenings since at the rival bouse. Miss Kemble in 
her personation of the heroine, in the tragedy of Francis T., 
adopts the expedient, as most of oar readers are probably 
aware, of a considerable pause, for the sake of enect, just 
before she commits the customaiv setf-destruction. During. 
this said pause, an old* lady, in one of the boxes was 
observed to be wbollv absorbed in attention to the scenfe 
situation, insomuch that her intensely elongated Usee looked 
a note of admiration itself. When the mimic death-blow 
was at length given,. the old lady, no longer retentive of 
her fedings, ejaculated aloud, «* Mercy of heaven I why 
they've suffered the poor soul to make away with herself r 
It is said, that Miss Kemble, whose eye and ear caoriil 
these singular demonstrations^ was, in conseqnence^ hardly 
able to oie with becoming composure. 

ON ▲ COODRTiB SMIUIMI. 

Let none flie flattery of her looks bellevet 
'Sbe miles, Uke Pleaaune, oely te^ deeefte; 
And thoogta berlfps, invitfaigy Stand apart^ 
Those rubjf -potfait lead not to her keart / " D. 

Mr. Cobbett is said to have suffered a fresh access of 
indignation at the treatment he hs3 received f^om the 
Titnci^ in their allusion to the declhie of his Re^kter. It 
is whispered, that he has a. latent desi^ of trying a new 
specuUtion, that of editing a work similar to the I'rench 
" Dictionnaire des Girouttes," an undertaking te which he 
would be able to brine, as the French have Tt^ beancoup 
du sien. A waggish friend of ours^ taking bis -cue dtaat the 
Time9f e93h ^(^ J^gi^fert^ n^gkiSl^ m . . > 

A RHYiiipstufa' neenc w, lii bbbmj m wmuomn. 

Verse dotfr over briskly goy 

Ptata Is heavy as * lon^l 
Verse Is qafcfc»MidyDseiea le w « . 

For verse has feei, an4 prose has none. 

It appears that Ckptain Ekien is appeiatsd ;te tal^e out the 
R y ^ of Midgrave to Jamaica. His Lordship does well to 
have an Saen foith him, as he is certainly not going 
to one. 

TBB OAKKICX CLUB, 

We understand these festive fkvonrera of the drama, in 
order to mark ^mphaficaHy theic aCfiichment' to the cause 
they have agjKeed^ to dip» for» prppose to distinguish all 
their proceeaings by the forms >nd nomenclature of the 
theaCre. Itras their apartment fbr assembling In befbre 
dipnpr is to be k^own in. future as ** the ereenrrooia:'* the : 
dipiag-xoom is to havo its portals gracsajby a green cur- 
tain > the vais^iia ^enreee are to bn se BOuiy aet9^ while 
their changes or rsmeeM will >be the «rflfs-«nd enifmeet. 
•rte mtanbcrs of the club will constitute naturally the com- 
pany 'oTp^rformers, each fiWoghh re^ective. department, 
a^ofdi^g to capacity.; 'so. that Messrs.. Bartlcy apd Haw^s 
wiU take wdkatia leekn|o«ily.c«lle^ /nbe heavv line;*'. Don 
TVueba.and several others will be the "walking gentle- 
men;" Tom DuncotAbe, James Sorith^ . and Frank Mills, 
the '• light comedy-4nen,'V&c.. . 
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BCLLYINO AND fiOLLETlNa 






The Pftrisian excitability has been lately indolged with a 
superlative subject— the mortal defiance of the whole staff 
of the National Guard, by an equi-numerous body of news- 
paper editors; The afl&ir grew out of certain reflections 
niade by the editor of the Tribune on Marshal Lobau (^n- 
gliee low-bow), whose politeness was not proof against the 
attack. His cause being espoused by his brother officers, 
the gentlemen of the press pressed forward with 67-nian 
power, in support of tieir comrade. One meeting took 
place forthwith, between General Jacqueminot Tshake-me- 
not) and Monsieur Belmonte (bell-mouoter\ and a further 
succession of personal appeals was expectea.— Some of the 
editors may thus become kead^hitterB ; and indeed, their 
determination to this effect is by some inferred, from the fact 
of their having been careful not* to write their miaaive on 

blank cartridge paper. Our friend H k, taxes all the 

parties in this business with intemperance^ and calls it a 
Q»ick'90t affair altogether. 

CtTRIOUS coincidence; 0R» the PAV8E SUPPLIED. 

A poor iDTalid to his doctor ono day 

Wms telling.his case in a pitiful way, 

With " Oh dear 1 1 shaU di^-Pm so bad, oh I 

Vrnjust dwindled down to a " Pausing, he sigh'd ; 

But a ftsh> woman passing his meaning supplied. 

With her cry (all unconscious) of "Shad, ok /" 

D. 

• k RUN AND A STANDSTILL. 

The week before last afforded another instance of a clever 
many who has made iis stud his 9(udy, being a loser in the 
long' run. The racers of an eminent capitalist have been 
brought to the hammer^ and his runnera upon the tur^ 
having gone to make up for the runa upon his bank, his 
good ateeda may literally be said to have stood him in good, 
alead upon the occasion. 

ON THE MARRIAGE OF MR. BOOK TO MISS PAGE. 
In Hits good Book, e*er ftoimif, twaa easy ilnding 

Clear, aingle sense, unmingled, disengaged : 
dut now, through Mother Church* e clumsy binding , 

'Tis whoUy Miss^mited and MiscPaged I 

LOVE. 

t«ove is the poetry of WU^^^^ehUgeL 
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Just published, 

A CATALOGUE OF BOOKS 

In the beat Condition / in nrhieh mill be found— 

JuUa Berners' Book of Hawking and Hunting, foUo, £, s. d. 

morocco - - . . . -ff60 

British Biblio^pher, 4 yoIs.8to. c«//ex/r« -440 

Cavendish's Lite of Wolsey, 8 vols. /iir«»a»er .380 
Dugdale;sStPaul's,by^llU,aSi«*icWi«?tt?fljw -770 
Monstrelet^s Chronicle, edited by Johnes, 4 vols. 4lo. 

metia, (Hafod Press) - - 

Neves* Monumenta Analicaoa, 5 vols. 8to. 
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RICHARD BECKLEY, 42, PICCADILLY. 



NEW WORKS OF HISTORY, filOGRAPHY, AKD 

GEOGRAPHt. 
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I. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF MIRJABEAU. 
By Etienne Dumont, of Qeneva. 
^K^^°^^^^ theCInuMt important and interesting de- 



toUs."— ri«M: 



« 



^Also an Edition in French, 9«. 



The most amusing and instructive volume that haa lately 
been pubhshed."— Q«ar^er/^ Review, 

N.B. All orders for the Edition in French should particu- 
larly specify that published by Mr. BuU, otherwise a much 
more expensive one may be substituted. 

II. 
LIFE OE FRANCI5f THE FIRST. 

I By James Bacon, Esq. 
A New Edition, with Additions. Two vols. 8vo. 
" A most full and animated account of Franei*— « moat ehi- 
valrous monarch. "^JLt/erar^ Gazette, 

in. 

GEOGRAPHICAL^ANNUALy 1«S«. 

CouUining 100 Steel Engravings.*^ Price, plain, I8t; finely co- 
loured, 21«. A new issue of 1 ,000 copies has Just taken place. 
" A beautiful and most useful UtUe Tolume-^ perfect picture 
of elegance.**— Z,t/tfrar^6a«e//r. r- -r 

IV. 

THE ROMANCE OF HISTORY. 

The New Edition, uniform with the Waverley Novelg, is now 

ready, of the FOUR SERIiES, namey, 

JBNOLAND, FRANCE, ITALY, and SPAIN, 

- At only Be. per volume, neatly bound. 
To be^had in complete Sets, or separate^Seriea. 
''The plan of this worit is novel and of a very interettinff 
descTiption.*'-r7^e«. 

V. 
LIVES OF THE ITALIAN POETS. 

By the Rev. Henry Stebbing. 

Second Edition, wiUi numerous adaitions, induding tiie Lift of 

the celebrated UgoFoscolo. Thi«evok. 

" A valuable preaent not merely to English but to Bunipeaa 

literature.**— 7tm««. ^^ 

Printed for Edward BuU, New Public Subacriptioa Library, 
86. Holies-street. Cavendish-square. Sold also by every book- 
seller in the United Kingdom. 



Notices to Correspondents. 

" Teddy the Tiler's" joke KhoutPrUliam Roof.ua U of very 

old construction. 
''M*' should have signed «M T;** and as we, like Nature 

herself, abhor a vacmm, we must decline his rather impor- 

tunate Communication. 
We have directed to be returned to the owner, the soveraign 

aent in a scented letter. We are neither to be bribed, nor 

caught by incenee : and " money muek" is too old a tune 

to suit us. 
Fine Arts in our next. 
Part I., comprisng sixty-four quarto pages, illustrated with 

several humorous wood-cuts, is now ready, price One 

Shilling. 



London: Pilblished every Saturday Morning ^Ibr the Pra* 
prietors, by G. Cowie, 312, Strand, where Advertisements are 
received, and all Communications for the Editor (ppat paid) 
are to be addressed. 

Cowie, Printer, BeUe Sauvage Yard, Ludgate Hill. 
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A WaSKLT iaSOBZ.LAXT OF BUMOUS, UTBHATUSB, 


AMD THE riHS ABTB. 


No. 7. SATCRDAV. APRIL 14, 1832. 


Price 3d. 



AN EDITOBIAL DIALOGUE WITH THE PUBLIC. 

{Seme, a private Apartment, neat, not gwiS^, with abuii- 
daiil prmoealivei lo tie meatal appetite, in tie aiape of 
iooki, pamphleft, magaxinef, nriling utemiU, ^e. 
iMlerloculort, lie Biitar, and a retpeetalile but rather 
tharp and Jdgetty-lookinj gentleman, til a popular per- 
toniJSeation-a repreientmlive (not parliamentary) o/ 
tie Public. 



EorroB. But doo't yoa Ihiiik 'eDcoaragemeDt due to the 
■pirit and enterpriie of oui design ? 

Public. Piaa t don't tell me of spirit and enterpnie ( 
We have lo much of that sort of profenioD Dow-a-dayi, 
thai our ear* grow indlfTerent to it And yet I like your 
title; but thit also, may be, like man; trading tiingt, no 
belter than a wheedling intolrenL 

Editor. When you hare fiiToured in with a larger (bare 
of your Bttention, 1 flatter myKlfthat your doubts will dis- 
perse^ Bo yoa not approve of our principle (auppoaing it 
duly wrought out in pi^ice^ — the principle of supplying 
you with a good thing at fiiil hand, instead of receiving 
your monejr for articles not our own — for gooda obtained, 
perhaps, without even acknowledgment — and ihui making 
you a parly to a proceeding not altogether fair > You must 
go with uB so fai: Our literary baotling is of no spurious 
prelentions. No, no, we are propeiiy parenled— we come 
ofgoodintentioiis. You must respect the origin of "Tas 
Obiginat." 

Public. Good intentions, I have been told, are good for 
paiiing-~joa know where ; but they don't_iecure the road to 
my favour. What have you done f 

Editor. We invite your Krutiny to our recent efforts. 
Look at No. 5 and No. 6. 

PiTBLic. I moA took at number one: I am prodigiously 
pool just DOW. 



EDrroR, Yon have never been too poor to rews«l honor- 
able claimants. 

Public. The fact it. Sir, I cannot walk through my own 
thoroi^hfares just now, nor pass the shops, without encoun- 
tering so many little black and white applicants for a prang, 
that my liberality becomes e)tbausted. 

Editor. Say, rather, your standard of estimation he- 
comes lowered. You would, lam sure, have thought highly 
of D), had we been .introduced to you bdbre the penny pre- 
senlationt. 

Public. The penny people have penetrated, I assure you, 
deeply into my pockeL 

Editor. A litent mode of turning a good penny by the 
pen I But we have no such with as that of interfering with 
the penny petitionert in question, tome of whom are indeed 
so poor, as to have- fairly the excuse of old Belisariiis for 
(heir " date oboluin !" cry; whilst others are so clamorous 
and abusive aslo be objects rather ofcensure than pity. As 
to such as these, we would rather taS« the inortiDeBtion of 
any ex-pence (or pedee out of pocket), than place ourselve* 
on a level with them, 

PcRLic. Not so, altogrther. The penny tribe are not 
all of the catchpenny soit. 

Editor. That qualification I wat about to stale and 
admit. There is the "Penny Magtiine," benevolent in its 
purpose, and rational in its mode of pursuing it — an under- 
taking from which no real well-wisher of his fellow-beings 
can dissent. It is, besides, excellent ai a counterpoise to 
themischi^of some of its obolary competitors. Others there 
are, too, by no means to be held at cheap in estimation as 
they are in price, but, possessing, on tlie cootiarv, the btst 
claims to tbeencouiagement you bare been pleased to extend 
to them, 

PuBLio. Yeti and.aslowpriceit now M much the pats- 
port to currency, cannot you manage to throw yourselves in 
Ukewtse for a penny r 

Editor. Don't mention it ; now, really, my Public, 
you are not sufficiently discrimiii stive. la all the labour we 
ineur — the wear and tear of the head, the busy employment 
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of the imagioation, demaoded by our rule of novelty and 
originality, — to weigh for nothing? Be pleased to consMer 
our quantity in its relation to quality and freshness. In 
conscience, we really can go no lower on the monetary scale, 
being already below '■mackarel price," which, you are 
aware, is three a shilling. Allow us then io assert our in- 
dependence and fair dealing in two of the fevorite phrases of 
trade— '• No connection with any otjier house,*' and ** the 
lowest price marked, &nd no abatement.'* 

Public. Whether 1 like it or n6, eh I YouVn an odd 
fellow, Mr. Original. But there's another thing. Why don't 
you give a strong spice of politics in your dish ? 

£ditor. Our paper is a refuge from politics — a febri- 
fuge from the heat of contention — ^a refreshing draught to be 
taken afterward?, 

<' To irrigate the dryness of debate,*^ 

If we touch at all so inflammatory a material a^ politics, it 
is only now and then, in the way of a squib, thrown indis* 
criniinately here or the^e, not out of malice, but fup. 

Public. Can*t you afford for you rthreepence a little of 
the seasoning of personality? 1 get a good deal of that 
sort of thing, I do assure you, at a low price. 

Editor. My dear Public, the thing itself is low. When 
you patronize it, be sure that your taste is misled by your 
curiosity ; as for ourselves, we scorn to trade in aspersion ; 
we cannot stoop to ihine, like Hunt, by blacking. 

Public. Well, I like your spirit j but mind, I won't be 
bullied into supporting you. I am often cheated, perhaps — 
nobody more so,— but 1 scom to be bulliedy for all some 
folks may say about that 
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No. 8, 



FIRE. 

Had I been doomed upon the earth to dwell, 

In the world^s dawn, and *mid the Pa^mn race. 
The creed { should have held I well can tell 

From the strange dreams which in my brain find place. 
By 'Zoroaster and the Ma^i taught, 

I should have liqwed me to the glorious sun. 
With beauty, warmth, and powers creative, fraught; 

And when tfie giant's daily course was run, 
I had adored his sister-— the pale moon, 

Wending her way along the calm blue skies ; 
Had held' the stars but lesser deities, 

And paid them worship. Now, in the world's noon, 
A fire-worsbipiier, I see SoVs type. 
Both in the cigar' t tip> and bowl of humbler pipe, 

T. 

CONFESSIONS OF AN ENGLISH OYSTER-EATER : 

BEING AN EXTRACT FROM THE LIFE OF A 
•• GOURMAND.** 



TO THE RRADKR. 

Courteous Reader, — I here present you a curious record of 



Editor. We wish to address you by candour, without I a* remarkable period of my liie— 4he, as I may call it, shell- 
disrespect. We offer ourselves as zealous ministers, but not ^sh season of my gastronomic existence ; and I tI:u^t that it 
as slaves, to your entertainment. You cannot, I am per- 



suaded, impugn onr plan of amusing you^ nor can you deny 
that you want some change from the constant monotonies of 
imitation, iteration, translation, transference, and traduc- 
tion. 

Public, {astde) Mighty plain-spoken sort of fellow this! 
T like him a little, after all. (aloud,) Well, you speak^ome* 
thing to the purpose. But mind, Tm not to be bullied. 

Editor, {wit A an air of respect,) By no means. We 
may surely assert our. originality without the surly aspect of 
the Bear, who makes a similar declaration in Piccadilly. In- 
deed, we hold our good humour of too much value to part 
with it in dispute with those who would contend for the ex- 
clusive merits of the second-hand dealer — who could think 
that the "servum pecus** would serve 'em better Uian our- 
selves of " The Original." 

Public. Come, we'll say no more of this at present. 
You have shewn a iair case, and, I shall, may be, give you 
a handsome helping band very shortly, if you stick to your 
principles. Fm a capricious sort of a bodyt sometimes, but I 
generally manage in the end to find out who are my friends. 
I shall be with you attain when your next number is out. 
Good morning, Mr. Editor 

Editor. Adieu, my very worthy and esteemed good 
Public. May you live a thousand years ! 

( The peraont/ed Public departs, that is to say, goes 
his multifarious nays, leaving to the Editor of the 
Original the quiet of his apartmentr^ and. the prose- 
cution of his hebdomadal functions.) 



will prove not only an interesting record, but, in a considera- 
ble degree, useful and instructive. Of 'the motives which 
have prompted its publication at 'this moment, I shaU say 
kttle, except with regard to the primary one, which is the 
service which I may thereby render to the whole class of 
oyster-eiters. And who are they ? A very numerous class, 
as from my enquiries 1 have found— *here is Dr. , of 

N ; Mr p the j the quick-eared 

and tuneful Sir ^^-^ ) and, a late member 

of the Honse of Commons — who described lo me the 
motives which first induced him to eat oybtcis, in the 
very words which i should use for the same purpose, namely, 
«« because he thoug^ht he should like ihein." Moreover, tbrte 
re pectable London h^mongers, /rom whom I bad lately 
been purchasing a few barrels, assured me that the numt)er 
of amateur oyster-eaters (if I may so term them) is on the 
increase. This evidence respi cts London pnly. Uut, what 
will piobably surprise u)y readers more, I am infornud by 
several maritime men, that on the coast, such poor and hard- 
working persons as cannot get any thing else, are glad to eat 
oysters! I bhall now proceed tu my 

PRELIMINARY CONFESSIONS, 

which are in some decree essential to the ri gglar evolution of 
the incidents which occur in thefoMowijoig narrative, and are 
so in an especial degree, as explaining the quomodo in which 
I became the i-egiilar oySter-ca'er, and thereby entai'el upon 
mv<clf all those inconveniences — ^dyspeptical and pecuniary, 
which I shall have lo relate in the course of my history. 

I was left at an early age to tlieca/eof a guardian, who 
placed me in a cheap Yorkshire hoarding school, where 
ledrningand living were scant alike; except when roy.pa&tor 
summoned me to aisist him in hiji pastoral pursuits,^ when I 
picked up a few agricultural maxims to fill my head, and a 
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few raw turnips to firl my 'stomach. TMs state of things lasted 
till I was between 6fleen and sixteen. It was then seven 
years since I bad left the Bolt and Tun* and I resolved to bolt 
to town and re>view it and my guardian. The only means of 
accomplishing this was to walk — m^ feet I thought equal to 
djijfeatt and I was bent upon going straight to town. I 
confided my plan to a companion* who threatened to di- 
vulge it. This Arijjhtened me. and I started—l mean for 
London. 

After some days walking, I reached Stamford, where a 
cousin of mine resided, i discovered him, and myself to 
him. It was evening, — he invit«Kl me to sup and sleep at 
his house, and I accepted the invitation. There were many 
good things on his board — among others, a London pre« 
sent, a barrel of oysters. That night I tasted oysters for the 
first time— and I finished the barrel ! But I paid dearly for 
my selfishness, or rather shell -fish ness; for I scarcely closed 
my eyes during the night, though it was many nights since 
I had been in bed. When I slept, I was troubled with the 
night-mare, in the shape of the Archididasculus of the north 
— and when T lay awake my mind was filled with vague 
suspicions that my cousin intended (o capture and convey 
me back fo bis charge. By day break I was so strongly pos- 
sessed with this feeling, that I slipped my clothes on and 
myself out of the house, before any of the inmates were 
stirring. 

If the oysters had marred my night's rest, they now made 
amends by invigorating me for my journey, and I paced the 
road to London with a firm and elastic step. 

At length I reached the metropolis, where new troubles 
awaited me dh my arrival. I had never received any letters 
from my guardian, and those which I had written to him 
had been directed by my schoolmaster. I was thus ignorant 
of his residence, and knew only his name — ^it was by no 
means an uncommon one — it was Smith. I inquired of 
dozens of persons if they could direct me to Mr. Smith, and 
two or three Smiths were pointed out to me in every street 
For three days did I pace the crowded streets of the metro- 
polis without tasting food. On the evening of the third dav, 
when about to ask an oyster woman if she knew Mr. Smith, 
I fainted. To open one of the finest oysters in her tub- 
drown it in vinegar, envelope it in pepper, and clap the sa* 
voury morsel into my mouth, was to her the work of an 
instant — and I was resuscitated. 

Poor Molly t never did you open an oyster more readily 
than vou opened your heart upon this occasion. I have 
looked across dozens of tubs since, in hopes of catchine 
once more a glimpse of your kindly and comely face ; but I 
have been doomed to disappointment. This, perhaps, has 
resulted from the intoxicating efiect produced by the en- 
trance into my stomach of this highly-flavoured morse], 
which filled my head with visionary notions of my fair 
protectress being a more than human oyster -wench— and, 
as it were, a benign semi-maritime divinity. Thousands <^ 
oysters have since that day formal a btd, as it were, among 
the muicies of ihy stomach, but never since has a single 
oyster so eladdened the eocklet of my heart as did this 
blessed bivMvef 

Chance at length directed me to my guardian ; he foand 
that I had been shamefully neglected, and determined upon 
placing me as parlour boarder at a celebrated school upon 
the sea coast, where I might make up for lost time. 

Here I remained three years, cultivating at once my taste 
ibr oysters and the classics ; for while some of the more ro- 
mantic of my fellow students used to spend their evenings 
in tombstone meditations, I was contented with swallowing 
and contemplating 



« The mute iaglorlous MiUmu 
of the fish market. 
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THE PLEASUTIES OP OYSTEas. 

Thus stood affairs when I completed at once my studies 
and my minority* My property was handed over to my own 
keeping — the family plate (appropriately engraved with our 
arms — three shsdlop shells argent on a field gules) was 
placed in my possession — and 1 was left to undisturbed 
indulgence in my classical and oyster-eating propensities. 
The quantity which I now consumed was enormous. In 
my sitting-room a small table was set apart for the reception 
of an elegantly-shaped barrel, which was kept constantly 
supplied, and I turned from my books to my barrel, and fed 
alike my mind and body. I plunged deeply into the natural^ 
commercial, and edible history of my favorite food. I wrote* 
a learned comment upon Pistors speech : 

'< Why then the world's mine oyster. 
Which I with sword will open—'* 

and, in short, lived only for and upon oysters— 

" 1 dreamt of oysters— oysters fiird my thoughts,*^ — 

and my mouth too, for, residing as I did upon the coast, I 
was enabled to indulge my piscatory passion nearly at all 
seasons, without cousulting either the Lord Mayor or St. 
James's Day. 

It was during the excited state of my system, produced by 
an over-mdulgence in these Apician morsels, that I was sum- 
moned to London upon business, and availed myself of the 
opportunity afforded by my visit to the capital, to spend an 
evening at Vauxhall. I was at all times susceptible of the 
charm of music, but never did I feel so completely under its 
infiuence as on this occasion, when I heard Miss Graddon 
sing a delicious air of Rossini*8, with English words. Its Itar 
lian name I never cared to learn ; its English was in my 
eyes perfection— it was called, "'Oysters, Sir." Thai was 
indeed a specimen of "music married to immortal verse**—- 
and whenever I am troubled with a singing in my head, 
I trace it to that eventful evening. 

THE PAINS OF OYSTERS. 

But repletion and indigestion now began to work fearful 
ravages on my constitution. Headaches and hypocbondriasm 
vexra me by day, while at night I was hara»ed by frightful 
visions and dreams, in which huge gigantic oysters were the 
actors. This state of things had been hastened by an indul- 
gence in stewed oysters, which I consider in their effects 
upon the system to tie as tliree to one, compared with their 
undressed brethren ; and my dreams were redolent of events 
in which I was the actor, and oftentimes myself under 
culinary preparation, as a tit-bit for some visionary oyster of 
Titanic dimensions. The entrance of Avemus, too, was 
fashioned to me in those nights as a pair of oyster -shells wide 
gaping in the ** palpable obscure,** and ready to close upon 
me. 

A circumstance which occurred about this time had a 
frightful influence upon these nightly and shadowy tor- 
ments. I was alone in the house, when a beggar knocked at 
the door, and by his looks implored charity. He used, in- 
deed, woidi as well as signs; but they were to me an 
" unknown tongue." St. Patrick might have understood him, 
(for I suspect he was an Irishman,) but it was more than I 
could. He looked half-starved, and expressed as much by 
his gestures. This reminded me of my own sufferings, and 
of what oysters had once done for me. I opened one, and 
gave it to him* he snatched it hastily from me*, I saw him 
raise his hands, and in an instant swallow it, %hell and all ! 
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While I wfts deliberating what course to pursue, the Irish- 
man pursued his own, and, as if satisfied with the aims he 
had received, took to his legs. I was for many days in ex- 
pectation of hearing of that novelty, an Irishman dying of 
indigestion, (starvation being unfortunately too often an 
Irishman's impetus out of this world ;) but although I was 
spared this intelligence,* I paid dearly for my mistaken cha- 
rity, by the additional horror which the incidents infused 
into my dreams. I'he Irishman was a fearful enemy for 
months; his tall gaunt fitrure stalked in sepulchral earb 
through misty halls of ooze, and led me over whole beds of 
gaping oysters, who, with open mouths, upbraided me with 
the destruction of their innumerable kindred. 

At length an important crisis of my life arrived — ^I found 
that, if I persisted in eatmg oysters, I should die : I deter- 
mined, therefore, if that should be required, to die in leaving 
them off. What quantity I took at this period, I cannot 
exactly stat^— I buspect from thirty to forty dozen a-day. 
My first task- was to reduce these to twenty-five, twenty, and, 
as fast as I could, to ten dozen. 

I triumphed, but it was after violent struggles with my 
stomach, which disliked short commons as much as the 
veriest anti-reformer a;iffiia//Kir/fameA/«. I now rarely tickle 
my palate, by tickling oysters to death with my teeth. Ab- 
stinence is easier than temperance; I seldom venture on 
one oyster, lest I should be seduced into a barrel. I have 
sufiered, and am afraid of renewing my sufi^erings; and I 
have written this iaie of a tub, partly with the view of cau- 
tioning the public against ovrr-indulgenre in any favourite 
passion, and partly fur the sake of amusing my readers, and 
of " aitonisiing the natives.** 

A Phantasmatist. 

* It has been since suggested to me^ that this individual may, 
with f reat probability, have been no other than the notorious 
Dando, whose exploits in the oyster way have filled so many 
ears as well as his own mouth. This may or may not l>e. 

TO • • • 



Whate'er my fate, whefe'er I go. 
In joy, or grief, in weal, or woe, 
At home, abroad, on land, or sea. 
My thoughts will ever turn to thee. 

In sunny hours of ardent mirth. 
When earth is heaven, and heaven is earth, 
Though all around may smile on me, 
Still fondly I will think on thee. 

Wheh twilight stillness calms the heart, 
And friendsMp fades, or friends depart ; 
Amidst each change that I may sec , 

My kindest thoughts will dwell on thee. 

If e'er I join the thoughtless throng, 
Give laugh for laugh, and song for song, . 
Oh, do not think my heart is free*^ 
It trembles still with love for thee. 

It trembles still, with feelings fraught 
With many a deep and tender thqught, 
Whilst mourning o'er fates harsh decree. 
That tore away each hope but thee. 



I never bow*d or e^ng'd to power, 
Nor ever quailed in danger's hour ; 
No weakness 'then could work in me ; 
But tears now flow — ^yes, tears for thee. 

My shattered hopes and lonely lot 
I could have borne, nay, heeded not, 
But thy devotedness to me 
Overpowers me with thoughts of thee-r* 

With thoughts that spring from endless source. 
Like rivers, strengthening in their course 
As they rbll on towards the sea : 
So flow my thoughts — my thoughts of thee I 
Naples, 1814 ^ 

SIMON HARTUP. 

A PRISON SCENE. 

In the gaol of M , in the year 18—, was confined in 

his solitary condemned cell, Simon Hartup. He had been 
convicted by a jury of his countrymen, on the dearest pos- 
sible evidence, of themurder of Anne Bradshaw, under cir- 
cumstances of the most aggravated description. Simon was 
one of those characters whom Nature casts in a peculiar 
mould; who may be heroes— who may be monsters of ini- 
quity,->but who cannot be neutral. Circumstances had 
given the bias to evil. He had been the child of a guilty 
intercourse, and the workhouse had been his nursery. He 
was an iron being, in body and in. mind; kindness might 
possibly have softened him— but that he never experienced, 
— ^the rack could not have subdued him. 

From the moment of his arrest to that of his conviction, 
his demeanour had been the same. He pleaded not guilty ; 
and with the most unshaken presence of mind, and a 
shrewdness pecnliar to himself, had all but disconcerted the 
principal witm^s against him. When, at the conclusion of 
his trial, the learned j udge had pronounced the fatal sentence 
with all customary solemnity, while every face in the court 
was turned towards him in breathless agitation ; wliile tears 
were seen in young eyes, and briefless barristers were sketch- 
mg their full-lengths and their half-lengths, and reportera 
were noting down the proceedings for the next day's journal 
—during this turmoil, 1 say, a grim smile passed over 
Simon's features, as with a low bow of ironical respect to 
the judge, he observed, ••My Lord, you've done the thing 
quite polite like,— -and murdered me like a gentleman ; and 
I thank you for't— I shall meet good company, no doubt, 
where you're sending me." 

The chaplain of M gaol was a truly worthy man. 

Shocked at the obduracy of Simon's conduct, and at the ob- 
stinacy with which he persist.ed in his unavailing denial of 
guilt whenever he was questioned on tlie subject, he bad 
bent his efforts to mould him to better things. But the tree 
was too hardened by age and weather to be easily bent ; he 
had long resisted with sternness or levity, as the mood might 
be, every attempt of the sort. At last, however, the good 
doctor's eloquence produced some apparent success. Simon 
had half promised— that is, he had not positively re- 
fused, to set his rude signature— for he could vwite— to a con- 
fession m full, drawn up by the chaplain. 

It was late at night— the last night for Simon, for the 
next day was that of his execution— that Dr. A—— was 
ushered into the cond«nned ceil of the murderer. The door. 
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grated harshly aa it mas closed upon them ; and, as the 
soand of the jaiIor*s withdrawing steps became less ^nd less 
distinct, the Ikce of the culprit assumed a less fierce cha- 
racter, and something like sunshine glimmered over his rigid 
features. 

*• Doctor/' said he, ** you're a true friend, you, — you stick 
by one to the last; I will say you're a man^ though you are 
a parson/* and at these last words a tinge of his usual sar- 
casm passed across his countenance like ablight. 

*' Simon," said his kind companion, ^ I have, according 
to my agreement, brought the deed which I have drawn up 
for your signature. You shall hear me read it before putting 
your hand to it, and having done that last act of justice to 
man, we will join in prayer to God for forgiveness to vour 
f oul." •* Aye, Sir, right enough," said Simon, ** the deed 
first, and the Bible afterwards — business before pleasure, you 
kuow,'^ The clergyman sighed, but not thinking it advisa- 
ble at the time to notice the manifest levity of the criminars 
tone, he proceeded to read from the paper which he held in 
his hand. A lamp which hung from the iron wall of the 
cell shone down upon the &ces of its two present tenants. 
The placid, benevolent features of the chaplain, now and then 
slightly moved by the ''uu'ck -coming fancies" which over- 
came him as he read the oetails of horror with a mild but 
distinct voice, were strongly contrasted with the motionless 
air of the murderer, as, with folded arms, and eyes fixed on 
his companion, he heard from beginning to end in still si- 
lence the record of his crimes. 

•* And that is all," said he^ as Dr. A concluded i 

^ and now for a pen."^ One which the doctor had borrowedf 
from the jailor was handed to him, and an ink-horn placed 
by his side. 

Simon took up the pen in his pinioned hands, and, dipping 
it into the ink, made some apparently unavailing attempts to 
write. *' I can make nothing of this, doctor — it won't even 
mark,— can't you do something to improve it ?*' Dr. 

A took the pen, and, drawing a penknife from his 

waistcoat pocket, mended it In silence. He had j ust finished, 
when Simon — ^whose legs, at his special request, had been 
set free — ^by a sudden and violent motion of his right foot, 
struck the arm of the chaplain, and pen and knife fiew to- 
gether from his grasp. To throw himself on the floor, 
secure them, and regain his feet, were the work of an instant. 
Then glared forth all the tiger in .full force. With shackled 
wrists he grasped the weapon in both hands, and threatened 
instant dteth to the chaplam, should he stir a step, or utter 
a sound. Then, placing his Itack against the cell door, he 
deliberately drew the keen blade across his throat The 
blood welled forth with the vigour of a fountain that has 
been bound and is set free. He dropped the knife— he 
seized the pen, and, pressing his chin firmly against his 
breast bone, to check, as much as might be, the etfusion of 
life— he wrote in large and firm characters, at the foot of the 
deed, **I die game.^Siuotf Hartup.*'. 

S. S. 
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OR A LADY BXraBSSINA BBE BOEBOE TBAT WOKEN SHOULB 

BWBAE. 



To hear your own sex swear 
Be not surpriB*d, dear Ma'm, 

Sinee e*n the firsi-bom fair^ 
Did oiWn cry '* A-dam ! '* 



G. B. 



THE MAY OR OF DUSTBRCJLEUGH. 



" Yw, Sir. h€ wu a worthy grocer ; , 
For Ui«t do you Uvfh at him ?*'—•• No, Sir.** 



Old Comedy. 



A grocer eke was made a mayor, . 

And none was ever bigger; 
But now he has pruned his prunes, and eut 

His figs, to cut afigure. 



(C 



All hail to Justice !" quoth this mayor,— 
And sure he 's right to hug her. 
Finding more sweets within ktt seales, 
Than those he' held for sugar. 

A mayor a grocer ?— Yes, indeed— 

A peppery one, a strapper; 
For who ean'rap a rogue so well * 

As he who has been a wrapper. 

The Guildhall now shall ring with wit 
From this new Justice Shallow; 

And his law shall like his candles shine, 
And taUy with his tallow. 

The mace of ofioe fills his dreams, 

The shop>mactf is forgotten ; 
Each case of fragrant tea, too, yields 

To case " Rex yersus Cotton." 

The riie of Stocks— he heeds them not. 

Nor foreign cargoes landing ; 
The stocks behind the church it is 

His feat to have a hand in. 

The " silken hose" upon his legs 
Find their precursors worsted ; 

For all his grosser things are gone. 
New notions being mustered. 

His power, like his parcels once^ 

Shall yisit every station : 
Then close your doors, ye domiciles 

Of tippling recreation ! 

Ay, publicans, pray mind your pots, 
Your manners and your skittles ; 

Nine-pins and nonsense he'll not stand-— 
No, nor short weight in vietuals. 

He vows he'll dip the Dragon* s* wing. 
The fVhUe 8wan*s downy feather— 

(Swans and another bird, you know. 
Agree not well together.) 

The mighty Olobe shall Ibel his power, 

The Jester stay his laughter; 
The very Jlfoon must show no light 

Beyond eleven^ hereafter I 



* This and the following are names of inns over which the 
mayor's Jurisdiction extends. 
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THE WISH PULnLLED. 



[The following narrative is simple— my readers will 
perhaps says silly— enough, in itself ; but told me, as it was, 
when I was some twenty years younger than now, in the 
very village where it was said to have occurred, and with all 
the earnestness with which a firm belief iu it had Inspired 
the narrator, I confess it thrilled oie to the marrow. But I 
Wis then a boy.]] 

Margaret Raymon was a very beautlftil girl, but as proud 
a« she was beautiful. Her parents were long dead, and she 
livdd with her grandmother, who loved her ** not wisely but 
too well." Her father had been a labourer on the establish- 

m int of a wealthy Comnoner in N shire, and, indeed, 

her family had been coaoeeted as retainers in one shape or 
other with the **^ Manor House*' for upwards of a century. 
The grandmother hertelf had been a nurse there, and it was 
from the bounty of the landlord that she enjoyed her com- 
fortable cottage, aud her easy circumstances. 

I said that Margaret was a beautiful girl. She was so 
indeed; and it is but fair to allow her ail the merit of it, 
such as it i9, being about the only merit slie possessed. She 
was hauehty, self- wilted, and firarfully violent in her temper. 
Bat, to Tuok upon— she was lovely as an angtl of light,— and 
there was a stately air about her that would have become a 
palace rath, r than a cottage. Tall she was, and perfectly 
symmetrical. Her fine faatiires were Grecian, and her eyes 
— «ich eyes — ^were only two brilliants,— it was awful to view 
them — they seemed literally, like lightning, to bum whatever 
thL7 turned on. But of all her beauties, that which she most 
valued herself on was her black hair. It was jet black, yet 
of the finest texture, and so long, that, when let down, it 
swept along the ground behind her like the train of a princess. 
Every thing bad combined to spoil Margaret Her grand- 
mother, a weak woman, had indulged and flattered her irom 
the cradle. All about her confirmed the notion but too 
readily conceived by htT herself, that she was altogether a 
different and suuerior being to her playmates of the same 
rank. The seed was sown-^aud the harvest was not 
wanting. 

It was when she was just sixteen, that the young Squire 
came from Oxford to spend his 6rst long vacation at the 
Manor-bonse. As t)oy and girl they had occasionally seen 
eaich other, but now it became a different matter. Fatliers 
are proverbially blind under such circumstances, and Mar- 
garet's grandmother — silly creature! — was but too pleaded 
and proud at the prospects which she believed were opening 
for her darling. As to Margaret herself, her arrogance in- 
creased tenfold. Bat the crisis approaches, and I must be 
succinct. I have mentioned above the violent temper of the 
girl ; it at times amounted to madness. One beautiful sum- 
mer evening she had been walking with her lover apart; it 
was one of their stolen interviews. They were seated under 
a gigantic beech> and, in the fondneas of youthful admiration, 
he was toying with the long treasee of her hair. '* Margaret," 
he said playfully, ** this hair of yours is thrown away upon 
you; you do not know how to dress it. Now only look,'* 
continued he, winding it round bis hand as be spoke, *' these 
lo< ks. which might be plaited into a diadem fit for any 
quten; — 'tis a shame, Maigaretr* He spoke in jest, but 
his mistress* anger was kindled, and burned like a furnace- 
Hre at hit playful reproof. After much furious ejaculation, 
she invokea Heaven to hear her words, and then wished that^ 
tiif nrxt time fbey inet„ " the d— 1 might curl the hair him- 
s li; and then she hoped that even he would be satisfied, 
lasiidious us he was!" 



The youth remained aghast during this ebullition of rage, 
which, though he knew something of her temper^ he was 
altogether unprepared for. Recovered from his astonish- 
ment, he soothed her as best he could, aud succeeded after 
a time in pacifying her. ** The quarrels of lovers are the 
renewing of love,'* as little boys learn from that highly re- 
spectable authority, their Latin Grtimmar. The parting, 
therefore, that evening, was more than usually tender, and, 
in short, Margaret promised that if he would attend at the 
cottage that same midnight, there should be one who would 
receive him. 

The village-dock wanted a quarter of the appointed hour 
when the lover left the Manor-house. It was a gusty night, 
and, though the moon was at the full, and very &ight, there 
were fitly fleecy clouds which ever and anon obscured her 
face. The clock struck the last stroke as he gently tapfied at 
the door. He «fl!ear«— but that cannot b« — that a well- 
known voice cried, '* Come in.*' He entered, and dosed 
the door. A rush -light was buruing on the ground. He 
lifted it up — but who shall desiTibe his fceliugs when he 
beheld the object upon which its light fell ? There she sat, 
erect, stately ; and those large .fierce eyes sliraiik not beneath 
his glancel But the face was hvklly |»aie with the glazed 
hue of death I And the hair- oh, that exquisite hair I— 
fvAo had arrayed it thus ? • • • • • 

For two years he was a raving maniac. Tet Time, the 
great physician, brought comfort even to him ; he became 
«> a saader, and a w:aer man." 

Such is the story told by the goasipsof the little village of 
F : to question it is heresy. •^^ 



FR££ TRANSLATION OF AN ITALIAN CANZONE. 



(From L* Arcadia im Br^nta.). 



Lilla, I love thee, 

Yet none shall e*er know it; 
The pale sUn above thee. 
Less mute tlian thy foet. 
To hide love with art. 
My eye a thousand laifics seeks, but only one my heart 

The sigh I would smother. 

Thy rivals may claim ; 
But that breath for no other 

Than thee fans a flame. 
Thus cautiously loving, 
Mine eye can play the truant, while my heart is fiw from roving. 

To other dames tTaitVous, 

While outwardly true, 
I call each " ma mmirttteC^ 
But love — ^you know who. 
My faith, thu% ma mi>, 
The ndser it may seem, is stiU the truer anto thee. 

My looks, which, 'tis clear, are 
On many a flair (hor, 
. Have thee for the mirror 
That lends them their grace. 
My lips then may feign, 
But thou art all my heart holds dcai^its treasure and its gain. 
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No. 6. 






[The following, which is translated from Busching*s 
Volks-sageo* p. 337, is the one from which Washington 
Irving*s well-known story of Rip van Winkle talces its 
origin.] 

THE GOAT-HERD. 

Peter Klaus, a goatherd of Silteodorf, who tended herds 
on the Kyffhauser mountain, used to let them rest of an 
evening in a spot surrounded by an old wall,where he always 
counted them to see if they were all rjght. For some days 
he noticed that one of his finest goats &s they came to this 
spot, vanished, and never returned to the henl till late. He 
watched him more closely, and at length saw that he slipped 
through a rent in the wall. He followed him, and caught 
him in a cave, feeding sumptuously upon the grains of oats, 
which fell one by one from the roof. He looked up, shook 
his head at the i&ower of oats, but, with all his care, could 
discover nothing farther. At length he heard over head the 
neighing and stamping of some mettlesome horses, and 
concluded that the oats must have fallen frbm their mangers. 

While the goatherd stood there, wondering about these 
horses in a totally uo inhabited mountain, a lad came and 
made signs to him to follow him silently. Peter ascended 
some steps, and, crossing a walled court, came to a glade 
surrounded by rocky cliffs, into which a sort of twilight 
made, its way through the thick-leaved branches. Here he 
found twelve grave old knights playing at skittles, at a well- 
levelled and fresh plat of grass. Peter was silently ap- 
pointed to set up the ninepins for them. 

At first, fats knees knocked together as he did this, while 
he marked with half-stolen glances, the long beards and 
goodly paunches of the noble knights. By degrees, how- 
ever, he grew more confident, and looked at every thing 
about him with a steady gaze, nay, at last he ventured so 
far as to take a draught from a pitcher which stood near htm, 
the fragrance of which appeared to Ivim delightful. He felt 
quite revived by the draught ; and as often as he felt at all 
tired, received new strength from application to the inex- 
haustible pitcher. But at length sleep overcame him. 

When he awoke, he found himselt once moi^ in the en- 
closed green space where he w^s accustomed to leave his 
goats. He rubbed his eyes, but could discover neither dog 
nor goats, and stared with surprise at the height to which the 
grass had grown, and at the bushes and trees, which he never 
remembered to have noticed. Shaking his head, he pro- 
ceeded along^ the roads and paths which he was accustomed 
to traverse daily with his herd, but could nowhere see any 
traces of his goats. Below him, he saw Sittendorf, and at 
last hedescendai with quickened step, there to make inquiries 
after his herd. 

The people whom he met at the entrance of the town 
were all unknown to lum — were dressed, and spoke difier- 
ently from those whom he had kn«wn there, moreover, tbeyali 
stared at him when he inquired about his goats, and began 
stroaking their chins. At last, almost involuntarily, be did 
the same, and found to bis great astonishment that his beard 
was grown to be a foot long. He began now to think him- 
self and the world all bewitched together, and yet he felt sure 
that the mountain from which he had descended was the 
Kyfihauser, and the houses here with their gardens and fore- 
courts, were all familiar to him. Moreover, several lads 
whom he heard telling the name of the place to a traveller, 
called it Sittendorf. 



Shaking his head, he proceeded into the town straight to 
his own liouse.- He found it sadly fallen to decay ; before it 
lay a strange herd-boy in tattered garments, and near him an 
old worn out dog, which growled and showed its teeth at 
Peter when be called him. He entered by the opening, 
which had formerly been closed by a door, but found all 
within so desolate and empty, that he staggered out again 
like a drunkard, and called his wife and children. But no 
one heard — no voice answered him. 

Women and children now began to surround the strange 
old roan with the long hoary beard, and to contend with 
one another in inquiring of him what he wanted. He 
thought it so ridiculous to make inquiries of strangers before 
his own house, after his wife and children, and still more so, 
after himself that he mentioned the first neighbour that oc- 
curred to him—** Kirt Stiffen ?" All were silent, and looked 
at one another, till an old woman said ^* He has left here 
these twelve years : he lives at Sachsenberg, youUl hardly get 
thei-e to day." ** Velten Maier.** •« God help him !•* said 
an old crone leaning on a crutch, *^ he has been confined 
for the%e fifteen yean to the hou»e^ aridheMl never leave it." 

He recognized, as he thought, his suddenly-aged neigh- 
bour, but he had lost all desire of asking any more questions. 
At last a brisk young woman, with a boy of a twelvemonth 
old in her arms, and with a little girl holding her hmd, 
made her way tbcongh the gaping crowd and they looked fo r 
all the world like his wife and children. "What is your 
name ?** said Peter, astonished. ** Maria.** •* And your 
father ?•* •* God have mercy on him — Peter Klaus. It is 
twenty years since *we sought him day and night on the 
Kyffbauser ; for his goats came home without him. I was 
only seven years old when it happened.*' 

The goatherd could no longer contain himself. **Iam 
Peter Klaus,** cried he, '*and no other;'* and he took the 
babe from his daughter's arms. All stood like statues for a 
minute, till one and then another began to cry, «* Here's 
Peter Klaus come back again. Welcome, neighbour — wel- 
come, after twenty years — welcome, Peter Klaus." 



THE COOK'S REPLY ; 

Oa, THB AOTANTAQES OF CONNBXIOX. 



A married man-cook, who was not 
With his roasting jack closely identieal, 

Left his rib and his roast once, and got 
Astray into Snooks* conventicle ; 

Where finding the preacher too bold, 
(For a zealot and fool ever doubly cants,) 

He quitted the '* spirit" there sold. 
For that at a neighbouring publican's. 

When, fuddled, to look at his roast, 
He homeward soon afterwards hasted him. 

His wife, in her rage, would almost, 
Instead of the mutton, have basted him. 

Says she, •* The meat's spoiL'd, viUain, look ! 

The dtvil will fetch you— rogue, fellow, thief I 
" No, no, but he won't," says the cook ; 

" For why \ I have marritd hit relative /" 



•» 
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TUB TOBACCONIST'S WIFE. 



Whftleomickl letter* onire'i motley pKge, 

court aae't penuil iniiileof a lUgc ! 
Tbkt arlful coalrivknce of mechuiUt man. 
To triumph o'er tpBce, uid coy dirtuioe to ipan ; 
Traiupvrliiig iaientioD— nherein, placed at eau, 

nanner of folki, aod their manntri one ««. 

now to my (tory. ofwhicb the itage-coachii 
The vtAicli men\y in nhiehitapproacbo. 
'r^ai tbua :— At I Journeyed of late Inlo towD, 
From a neighbouring Yillage, to which I'd gone down, 

ooach, in irhoie inner incloiure I came. 
Contained, amongit others, a hugely plump dame. 
Whom we'd no looner 'aien up, lixmilea Tram town, 
* Than for an original I itl litr doun : 
'Twa* a curioin cotneldcnee that it (hould fhll ao. 
The coach waiitaelf" Tke Original" tXto. 
Well, her pDiMt I'll compen^ouily catalogue forth. 
With aome acrapi of her talk for promotion of mirUi. 
Thia dame, then, whom chance our companioD had made, 
Wa* a fair (u the caachniMn at leait would have laid) 
Wai a/driof aomeforly and five year* or >o. 
Of a iumiire which faihion scarce deigneib to know, 

1 utea, or rather tuurpi, to call tou ; 
Her fue waa of hroad ample ^nflguratiDn, 
And tinted with patches of glowing carnation; 
Her eyea were grey, peering, wild, ily Ultle light* ; 
}Ifr noie scarce exceeded the cheek*' riial height*, 
And her mouth was a specie* of three-comer'd wonder — 
an't say that Lovt either earner luik'd under. 
•r dreia wa* — but since I should aoom to be tedious, 
1 11 limply obierve, — it was quainlly egregioul. 
There are, who for cbanns of lueh mould would scarce ore, 
j| she sported a smile — and good humour aeemed Ibers. 



Meanwhile the teem " SnofT-maker'* spouae," I o'ethcard 
Diadunfuny whiaper'd— think* I, " how abiurd !— 
■Tis the lady's prcftuien their pride is ill pleas'd at. 
They doubtleaa opine it a thing to be nuii'd mt ; 
Confound their mean acruplcs !— myaelf ahall notOioch; 
Sure a snuff-maker'a wife may amuse at a pinek." 
So to chat with ber alraighll commenced, hating faahion'd 
My looha into kindueaa, both calm than impaaaion'd, 
Imprimii, I prais'd in mild tone the mild weather, 
She marvelled " it staj'd littk a long time together — 
We'd not had no frost." Having thus broketheiee. 
The garrulous matron went on in a trice. 
With alt the rontinuout forte of a parrot- 
That bird which " mitvm^ue eit o6via narral ;" 
And (if by my Latin I shall not olTend) I 
Win ju*t add, she abew'd no ■• tiHdn taemdl" 
For my part, I scarce could throw in, with occasion, 
A monoayllabical Interpolation. 
She (poke of her paina thro' the barbarou* gout, 

. eke of what auma the phyaiciani eked out 
From the" dear goodroan'a" pocket; then told of her cAaji, ^ 
Which she drit in the country, to drive time away, > 

And diimisB'd when in London, to save time and pay. J 

The country she lauded — fur " who could abide 
In the smoke of the town to be always kigh^riedj" 
" Ah]" thought I to myself, "ona may well nioi:< her lr*d« ; 
What a vAi^ofdiscloaura her language ha* made I 
She eontintird ; " I like* not the smell of teiaeeur 
When puff'd; y«1 1 vow, Sir, the weed does not lack a 
Good sort of a Aoi'ur, when eulting and drying 
Within our fartory." Here abe went ilylng 
Foat-haste to theatricals^" Cabourg" and " Surrey'' 
Appear'd her genteeler conceptions to flurry : 
She thought the mob urn 'gar and highly low-bred; 
" Common Garden and Drury" were her taite she said. 
The (null were afuomii, and all was so choice. 
'Gainst the plague* of a town life she next raia'd her voice, 
Crying out, " Lord, Sirl Loodon abounds lo idth tmtit ;" 
I star'd, bluah'd and itammer'd out " if Ma'am," and " but," 
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Wbea (he, guileuly, added — " 'Ui all one for irjltig, 
One can't make tkim Hreaiili prcrcnt the unuti flylag i 
Tfaough stthemlA"' U'lI''»l"'8"><»ly'>e"om." 
I Jiut then, from thereat of thii theme to preierre u* — 
The agonla'd cry, " Ma'am, you've trod on my loe," 
iMued forUi fruu a quaint Utile ald-fuhion,d beau 
Wba >at vu-a.vit—StiB expUln'd— be <ra* gruff. 
" ZouBdi I my foot '■ Janun'd lo Jelly," roar'd he, " Madam 

Snuff." 
At thia juncture, a few wordi demutceet I put in, 
And natter* were brought lo an cmrifr futling. 
The Tobacco- wife thea cleared her pipe and went on 
To diiiert on her daughter*! deiertc— how ihe shone. 
How ahe eam'd all the liegy gi'en her, and duuble. 
And nerer gaie Dobody no aort of trouble ; 
She play'd the piano already quite pat, 
Kdta of tunei, lota of finger, and taite, and all that; 
Her (ouch waa io— touching 1 her notei, aha would tow 
Were lo — really— «o ^ery— «he didn't know bow ; 
Then Uie urehin could daaee like — ihe didn't know what. 
And her Freneb , like ihe didn't know who too, bad got ; 
" From younelf, Ma'am, perhaps, ai you've such s PraiJi 

Murmur'd I — the poor woman in artlna doubt hung. 

And alar'd— but loon round to her theme again coming, 

Summ'd up hercbild'a pru*as withpraiae of her lummlng; 

1b Agurea, and fAal the waa ever so far. 

And onuld do in a Ji^ what quite puMled her. 

Next ibe told us her own parlialitiei three, 

wit : bow the reliah'd a mifl of Rappee, 
And a good sup of brandy, and good cup of lea. 
After thii oame • long lain of " Geoffrey Muggin," 
Nor fkil'd the each how, when, and wherefore to lug in — 
The which, if here told, might not (<»— » my theme 
III atop— having pr«v'd, a« I modestly deem 
The Hovei remark my first couplet did breach, — ■ 
That comical folk* may be found in a coacb. 
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Tie Coaie Magaain 



No, I.~LondoD! W.Kidd. 



We have had Comic Annuals in Ml and funny blow at 
ChriitniMj ; but bcre is the tint extiiliition o^ a collection of 
(he flowers of wit for every season— a ready jeslet lor each 
of Ihe twelve divisions of the year — a monthly Morouf. The 
plan is ejciflltai, and lo are (he detigng, whith indeed are 
expressly cut out for success. The writ ten subjects aiTConi' 

Einying these ktter are, fo( the most part, hjmorousand 
appy. If this our general appruval needs any qualification, 
it is mereij (hat ihe fun, though never too loog, is in a few 
inataocea a (rifle loo broad ; aad that the puns, which are 
mill til ad< nous I y diapered over the pages, are not' cUaatft 
iiui(e so bmk as Ihese curious an imakulx should be. 

We willingly break oat tinea into open column lo Intro- 
duce one oF the illuslralions — a block (hat pioclaims iltelf 
the vrork of no block-he»d, and provea very happily bow 
much in these days tlie cutten of nood have advanced be- 
youd (heir ancient asaociniion wiih the draaen of water. 



" DropfHng in — bd Ice Tale^" runs along very trippingly, 
amidst a shower of puuniog bon-bons. The evolutions of 
tia hapleu hero are oappily evolved ; and bis remark, that 
if he tried a piroue(te, his skates '" appeared decidedly to 
(hink one good turn deserved another," slides exactly into 
the channel oF fact, as we, amongst other experimeota lists, 
could testify. 

In an oad tort of adverse essay on Philosophy, Ihe literal 
illuitratioD of Ihe step from the subliinelo (he ridiculous, by 
the assertion that '* it is only a stone's-throw from Dull-age 
lo Grin-age," is curious, though it must be confessed that 
the explanation is Taller local. 

We shall not further dilate on Ihis little worV, which, we 
have no doubt, will itself die late — ('. e. live long. It has 
made a beginning of excellent promise — as promissory as a 
Bank of England note — and, with Ihe improvement which 
scarcely any fint atlemM b without need of, will doubtless 
prove a capital commodity in the literary market. We are 
happy to learn that it has already met with no iiiconsidemble 
success. Indeed, we should think that Mr. Hood himself 
must feel a strong twitch at his manlU, an indication that 
his monopoly of meiry-makuig must ceaae, his proStable 
trade in jokes be thrown open to enterprisiug competition. 



Gleaming* in Natural ffittory ; mti Local ReeollecUont. 

By Edward Jesse, £iq. London : Hurray. 16112. 

pp. 313. 

This is one of a numerous and highly instractive claaa of 
books, which have of late years found great favour in Ibe sight 
of the public, namely, that id which (be economy of the natu- 
ral world, is treated in limple and compreheueible language, 
the interest and beauty of the narrative not being marred by 
Ihe crude and uninlelliRibie pliraseology of the pedant — 
where plain facts are related in a piain manner, but com- 
bined wilb such analogous ones, as form a wonderful series 



I 



106 



THE OIRIGINAL. 



of illustrations of the boanty and omniscience of Prof idence. 
The more immediate objectt of the present rolume cannot, 
perhaps, be better described than in the words of the author's 
preface : 

<* This little wefk has no pretensions whatoTcr to science. 
Its arranflrements may be considered de^ciive, and many of 
the remants too minute. The time^ howeTer, which has been 
defoted to it. has afforded me amusement of a harmlesi, if not 
instructive kind; and it would ^Ye me no little pleasure to be 
assured that I have been the instrument of leading others to 
enjoy equal pleasure with myself in studying the works of 
nature." — Introduction^ p. vi. 

The work is of very varied contents, and it would be diffi. 
cult to find a page which would not admit of quof»tion. 
Our first extract shall be from (he ^ectio^ in which the 
author treats of the plumage and nests of birds, 

" I am not aware that any naturalist has noticed the circum- 
stance, that those birds who are necessarily obliaed to be a 
longer time absent from their nests in search of food for them- 
selves or for their young, make infinitf^ly wanner nests than 
those who are able to procure their food more readily. Thus 
we see the duck, and many aquatic birds who have a voracious 
appetite, and have often to go over a considerable space of 
ground in search of food, -and are consequently a longtime ah- 
sent from their nest, cover tip their eggs with a prodigious 
quantity pf down aod|feathers in order to prevent them from 
being chilled. In like manner the long-tailed titmouse {Parut 
cauaatUM), who, having from twelve to fifteen young ones to 
provide for, must necessarily be a long time together away 
from them in seareh of food, .so that she cannot herself impart 
the necessary warmth to her brood by sitting on them as most 
other birds do, not only lines her nest with a profusion of the 
softest feathers and down, but makes it almost in the sbap^ of 
a ball, with a small hole in the side to enter at, so that the 
young are effeetnally protected from cold in their snug abode.* 
The thrush, on the contraiy, who can so readily procure 
worms on a lawn or in a meadovir, so that it is not necessarjr for 
both the parent birds to be absent in search of food at the same 
time, lines its nest with clay or eow-dnng. 

'' The nest of the rook, also, which is in an exposed situa- 
tion, has but little warmth of linini^ in it, but then the hen sel- 
dom leaves her nest, and is fed during the period of incubation 
by the cock. He also provides food for the young till the hen 
bird can leave them with safety to assist him in his labours. 

'' I shouM not omit noticing the nest of the common house* 
sparrow, which is of a large sise, and completely filled with 
feathers ; and, though they have not so mUny young to provide 
food fbr as the long-tailed titmouse, they liave a most vora* 
Clous pro'^eny, it having been calculateo that a pair of spar- 
rows, dunng the time they have their young to feed, destroy 
on an average three thousand three hundred and sixty cater- 
pillars in a week, besides other insects. It is, therefore, I 
think evident, that a more than usual degree of 'warmth is n^ 
cessary to be provided in the nest of the sparrow to enable the 
parent birds to leave their young with safety in search of such 
a prodigious quantity of food for them. 

** I have dwelt longer than i had intended on this latter part 
of the present subject, because it appeared new to me ; and it 
has l>een well remarked that, ' amongst the many acts of gra- 
titude we owe to Ood^ it may be accounted one to study and 
contemplate the perfections and beauties of his works of crea- 
tion ; and that every new discovery must necessarily raise in 
us a fresh sense of the greatness, wisdom^ and power of 
Ood.* "--pp. 5»— 55, 

Among the many curious, if not altogether novel divisions 
of the volume before us, few are more deserving of consider- 
ation than that which treats of the long vitality of seeds. 

** Few things appear to me more curious than the fkot, that 
the seeds of various plants and flowers, which have lain dor- 
mant in the ground through a succession of ages, have, either 
by being exposed to the air, been enabled to vegetate, or have 

• '* I bave mentioned, in another place, having found the 
nest of a long-tailed titmouse with a feather placed over the 
hole of the nest, evidently intended to exclude the cold winds 
w nieii* ppovauect'Tei'y aMieD ai'tiie ttme i ftiseoverecl it. 



been brought into action by the application of aoma oofapoat, 
or manfutis agreeable to their nature. 

" This was shown in trenching fbr a plantation a part of 
Bushy Park, which bad vrobably been undisturbed by the 
spade or plough sinee, and perhaps long before, the reign of 
Charles the First. The ground was turned up in the winter, 
and in the following summer it was covered witli aprofusion of I 
the tree mignionette, pansies, and the wild raspberry, planta 
whif^ are nowhere found in a wild state in the neighbouniood; 
had, in a plantation recently made in Richmond Park, a gi^at 

Juantity of the foxglove came up after some deep trenching, 
observed a few years ago the same occurrence in a plantation 
in Devonshire, the surface of which was covered with the dark 
blue columbine,* a flower produced in our gardens by cultiva- 
tion, and I believe m t known in this countrjr in its wild state. 
A field, also, which had previously little or no Dutch dover 
upon it, was covered with it after it had been much trampled 
upon, and fed down by horses; and it is stated from good 
authority, that if a pine forest in America were to be cut down, 
and the ground cultivated, and afterwards allowed to return 
to a state of nature, it woOld produee plants quite different 
from those bv which it had been previously oocupied. S9 
completely indeed is the ground impregnated with seeds, that 
if earth is brought to the surface, from the lowest depth at 
which it is found, some ve^table matter will spring from it. I 
have always considered this fact as one of the many surprising 
Instances of the power and bounty of Almighty God, who has 
thus literally filled the earth with his goodness, by storing up 
a deposit of useful seeds in its depths, where thev must have 
lain through a succession of ag^s, only requiring the energies 
of man to bring them into action. In boring for water lately 
at a spot near Kingston-on-Thames, some earth was brought 
up from a depth of three hundred and sixty feet; this earth 
was carefully covered over with a hand glass to prevent the 
possibility or any other seeds being deposited upon it, yet in a 
short time, plants vegetated from it. If quick lime be put upon 
land which from time immemorial has produced notning but 
heather, the heather will be killed, and white clover spring up 
in its place."f 

" A euriouB case was communicated to me, reapect i ng some 
land which surrounds an old castle, formerly belonging to the 
Regent Murray, nearMoffatt. On removing the peat, which 
is about six or eight inches in thickness, a stratum of soil ap- 
pears, which is supposed to have been a cultivated garden in 
the time of the Regent, and from which a variety of flowers 
and plants spring, some of them little known even at this time 
in Scotland.**— pp. 138—140. 

There is, among other matters, a curious loca tradition 
relative to Henry the £ightht which we shall g've in Mr. 
Jesse's own words : 

*' In the grounds of the lodge belonging to the Earl of Er- 
roU in Richmond Park there is a raised piece of ground, known 
by the name of Harry the Eighth's Mound, ft is supposed 
that he stood on this elevated spot to watch the signal from the 
Tower of London, which assured him of the death of Anne 
Boleyn. It is in a direct line with the Tower, whieb is readily 
seen with the naked eye on a clear day.** — p. 158. 

Among the miscellaneous papers subjoined to the princi- 
pal division of the volume, is one entitled ** Maxims and 
Hints for an Angler,** which contains many well worth at 
tending to ; they are written in a more facete style than the 
illustrious Isaac would have adopted, but are so much to our 
minds that we shall close our notice of this amusing aud 
pleasant volume by extract'mg the postscript to these pisca- 
torial precepts. 

" 1 forgot to say, that^ if a friend should invite you to hia 
house, saying that he will give you ' an excellent day*s fish- 

* I have since learnt that the columbine is found wild in the 
western counties. 

f The Didymodon floxifolit§m used to be found most spai^ 
ingly by the keenest muscologists. Dr. Greville found a patch 
of it where heath had been burnt in Devonshire, and since that 
it has been found in several places in Scotland and elsewhere, 
in similar situations. 
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in^>* you ought not to doubt hia kind intention, but you eet- 
ta&ttly oiJ^Ut not to feel very sure ihatvou will have good sport 
Provide youmelf tor such a visit with every thing which you 
may want, an if you were goini^ into an uninhabited country. 
Above all things, take a landing-net with you. Your friend's 
(if he has one) is probably torn and without a handle, being a 
sort of reticulated shovel for taking fish out of the well of a 
punt. Take warning from the following story. 

*' Mr. Jones and Mr. Thompson went last week to the house 
of Mr. Jenkins, for a few davs' fishing. They were received 
with the utmost kindness and nospitality by Mr. and Mrs. Jen- 
kins, ann on the following morning after breakfast, the ^ar* 
dener (who was on that day called the ffsherman) was desired 
to attend them to the river. 'J'hompsoo, who had a landing- 
net of his own, beg<ed to have a boy to carry it Jack was 
imm^iately sent for, and be appeared in top boots, with a 
livery hat and wustcoat 

*' Arrived at the water-side, Thompson gave his gnat-basket 
to the boy, and told him to go on the other side of the river, 
and look on the grasa for a few May-flies. Jack said that he 
did not exactly know what May-fliea were, and that the river 
could not be crossed without going over a bridge a mile off. 
Thompson is a patient man, so he be«an to fish with his land- 
ing-net for a few May-flies^ and after he bad necessarily fright- 
eoed away many fish, he succeeded in catching six or seven 
May-flies. 

'' Working one of them wi(h the blowing line much o is 
own satinfaction, and thinking to extract a oomplimenttfrora 
has attendant^ he said, ' They do not often fish here in this 
way-r^o they.^' 'No,* said the boy, ' they drags wi' a net; 
tboey. did sa tne day afore yesterday.* 

*^Our angler, after much patient fishing, hooked afine trojut; 
and, having brought him carefully to the bank, be said, ' Now, 
my lad, don't be in a hurry, but get him out as soon as you 
can.* Jack ran to the water's edge^ threw down the vet, and 
seixing the line with both bands, oi course broke it immedi- 
ately. 

** Nothing daunted, Thompson now mended his tackle and 
went on fisbiug,; and when he thought, ' good easy man,' that 
the very moment ior hooking another trout was arrived, tliere 
was a great splash just above his fly ; — and the boy exclaiming, 
* Damn *un, I miss'd 'un/ instantly threw a second brick-bat at 
a rat which was crossing the river. 

'' Mine host, in order to accommodate his friends, dined early, 
and when they went after dinner to enjoy the evening fishing, 
they found that the miller had turned off the water, and thai 
the river was nearly dry, — so they went back to tea.'* — ^pp.dOfi 



TaUiofthe Early Agei, 3 vols. Colburn and Bentley. 

The Author of "Brambletye House** has here taken a 
wide subject for bis peo to expatiate upon, and one, too^ 
where his well-knowo stores of reading and scholarly ac- 
quiremttBt come into more appropriate ezeccbe than in any 
of bis antecedent worics* He has chosen the first five oentu* 
lies of the Christian era, for iUtistratlng Kspectiveiy, accord- 
ing to the ** spirit of the times,** in manners, customs, 
character and institutions — ^giving life and continuity to each 
separate picture, by working in with it the actors in some 
interesting tale. 

In the first tale, *• The Involuntary Prophet," which, for 
local minuteness and careful delineation of natural modes 
and habits, reminds us of the travels of Anacharsis, and also 
in its occasional display of gorgeous and picturesque lan- 
guage, brings sometimes to our memory the *' Salathiel ** of 
Croly — we are presented with the adventures of a ^not the) 
wandering Jew, who, with his daughter Marianna, nies from 
Rome during the confusion which attended the death of the 
imperial villain, Nero. In their perilous progress towards 
Jerusalem, they encounter a singular recluse, a sort of reli- 
gious Timon, bearing, malgre lui^ the name of a prophet, 
and the name of Hadad, in exchange for that of Caius 
Lucius, which he had lift behind him at Rome, under the 



ban of proaeriplioa. After their arrival at Jermalfim (of 
whicb wondroui city, then beleaguered by Vespasiaa and 
bis son, a fine account, full of combined splendour and 
solemnity is eiven) Lucius and Marianne become united, 
the patrimonial property of the latter is recovered, and tbey 
migrate to Campania* Here they le&d a life of splendour 
little congenial to the taste of LiKius, and interropted by 
the d'sastrous eruption of Vesuvius, which buried Pompeii. 
Escaping, personally, this calamity, their lives are afterwards 
changed to "so quiet and so sweet a style,' as is best suited 
to rational happiness. 

The third tale, '•Olof and Brynhilda,** oflers a good con- 
trast to that of which we have just sketched the outline. 
The scene lies partly in Northern Germany, amid shadowy 
foresti, and along the wild shores of the Baltic. Tlie darx 
and the grotesque are here employed by our author with 
happy eTOi-t. Sweyn Ludwig, fisherman, shepherd, pirate, 
and wanderer, has for his son a splendid young Goth, named 
Oiof, at first an erratic amber-nnder on the Baltic itrand, 
and in due course of time a warrior. His love is placed on 
Bryohilda, daughter of Hombog Jarl, smith and' armourer. 
He haa, however, a rival, Wolfgang, a paradoxical dwarf of 
gigantic powere; a dwarf in the vocabulary of the tall 
Goths, but of broad dimensions and marvellous sinew, and 
possessed of a fund of cunning malevolence. This fellow is 
admirably pictured. His Sani&nic grin and his exulting ho ! 
ho ! and his whole portraiture are stamped with character. 
He dies by Brynhfkla*» hand, in vindication of her own 
honour. After the marriage, thus facilitated, of the lovers, 
Olof plunges with his Gothic countrymen and their allies, 
the Alemanni, into conflict with the Romans, and is made 
captive. We have then a cos ious pteture of effeminate camp- 
living, in the style, array,, and luxuries practised by the 
Roman commander, Galliesius, son of the Emperor Valerian. 
Olof, conciliated by the Romans, is removed to Antioch. 
Valerian and the Roman army are afterwards defeated by 
tbe Persian kiiig^ Sapor, and paraded in tduoipb through 
Ecbatana, where Olof meets, strangely, his wife Bryn- 
hilda, and they escape through manifold dangers to their 
own country. 

It were, probably, an office too long for the reader*s 
patience, to sketch similarly the remaining stories ; and, as 
we shall perhaps return to this curious and interesting work, 
we will here terminate with an extract, consisting of the in- 
troductory portion of the work, which evinces, as we think, 
both spirit and ingenuity. 

" Oh 1 how pleasant and piquant is the power of an Author, 
and how doth it lift its eestatic possessor, when inspired by 
the divine afflatus of oompoaition^ above the cares and eontrol 
of this dull plodding earth 1 Ubiquitous and almost omnipo- 
tent, he, be alone can realise the ftmtaatical wish of the Amo- 
rist who called upon the Oods to annihilate both space and 
time, and make two lovers bappy. *■ The world is all before 
him where to choose,' and what earthly autoorat so potent as 
the writer wtiose dominions are unoireumscribed. who may 
range even beyond the limits oi reality, and who possesses a 
plenary power of life and death within the whole extent of hi« 
illimitable jurisdiotion ? After all, however, the Promethean 
figures that he creates will remain inanimate, unless the reader 
can vivifv them with fire stolen from the heaven of his own 
imagination. Both parties must oontrihuto to the vitality, or 
the efforts of tbe most vigorous fiotionists will be abortive. 
Avauntl then, all ye phlegmatic and matter^of<fact souls, dull 
slaves to the visible and the tangible, who are content to 
browse upon the ignorant present^ and to remain tethered to 
your corporeal teguments ; but hither oome, ye nimble, quick'> 
witied, and apprehensive spirits, who can escape fWim the 
body as a bird from its cage, and, when ye dispread your 
wings, can roam at will over tbe wilds of space, and track the 
backward stream of time through all its dark meandcrings. 
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'' Most benicn »nd imaginptlTe reader I I peroeiTe by my 
auetorial intiiitioil thai thou art of ihii latter elua; therefore 
do I cheerfullv toueh thy shoulder with n^ endianted pen, and 
lol th^ disembodied spirit, thrown back into the first century, 
is whiskinf with me through the charmed air, athwart the 
hearing biUows of the English Channel, and over the hills and 
valleys of Oaul, in the mrection of Italy. Be not alarmed ; 
thy ieUow*traTelfer is not an 4smodean demon ; thou art not 
ruling upon a witeh's broomstidi, nor poised upon the waxen 

Sinions of Icarus, nor bestriding the enchanted horse of Prince 
'irouz Schah ; but securely floating upon the buoyant wings of 
imuination, which can transport thee to the uttermost bounds 
of the earth without fatigue or danger. Sob I we hare cleft the 
air ' swifter than arrow from a Tartar's bow/ and see I how 
the unalterable bounty of Nature scatters her favours not less 
lavishly in the first eentury than in the nineteenth ' u*er the 
yine-cover'd hills and gay valleys of France.' Thej^ dimi- 
nish — ^they melt together — ^they fade away from our sight ; — > 
already have we left that pleasant region behind us ; fleet as a 
sunbeam do we pierce the air, whose glassy transparency and 
genial warmth give assurance that we are ai>proaching the 
summer shores of Italy. Behold! that gleaming mirror be- 
neath us of the purest and deepest blue is the Mediterranean 
Sea ; on our left u the mountainous island of Corsica ; oppo- 
site to it ar;e the plains and woods of Sardinia ; and before us 
1 can disUn^ish the mouth of the river Tiber, and the busy 
port of Ostia. Let us repress our wings, and drop nearer to 
the earth, for our present flight is almost ended. What say 
you^ my aerial companion ? — you would fain speak, but the 
rapidity of our motion has taken away your breath. I can 
divine your thoughts. You are weary, and would feel the 
ground once more. Not yet — not yet. Keep your pinions out- 
stnetched, and this western breese will soon float us forward 
to our destined point. There i said I not sooth ? — ^Already 
ma^ we discern, oy the dazsling splendour and the deafening 
noise, that we are approaching ue 'opes strepitumque Romss.* 
Yes, there, outstretched upon her seven huls, is the mighty 
mistress of the world, the heart of the universe, the Imperial 
city^ whose inhabitants are counted by millions, and whose 
encircling walls enclose a whole province. Heavens! what a 
magnificent and apparently interminable succession of tem« 




respienaent appears tnat vast portion 
city which has been lately re.built after the great fire 1 Let us 
fold our wings and descend to earth,-^here to the westward in 
the Transtiberine region. It is pleasant to feel our feet upon 
terra firma, and yet, after having had the wide unobstructed 
sky to ourselves, it is somewhat irksome to be shouldered and 
impeded at every step by this confused assemblage of pas- 
sengers, while we are naif-deafened by the rumbling of an un- 
brolLen string of carts, carriages, vehicles of every otescription, 
the hoarse voices of the chairmen, and all the Babel cries of 
the innumerable hawkers and venders. 

Here we are at the Palatine Bridge, but when we shall be 
able to pass it I know not, unless we again dispread our 
wings, for no one dares take precedence of these sacred oxen, 
all branded with an arrow, attended by the priests, and des- 
tined for sacrifice at the Temple of Apollo. Behind them, too, 
I see a train of caravans, the roaring and howling of whose 
inmates announce that they are wild beasts for the supply of 
the amphitheatres ; and in front of us I behold one of the rich 
Roman knights going out in procession to his country-house, 
followed by a little army of slaves, freedmen, clients and re- 
tainers, the latter of whom mean to accompany him as far as 
the Janiculan Gate. Now, now ! let us dart across behind the 
oxen. There ! we are fairly over, and can make our way into 
the very heart of the city, as fast as the thick and increasing 
stream of passengers will allow us. That crowded street leads 
to the Forum ; this building un our right is the Temple of 
Fortune ; to our left is the street Agrippa, leading to the great 
baths ; yonder is the Theatre of Maroeilus, and the Temple of 
Janus ; and here we are at the Palatine Mount, which we 
must ascend slowly, in spite of your eagerness, for the goton'd 
nation, as you may perceive, are a grave and aignified people, 
and aneet a manly composedncss in all their gestures and pro* 
ceedings. Now that we have gained the summit, you will 
leave unnoticed all the other glories of the city, in order that 
you may rivet your eyes upon this stupendous and magnificent 
enclosure, stretching from the hill on which we stand, for more 



than a mile in breadth, to the Esquiline Mount, and entirely 
surrounded by a spacious portico, supported by three rows of 
columns, and embellished with a profusion of sculpture and 
statuary. It is the newly-built-palaoe of Nero, called the 
Golden House. Within the spacious grounds, which contain 
every variety of wood and water, hill and dale, interspersed 
with temples, pleasure-houses, and baths supplied with sea and 
mineral waters, are ploughed lands, meadowy fish-ponds, and 
preserves for wild beasts and game. 

"Come! shall we pass through the enclosure, and take a 
peep at the interior buildings ? Remember, we are invisible, 
and instead of fearing the challenge of those Pnetorean sol- 
diers stationed at the guard-house, we may boldly mdke our 
way through the very midst of them. Said 1 not sooth ? — Here 
we are in the gardens, the marble statues of which are on 
every side finely relieved by a luxuriant back-ground of trees 
and rare plants. Is not the palace a most glorious structure ? 
Nay, do not draw back. Those fierce-looking body-guards of 
the Emperor will not arrest our progress, they are not even 
conscious of our presence. See I we are in the vestibule : 
yonder colossus in the centre, one hundred and twenty fee in 
height representing Nero himself, is tlie work of Zenodorus 
the statuary. Let us pass onward and ascend the great stair- 
case in spite of the gigantic German body-guards, and the 
crowd of servants stationed at its foot. Here we are in one of 
the dining-rooms wainseoted with ivory, the panels of which, 
turning upon pins, form moving pictures. This second apart- 
ment, which is circular, and ]^erhaps the finest of the whole, 
represents the heavens, and imitates, by its rotatory motion, 
that of the celestial bodies. Pass we on to yonder smaller ana 
plainer chamber, secured with double doors and another guard, 
in spite of which impediments we have made our way within 
it.- Seated near a table, on which musicoJ instruments are 
placed, and having a strong box upon the fioor beside him. you 
behold a man about thirty-two years of age, with a large 
stomach and little legs, his small eyes enveloped in fat, his 
thick throat and chin joined together. Pallid and bloodless, 
his complexion and skin have the appearance of pork ; the up- 
ward turn of his chin denotes cruelty, while his fair hair, slight 
legs, and the somewhat handsome form of his features, con- 
vey an expression of effeminacy. A little behind him, leaning 
on a crutch-headed stick, and casting at her companion a 
scowl of malignant defiance, stands a toothless withered hag, 
whose countenance, distorted by every hateful passion, is like 
a map of Pandemonium. That man is the Emperor Nero ; the 
beldame is Locusta, the celebrated poisoner, whose murderous 
art has been put in firequent requisition by her present asso- 
ciate."— pp. 8— 11. 



FORBIGN RBVZBlXf. 



Petri ^Iphonsl Disciplina C'ericalit f eum er9ten mat 
kerau9gegeben mit Einleitung und ^nmerkungen ^von 
F. TF. F, Schmidt. Petri Alpbonsi DJaciplina Cleri- 
calis; now first published, with an IntroductioQ and 
Notes. By F. W. V.Schmidt. 4to. Berlin: 1827. 
pp. 172. 

We have here another instance of theneTer-failing indus- 
Iry and perseverance of the Germans in all branches of 
philological research. The editor of the work before us was 
already favorably known by several works connected with 
the history of fiction— a subject which, notwithstanding the 
labours already bestowed upon it, still requires abundant 
investigation. 

The Disciplina Ocricalis was first brought under general 
notice by the synopsis of its contents, which was drawn up 
by that indefatigable and erudite antiquary, Francis Donee, 
Esq., and published in Ellis's Specimens of the Early Metri- 
cal Romances. This, it appears, drew the attention of 
foreign antiquaries to the subject, and the result of the inqui- 
ries of one of them we have now before us, in this learned 
volume. 
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We shall now submit to oui readers a short notice of the 
author, and of the Disciplina Clericalisy his most celebrated 
production. 

Petrus Alphonsus. otherwise Rabbi Moses Sephardi, was 
bom at Huesca, in the kingdom of Arragon, in the year 
1062, and was educated in the relieion of his fathers. He 
soon became distinguished for his Knowledge and acquire- 
ment.*. At the aee of forty-four years he embraced Christ i* 
anity, and in 1 106 was baptised in bis native city, on St. 
Peter*s day. From this latter circumstance, he assumed the 
name Petrus — and that of Alphonsus, from Alphonsus the 
Sixth King of Castile and Leon standing godfather to him, 
and appointing him physician to his household. 

As an answer to certain accusations of having abandoned 
the Jewish religion from improper and covetous motives, and 
with the view of fully explaining and justifying the pounds 
of his conversion, he composed a work, the Diatogt contra 
JuddBOif in which the Jew Moses (himself in his uncon- 
verted btate) states bis difficuUies* and the Christian, Petrta 
AlpbouHus, solves them successfully. These dialogues have 
been frequently reprinted, and are highly spoken of by the 
learned of all countries. 

The next work of Petrus Alphonsus was the work under 
consideration, which consists of a variety of tales, mostly of 
eastern origin, and is intended as a medium of instruction 
and amusement for the clergy. The work was translated 
into French at an early period, and is probably familiar to 
many of cur readers in Barbazan and Le Grand. It is the 
<* Castoremeiit ** of those authors. We have not room for a 
synopsis of these strange stories^ nor for any illustration of 
the influence they have had upon European literature 
generally. But the curious inquirer will find in the notes 
before us ample proofs of the obligations which many of the 
early writers are under to the learned convert, whose work 
although not here printed, for the first time as the editor 
supposed,* is now published in a shape which does at once 
Justice to the author, and credit to his learned editor. 



KUSIO. 



PHILHARMONIC SOCIETY. 

FOURTH OONCBRT. 

Monday, April 9, 1832. 

ACT I. 



Sinfonia (No. 1) Moscheles 

Aria, Madame Pozxi — <' Deh per questo** 

La Ciemeiiaa di Tito Moaart 
Fantasia Clarinett, Mr.Willman Baermann 

Cantata, Mr. Brahaoh— David's Lament The Chev. Neukomm 

Violoncello Obligato, Mr. Ldndley. 
Overture— Egmont Beethoven 

ACT II. 
Sinfonia^ Letter & Haydn 

Aria, Madame Stoekhansen— *' Dove sono** 

Le Nozxe di Figaro Moiart 
Concerto Tiolin, Mr. Eliason Beethoven 

Tersetto. Madame Stockbausen, Madame Puui, 
and Mr. Braham — ^"O dolee e caro istante" 

GU Oraxi ed i Curiazi Cimarosa 
Overture— Die Zaaberflote , Moiart 

Leader, Mr. Moai^ — Conductor, Mr. Moschblkb. 

* The original text was privately printed imperfectly 
(query) with the two French versions m 1824 — by the Socieie 
des Bibliophyles Fran^aisea. 



The Philhannonic Society's Fourth Concert took place on 
Monday last ; when Mr. Moscheles appeared for the first time 
as a conductor, and the concert opened very appropriately with 
a symphony of his composition. It is a work conceived in 
the spirit of the modem Gkrman schooU which seeiis for 
novelty rather in the difficnlties and abstruseness of the bar* 
monies — ^than in the rich and flowing melodies which distin- 
guish the works of Haydn and of Mozart. We do not pro- 
fess an intense admiration of this school ; and, therefore, can* 
not express ourselves as delighted with Mr. Mcscheles* sym- 
phony. ThcL trio was, however, very pleasing, and the whole 
work found many admirers among its hearers. Madame Puzzi 
did not appear to us to enter into the sentiment of *'Deh 
per questo.* Willman*8 fine tones as usual were the admi- 
ration of all who were present ; the Fantasia which he 
played, was not pleJBising, being better adapted to show the 
difficulties than the beauties of the instrument. Braham 
gave " David*8 Lament," with perffct chasteness— he 
never sang better in his life, — aiia^the good taste which 
he manifested throughout the performance was amply 
repaid by the applauses which it met with. Beethoven's 
overture, one of the greatest specimens of his talent for this 
class of composition, was superbly played. 

Haydn's symphony fascinatea every body, the middle 
movement was eocored, and richly did it deserve that honor. 
Madame Stockhausen sang Mozart's '*Dove Sono,'* with 
perhaps too much ornament, another fault being, one which 
the Istdy cannot help, that want of fullness in her voice, 
which from prejudice, perhaps, we hold indispensable to the 
perfect execution of iMozart. Mr. Eliason's peiformance of 
Beethoven's concert for the violin, was conspicuous for ele- 
gant bowing; but his lone was coarse. The trio exhibited 
proofs of a want of good understanding among the singers. 
Had they led off the subject more uniformly, it would, wc 
think, have l)een more consistent with Cimarosa's intentions. 
Instead of this, however, elthongh the subject is the same. 
Madame Stockhausen started with a crotchet appogiatnra, 
Madame Puzzi with a minim, and Braham thinkinff* per- 
haps, it was better withont, left it out altogether. Mozart's 
Zauberflote overture closed the concert, and sent its hearers 
away well satisfied with the catering of the directors upon 
this occasion. 



CONCERT OF ANaENT MUSIC. 



Wednesday, April 11, 1832. 



ACT I. 
Overture Ariadne 

Glee — When winds breathe soft 
Recit. — ^He measured Redemption 
Song— He layeth Ditto 

Chorus— Your haips and eymbals Solomon 
Reeit. — Grazie vi rendo Semiramide 
Song— A compir Ditto 

Symphony in G Minor 
Reeit. — ^To heaven's Judas Maeeabeus 
8oog^-0 Liberty Ditto 

Pastoral Symphony Messiah 

Redt— There were shepherds Ditto 
Chorus— Glory to God Ditto 



Handel 

Webbe 

Handel 

Ditto 

Ditto 

Guglielmi 

Ditto 

Mozart 

Handel 

Ditto 

Ditto 

Ditto 

Ditto 



ACT II. 
Seleotion from a Service in D 
Glee — ^If o'er the cruel tyrant 
Chorus— May no rash Solomon 

Recit.— Bless*d be the Lord Ditto 
Song— What though I trace Ditto 



Jomelli 
Ame and Greatorex 

Handel 
Ditto 
Ditto 
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Antheqn— Sing unto God Croft and Greatorex 

SviBphooy Surprise Haydn 

Chonu— O Father Judaa Maecabeui Handel 

Song— 4weet Echo Comus Arae 

Choru»--Gird on thy ftword Saul Handel 

The overture to Ariadne, which always pleases on ac- 
count of il8 beautiful minuet, was the introauction to the 
Concert. •• When winds breathe soft" was admirably sung 
by Mrs. Knyvett, and Messrs. Terrail, Vaughan, Elliott, and 
Sale : it is one of the finest glees we know of, and had full 
justice done to it. Mr. Phillips was evidently suffering from 
great indisposition, but he exerted himself, and executed 
••He layeth the beams" in a very creditable style. The 
Chorus was famously conducted by Kny velt, and went mag- 
nificently. Mrs. Bisnop ^ave some parts of the song allotted 
to her, "A compir," very elfectively. Mozart's beautiful 
Symphony in G minor followed, and was finely performed j 
the slow movement being perhaps a little too fast, which 
might arise from the condiictur's thinking its length an ex- 
cuse for hastening it. Mr. firaham gave "O Liberty *' with 
much taste andT pathos: Lindley*s accompaniment was 
played in his usual style. The Pastoral Symphony, Miss 
Stephens's Recitative, and the Chorus from the Messiah, 
whii'h concluded the firet act, passed ofl!* as such favourite 
and well-known compositions always do at these Concerts. 

The Selection from Jomelli's Service in D is a fine speci- 
men of sacred composition, which Mrs Knyvett did great 
justice to Greatorex*s Glee did not tell so well as we have 
heard it upon former occasions. The Nightingale Chorus 
seemed to delight the hearts of every body. Mrs. Knyvett's 
** Whnt though I trace *' was the perfection of the Haudeliaa 
style of singing. The fine anthem of *^ Sing unto God *' was 
well sune, and, if possible, played and conducted better. 
The final chorus, •^Gird on thy sword,'* went as Ancient 
Concert choruses used to do in the best days of Joah Bates. 



NEW MUSIC. 
Tie Monthly Mifuirei, JSTo. III. J. Puff. Oxford-street 

This is a new musical work of periodical appearance, in 
which some of the efibsions of the most eminent lyrical 
writers of the day are placed in combination with the melo- 
dies of various distinguished mastets, from Beethoven (whose 
high position in the alphabet is in fortuitous accordance 
with his lofty talent,) down to Vaccai, &c., including in 
their range many of our own composers. The third num« 
ber, now before us, is, in its music, the production of Mr. 
John Block ley, whose rising talents have evinced themselves 
very favorably in the treatment of Mrs. Norton's sweet little 
song, •' Love not,*' and in several other pieces. Taste and 
feeling are his characteristics, rather than power ; and these 
qualities are the best adapted to give success to the class of 
compositions (namely, ballads ot sentiment,) which he ap- 
pears principally to cultivate. The present example, bearing 
the title of *• Come to my Bower,-' is graceful, and pfeUily 
adapted for drawing-room performance. 

W*Jkit shall Idof Composed by Alexander Lee. London : 

Welsh. 

An exceedingly pretty song, composed for Mr. Hobbs, 
who sings it very effectively. The first two or three bars 
reminds us of Liu ley's beautiful song, ••Stay Traveller." 



KING S THEATRE. 

Another of the lonf^-promlsed noveltios was produced on 
Tiienday^ in which another of the long- promised voealista 
made her debut. The opera was a pleasing composition by 
Vaccai, entitled Rotneo e Giulietla, and followed very closely 
initsincidenU Shakspeare^s moving tale of the Italian lovem. 
It was unfortunate tor the debutante, that her indisposition 
should have rendered an apology necessary for her — for al- 
tbouj^h the public are on such occasions, inclined to be marvel- 
lou-sly good*natured, the minority of tbem frequently make up 
their mind that the performance roust be vastly inferior to 
what it is in reality. It would be scarcely just, under these 
circumstances, to pronounce upon Madame Grandolfe*s caps- 
bilities. We fear, however, that at all times her vaiee will be 
found feeble, if not unpleasant-— 4i€r aetias tame, la this 
respect she contrasted unfavourably with Madame de Merle, 
whose histrionic and musical exertions in the diaracter of 
Giulietta, secured herjinereased public favor. 

After the Opera, Signor Vaccai was called for, to receive in 
person the aeknowledfssent of the house's satisfaction. This 
IS a somewhat absurd custom ; but we presmne the appdUet on 
such occasions are not of our opinion. 

In the new ballet, VAnneau Magiaue, Madame Bru|^oli 
and M. SaminjH:o made a highlv suocessrul aeiut, and daneed a 
pas de d$ux with such exquisite grace, as to eall forth loud and 
continued applause. 

COVENT GARDEN. 

Thursday, the 5th of April, 1832, was a day of triumph for 
Sheridan Kunowles. He presented himself and a new play, to 
a crowded audience at this theatre, who received them both 
rapturously. The Humfkbark, which is the title of the new 
piece, is another proof of Mr. Knowlea' skill as a dramatist, 
and his representatfon of Master Walter, the Hunchback, 
proved that his talents as an actor are of a similar calibre. We 
subjoin a sketch of the plot. 

Its scene lies in England about the da3rs of Charles the 
Second. A singular character, named Master Walter, who is 
remarkable for a hunch back, having entered a tavem*room to 
announce to a young, poor, and dissipated man his suoeesiion 
to the earldom of I&etidale, to whose late holder he f Walter) 
had been confidential agent, is insulted by one of theaepraved 
companions of the new peer. A scuffle ensues : but the peer 
is forcibly withheld from indulging his anger by Sir T. Clifford , 
a gallant young baronet, who eventually terminates the affair 
by compelling the retreat of the offending party. Master Wal* 
ter feels all his obligation to his preserver, whom he deter- 
mines to reward by enabling him to cain the heart of a lovely 
girl, of whom he is guardian. Clinord is accordingly intro- 
duced to Julia (Miss &emble), whom he finds beautinil, and 
imbued, moreover, wilh all the modest and amiable simplicity 
derived from a country education. She had been bred up in 
those feelings conformably to the will of her father, and, not- 
withstanding the representations of a witty cousin who attends 
her (Miss Taylor), detests the very name of town. Clifford 
and she become passionately enamoured of each other^ and 
their marriage is determined on, lust as maltecs of business 
eompel Walter to take them to the metropolis. Here Julia 
gradually falls into the follies and excesses of foshionable life, 
until her very love is perverted, and she avows that the plea- 
sure of having Clifford's title, and his money to spend, are the 
ehief advantages which their union promises. He hears this, 
and declares that, although he shall observe his promise, the 
day of their union shall be the commencement of ber widow- 
hood. Offended pride determines her to r^ect the hand so 
proffered, and to accept that of the young Lord Rochdale, 
which is offered to her. In the mean time, yValter, who had 
been absent, learning all that had passed, is indignant with 
Clifford for his rash declaration, and with Julia for her con- 
duct. At this moment, Clifford, by a sudden reverse of for- 
tune, is deprived of a title and estateS|Uie true heir to which 
had oeen falsely reported to be dead. Walter hurries Julia to 
the completion of ner nuptials with the young lord; but from 
the moment that she had agreed to such a union, she had felt 
how falsely stfe had played with her own heart. The indig- 
nant and obdurate guardian, however, gives her no reprieve. 
He hurries her to the country residence of Rochdale, that her 
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splendid saerillce may li« effected. She is shocked by an inter- 
▼lew with the secretary of Lord Rochdale^ who happens to be 
no other than the fallen Clifford. Pride and passion contend 
for mastery in her breast, until at length she throws herself 
Into her lover's arms, and agrees to escape with hini| if possi- 
ble, before the day of her narriase. At this moment the 
If unchback appears, defeats her intention, and Clifford is 
compelled to retire. This ririd (guardian, however, now 
seems somewhat to relent, and reminds her that the has a 
father^ to whom she shall be introduced for the first time at her 
interview with Rochdale, and upon whom she may depend for 
a rescue from the union she dreaded, if such an event were 
possible. At length the scene with Rochdale srrives — hedC' 
dares his determination to take Julia's hand, notwithstanding 
the total loss of her affection — and she is about to put the seal 
on her woes, when Master Waller reveals hiraseli as the true 
Karl of Rochdale, and the affectionate father of our heroine. 
He hsd proposed her marriaee T«ith the supposed noble, to put 
her through a severe trial, which should eradicate an error of 
conduct into which she had so unhappily fallen. He succeeds 
in his aim, and Clifford and Julia are united. There is a light 
and amusing episode between Julians merry cousin and a male 
cousin, who loves the lady, but whom she is compelled to in- 
struct in the secret of his own heart bv all the little artifices 
of which she is mistress, and which fully answer the end 
intended. 

Mr. Knowles was well received upon making his first ap- 
pearance, he exhibited no wantof sel^possession — indeed from 
the knowledge of sta^e business which he manifested through.^ 
out the piece, it is evident that he mnst have trod other boanls. 
His manner reminded us of Kean, but not as being an imitation, 
l3ut as being cast in the same mould. Miss Kenible, as the 
lieroine, added afresh leaf to her laurels, — and Charles Kemble 
mnd Miss Taylor sustained the characters allotted to them with 
their accustomed ability. An amusing scene took place at the 
•end of the play, hctween Charles Kemble and Knowles, which 
ended in the announcement of The Hunchback for every evening 
till further notice. 

DRURY LANE. 

The same night which saw Hunchback*! debut at the rival 
theatre^ saw an effective piece at this, from the prolific pen of 
Mr. Planche. We know no one better acquainted with stage 
effect — ^nq one who employs more skilfully the materials which 
be selects, than this gentleman, and the piece under consider* 
ation will bear out these remarks. It is called The Compact^ 
and is founded upon recent facts related by a late traveller in 
Spain, but the date Is judiciously thrown back in the drama, to 
the reign of Carlos the Third. 

We have no room for a detail of the plot, which is somewhat 
too perplexed to describe within the limits which we can afford 
— and must therefore content ourselves with saying that Far- 
ren, Couper, Wallack, and Mrs. Faucit, exerted themselves to 
the utmost to secure its success — and were admirably seconded 
in their teriou» efforts to produce this effect, by the comic 
powers of Mrs. Humby> ancl the no less facetious Harley. 

BBBVITXIIS AND XiBVZTIBS. 



THE GARRICK CLUB. 

It is in circulation that this excellent iiutitutioD contem- 
plates offering a reward for the discovery of the wig in 
which Sbakspeare enacted the Ghost in his Hamlet. Should 
tliia chance succeed^ the ^' lucky holder'* is to be the 
President of the Club, under the expectation that the wisdom 
of the wig, by thus descending on hinn, may suggest some 
bt Iter means for the revival of the Drama than the united 
intrltigcnce of these distinguished Clubbists has yet suc- 
ceeded m devising. 

It is understood that the Duke of Wellington has ex- 
pressed much regret in reference to the accident of the stone 
so injuriously thrown into his apartment at Apsley House, 
not long since, which missed his Grace, while sitting on a 
stool instead of a chair, had struck Lady Lyndburst's por- | 



trait. This regret is founded on the, double cirvuroitaDce of 
his having escaped at the expense of a Lady, and in conse- 
quence ofa Im habit, 

JIOMANTIO ATTAOHMBNT. 

If Mr. Martin, of (xalway, could but «e« the following 
instance of disinterested affection in *' The Times " of Tues- 
day, he would certainly enjoy a thrill of exquisite sympathy. 
The pathetic particulars are conveyed in this advertisement : 
— **• One Guinea Reward. — Lost, on Sunday Bight, April 8, 
between Pall Mall and Regent Streett at nine o^clock, a red 
and wliite Spaniei Dog, ten yean old^ with a tery bail eoldt 
and very bad teeth, and answers to the name of * Carlo.* 
Whoever will bring it, &c," — Whoever will bring it, will 
doubtless bring consolation to an afflicted spirit; for the 
attachment must be intense indeed that can so anxiously pur- 
sue so extraordinary an object, a '* Carlo** so emphatically 
not '^ Dolce.** It is only remarkable that the vk>knce of luch 
affliction should prompt the sufierer to no higher an offer tor 
its alleviation than twenty-one shillings; but, we suppose, a 
higher reward will shortly be advertized. . 

A LOFTY SENTIMENT. 

Quoth Hector M'Free to the gaunt gallows-tree 

When driven, 
" In dying so high, I shall be the more nigh 

To heaven!" 

The Russian Plenipotentiary, who is expected (o receive 
9ome day or other the Emperor's ratification of ihe Belgian 
Treaty, bears so ominous a name (Orloff), that we should 
not be surprised if the Treaty itself should be ali off. 

An intemperate young Student at Oxford having lam- 
pooned one of the Proctorsi in some offensive lines, was 
asked by his companions if it was a sonnet that he had 
sent. ** No, no,** confessed he ; ** it was not a sonnet, but 
a mad'-rig'att ! *' 

CALEB QrOTEM IN THE POTTERIES. 

They manage things stran£;ely in some parts of the couD" 
try in ih&» anti-^necurial days; if we may judge from the 
following advertisement, which appeared recently m the 
'*Pbtter, Gaxette i** — ** James Scott, whitesmith, gardener, 
fishmonger, schoolmaster, and watchman ; teeth drawn occa- 
sionally, shoenoaker, chapel-cleik, cner of the town, run- 
ning footman, groom^ and organ blower, keeper of the town- 
hall, letter carrier, brewer, winder of the clock, toller of the 
eight o'clock bell, waiter and bill poster, fiie bucket maker 
to the Protector fire office, street sprmger, assistant to a Staf- 
fordshire potter, fire lighter to the dancing master, sherifTs 
officers* dep*ify, ringer of the market bell, toll taker to the 
bailiff of the hundred, and keeper and deliverer of the fair 
standings, returns his most grateful acknowledgments to the 
inhabitants of Stoke for the many favors already received, 
and begs to assure them, that it shall be his constant study tp 
merit their patronage." Talk of pluralities among the par- 
sons — ^is there one of them to match the chapd clerk of 
Stoke, who, as we see in the double capacity of clerk and 
cobbler, undertakes the cure ofwuU in that town. Surely if 
there be a scot and lot voter in the borough, it must be 
the aforesaid James Scott with his lots of callings. 

EPIGRAM UPON EPIGRAMS. 



Epigrams, like pins, eoi^oint 

In each should have *' both head and point. *^ 



T. 
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CHEAP VALOUR; 

OBy THE KUITIC RBCRUIT*! RBPLY. 



Quoth » Koldier-Bwain, when home ugtAn 

From war in the Low Coimtreys, 
«' I cut off, ifeggs ! an enemy*t legi— 

I did, below the knees.** 

Qttolh somebody by, " Pray, why not try 

At his headfjto make more sure ?** 
'' Why, yes,*' aays the hind ; '* but you*ll please to mind 

Thai his head was off before I " 

JOB MIXiX.BR'8 CIH08T. 



A late celebrated musical character, who was fully as 
much distinguished by the slovenliness of his costomey as for 
his professional skill, was once invited to make one of a party 
to a masquerade. . He objected, alleging, among other rea« 
sons» hvB inability to support a character, and that be should 

be sure to lie discovered. <' Oh no, my dear Mr. H /' 

said a witty lady who was present, ** tbere*s no fear th 
— only go clean, and I am sure nobody will know you.** 

INORNIOUS RXCHANGB. 

A few days shice, Mr. R , the picture-dealer, in con- 
versation with an eminent print-seller, not very remote from 
Pail Mall East, told him be had an idea of proposing to him 
a twop (or sxchange), as it is called. ** What is it V* said 
the print-seller, "perhaps I can deal with you." "Well 
then* it's an aching tooth which I should be glad to get 
lid of for something else, as it happens to be rather in my 
vay just at present."— " Why, it's not exactly in my wav, 
—but I'll tdl you what— there's my friend Cartwright will, 
I dare say, give you a drawing for it /'* 

LITERARY NOVELTIES. 

A New Sketch Book, founded on Moorish and Spanish 
traditions, by Washington Irving, Esq. 

The Marcli of Humbug, a Poem. With Illustrations, by 
Robert Cruikshank. 

The Excursion; or, a Trip to Maigate. With Illustra- 
tions, by the same Artist. 

Six Months in Ameriea. By G. T. Vigne, Esq. 

Mr. Blanco White is engaged upon the History of the In- 
quisition, which will appear in the Theological library. 



AD VERTISEMEN TS. 

ARGYLL ROOMS. 

Ma. HOBBS has the honor of announcing to the nobility, 
gentry, and hU friends in general, that his CONCERT will 
take place at the above rooms, on Tuesday, S7th April, 183i. 
The following eminent performers wiU be found among 
those whose valuable services are promised on this occasion. 
Miss Shirreff. Miss Lloyd. 

Mr. TerraiL Mr. Goulden. 

Mr. Bellamy. ^r. Yaugban. 

Mr. Hobbs. Mr. J. B. Sale. 

SOLO PXaPOXMBBS. 

Pianoforte ... Mr. Sdiultx 

Yiolin Mr. T. Cooke. 

Horn .... Mr. Piatt 

Jlf r. Welah will preside at the Grand Pianoforte, 

Particulars will be duly announced. Tiekets, 10«. 6d. each, 
may be had at the Rooms, the principal Music Shops, and of 
Mr* HOBBS, at his residence, 6, North Terrace, Mount 
Gardens, Lambeth. 



NEW NOYELS. 

IT 

WOMAN*S LOYE. A Novel. 

II. 

THE JESUIT. A NoTel. 

in. 

COUNTRY HOUSES. A Novel. By a Lady. 

lY. 
THE INVASION. By the Author of " The Collegians.- 
** A work of very great research, power, and of high entertain- 
ment — Metropolitan, Also, 

MR. LODGE'S NEW PEERAGE. Price 14s. bound. 
Saunders and Otley, Public Library, Conduit-street 
At this extensive Establishment the perusal of all New Publi- 
eationa, English and Foreign, may oe obtained in town or 
country. Terms on application. 

Just Published, price only 6s., uniform with " Roscoe*8 
Novelisrs Library," and embellished with a Fine Portrait 
of Mr. Hogg, from an Oriirinal painting, Yol. I. of 

THE ALTRIVE TAUBS : 

Containhig the Autobiographjr of the Author^ brought down 

to the present time, with Reminiscences of Sir WaUer Seott, 

Southey, Wordsworth, Lockhart. Cunningham, Gait, &c ; the 

Adventures of Captain Juhn Lochy, with an illustrative Sketch 



the land of 



by George Cruikshank; The Pongos : and Marion's Jock. 

" Hogg's Tales have built a pyramid for him in tli 
letters. His manner is joyous, pathetic, wild without affecta. 
tion. He is an iEneas relating his adventures to a Dido : or a 

B'ant conversing with the storm on his own Ben Nevis.'*— 
ichell's Idving Poets. 

II. 

ROSCOE'S NOYELISTS LIBRARY, 
With illustrations by GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. PubUshed 
in Monthly Volumes, uniform with the Waveriy Novels. 

*'Roscoe'8 Novelist's Library — a aeries of neat and portable 
volumes, recently started by a judicious editor, and copiously 
illustrated with etchinjrs from the hand of an experienced 
humourist, Mr. George Cruikshank. — Quarterly Review, 

YoUimes already published : 

Yol. I. Smollett's Humphry Clinker. — 2. Roderick Random. — 
S and 4. Peregrine Pickle^ — ^5 and 6. Fielding's Tom Jones. — T» 
Joseph Andrews. — 8 and 9. Amelia. 

The Tenth Yolume of this admired Series of Classical Novels 
was published on the 81st instant, containing Smollett's Sir 
Launoelot Greaves, with two illustrations by George Cruik- 
shank ; and the Yicar of Wakefield, with a Lite of Goldsmith, a 
fine Portrait by Freeman, and two illustrations by George 
Cruikshank. The whole complete in a single volume, hand- 
somely bound and lettered in gold. Priee six shillings. 

London : Printed for James Cochrane and Co. II, Waterloo- 
place. 

Notices to Corresponoentb. 

Our Hereford friend, G. B.^ has our best thanks for his pro- 
mised future communications. He will peroei?e that we 
have partly availed ourselves of what he has recent.y fa- 
vored us with. 

The ** Lines ailer Juvenal*' are Juvenile, and not after our 
taste. 

'* Filter** is deficient in purity. W e cannot admit any thing 
so self-contradictory. 

To '* Delta" we offer this time thanks, but not insertion. 
His lines are a little too glowing, and some of our more 
Buteeptible readers might take fire at them. 

The Yerses of *' AH Cam Pane" are sweet, but the assumed 
Turkish character is not maintained in them. We ahall 
be glad, however, to hear from him again, 

H. WT C. next week, if possible. 

London: Published every Saturday Morning, for the Pro- 
prietors, by G. Cowie, SI 2, Strand, where Advertisements are 
received, and all Communications for the Editor (post paid) 
are to be addressed. 

Cowie, Printer, Belle Sauvage Yard, Ludgate Hill. 
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SATURDAY, APBIL 21, 1832. 



THE PUNSTER'S JOURNAL. 



[Tai curioui eompmiUon whieh we here luttJoiD for the 
uuuneineiit of our readen, mud which exbibiti moil felici- 
louly "tbc ruling puiion" of a punster'* >oul, itu picked up 

■ kw week* >co, near the Foundling Monpilal. It appean lo 
be a rcgul ar diary of a nord-cateher'a week; but whatber In- 
lendedlo remain detached, and only put together uriglnally a* 
a model of fine writing in it* way, or formiDg a coonected 
■erica with lome private " Annual Regiiler," RyilematieaUy 
keptby its owner, we will not atop to conaider. It wai at Brat 
•uggcited to be the ptrrfonuanee of Hr. Theodon! Hook, or 
Mr. Croker; but on reflection, this idea wa« negatircd by that 
of tbc neighbourhood where tbe paper wat found : and. Indeed, 

■ friend asaurea u* that the baad-writing ii not auignable lo 
either of the aboie gentlemen. We have only to add, that in 
giiing publicity to Ibia loal article, we are voluntarily perfonn- 
ing, without expense to tbe party concerned, the uieful oDee 
of the town crier: and the owner, if baply be may be diaco- 
lend by ttkil meani, may bareback bit property on appllolion 
and identiBckliuD at the ofHce of our publiaher^-Eo.] 

Monday. Had my old friend, Matthew Mundjr, to din- 
ner, fur i:oDsiBtency*SM](e — "luiting tbe action to Ihe word." 
Tbld him I had lewlved to chriaten my otxl new work fiom 
the maliimonial preai by the title ol Dumon, if a boy, and 
bom oa a Moudajr — ^ibe name of Damon bemg, io fact, but 
Monday reversed. Alter mj frieod Mundy was gone, 
thought of him, and of Mixiden the comediun, and mua- 
dane aflain generally, and foand myself invuluntatily ex- 
cUiming — 

"Sie trwtall gloria mundi '." 

Tueiday (or Tno'i-das). Had with my bteakfait a 
i-ou[ilt:ortggs^o^«ijiDiooBe. ThfHtghtof NiMdi'iark, and 
■liirtid uhiit 1 call ■ good hypotheiii, namely, that it idum 
have beeu on tbe pre-aiiniveiiaty of liU day that tbe ntulii' 



tude oi living things entered thereinto in pairs. Din«d at 
twooVlock. Ht!lp«l twice to aoup, tish, meat, and pud- 
ding, for cotiaii-tency'* sake, — D — n lite tmlgarily ul il ■ 
Aflvr dinner, iodulged myself wilh a couple ot i-ear», iia the 
desert of tbe dav. Wet eve oing,— bought a brace ot um- 
brellas, though I wanted but one: thia for consistency's 
take. Gave the other a>>ay to my twin nieces. 

Wednuday (ot Wkm'iday, or Wed-»iece-day). Was 
present at my nit^e Winifred's wedding, purponely fixed by 
me for this day. Woodered tchen tbe bride would have 
finiilied her toilette, and asked when the bridesmaid meaiil 
to be made a bride. Id the evening met my Tory Iricnd, 
Marvell, at the club, who wondered vihett tbe march of revo. 
lutioD would hall, and v>kea the naiiunal drama would be 
re:<t(jred to respectability, and nhen Mr. 0«en would make it 
up again wilh common sense. Told him, with regard lo the 
latter, thatif heoipected that of Mr. O, N, he would fiud it 
quite the reverw. that is lo say, N, O. Told ray wife, when 
she talked of going out of town this day neek.that FffnaVojr 
should be a day exclusively for London. Solved htr inquiry 
as lo this by reminding her that Cubbelt had given to the 
- jlropoUa the title of "Tiie JFen," but could nt" 






□ go— the was proof against my proof. 
Tiariday [or Thirtt dai/). Wealher remarkably warm 



of liquids, by n lur 
ly sboeroakrr, who called about his 



and itimuUlive to the degluti 

coincidence. Offered my sh__ 

"little bill,' a draught OD Aldgatepump: mangnnNed.: 
said he bad enough oi pumpt already. Seeuig ihut 1 lusoe a 
kandU of tills for putting him off, he almost waxed irajicrli- 
nent at laal, but I told him atel would not do. 1 invitrd my 
three frienda, Thurston, Liuhingtun, and Le Suif, to diantr, 
with hbeny (o dunk hard, whetwf they availed thiinselves. 
While we were over our wine, oue or two oi'ire 'lioppcd in 
for a drop. Never saw fellows altogether more bjbuii.us and 
bibacioits. Spilt wme port wiue.and itepped into the " Htd 
Sea," thereof, which gave me the opportunity of saying tlut 
mytbuepioved itself, in part, a "thirsty eofe." Drank to 
X, S., the asierled .barer of our friend Tliur-lona affe. lions. 
He denied il, but yet admitted that we were too dry fnrliini. 
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Friday (or Fry^day'), Took a walk in the sun, putting 
my head right in *• the eye of Phoebus.** Met my warm old 
friend. Fry, and made a point of inquiring particularly after 
Mrs. Fry (not of Newgate) and all the little fry. Dined on 
fried soles, lambs' fry, and fried eggs and bacon, — servant 
afraid of frying too many eggs : told her not to heyrigAtened, 
but to go to work in the active sense, and fry ten herself. 
Afterwards looked into "Robinson Crusoe" for the des- 
cription of his celebrated man. and then into the theatre 
with my family, to see the Freyschutx^ as a suitable treat. 

Saturday (or Satire-day). Wrote a " powerful article'^ 
against absurd people in general, and an exposure of the 
•* truck system," by way of change. Filled up my morning 
with a philippic against the joint-stock-senility humbug, or 
the custom of recording people's " united ages'* in the news- 
papers. At dinner, did'nt forget to cut up all that came be- 
fore me, nor to insist on the requisite accompaniment of 
sharp sauce. Finished the day with a kind of iSSa/urnalia uf 
cherry-bounce, egg-hot, flip, and snap-^xz^n. Little ones 
much diverted thtrewi I h, — self the same. In going to bed, 
excogitated the following impromptu on this the last day of 
the week : — 

" Why, of all days, should poets prefer Saturday ?— 
Because it rhjjfmet to what it t« — the latter day I" 

Mem, Thought this a good thing, but have not yet in- 
duced some of my friends to see the point of it. 

Sunday (Sun- day). By no means a dies non with me, 
for I walked from Sol's Row, Hampsfead Road, to Sun 
Street, Bishopsgate, and afterwards rode to Sunning HilL 
When there, gazed a quarter of an hour at a sunflower in a 
garden, besides contemplating other objects, sun-dry, and 
gathering some thyme near a sun-dial. Met my old neigh- 
bour. Day, and told him that his son Day was a diurnal 
wonder — ^a day lasting all through the week, and many of 
*em! Paid Mr. Solly's servant half-a-crown for snatching a 
kiss of her, that I might say it was a fee buss (Phoebus). 
Wife indignant, and declared she dia*nt understand it. 
Attempted to explain the riddle, but got a rebuff for my 
rebus. Tried my hand at an ode to Mademoiselle Soniag-^ 
Wife, not yet restored to good-humour, pronounced it odious. 



BBRANQBR ANaLZOIZBO. 
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LES BOXEURS, OU L*ANGLOMANI£. 



Though their hats are but bad ones, I certeinly am 
Very fond of those blustering Britons, " G— dam !" 
In their manners and drens, like their own light dragoon^ 
Such a happy compound of the bear and baboon ! 
There's a magic that EVenchmen can rarely resist, 
In the sledge-hammer thump of an Englishman's fist. 

Here, in Paris, how clumsily " museadins" fight 1 
Why, they hardly ean tell the left hand from the right; 
And, engaged ''tooth and nail,** at each other they pull. 
In a manner that shocks scientific John Bull. 
There's a magic that Frenchmen can rarely resist, 
In the sledge-hammer thump of an Englishman's fist. 



Change the scene to the midst of yon beef-bating mob ; 
'See two friends interchange counter-buffs on the nob! 
At their strength and their skill a French ploughman would 

stare; 
They're '' milords" that are boxing so lustily therel 
There's a magic that Frenchmen can rarely resist, 
In the sledge-hammer thump of an Englishman's fist. 

Should our ladies approve such proceedings as these, 
The coquette might relax in her efforts to please, 
And, extending to '< fibbing" her penchant for fibs, 
Lay her swains at her feet by a punch in the ribii. 
There's a magic that Frenchmen can rarely resist, 
Jn the sledge>hammer thump of an Englishman's fist 

Yes — ^in morals and milling, in graee and in grog, 
Yield the sons of the fine tb the sons of the fog ; 
Of our wil and our Wine let us prate as we will, 
Iri plum-pudding and Port they outriral us still. 
There's a magic ttiat Frenchmen can rarely resist. 
In the sledge-hammer thump of an Englishman's fist I 



G.C. 



THE BOAR'S HEAD EN EASTCHEAP. 



'* You know the Old Tavern iq Easteheap— thei« is good 
wine." — Old Play op HsNar thb Fifth. 



'* Banish plump Jack, and banish all the world,*' said I, 
the other night, after dipping into Henry the Fourth, and 
participating in all the jollity and mad waggishQess of the 
roisterers at Dame Quickly's. I had in imagination made 
one of the party ; heard Hal practise his answer; 5'alstaff 
relate^ " how a hundred set uoon poor four of them ;" and 
Bardolph tell, "how Falstaff bade thetn tickle their noses 
wiih spear-grass to make them bleed, and then to beslubber 
their garments with it, and swear *t\ras the blood of true 
men/' 



♦f 



Into such scenes did fincy condact tine ; and when I close'd' 
the book, so strong was the iropressibd of what In imagina 
tion I had witnessed, that I smacked my lips diid berreved 
that the flavour of sack was upon them; Under the inflii* 
ence of such enlivening and heart^cheering feelings, I deter- 
mined to imitate the praiseworthy conduct of the ttnnable 
Geoffrey Crayon, and perform a pilgrimage to that land of 
pristine laughter and revelry, Ea-itcheap. 

Accordingly, on the following morning, having first pre- 
pared myself for the object in view by diligently conning 
over the narrative of my worthy precursor, I started for 
the place, in company with a friend~>who was as enihu- 
sia^tic as myself upon the subject of our present peregrina- 
tion. It is needless to relate the ^^ moving accidents " and 
^' hair- breadth 'scapes ** which I encountered • in rtfy civic 
progress ; they were numerous and var ods, and 4ould alone 
(they perhaps may) fill a paper. 

Whilst proceeding down Watling Street, my spirits were 
agitated to an extreme degree, and my agitation was in- 
creased by the sight of thfe moratntous inscription EAST- 
CHEAP. The "Boar's Head " was now the object of our 
anxious scrutiny, and I nearly ''broke mineeye^strings** in 
my endeavours to discover it \ when I did, great was my dis- 
appointment. 
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Despite all that I bad heard to the coDtrary, I had per* 
dated in pioturing to myaelf an old fisiahio^ed hostelry, with 
pointed gables overhanging the streets, and small laitioe 
windows. If the habitatiou of Dame Qaickly had ever been 
fashioned in this euise, 1 know not, but I found upon its site^ a 
modeniftaQd, for the neighbourhood, a hapidsome house, occu- 
pied by a wholesale perfumer, in the front of which is diA- 
played the sign of the old tavirn, a boar's head carved in 
stone, and which, at the time of my yisit, had been newly 
painted a bright blue. 

It was with difficulty that I could bring myself to betieve 
that this was the spot hallowed by the mad-cap revelries of 
the wild prince and his merry companions ; and painful was 
the experience which it aifprded me of the difference between 
the imagination* glowing with the richest tints of the rain- 
bow, and reality, in th& cold and unvarnished colours of every 
day life : — 

" To what baiie uses may we oome, Horatio !*' 

The old Boar*8 Head occupied by a perfumer ! When I 
saw the change which had taken place, I fc-lt as I should on 
seeing an Exquisite of the present day ensconced in the 
goodly armour of a knight of old; my admiration of (he 
one being increased ratio-wise by my contempt for the 

other. 

But a truce to sentiment — Poetry should not be desecrated 
by an alliance, however, remote with perfumery. I had 
intended idling into action the toMorial abilities, and, I 
hoped, legendary eossip of Mr. M*Kash, the Irish hair- 
dresser, who formerly occupied one of the two houses which 
stood on the site of the old tavern — ^but he has vanished, and 
the houses were united with the perfumers. This, after some 
time, I entered, with the intention of making a few enquiries 
touching the interest attached to its locality ; but I found 
the occupant so completely tinged with an air of business, 
and stamped with such a ^ free of the city" look, that I 
could only find it in my heart to ask two questions, instead 
of the two and twenty^ which I bad originally proposed, — 
^ Had not a hairdresser's sbop^ a few years since, formed part 
of his premises ?"— He answered in the affirmative. — *^ Pray 
can you direct roe to Mile*s Lane r*—'' Take the first turning 
to your len as you go towards Watling Street,**— and so we 
Darted. 

All the readers of the " Sketch Book" will conclude that I 
made the best of my way to Dame Honey bairs— and they 
will be right in such conclusion. I did so, and found the 
Coof^r's Airms* fpee from all jnodem innovation ; the inte- 
rior, from its arrangements, occupants and the varieties .of 
its rich brown hues, forming an admirable tableau vivant of 
a picture of the Dutch school. The clock ticked over the 
fire-place (not in the comer, as stated by my predecessor), 
and Dame Honeyball, fair, fat, and sixty, seemed like a nine- 
teenth century impersonation of the immortal Quickly. She 
is indeed, one cf the old school, and a perfect embodying 
of the idea contained in the frequent and much-meauing epi- 
thet, *' a notable housewife. '* Bustling, active, good- 
humoured, and lusty withal, with a kindly smile, a soft 
voice to a customer, and a loud one to her hand-maid, she 
seemed l>om to fill the station in which it was my good for- 
tune to encounter her. 

Having expressed a wish for luncheon, and a sight of the 
''furiosities*' in mine hostess* possession, we were ushered 
into the little back .parlour described by my able predeces* 
sor, and, whilst the preparations were making for our lun- 



• Not the Bfaaoa'a Asms, as 
This error 1 flonect al the gegd 



ia the'* Skeleh Book." 
i*s own rBqiicst. 



cheon, amused ourselves with the portrait of a hog, the 
property of Mr. Charles Butler, killed at Tidmarsh, near 
Pangbourn, Berks, 15th March, 1797.'* 

Our hostess at length appeared with bread and cheese, and 
a foaming tankard of ale^ and, what we considered of slill 
more importance, the far- famed goblet and tobacco.- t>ox. 
Here was food for the mind and the body, and of both we 
freely partook ; whilst the good dame tokl of " the little value 
that she used to consiiier the curiosities to possess, till the 
gentleman went there who wrote about tliem in his book— 
and how be was a very nice gentleman, and went thtf e three 
times ; and how tlut, tormerly, they uftsd to be kept with 
the church-plate ; and how that, since Honeyball had been 
churchwarden, she had always been entrusted with the care 
of them." 

Whilst my good humoured hostess descanted upon the 
history of these interesting relics with all the pride and gar- 
rulity of her far-famed prototype, 1 examined again and 
aeain **' the parcel-gill goolet,'* and, giving myself up to the 
pleasantness of the delusion, I cheated myself into the belief 
that it was the identical one on which Falstaff swore to make 
Dame Qaickly *'my lady, his wife;" and my heait rejoiced 
accordingly at the sight. As for the tobacco-box, it is a relic 
worth fifty Egyptian mummies! and the pamtingon the lid 
outvalues, in my eyes, the fanciful creations of the most 
mighty masters of the painter^s art. There sits Falstaff, in a 
jerkin and doublet like his face — ^rosy red, for he appears to 
have been talking in ^'Cambyses' vein j**— ^ a good portly 
man i'faith, and a corpulent -^ of a cheerful look, a pleasing 
eye, and a most noble carriage ; and, as I think, his age 
some fifty— or, by our lady, inclining to threescore." Next 
to him IS Poins, with ** his wit thick as Tewkesbury mus- 
tard ;'* and, at the same table, that ** mad wag Hal,** in a 
jerkin of Kendal green. Francis is at the side of the table, 
and Doll Tearsheet stands behind her ** sweet little rogue ;^ 
whilst Dame Quickly looks out of the door, to see that 
** there be no swaggerers.*' ** The Knight of the Btirning 
|«amp" does not; grace the piolure; but at another table are 
seated three indif»idual% who, I doubt not, are Pistol, Peto« 
and Gadflhill. In the back ground, which presents a far more 
rural appeamnce than Eastcheap can have boasted for years, 
are seen various parties skirmishing on borsebaclc. 

Gentle reader! am I not right in my estimate of the value 
of this pictured If you think not, then I hold you unwonhv 
to follow my example, and quaffa foaminjg bumper of mild ale 
out of the ** parcel-gilt gublet," to the immortal memory of 
that potent magician. Will Shakspeare, whose bewitching pen 
has invested with so deep an interest the relics before us. 
Thanks to thee, O bard of Avon 1 for through many a pleasant 
hour hast thou sheltered us from the carking cares and vexa- 
tions of this harassing world I Gay and splendid virions hast 
thou summoned t)efore us ; good and cheerful thoughts hast 
thou implanted in us ; and a beneficent and tolai-mg philoso- 
phy hast thou bequeathed us, in bidding us fiod <*good in every 
thing." Thus we thought, myself and friend, (whatever we 
said5 as we emptied the goblet to his piemory, (during our 
performance of which our hostess' pretty daughter peeped 
through the glazed door and smiled approbation on us) ; and 
when we had paid this just meed of aevotion at the shrine of 
Poesy, we quitted the ** Coopers* Arms,** gratified in a high 
degree with the inspection of the relics, and the good-hu- 
moured old English manners of our hostess. Never were 
civility and independence more happily united than in the 
penon of Mistress HooeytMll. *. 
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ORIGINAL SONNETS. 



No. 4. 

EARTH. 

I, who do loYe the beautiful of thini^s, 
And every source whence Beauty can have birth, 
With reverence worship thee, O mother earth 1 

From whom so much of love and beauty Hpringn * 

And though I bow before the vine-clad hills, 
Where clustering grapes tell thy prolific power, 

An equal gratitude my bosom fills. 
When I behold the very humMest flower. 

I bow to thee in -every marble hall, 
Fashioned by man, but firstly bom of thee ; 

I see thy wealth in every gem so small — 
Thy majesty in every spreading tree ; 

And thank thcc for this brown and c/ay-iprung jug^ 

Which,foaming with mild ale, oft greetsmy personal mug. 

CONVERSATION BETWEEN TWO MUTES, 

AT THE DOOR OF A *• HOUSE OP MOURNING.** 



[The following vernacular specimen is, we are aware, ra/A«r 
low ; but as we are not, on that point, quite in accordance with 
Goldsmith's man that kept a bear, we have chosen to insert it 
for its illustration of character^ It is, we understand, tlie faith- 
ful transcription of a dialogue overheard to take place in one of 
'the streets of London, about three months since. The names of 
the speakers are not real.] 

Muggins. What a precious time them people inside 
keeps us waiting here I Vm blowed if my toes Isn't as cold 
as a corpse's nose. {Stamps nitA hi$ feet.J 

Graves. Hush f there's the woman in the two-pair oppo* 
site a*watchiitg of us. We must look particler. 

Muggins* Why, the man wot's died here war'nt no sich 
great things. A green.grocer ! Pack o' garden-stufff 

Qraees. Where's the odds ? Tbey don't mind paying on 
us; and things ought to be done decent, that's my motto. 

Mug. Ay, ay ! you knows how to gammon. You're up 
to "Queer Street," Master Graves. (fVitA a knowing wijik.) 
But, I say, what a jolly day we had of it last Thuzday, at old 
Moneypenny*s, at Richmond? That was soniethmk like a 
job! 

Graves. Yes, but the nuss see you out of the winder a- 
grinningy and took and told tite missus c f it, and might have 
made a row, only I said it was Punch a-going by as made 
you laugh. 

Mug, Ha, ha, ba ! I likes a bit o* fun. Where's the good 
of a man looking as if his trade didn't agree with him ? 

Graves. Come, 1 say, no larkin' nc'W. There's them at 
numl>er height a-lookin' out upon us. Stand square, mate. 

Mug. Ay, ay, toes out, chin up, and eyes down. What are 
they at inside with the old *un, 1 wonder, that they ha'nt got. 
him ready for his close coach yet ? Precious dry job this — 
How I should like a drop o' summat short! I wish Bill 
would gome out ; Vd get him to hold my staff, while I run 
into Barwell's, at the corner there. 

Grates. It ar'ot no use just now. You cun lush by and by. 

Mug. And so I will, my tulip. 



Graves. They say this here Cholera Morbas is come to 
London. 

Mug. I'm in the right box, for one. Brandy and 'bacco 
are the best anecdotes against it. 

Graves, People makes a great to-do about it; but it's good 
for trade. 

Mug. Have you heerd of this new Burking business wofs 
turned up ? Two old women of Petticoat- lane, a four-year- 
old youn^? Nm belongin* to a 'tatoe-dealer, and a stray blind 
beggar o' fiethnal-green. 

Graves. Shockin* doins. Muggins! Bad for trade !• 
Mug. Never was sich times ! (Hiccups.^ 
Graves. Another bad look-out. Muggins, is this here mm 
Stan of ueop.e a-givin* up theirselves arter they're dead into 
the hands of them there cutlin' cove?, the surgeons. There's a 
barmy man. Colonel Jones, and Mister Mathews, the play- 
bactor man— let alone a Royal Duke, and a lot besides. I 
suppose they want to do the undertaker. I dunnow what 
people thinks J but /call it cheatin* the honest tradesman, 
that's all. 

Mug. Mortal long job this! I take it, the old chap must 
have left a bit o* money now, or there wouldn't be sich a 
posse on 'em inside, and pack o* ceremony. 

Graves, Here's Sadboy come out to call up the coaches. 

Mug. That's your sort, Sadboy— tip 'em the office, for 
if^s time to be toddiin', my trump. Here's the hearse-cattle 
will get the rheumatiz. Confound that there old woman over 
the way ; she's a squintin' at us still. (^Makes a face at ker,} 

Graves. Come, no larkin' now, Muggins. Fudge up your 
funeral face. -o r ^ 

( TAe coaches draw up, the door opens, the mourners 
are conducted into their seats, and the proeessiou 
gravely moves on.) 

TO A FAIR COQUETTB. 



Thou art very fair to see. 
In thy bursting bud of youth ; 

Sweet thy smile, as smile can be : 
Sago were he — aye, sage in sooth— 

Who could read — so could not I — 

Falsehood in that pensive eye. 

Hadst thou been what o|hers were, 
Those who general homage court. 

Spreading meshes here and there. 
Breaking hearts to make them sport, 

T had not been thus bereaved, — 

Me thou could|t not have-deoeived. 

But thine air of gentle pride 
Told to me a different tale : 

Mildly cold to all beside. 
As the lily of the vale 

Shrinketh from the all-seeing s\in, 

Thon wouldst not unsought be won. 

Then thy looks of q^uiet joy 
Wont to greet me when we met; 

And the bearing, kind yet coy, 
I can never quite forget I 

And the whisper*d, soft replfes. 

Sweet aa Heaven's own harmoniea 1 . 
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Xow — ^the dream is past and gone! 

Heart and head alike are oool : 
Yes— be sure, false-hearted onel 

TVetVe I do not play the fool. 
Weave for me no more thy nets, 
Traitress, Queen of all Coquettes ! 



THE UNLUCKY EMIGRANT. 

Giles Hartley was ODe of the seveo sons of old Simon 
Hartley, a farmer in the county of , who was origioally 
in very indifferent circumstanceSybut who became, eventually, 
through the high prices of agricultural produce during the 
war, a man well to do in the world. Stmon*s seven sons, 
were, to use a country phrase, nice, tight, handy lads, at fint 
willing assistants to their father iu the business of the farm ; 
but as Simon p rogressed towards independence they assvmed 
the character of gentlemen rather than of practical farmers. 
But the war had an end, so had the golden days of farming, 
and at length so had old Simon himself. 

The property was divided amongst the numerous scions of 
his house, who were fain, much against their inclinations, to 
return to their former coudition of actual tillers of the soil. 

Giles was a merry-hearted fellow, good at a fair or a fight, 
— who sang a capital song at the market* dinner, and at the 
Squire's on rent day; and this conviviality of disposition 
soon tempted him to quit the farm and ensoouce himself in 
the Arms of the Black Bear, as the Boniface of the village. 
Here, for a little while, matters seemed going on very favor- 
ably, but a contested county elertion having split the village 
into faction, and Giles having taken an active part against 
the candidate who was supported by the neighbouring magis- 
tracy, one of them set up an old servant in a rival public 
house, which his brothers on the bench licensed, aud all the 
partisans of his favourite candidate, patronised as a matter of 
course. 

Just at this moment, when matters were taking as provok- 
ing a turn as they well could, an itinerant politician took up 
his abode for a few days under Giles's roof. Giles had no 
other customers jost at the time, and, as be preferred the poli- 
tician's company to his own, he readily listened to his lone- 
drawn speecbincations, although he did not very clearly 
understand them. One of the worthy's favourite points was, 
however, the beauties of emigration, and before he had been 
three dajs in the house, he displayed to Giles such a glowing 
and tern pting picture of the benefits which woukl accrue to him 
from ennigration to Van Diemen*s Land, that Giles fell com- 
pletely into his views, determined upon the step, and felt 
transported at the idea of thus transporting himst^lf. 

Arrangements for the disposal of 4he business were speed- 
ily made; the principalpart of the cash was expended in the 
purchase of agricultural implements; and, after a farewell jol- 
lification to his old friends and companions, Giles Hartley 
took his departure from Liverpool, in the good ship Sophia, 
bourid to Van Diemen^s Land, with a motley cargo of emi- 
grants, convicts, and supplic;^. # • # • • 

It \^as about three years from this time, that a shabbily 
dressed man entered the village hostelry, which had formerly 
been kept by our friend Giles,— and called for refreshments. 
From the nature of the brief onest ions addressed by him to 
the successor of that worthy, the latter was not long in dis- 
covering in the person of his examiner the former possessor 
of the Black Bear, Giles Hartley himself; but he found him 
strangely altered. The gibes and merriments, for which he 
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THE INVOLUNTARY VERSE-MAKER. 



A NRW VERSION OF THE STORY OF A CELEBRATED SPANISH 

SONNET. 

In the University of Salamanca^ some years before the 
French invasion, there was a student who had such a reputa- 
tion witb his associates for the obtuseoess of his intellects, 
that he was designated the student nit A one idea !' Fie- 
quently he had transgressed the rules of his establishment, 
and as frequently beea punished ; but fine, imprisonment, 
and privations in food, were ineffectual, be still continutid to 
be dull, lethargic, aud stupid. What was to be done? The 
licentiates were puzzled. At last it occurred to one of them 
that he should be ordered to write a sonnet, and to be co i • 
fined to his room, Hill it was accomplished^ Whdt a predic- 



r used formerly to be lo famous, were all vanished ; he had 
failed in his colonial speculationa,and become misanthropical 
and taciturn. He expressed a wish that his brothers should 
be sent for ; — they were so : he just said that he was glad to 
see them, and then relapsed into silence. He had been un- 
fortunate, and wished to say little about it ; but he had seen 
a foreign country, and they wishinl to know all about it; and 
strange was the discordance between the long-winded ques- 
tions of the tarryers at home, and the monosyUabical answers 
of the unfortunate emigrants. 

" Well Giles," said the eldest, " and when you got to your 
new home, what sort of a climate did you meet with T' 

** Fogs !** said Giles, with as much emphasis upon the \ 
single word as would have served to mark a moderate parlia- 
mentary oration. The answer was short — but no matter, the 
interrogator made amends for that in the length of bis next 
question. 

** Well, Giles, if you found such a queer climate— what 
sort of a soil was it ?** 

" Bogs .'"continued Giles, with loud, cynical, and epi- 
grammatic brevity. 

'* Awkward land to manage that — eh ! but, I say, what 
sort of draught cattle did you meet with in them parts V* 
• Dogsr 

<* Dogs ! Giles,— well that*s a precious strange sort of 
thing, any how ! Why, then, when you fi'ant to go about 
any where, what do you go in ?*' 
•* Clogs 1" 

** Well, Giles, you have certainly been to a most extraor- 
dinary country : and what in the name of conscience do the 
people live on ?** 
•*Hogs!" 

** Well, not so bad either ! but I suppose you have lots of 
other animals there. What are the chief of them ?" 
•• Frogs r 

** Frogs ! what then, I suppose, you make a meal of them 
occasionaliy, as the French do; hut you haven*t told us 
any thing of where^you lived. What are the houses built 
of, eh ?•* ^ 

" Logs !" ' 

** Well, Giles, you appear to have fared very tolerably. 
What did you, now, find tlie greatest scarcity of?" 
" Grog !•• 

** Grog, eh, Giles 1 Well, it is bad to be put upon a short 
allowance of that; but what else did you run short of?** 
"Prog I" 

Thus terminated the conversation, and a few days' after- 
wards poorGiles terminated himself, appropriately enough, 
with o^«-aIic acid. . T. 
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amenf, for a man with one idea, to write a sonnet ! He was 
in despair. "I cant do "ft," he said.-^" by our Ia4y of the 
bleeding heart, I cant do it ! — by the ten thousand dolorous 
sighs of the Virgin, I cant do it ! By the roasting, and gril- 
liiig of St. Lawrenre, I cant do it !'* Observe, these attes- 
tations were not all together^ but at separate intervals, — for. 
as Tve said, he wsfs a student with the reputation of '* one 
idea." At last, in despair, he took Hip a sheet of paper, and 
thus recorded his sorrow : — 

SONNET. 

Oh I woe is me, how hapless is my lot ! 
A sonnet, terse and trim, for me to write. 
Who never could in life a line indhe! 
But what is here ? Four Unes, by luck, l*Te got^ 
But then ten more are needed for the plan ; 
And what to think, my muse, in spite wont tell. 
Ah ! hsptess wigtkt ! there sounds the dinner bell. 
But why despair ? two stanaas I can scan, — 

Six more ! and then ^much sooner, said tliaa done ; 

Without a subject, how can I succeed*? 
I might in vain for aid tell ev'ry bead, 

Before this puszling task of work were done. 
By all the saints ! — ^twelve Hnes ! — I soon diall eat I 
One more 1 — Blessed saiats ! — my sonnet is odniplete 1 

M. C. 
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No. 7. 



THE GREEN ROBE. 

There were once three brothers, of whoin' ^e elder o^es al- 
ways despised the youhgest ; and when they went out in the 
world to seek their fortunes, th^ drove him but Of their tompa* 
ny, saying,*' we have no need of you, you mu>t travel by } bur- 
self ^** so they left him, and he was forced to wander alone. 
And he came to a %'ery high mountain, on the tbp of which 
was a circle of trees, and be was slmoitt starved * he sat down 
under these trees, and began to weep. Scarcely had ' he 
seated himself, before be heard a lond noise, and immediately 
the Evil One came to him, dressed in a green *robe, and witn 
a cloven hoof, and asked him what he was crying for. Then 
he told him all his misfortunes, and how his brotheirs had 
abandoned bim. When the £vil One heard this, he said, 
** Well, I can assistyou — put on this green robe : It has pockets, 
which will keep always full of gold, let you use it as fast as 
ever you may, — but upon this condition, that for seven 
years you neither wash yourself, comb yourself, nor say your 
prayers. If you die during these seven years, you will be 
mine ; if not, you will be free from the bargain, and be a 
rich man afl the days of your life." His Necessities Obliged 
him to agree to these terms, so he put on the green robe, and, 
when he put his bands in bis pockets, be found them 'quite 
full of gold. 

Now he went forth into the world With his wonderful 
rol>e ; and for the first year it was well cnough-^for he could 
purchiise whatever he wanted, and passed otf tolerably well 
among bis fellow -(creatures. But the second year things did 
not go off quite so pltosanily ; his hair had grown so long 
that nobody knew bim, and he had got so frighlfbl that he 
could MMrcely find any persons who would let 'him into their 
houses. Every year matters grew worse ; but he gftve great 



alms to the poor, that they might pray for him, that he 

might not die and faH into the powei* of the tempter during 
the seven years. It was during the foorth year that he 
came to an inn, the iahdtord of which Would not take him 
in— till he saw what laree sotts of goM he took from his 
pockets — then he ^vas glad enough of Ms company. During 
the m'gh Green -Robe heard some onembamng biHerly in the 
next room, and when he went to hear what was the matter, 
he found an old man, who hade him go his ways, for he 
could not assist him. So he asked the old man what he 
WR nted. He said that he had no money, an^ that, beca use he 
was in the landlord*s debt, he detained him until he paid. 
^< Then,'* said Green- Robe to him, «< I have money enough ; 
rn soon pay it ;'* and he did so, and delivered the old roaa. 
Now it happened that this old^ man had three beautiful 
daughters ; so he asked him to go home and marry one of 
these as a return for his kindness. He went: but when they 
arrived there, and the eldest saw him, she declared that she 
would ne^er marry so fng:hffol an object ; and the second 
fled from her home, rather than do so: while the youngest 
said, *^ Dear father, since yon have promised as much» aixl 
this man helped yoti hi ihe time of need, t will do what you 
desire of roe.** Then Green* Robe took a ring from his 
finger, broke it in half, gave her the one half, and relaiaed 
the other for himself: and in her half he wrote his name, 
and in his half hers, and sikid they must take good care of 
them. After staying with her a little, he departed, saying, 
^^Now must I leave you for three year*. Be faithful uoto me 
for this period, and t \Vill then return and marry you ; but if 
I come not back again tn three years, you are free, for I shall 
be dead : but id the mean time pray for m^ that my life 
may be preserved." 

During these three years the two elder sisteta mocked and 
latighed at the youngest, saying that she was goihg t.) have 
h, bear for her husband, instead of an ordinary man. But she 
heeded them not, and ^uglfi, ** We should obey our father, 
come whiit may." Meanwhile Ofven-ftohe joorneyed through 
the wWe '*«'orid, purchasing, wherever he came, the most 
beftdfiful presents for his betrothed ; doing good to all, ill to 
none, and giving to the poor whatsoever li^y asked of bim. 
And Pro<^idence rewarded Wm ; for, when the three years 
were passed, he Was sttll alive and hearty. So he went to 
the circle of trees upon the lofty mountain, and he lieard 
the loud noise, and the Tempter came, angered and vexed at 
seeing him,' and threw him back his old rSbe^ and demanded 
Ihe greet) one. This the youth handed to him quite joy- 
fully, abd so became free aj^ain, and a rfch man for ever. 
So he went home, dressed and cleaned himself, and set forth 
lb see his betrothed. 

When he came to the doof, her fattier met him. and he 
announced himself as the bridegroom : but the old man d'id 
%ot know hitn again, and would not i>eTieve him. Then he 
went to His future bride; bnt neither would ^e believe him. 
Theti he«sked her if she had still got the half of bis ring. 
She said, «* Yeb,** and filched it ; and when he produced the 
other half, and she saw how th^y matched, she was assured 
that h^ could he no oltier than the 'bridegroom. And when 
•she sttw what a goodty man he waf, she became deepiv ena- 
moured of him, and stratghtways they were married. But the 
two sisters were so grieved that ttbey had rejected such good 
fortune^ fhfet, on the day of the wiedxling, the one hanged, 
and the otherdrowned herself^i and at night a loud knocking 
inia heard tft the house, and when the bridegroom arose and 
opened the door, he saw t!he Tempter id his green 
rol)e, who said, '' At airevents, I have now got two soul^ 
inat^ of your oner* 
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BftSKINB'^REJOITfDEa 



Odm BrtkiBCi filmed for wit and Uw^ 

And good alike at pun or flaw» 

Was atepping forth from out hia coaeby 

Just at tl)a Chaneery Court'a approach. 

When lua well-atored, etose-mottthed, blue bag 

Was aetioed by a would-be wag, 

Wbo pertly cried—'* What have we here ? 

Old €toth€9^ friend Mosea-^at is dear.** 

Erskin^ the witling thus refutes : — 

" Not old eioihet, blockhead^ but new suit** 
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EARLY GERMAN COMIC ROMANCES. 



No. I. 



EUI.ENSPIEGEL, OR HOWLEGLAS. 

An unfortunate ootioa has for some time prevailed in j^ 
country, that mysticism and metaphysics have long reign^ 
paramount in Germany and German literature, to the utter 
exclusion of humour, or works wherein humour is the distin- 
guisKing feaitiire. A celebrated Freocb critic, whose dictum 
once was law, proiMunced the Germans to be destitute of 
wit : a Btill later writer, the Baron dc Grimm, states in his 
Correspondence, that be has seen German gentlemen, weigh- 
ing fifteen or sixteen stone, jumping over the backs of chairs, 
by way of proving their aprightlinets. These and ro^v si- 
milar assertions with regard to our Teutonic brethren, have 
been echoed and re-echoed, till German gravity has become 
almost a byword. In the series of papers which we intend 
laying before our readers under this head, we trust we shall 
disprove the accuracy of this opinion, at the same time that 
we coQtrJbute some new materials for their amusement and 
information. 

We have sdecfed the Life of Tyll Eulenspiegel for our 
opeuing chapter, for many and good reasons ; among others, 
becaoae the *' merry rogue'* is in the enjoyment of an Euro- 
pean reputation, and because, as Gorres observes in his work 
on the popular literature of the Germans, ** the book abounds 
in inventive humour, in rough merriment and broad drollery, 
and is not without a keen rugged shrewdness of insight ; 
which properties must have made it irresistibly captivating 
to the popular sense, and, with all its fantastic extravagances 
and roguish crotcbeta, in many points instnictive. * But our 
last reason is not the one which has had least weight with 
as; — it is the circumstance of our being enabled to lay before 
our readers an old English version of it ; so that such parts 
as we may select will be given in language which, by its 
quaintness and antiquity, will afford a far better idea of the 
spirit of the original than any modem translation could do. 

Our liroita will not, however, allow us to indulge in a long 
-preliminary diaoourse, and we shall therefore merely observe, 
that the merry wanderer on whom the jests and rogueries 
recorded iu the work in question are fathered, actually lived 
in the Arst half of the fourteenth century ; his tombstone, 
on which, in allusion to bis name, an owl and glass are 
sculptured, being still in existence, at Mollen, a village about 
four miles from Lubeck. 

The merry history of his exploits was first published in the 
low German language. This was afterwards translated into 
high German, by the celebrated Thomas Murner. It has 



also been translated into every one of the languages of Eu- 
rope — and into some, we bel eve, it has been translated more 
than once. It has likewise been twice translated into Latin 
verse— once by Nemius, and again by Periander ; the latter, 
which was printed at Frankfort-on-the- Maine, being illus- 
trated by wood-cuts by the celebrated Jobst Ammon. Tyil*s 
adventures have indeed furnished abundant materials for 
artists ; and in our day they have been spiritedly illustrated 
in 55 outline engraving by Rambeig, the modern illustrator 
of Reynard the Fox. 

We shall now give a few samples of TylPs rogueries, as 
they are related in the translation printed by Copeland, now 
among the Garrick Plays in the British Museum. They wiU 
give at best, however, but a poor notion of the original, 
which, be it remembered, was the |iet book of that extraordi- 
nary genius, Fuseli. 

*' How that HonleglaSt nhen that he was a child, answered 

a man that asked the nay, 

^* Upon a time went Howleglas* father and mother out» 
and left Howleglas within the bouse. Tlien came there a 
man riding half into the door, and asked, ^ Is there nobody 
within ?' Then answered the child, * There is a man and 
half, and a horse's head.* Then asked the man, ' Where is 
thy father ?' And the child answered and said, ' My father is 
6T ill making worse ; and my mother is gone for scathe or 
shame.* And (he man said to the child, ' How understandest 
thou that ?' And then the child said, ' My father is making 
of ill worse, for he ploweth the field, and maketh great holes, 
that men should fall therein when they ride ; and my mother 
is to borrow bread— and when shegiveth it again, and giveth 
less, it is shame— and when she giveth it, and giveth more, 
that is scathe.* Then said the man, ' Which is the way to 
ride?* And the child answrered and said, ' There where the 
geese eo.* And then rode the man his way to the geese; and 
when he came to the geese, they flew into the water. Then 
wist he not where to ride, but turned again to the child and 
said, ' The geese be flown Into the water, and thus wot I not 
what to do, nor whither to ride.' Then answered the child, 
^ You must ride where as the geese go, and not where tbey 
• swim.* Then departed the roan, and rode his way and mar- 
velled of the answer of the child. 

**IIo» Honleglas fell from the rape into the water, whereof 

the people had good sport, 

"Upon a time Howleslas played upon the cord that was set 
over the water, where he made gocM sport ; but at the last 
there was one that cut the rope, so fell he into the water and 
was all to wet; and he came out as well as he might. For 
that little spite he thought to quite them affain, and said to 
them, * Come again to-morrow, and I will do many m3re 
wonders upon the rope.' And the next day after came 
Howleglas and danced upon the cord ; and then he said to 
the young folk, * Ye shall see what news! can do. Give me 
' every body your right shoe upon the rope-end.* So they did, 
and the old men also. And when he had danced a whue, he 
cast them their shoon upon a heap, and bade them lake their 
shoon each of them again. Then ran they afier their shoon, 
and for baste one tumbled over the other ; and then they 
began to lie together by the ears and smite with their flits 
so hard that they fell both to the earth. One said, weeping, 
'This is my shoe ;' and the other laughed and cried, * That 
is my shoe. And thus for their shoon lay they together by 
the ears. Then began Howleglas to laugh, crying, • Seek 
your shoon : yesterday ye bathed me.* And he ie&pt froiu 
the cord, and went his way to his m6ther's, and durst not 
come out again in the space of a month. And so he tarried 
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wi»h his mother ; whereof his mother was glad, but she knew 
not the cause why he tarried with her, nor what he had done. 

Htn Howie gla% creeped into a bee- hive, and \hon he woi 

stolen in the night. 

"Upon a time went Howleglas with his mother to the dedi- 
cation of the church And there he drank so muph, that he 
was drunken; and then went he in:o a garden thereby, where 
stood many bee hives ; and ihere he sought where he might 
have a place to slei'p in, and at the last he found an empty 
beehive, wherein he put himi^elf to sleep for that night 
Then came there, in the dead of the night, two thieves for to 
stcil away the hives; and they felt which of the hives was 
heav est, for they thought therein was most honey; so that 
at the last they felt the hive that Howleglas was in, and then 
said the thief to his fellow, ^ Here is one that is very heavy ; 
this will I have, take thou another, and let us go.' Tfien took 
they the bee- hives on their necks and departed. Then awoke 
Howle|>las. and heard all what they said. And it was so 
dark, that (he one knew not the other. Then put Howleglas 
his hand out of the hive, and pulled the foremost by the ear ; 
whertwilh he was angry, and said to his fellow behind him, 

• Why pullest ihou me t)y the ear ?' And then he answered, 

* I pull thee by the ear ! and I have as much as I can do to 
bear my hive.* And within a while after he pulled the hii « 
dermost by the ear, that was right angry, and said, ^ I be r 
so heavy that 1 swiat; and for all that, thou pullest me by 
the ear.' Then answered the foremost, 'Thou liest; how 
should I pluck thee by the ear, and I can scantly find my 
way?' And thus went they chiding by the way; and as 
ihjy were chiding, Howleglas put out his hand again, and 
pulled the foremost by the ear; whereof he was angry, and 
set down his hive, and took his fellow by the head, and thus 
they tumbled together by the ears in the street ; and at the 
last, when the one had well beaten the other, they ran their 
way and left the hives lying; and than slept Howleglas in 
the hive (ill the morning. 
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Hon HofoleglM mas made clerk of Buddenest, 

"And then, in the mean season, while Flowlcglas was. 
parish-clerk, at Easter they should play the resurrection of ' 
Our Lord. And fur because then the men were not learned, 
nor could not read, the priest took his leman and put her in 
the grave for an angel ; and this seeing, Howleglas took to 
him two of the simplest persons thdt}were in the town, that 
played the three Marys; and the parson played Christ, with 
a banner in his hand. Then said Howleglas to the simple 
persons, • When the angel asketh you whom you seek, you 
may say — ^The parson's leraan with one eye.* Then it for- 
tuned that the time was come that they must play; and the 
angel asked them whom they wught, and then said they as 
Howleglas had showed and learned them afore; and then 
answered they, ' We seek the priest's leraan with one eye :' 
and then the priest might hear that he was mocked. And 
when the priest's leman heard that, she arose out of the graue, 
and would have smitten with her fist Howleglas upon the 
cheek ; but she missed him, and smote one of the simple 
persons that played one of the three Marys; and he gave her 
another. And then took she him by the ear; and that see- 
ing, his wife came running hastily to smite the priest* s leman : 
and then the priest, seeing this, ca^t down his banner and 
Went to help his woman, so that the one gave the other sore 
strokes, and made great noise in the church. And then 
Howleglas, seeing them lying together by (he ears in the 
body of the chun h, went his way out of the village, and 
c me no more there. 



" How that HcmlegUn would Jlee from the Town-house of 

Meyboroug%. 

"After that came Howleglas to Meyborough, where he 
did many marvellous things, that his name was there well 
known. Then bade the principal of the town, that he should 
do something that was never seen 'before. Then said he, 
that he would go to the highest of the Council- house, and fly 
from it ; and anon ttiat was known through all the town, that 
Ho«< Irglas would fly from the top of the Council-house, inso- 
much that all the town was there assembled and gathered iu 
the market-place to see him. Upon the top of4he house stood 
Howleglas, with his hands wavering, as though he would 
have flown ; and then the people looked when he should 
have flown : whereat he laughed and said to the people, 
' I thought there had been no more fools but myself but I 
see well that there is a whole townful ; for had ye all together 
said that ye would have flown, yet I would not have belieired 
you : and now ye believr one for that he saith that he will 
fly, which thing is impossible, for I have no wing^ and no 
man can fly without wings ' And then went he his way 
from the top of the Co unci I -ho use, and left the folk there 
standing. And then departed the folk from thence, some 
hi *ming him, and some lauj^hing, saying, ^ He is a shrewd 
fool, for he telleth us the truth.* '* 

THE SCHOOLMASTER AND THE STRIPLING ; 

OB, THB MARCH OP INTBLLBCT. 



The march of infant mind is now immeose^ 

This fact a little tale shall render clear. 
A six-year stripUni^, tired of " mood and tenxe,** 

Strayed forth from school towards a village near. 
His master sees, and seeing bim, thus hails : 

« Oh, oh ! where is't you*re going, little Sir ?** 
' ' Going ! I'm going to buy a ha'p'orth o* nails — ** 

*' And what d*ye want a ba*p*orth o* nails /or T^ 
** A ha'penny,** the clever child replied: 

The schoolmaster looked '* all abroad,*' and sighed. 



SENTENTIOUS SENTENCES. 



The happiness of mankind is the end of vurtue, and truth 
is the means* — Coleridge. 

To emancipate itself from the tyranny of association is the 
most arduous effort of the mind, particularly in religiousand 
political disquisitions. — lb. 

We should be cautious how we indulge the feelings even 
of virtuous indignation. Indignation is the handsome t>ro- 
ther of anger and hatred. — lb. 

it is not enough that we have swallowed truths: we most 
feed on them, as insects on a leaf^ till the whole heart be 
coloured by their qualities, and shew its food in every the 
minutest fibre. — lb. 

To hope too boldly of human nature, is a fault which all 
good men have an interest in forgiving. — lb. 
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THE AWKWARD EFFECTS OF A LrKENESS; 



" Oilel^ Uke tfatw •ppln to Lord Leer, 

And mike my complimeatB— d'ye brv?''— 

" Ve«, Zur," quoth Qilei, ft tieW'esu(ht ImropUnf 

Whne (boulder* round were to ■ hump kin ; 

Wlunv head iru hud, but judgmeQt tender; 

Lcga thick, but undentuiding xlender. 

Gilei put the bwdiel un hii back. 

And went, ■ dull but irilliDg back, 

Plodding tni noddioi: on hii romd, 

Until he meh'd my Lord** kbode, 

(My Lord, tlie bkufhtieit of men, 

And ngtitil, both liuce and Ibeo,} 

Where be itood (till, a nioute'i leaie, 

Wiping hli piping froDUipiere, 

And ■taring, witli « half lurpriie, 

Aa twe tmati JSgvrtt met hii eye*, 

Standing in Mate before the door. 

And riclity drew'd, witb lace all o'erl 

Great monkey* tbey — but iilite mm 

They nitlicr tcem'd to Gilei't ken. 
Powder enough bedeck'd their hair. 
Though they no jroieiiir-monttjit were; 
And twaa, in ihort, hii Lordihip'i whim 
To keep tbem thin— for, in luch trim. 
Their habili much diverted bim. 
Well, to proneed :— :they bow'd, he bow'd, 
And thought the gmtlttnen atleut not prcud; 
Tbej grinn'd, be grinn'd, and ttood agape, 
Peer'd It by e«h felonioui ipe, 
Whoai, long to larceny inured. 
The applci itrongly had allured. 
When within reicb the fruit they had, 
(Both wicked raguel, and ao (ws bad,) 
Their pawi made no pauie in the act 



Till three-fourthi of the load they lack'd. 
The eountrymin atood Mill, nor cherk'd 
Their tricks, thruugh feelingi of reipect 
You'll own, no doubt, hit wit impeich'd, 
If ttiui. Sir, Qile* wa* ocer-rMol'it .-^ 
Well.ioltMaa; and then he enter'd, 
And told bii meiiige. My Lord bent haid 
Hi* look* on Gilet, and on the preaent; 
Then laid, " Hy friend ii surely pleaaantl 
A eaaplimenl he lendl, 'ti* true, 
or word*, but not of apple* too; 
Or, if the baiket did hold more of 'em, 
Somethief haaon tfaeroadmadeatoreof 'em." 
■■ Hy Loardl" quoth Gilea, " if I maun own it, 
'Ti» the young gtntiemtn ha' done it" — 
"WbatgeDtlemcDJ What mnoi the boorf"— 
'• Why, them ■■ ilood yon at the door!''— 
"Whatl thoietwomonkeyiattheirfun, Sir;"- 
"Ytes, tA<jraii»j'gcnUarni,>ii«r«giM, Sir]" 



BRITISH R-BVXBVff. 



Lieiag Paelt and Poeletiet; a Biographieal and Cri- 
Heal Poem. By Nicholas Miclidl, Secoud EditiOD. 
W. Kidd. 

Tlikt a second edition should atiend the tmpreHion of ■ 
work assuming such a ihtme rs this, is do marvel. The 
rely names of the parlies mentioned, each of course involv- 
ing iti coanections, might be expcted lo ensure Ihis con- 
sequence. A reprint is therefore by no mesos, in such in- 
nances a* the preeent, the hvA evidence of true ror rit ; and 
this remark we tind confirmed by our essminatiOQ of 
Mr. Michelr» poem. To fail in so difficult and elaborate a 
task as that of wlimating the reipeclive clBims of all our 
brRalhiDg climbers of l%inauus, is, perhaps, no great le. 
proacli — but, such as it is, we conceive Mr. Hiichell to have 
incurred it. Wooe but a wtiier of tried power, and, we 
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might add, of tcknowledged authority, should venture on 
ground so perilous as this. In the attempt we are here no- 
ticing, there appears no lack of zeal ; but the eaually essen- 
tial guides of kuowled^ and discretion, are not aiscoverable. 
The critic does not withhold the application of the lash, but 
he unluckily too often administers it to the wrong victims, 
and not to the offending members even of them .* and where 
he undertakes laudation, he is sometimes equally unhappy. 
Thus he speaks ^f Miss Landon iji a transcendental stram of 
rapture, whilst Wordsworth is termed " the Prmce of Dul- 
ness," and otherwise derided in terms neither measured nor 
refined, and Coleridge is assailed with a repetition of all 
those accusative common-places with which we have long 
had the misfortune to be familiar<-^nd yet again ! Mr. Bul- 
wer, Mr. Ward, and Mrs. Qore, are, with the most facile 
flippancy, classed as ** vain empirics.'* Mr«, Havnes Bayly, 
who, we will not pretend to deny, may be rather a feeble 
poet, but who has generally been allowed the quality of 
smoothness in his lines, is spoken of as one who ** hath of 
late 80 grated with bis song** — and Sir Walter Scott is, 
by a very odd sort of appreciatioii, thus placed in analogy 
with Rousseau : — 

" Boecaoe, Le Saf^e, Cervantes, and Rousseaut 
Each breathes in turn, or all eombine in Scott" 

As a critic in verse, too, Mr. Michell should have been 
cautious not to leave his own lines unguar<ded. We subjoin 
a few grievously uncouth specimens i-^ 

'' Mirroring the sodl, lUmnes her happy faoe." 

• • # • • 



'* I pass Hurst spire^ the glad bells briskly ringing. 
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'* In bombast's sounding march, my friend, be wam*d.*' 

• • • • m 

'<To win the stakes at flnt 1houpromi»ed*tt not." 

Of Croly, whom our author extols highly, but without dis- 
crimination, he is hardy enough to assert, that be ** has no 
giarey Why, the very .6ook*oinder» con\d tell him other- 
wise I 

Amidst all the misappiebension and perversion to which 
we have alluded, it is with pleasure that we turned to a spirited, 
and, we think, fair estimate oflhe Ettrick Shepherd. 

Montgomery (Robert) is not spared the application of 
those rhymes which are in sych luckless accordance with his 
name. Tn the following stanza he figures not ineffectively — 

** The trumpet sounds 1 what wondrous feat to*day ? 
Young Pheton drives the chariot of the sun ; 
Fly the lashed steeds, fire tracks his radiant way, 
But soon he guides aml«a, and is undone; 
The Gods deride, puffmongers quake below — 
Presumptuous youth I he falls in Laughter^s Po !*' 



Hood is described as ''a giant warring on a jar," a 
species of antagonism which defies our comprehension. 
We leave it as a riddle for Mr. Hood's own solution. 

Mrs. Hcmans engages justly the author*3 best strain 
of panegyric. The subjoined description of her progress 
in poesy is itself poetical. 

*' Far from Distraction^s vortex, Folly's eye. 
Her friends were woody vale and cloud- wrapt height 
Her music was the lonely eagle's cry, 
And ber Babliaaing page the host of night ; 
Her thoughts, like streams, in freedom poured mloog. 
Her heart all feeling, and her soul all song." 

Mr. Jordan, according to our critic, is in a situation of 
extreme personal jeopardy. ** Latet angais in herba !** 
He is exposed to malignant daplictty, and smooth treachery, 
as thus :-*' 



'* Some long to lay this Scotehmao *neath their battery ; 
But while they'd throttle, slaver him with flattery 1" 

On the whole, Mr. Michell appears to have altogether 
mistaken his forte. He is not a qualified censor, as bi« 
flippant and random decisions too plainly shew ; yet, as a 
poetical writer, he has, in descriptive composition, no mean 
claim to merit. In proof of this we have selected the fol- 
lowing two passages. The second is introductory of 
Thomas Moore :--- 

" Mom springs from distant ocemn : calm and bright. 
Winds, like a glittering snake, the lovely Tweed ^ 
Rock, dewv forest, catch the rosy light ; 
The early bee is humming o'er the mead ; 
O'er ivied cots the smoke is trailing fair, 
And the lark sings, and flowers scent all the air. 
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The shepherd resting on his crook ; the line 
Of Cheviot mountains, distant, dim, and blue; 
The waters murmuring,^ as thev flow and shine; 
Towers, spires, the summer foliage glancing through, 
Bnchant tne gaaer, till he dreams he be 
In Tempe's vale, or Pan's own Arcady.*' 



" The day is sultry; rich festoons of flowers 
O'erdroop the porch ; the shining fishes spring 
From glassy streams ; no bird disturbs the bowers ; 
And hums the bee on faint and drowsy wing ; 

' Cool is yon dim alcove, adorned with vines ; 
There, fanned by perfumed airs, our bard redines.** 



Stanley Buxton / or, tie Sokoel/ellows, By the Author of 
*^ The Annals of the Parish,** Jic. 3 Vok. Coib*u'n and 
Bentley. 

OuF time not suflictng this week to give an adequate re- 
view of this curious work, we will merely lay before our 
readers a few detached sketches from it, with the promise of 
recurring to it in detail in our next number. Mr. Gait is one 
of those ingenious writers who deal so much in the minute — 
who make up the sum of their attractions by such a world 
of little particulariti^, that the ta«k of fair estimation is only 
to lie fulfilled by a more than usually attentive leading. 

Our first extract delineates briefly a country practitioner, 
and the scene of his residence* 

'^ Doctor Som, thou^ ostent«tieusly a pbysieian, eompre- 
bended in his establishment a surgery and a laboratory — for 
he was surgeon, chemist, and apothecary, Kke other Scottish 
graduates in country practice, and had, besides, an old respect- 
able man for his footman, an impudeitt bi^ who cairied round 
his drugs and medicines to the patients, »nd in bis office well 
deserved the epithet of Cholera ItforbuB. Before this Gany- 
mede of malady the doctor had a lad of colour, the son of a 
Mulatto woman, his cook, and who, in oonseouenoeof his com- 
plexion, was distingMished ampng the acboolboys by tlie name 
of Yellow Fever ; his mother was no less celebrated as Black 
Draught 

** The doctor «raa hi maelf a widower, but his domestic admi> 
nistrmtion waSfModer the superintendence of Mrs. Unison, a 
relation of his deceased wife, a corpulent, good-natured, 
elderly gentlewoman, the widow of a curate, who left her, of 
course, pennyless. All about his house was remarkably neat : 
the green in front was like velvet, and the gravel-walk round 
it was as smooth as a trimming of riband. It presented exactly 
that combination of comfort and gentility appropriate to his 
circumstances, and the respectability of his character; for, with 
very few professional peculiarities, Doctor Som was a sensible, 
well-informed man, and poaaeased a gentleness of disposition 
that did quite a« nMoh for his success as his skill, and yet his 
skill was above mediocrity. His greatest weakness, as his 
neighbours said, was in the excessive indulgence he allowed to 
his daughter, whom, havinc early lost her mother, he never 
ceased to regard with pity for her helplessneas, as well as with 
the fullest parental love/*— vol. iii., pp. 112, 113. 
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We next Uini to a little icene of love and jeatouty, est- 
cuted more in the faskiona^ii %iyh tbva is custoitiary wiikk 
Mr« Gah. The iovers are Mr/FraTiks aitd Miss Som, and 
the tDtervpning party a lady gifted with the flowery nam of 
Mias Jacintha Rosedale :— * 
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Dm^^ fwssed Tery ftgpreeably; Frattktiiad a ti amber of 
A«fl iMfthtDglt to'frMBper in his fkir oae*B ear, Whtbh edtttftised 
her that her failier was not alto^petfaet; a tmat *, but although 
there witre not quHem many «inite.v and tadt felldtatfons m 
hU mamieiv as 4ier fond heart had all tlei pate d, #Un there was 
an easy urbanity ab»(ft the «ldf ^HtLeman, nrhieh eoald not be 
Aiseonraging to her hrvvr r but it had the eflfeet of, in some de- 

Sree, repressing the exuberance of his animal spiT^ts. Mrs. 
^ ^niaon was; is usual, blithe and hospitable, and aM not much 
intrude her household words among the sentimentals of the 
mutually interested pair; for she had that morning superin-' 
tonded the dissection of a pir and was giving the doctor a 
hiffhW satisfaeiory aoeount or the post-mortem exaaiirnation. 

^* The tleasert had searo^ been plaeed on the table, when 
Miss Jocintha was anifooneed, and came -Id a rapture of glad- 
ness and-senslbility to welcome the retumof her dearest Julia. 
She was (dressed a Kitle more than usual, and wreathed and 
garlanded with gum-flowers, and all her graces : she had not, 
however, been well seated, whete our heroine discovered her 
saaitehingal^ and hidden peeps and glances at Mr. Franks, of 
the most ominous kind. As for Franks himself, he soon saw 
the tindemess, as well as tendeniess, of her eharaeter ; and, as 
Mliis ^m justly thought,' seemed disposed to give her too 
mueh eounieMHioo. Aeeordingly, she immediately, after the 
firat glass of wine, eoneetved it prudent to move, with her 
oombustiUe friend, into the drawing-roote, nrnch to the sur- 
prise both of her father and tier swain, who anticipated no subh 
early movement. 

'* Hardly were the ladies seated in the drawing-room, when 
Miss Som told Jaeintha, in the presenee of Mrs. tJnison, as if 
to confirm what she had herself said, how much she was sur- 
prised at what that lady had been telling her concerning both 
Mr. Buxton and Laird Ralston. 

'** * You catnnot, my dear Julia,* replied Miss Bosedale, 'be 
more surprised than I am ; for instead of hearia^ of your mar- 
riisge with the Scottish knight of the fiery lodia, to And ypu 
here with another young man ! When I heard of your arrival, 
and that such a ode was with you, ( oonelnded that it eonld be 
no other than the AmarvUis of Oowans.* • ^ 

*' ' Ah, Jacintha! 'The course of true .love .never did run 
smooth.' * 

** ' That is ¥ery troe; and your stream hath its cascades^ its 
sirtillows, and ita oools: which has the lafrd proved V - 

" * ^peak not orbim, <Jacintha ; hot telL mo wiiaa you think 
of Mr. Franks.' 

** 'He has,' said Mrs. Unison, 'certainly a very fSsshion- 
able tailor.' 

" ' But,' replied Jacinthl^ ' he may have, as the divine 
Shakspeare saitb, < that witMn which passeth show ;' alihough 
I must oliserve -that his comple3«ion lacks, in 'the pale cast 
of thought;* and hath in it more of to wb^ languor, than the 
mild hue of sensibility.* 

** * I think so too,* said Mrs. Unison ; ' he's more rakish than 
poetical.' 

" ' He's the most playful ereatnre imaginable,' replied our 
heroine. 
'"But wherefore is he here ?' inquired Miss Rosedale. 
" Miss Som, who was really, by this time, sincerely inter- 
ested whh Franks, and was, in consequence, a little more in- 
elined to conceal her flame than when, in the other case, she 
selected her eonfldaat, replied adroitly, ' That she believed he 
had business with her Ihther/ 

*' ' And none with her father's daughter ?* replied Miss Rose- 
dale, eai^erly, and looking archly ! * 1 am rea^y surprised you 
could travel so far with such a iJothario, and not fall in love.' 

" ' I think, Jacintha, yotl are insinuating a little too much,* 
was the oool reply. 

** ' Surtily you dont mean to say,' eried Mrs. Unison, ' that 
he did not offer you a single endearment in the whole 
journey?' 

"'liadies,' exclaimed Miss Julia, ' these are very improper 
remsrlu.' 

"Fonaualely at this momient the doctor and Mr. Fraahs, 
having discussed a proper medieal raodieum lof wimS; infter- 



rupted tho.eomTenation, whldi vras evidently Tergliig to a ten- 
der point ; and, while teamnd eofiTee were ordered, Miss Julia 
requested her aeeomplished friend to sit down at the piano,— 
she VM>uld have done so herself, but she recoHected the stolen 
glaaeefe of tlie dininrg.room,- and was afraid they might be re- 
newed behind her bacfc^ 

•' Miss Rosedale obeyed the request with alacrity, for she 
was weH aware df her own superioity at the instrument, and 
astonished FrinkB, as he said, to a dangerous degree, with the 
efeganee and pathos of her execution. 

''^The unfortunate Miss Som was in torment : and, unable to 
ettdure the performance of so powerful a speil, moved bnck- 
wards to the instrument, and slilr putting her hand into it be- 
hind, snapped a string, which instantly put an end to the 
enchantment; but judge of her consternation, when Miss 
Jaeintha said with surpassing coolness-^ 

" "Tis not of much consequence; 1 have brought my guitar 
with me, which will do very well for the night.* 

*' Now it was not possible that she could have brought any 
thifog on such a night so odious to Miss Som, for she herself 
could do nothing on the guitar, and Jacintha was esteemed, in 
Krrington, a complete mistress of the instrument, and, in the 
opinion of the neTghbourhood, accompanied it wira a voice of 
unparalled sweetness, and withal could indulge, as she sang 
ana played, in the most eloquent and seducing glances. 

<« ^We shall, however,' said Miss Julia, ' not have it in till 
after tea ;' and as she saw Franks, in looking over the music 
with Miss Rosedale, whispering softly of several fashionable 
pieoes, she rang the bell, and impatiently requested the ser- 
vant to make haste with the tea-things. jBut scarcely had old 
Reuben brought them in, when she desired him to set out the 
oard-table-and lay the cards, ^for,* said she. 
" ' We are a nice whist-party. Mrs. Unison never plays, 
- and papa so doats on a game, that you can't, Mr. Franks, 
oblige hrm more than by tntDrg-a hand." 

" But the old gentleman, who was more pleased with Ja- 
eintha's music on the guitar, replied that he was not in a 
humour for cards (hat evening, and would much rather hear 
her Spanish aoflg; Aeeordingly, to the inlkiile chagrin of our 
fisir .'heroiae> tbe/maehin«lioB of the* cards did not auooeed: 
but Jaeintha, mm aeon ns the tea-things were removed, placea 
herself :on the musio«tool in the most captivating attitude, 
and, sliogine the ^vitar over her shoulders, after some melo- 
dious .preluding, turned hereyes^^ Ukea keseeching Amoroaa, 
on ffVmnks, and sang * Venge aaoUoitar.' 

" l^^MMika, who knew the air, •answered, in the second part* 
with taete>and feelisg, and perhmn little more action than his 
audienoe were acoustomed to. Mrs. Unison declared she had 
never heard any thing to compare to it; itwas,sl)e«aid, 'love 
iftaelfj'^-fiobody who had not felt the passion oould be so 
natural.' 

" ' It is truly exquisite,' said the dootor, * and a thousand 
timeamore delightful than nil the cards in the world. 

"iBut Miss Julia, afiectinc to be more eloquent in the ex- 
pression of her«njoymeiit of the charity of retumtng good for 
evil, ki «lienptiag nn exstatie tntenection, gave an hysterioal 
seream, and, -ftslling back on the Wa, drummed with her heols 
till she effecteaUy banished all harmony from the room, and 
Oholera Morbus, coming to see what was the matter, ran 
against Miss Jaeintha, and falluig, broke to pieces her 
guitar."— Vol, iii., pp. Isei— 1«7. 

For our lady readers, we subjoin the narrative of a young 
lady's night of ramantic exciUlioa under ghostly impros- 
sioBs : — 



as 



<- Miss Jacintha placed her lig[ht on the hearth, ih n^asln. 
„ directed ; and, with all possible haste, undressed, leaped 
into bed, and covered herself up, over head and ears. 

"'The night, for the season, was uncommonly nrild; and the 
poor young lady soon fo&nd herself obliged, by the heat, to 
roakeabreathing.place, from which ribe oecasionally peeped 
forth, though her mind was haunted with a ghost in white 
satin. But so long as footsteps were heard, she was eom- 
paralively without fear; espeeisilly as the sounds which had 
j;Hght4wW the maids were behind the wainscot, and still re- 
mained quiet. When, however, the house became hushed, the 
mice began to move, and for sometime to rush with such appal- 
ling dissonance, thather courage had nearly deserted her. Had 
Miss Sibby not described it, she had certainly, according to 
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her own aceoant, perished With fear ; hut in the end her forti- 
ude returned^ and ihe ventured to listen. 

" In the mean time it so happened, that a wife, as the haehe- 
lor« say» having fallen from the wick of the candle, burned the 
body with great precipitation, and caused it to fall over into 
the basin, bjr which it was almost extinguished ; a faint, fitful 
flame only flicked above the water, and threw strange shadows 
from every object in the room, and coyne and vantage of the 
cornices. At that moment the bandits behind the wainscot 
paused in their riots; and Miss Jacintha, now assured of 
what they were, took heart, and lifted the bed-clothes from her 
head; but the room was so changed and lurid, by the candle 
emitting only a weak and fluctuating light, that she instantly 
again shut her eyes and hid her head: conscious, however, 
that something had happened, she soon summoned fresh reso- 
lution, and recalling Miss Sibby*s anxiety about the candle, 
ventured to look forth ; but the light was so nearly extinct, 
that it scarcely made the darkness visible, revealing, to her 
horror, in a comer of the room, a ghastly apparition , sitting, 
like a corpse, in its winding-sheet. Its ann« were loose ; and 
one of its hands appeared most mysteriously elevated. 

" To give utterance to scream or speech at such a spectacle 
was impossible ; Miss Jacintha lav with a beating heart and 
trembling limbs, her eyes fascinated with the sight, when sud- 
denly a transient flash in the socket, at this fearful juncture, 
biased up, and showed her that the phantom was only formed 
by the outline of her dress, as she had left it on the chair. 

" This discovery did much to quiet her terrors ; she was now 
quite convinced that she had been indulging her poetical ima- 
gination, and that she might go to sleep in perfect safety. Ac- 
cordingly, in a tolerable state of comfort, she now made nerself 
snug for the night ; and had even ^e hardihood to invite sleep 
with her face uncovered. She, however, had been so excited, 
that some considerable time elapsed befpre the balmy restorer 
settled on her eyelids ; but at last it did, and for some time she 
ei^oyed 

* A death-like silence, and a dread repose.' 

• 

Tn this stale she might have continued till the morning, had 
she not been startled by a strange, rushing noise, the sound of 
which roused her into a sitting posture ; she looked out — all 
in the room was dark and silent ; but she observed an appear- 
ance at the uncurtained window — a stranger, with a helmet of 
towering plumes, like that of Otranto, every now and then 
looking in and bowing. It was, however, but a tree. At the 
same time she heard a bustle in the room, and presently the 
flappinr sound of wings, and a cold, unaccountable, fanning 
air. This, in itself, was an appalling j>henomenon ; but, en- 
couraged by having discovered the origin of her phantasma in 
the early part of the night, she bravely withstood this new 
alarm : she was, however, convinced that something extraor- 
dinary was in the room:~-a eat, a dog, or rat, it could not 
be ; for as it moved round the bed, the footsteps,^ short and 
supernatural, fell hard, almost with the clank of iron, or of 
chamel-bonesyon that part of the floor which was not carpeted. 
'* A thrill of awe seized her — ^whatever it was that moved, she 
' knew, by these ' footsteps dread,* could be neither man nor 

Suadruped, but her eourage still did not entirely desert her. 
he thought at one time that she could discern by the star- 
light from the window amoving form — a shapeless horror in 
the obscurity: and with more than the heroism of her sex, she 
put forth her hand towards it But instantly she was struck, 
as with a dreadful dagger, and, in consequence, fainted ; ana 
when she came again to her senses, the morning was changing 
the skies' into grey, and she was lying on her back. She had 
scareeTy, however, regained possession of her wits, when she 




stretched wings and saucer eyes, coming towards her. 

'' Instantly she sprang up, but in her fright overturned the 
basin of cold water on her feet. In the same moment she ut- 
tered a shriek — 

' Was ne^er prophetic sound so full of woe.* 

It thrilled throughout the house like an alarum ; flints were 
then heard striking, doors flapping, and presently the whole 
establishment, euests and inmates, came with candles in their 
hands to see with what new Gorgon they were to sear their 
sight. 



On entering the room, Miss Jacintha was staodinr in her 
smuck, and pale as it, upon the dressing-table. How she 
got there, beggared conjecture, but— her eyes were fixed, and, 
raising her hand, she pointed to the opposite comer, crying io 
a hoarse voice of consternation, 

'' * Look there ! look there 1' 

*' AH the intruders immediately turning their eyes, beheld an 
enormous imp, owl, or harpy, roosting on the back of a chair. 
Mrs. Franks at the sight uttered a scream and fled, the house- 
maids followed. Miss Sibby stood a statue,* Mr. Franks was 
scarcely less amaxed, and his English servant looked with 
mouth end nostrils as well as eyes, pale and ghastly ; but the 
laird, without any commotion, said to his groom Dick, who was 
unable to contain his laughter, 

'* ' How the devil came the owl here ? when did he return to 
his nest in the lumhead ? As I live, the old Justice Clerk has 
come down the vent* 

'* The spell was broken; Miss Jacintha leaped tike a roe 
from the table to the ground, thence into bed, and vras in- 
stantly beneath the clothes. Dick, the unmannerly groom, 
roared with laughter, hu master did the same. Miss Sibby 
herself, recovering her qresence of mind, joined chorus ; and 
the fugitives,returaing to the spot, increased and magnified the 
cataract 

On this occasion, the good housewifery of Miss Sibby sig- 
nalized itself in a true Scottish manner; she ordered the 
kitchen fire to be stirred up anew, and a bottle of port to be 
mulled with soices to exorcise the spirits. 
^ ** But MissJacintha's terrors were not ended, for fin spring- 
lUf from the dressing-table to the bed, she had somehow carried 
with her a pair of scissors, sticking to her chemise, and when 
Miss Sibby and one of the maids broufffat the wine to console 
her, she happened to turu her naked Teg upon them, and in- 
stantly bounded up, crying a snakte was in the bed— dashing 
in her consternation the light and the jug of wine to the ground, 
and again rousing the household with her desperation." 



Sir Ualpk E9her; or^ jidventures of a Gentlenisn of the 
Court of Charle% IL 3 Vols »?o. London : 1882. 
Colburn and Bentley. 

We take shame to ourselves that we should have had a 
seven weeks' existence in print, and yet have omitted to do 
he act of justice to tlie pleasant wnter of these pleasant 
volumes — which we now imrpose. It is, of course, known 
by this time from the Laiid*s End to John-o*-Graat*s, that the 
writer of them is Mr. fjeigh Hunt^we ssy of course ; for if it 
had not been blazoned forth by periodicals of all sizes, 
prices, and calibres, the mingled faults and fine fancies which 
are to be found in these p^ges would at once distinguish 
them as the production of that indefatigable author. 

But we have not beaded this article with the title of Mr. 
Leigh Hum's votames,with the view of criticising them ; but, 
after the fashion of our Quarterly brethren, as a peg on which 
to hang a few remarks of our own,.— more pirticularly to re- 
mind our reader of the many pleasant bour^* reading which the 
author*8 amusing and proline pen has afforded them. We do 
this now, the more earnestly, that we have so long neglected 
to do so, and we would fain impress upon them all, his la- 
borious exertions have failed in procuring him tliat fair 
reward for his labours, which every man has a right to expect 
towards the close of his life. To make amends, as far as 
possible, for this ill treatment on the part of Damf Fortune, 
the friends of Mr, Leigh Hunt have issued proposals for the 
publication, by subscription, of a selection of his poems ; and 
we beg to remind all readers of taste and means, that they 
cannot better evince their love of literature, and respect fur 
this (with all his faults,) sincere writer, than by entering, 
their names as subscribers for the projected volume. They 
cannot fail of being doubly gratified— first, by the work it- 
self, and next, by the xronsciousuie^s of having performed a . 
kindly -meant action. 
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Tale9 of the Early Age9. By the Aothor of •* BiamUetye 
House," &c. 3 Vols. Colburii and fientley. 

The notice which we gave last week of this curious and 
variegated work, was accompanied with an extract from its 
pages ; but we recur to it for the sake of offering to our 
reaulers another specimen of its stores, which we think they 
will hardly do otherwise than accept wiih pleasure. It is a 

{lassage which includes as poetical a description as we recoK 
ect to have seen given, of a very singuhr locality. 

* * While they were thus discouming, the moon rose aboTe the 
rock in which they were ensconced, throwing such bright 
iighta and deep shadeM upon the fantastic er%^ before them^ 
that their confused masses seemed to be alternntely com- 
pounded of ivory and ebony, or rather to resemble the lighted 
billows of the ocean. Aaron, still cherishing a notion that they 
would emerge from this mountain pass upon the neighbourhood 
of Ramath Succoth, a»ked his daughter whether she felt suf- 
flcieatly strengthened by the rest she had takento resume their 
journey , and upon her answering in the amrmative^ they 
quitted the chasm, and advanced in the same direction as 
before, Mariamne shrinking from the sound of her own voice, 
as if it were irreverent to break the deep solemn silence of night 
and nature. Soon, however, she noticed with satisfaction that 
they began to deseend, and that the rucks gradually diminished 
in height, whence she concluded that they would shortly come 
upon the open eountrv. This they did even sooner than they 
expected, suddenly Ending tbemselvea upon a rugged slope, 
that shelved down to a vast mass of waters, dimly gleaming 
witti a sickly yellow lustre, and shut into their dungeon by 
wild haggard precipices on every side. ' Shield and protect us, 
O Jehovati Tsebaioth !' ejaculated Aaron* stopping short, and 
arresiing his daughter by his arm, ' I know where we are now. 
and we must Indeed have wandered far to the eastward, for lol 
my child, the waters before us are the dead Lake Asphaltitis, 
the spot upon which once stood the five accursed cities of the 
Canaanites that were destrojred with fire; and see ! — behold I 
— ^mark you not yonder pale column, sending its dreary shadow 
down to the water's edge? It is the Pillar of Salt, into which 
Lot's wife was turned for her disobedience !** 

*' Although this frightful lake was within a trifling distance 
of Jerusalem, it was rarely visited by any of the Israelites, not 
onl y on account of its desolate and revoltin|^ character^ but from 
the fear, fraught assodationB connected with it. It was consi- 
dered sinister and ominous, almost profane, to intrude wan- 
tonly upon a spot which Heaven had smitten with such a terri- 
ble vengeance, and cursing it with irremediable sterility, had 
condemned it to everiasting execration and solitude. Partici. 
pating fully in this general feeling, the hearts of the travellers 
thrilled with fear and awe as they gazed upon the Dead Sea, 
wearing a g^hastly hue in the wan light of the moon, and lying, 
as it were, in a sepulchre of rocks, with the silence and loneli- 
ness of death all round about iL Not a breath of air was felt ; 
not a wave rippled j the whole mass looked like molten copper ; 
not a blade of grass grew upon the shore, or upon the rocks ; 
no object moved — no sound was heard. Something terrific 
hung over the spot, as if nature, in this scene of desolation, had 
suifered a violent and dreadful death, and presented to the spec- 
tator her ghastly corpse. Even the moonlight assumed a sickly 
tone : the rocks took hideous and appalling shapes ; and the 
spectral column of salt, with all its dread reminiscences, com- 
gieted the portentous and withering solemnity of the scene. 
For a while Aaron and his danghter remained immoveable, 
grasping one another, and gazing before them with a mingled 
reverence and fear which, almost suspending their breath, 
became still more incense when dark masses of bituminous 
matter, somewhat resembling human bodies, slowly upheaved 
themselves from the waters, and.exploded with a noise resem- 
bling dismal groans So startling and mysterious was the aspect 
of these apparitions, so appalling the uneartiy sound they 
emitted, that Mariamne, in an agitated whisper, entreated her 
father to return immediately amid the rocks. To this proposal 
he willingly accedeo, observing that they might pass the night 
in some such sheltered ncok as- that- to which they had pre- 
viously betaken themselves, and that, as he now knew the 
bearings of the country, he had no doubt they would be easily 
enabled to find Bamah Succoth in the morning. 

"A recess, tolerably well adapted to their purpose, was soon 



diseovered, and the way-worn travellers having first committed 
themselves to the protection of heaven, at length sank to sleep. 
Mariamne*s slumbers, however, were disturbed by a hideous 
dream, suggested doubtless by the scene she had so lately wit- 
nessed. She imagined herself to be standing once more upon 
the borders of the Dead Sea, at the borders of which, so trans- 
parent were the waters, she could plainly distinguish the five 
submerged cities, their towers, temples, palaces, and dwelling- 
houses, all scathed and blackened by the evening fire that fell 
from heaven. From the ruined portals of these buildings, 
spectres and skeletons, wearing the garb of kings, priests, 
nobles and others, came forth in ghastly procession, and float- 
ing upward to the surface of the waters, groaned with sepul- 
chal voices a prayer to heaven, imploring a remission ot the 
pangs they were still suffering. To Mariamne*s fancy this 
scene did not present itself at moonlight, but in the face of day. 
The sun, however, appeared to throw over the lake and its en- 
circling rocks a dull baneful glare as of an eclipse, all nature 
seemed aghast and horror-stricken, the groans of the phantom 
figures ^ured into her ear, and fell upon her heart with a 
harrowing loudness, and as she turned her eyes aside towards 
the margin of tlie sea^ the pillar of salt heaving and rocking, as 
if slowhr animated vrith life, gradually assumed a distorted 
human rorm, upstretched its petitioning arms to the sky, and 
uttered a shriea of anguish that seemed to pierce, as with a 
sharp instrument, the very nerve of the sleeper*s ears. 

'* The cry of terror with which Mariamne instantly repond- 
ed to this fearful creation of her dream, awoke both herself and 
her father, to whom she related the cause of her agitation, still 
trembling vehemently, and clinging to him for protection. Some 
time elapsed before she could again compose herself, but she 
at lengtn sank into sleep, and her slumbers remained unbroken 
till the morning.*' 



Aidine Poetic Vol, XX, The Poema of Shakapeare, 8vo. 

London, 18t32 : Pickering. 

The taste of the age is materially altered since a commen- 
tator upon the Bard of Avon pronounced that an Act of 
Parliament would be necessary to compel the public to read 
the Poems bf Shakspeare. These productions have been 
narrowly examined, and found strewn with beauties— not 
quite ao thickly, perhaps, as his plays are ; but still in such 
numbers as would alone establish an undying feme. The 
Sonnets, which were the especial objects of the commenta- 
toi's contempt, have been jastly elevated to the highest rank 
in public estimation, and pronounced by com^ietent judges, 
as the best in the language ; some have, indeed, considered 
them as second to Milton's productions of the same class — but 
to Milton*s only. Foreign critics, who are amone the most 
discriminating of the great bard's admirers, have also 
awarded the highest mead of praise to these sweet poems. 

The present beautiful edition of them is ushered in by a 
bk>graphical sketch of Shakspeare, from the pen of the Kev. 
Alexander Dyce, who has exhibited good diligence in col- 
lecting his materials, and good tasle in using them ; but has, 
as he himself observes, found little more to say of the sub- 
ject of his labours, than George Steevens had very summa- ' 
rily said before bim. '* All that is known with any degree 
of certainty regarding Shakspeare, is — that he was bo.n at 
Stratford upon Avon — married and had children there »went 
to London, where he commenced actor, and wrote poems 
and plays — ^returned to Stratford, made his will, died, and 
was buried. 

Had our limits permitted U9, we should gladly have quoted 
Mr. Dyre's observations, with specimens of the sonneteers 
previous to Shakspeare ; but we have barely room to recom* 
mend to our readers this most interesting and beautiful edi- 
tion of the fint ettbrts of Britain *s greatest bard. 
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Liiteri on Daneingf redmting tMf degetni and keaHkfki 
exercise to easy scieniijle principles. By £. A. The- 
leur. London, 1832. Sherwood and Co. 4to. pp. 
104. 

The pablication of adtasertation on the saltatoiial art 
appears to us to be a new step in the profession. Whether 
or not we are right in this co(\jacture» we feel sure that we 
are quite so in stating that Mr. Tbeleur bas managed this 
/eat in such a wav, as to grva ns a bigh notion of bis 
capabilities for regulating the feet of others. We pronounce 
this opinion unhesitatingty, although we have never, been 
deeply initiated into the mysteries of the art^and cannot be 
classed among those admirers of it who would ''go to 
church in a galliard and come kiomft in a corante.'* But 
we do this, because, if we should ever extend our imitation 
of Socrates to his love of dancing as well as his philosophv, 
we should take especial care to procure the instruction of M 
Theleur, whose volume, with its numerous illustrative 
plates, ought, we think, to find a pkce in every " salle a 
danser," in the kingdom. 
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EXHIBITION AT THE EGYPTIAN HAIX. 

WR. HAYD0N*8 PICTURBS OF XKNOPHON, THB MOCK BX>BCTION,,BTC 

We are happy to see Mr. Haydon's continued endeavours in 
the arduous and ill-eompensated historic line of art, and have 
only to reipret that now, as well as in ao many former in« 
stances, he should have thought it necessary to mix up his own 
claims to public notice with Iniridious mention of others, and 
U> disturb our pleasure in the contemplation of his works by 
the intrusion of those written expressions of disappointment 
or annoyance which, it is natural to imagine, can only tend to 
divert him from the profitable employment of his professional 
tal«nit8. IVe would ny nomescns refuse our sympathy to the 
diffieulties with which 'Mr. Haydon has to contend; but we are 
persuaded that we are not aingular in disliking to have them 
thrust upon our notice in a Catalogue. Mr. Haydon needs to 
be reminded, that the dignity of art is little consuteat with the 
querulous tone in which lie is so apt to indulge. 
The picture representing Xenophon and his eompanions in 
I aims, wnieh is placed foremost in this Collection, has fewer of 
^ the extravagances which have depreciated this artist's general 
merits than most of its predecessors. It bas the vigour of eon- 
ception and breadth of execution we have been accustomed to 
see in his performances, with a smaller admixture than usual 
of the coarse and the clumsy, and with less hardness of outline. 
I In colour also it is rich, and less heavy than is Mr. Haydon's 
wont, but yet somewhat deficient in transparency. The figures 
in the fore.ground are grouped with freedom and eifect, and < 
the animation infused into tnem well characterises the exult- 
ing moment when the discovery of the sea gladdened the hearts 
of the adventurous ten thousand: The (prey horse, carrying the 
o fleer who supports his wife, is splendily painted -*an animal 
of singular beauty, transferred to the canvass with all the spirit 
of vitality. The action and expression of the trumpeter, eon- 
veying his noisy signals to the rear-guard, are full of charac- 
ter. There is, nowever, one figure that we cannot away with : 
it is the hctmetless aged father, {liously borne on the back of 
his son. He looks lUie Falstaff in a nt of melancholy, and 
appears to constitute a sadder burden than the adhesive old 
man who held such tedious occupation of the shoulders of 
Sinbad the Sailor. 

The Mock Election forms the real choice, as we think, of 
this Exhibition. There is a certain tendency to excess or cari- 
cature in Mr. Haydon*s pencil whieh here falls in happily with 
the subject itself; while the soberer part of the picture has a 
moril expression which is rendered exceedingly beautiful by 
the contrast. We shall not, however, expatiate on a composi- 
tion with which so many persons have had previous opportu- 
nity of becoming familiar. We will but mention one point in 
regard to it— namely, the artisVs omission, after painting a 



figure seven f^t high in relation to tfie rest; to mention the 
circumataaoe in his Catalogue, where he is obviously so co- 
piously descriptive. We allude to the gentleman with the tre- 
mendous head, '' something between Byron and Boitaparte.** 

The other pictures exhibited are all on a eonaideraMy smaller 
scale, and In general are the worse for IL as Mr. Haydon*s 
style of handling does not include with its freedom any of the 
delieaey desirable in cabinet specimens. Where flnisn is out 
of the question, as in the slight sketch of Silenus intoxicated, 
he shows to greater advantage. 

The Xenophon is, it appears, to be raffled for, when the 
subscription, which is in a progressive state, shall be com- 
pleted. This, for the artist's sake, we hope will prove of speedy 
ao oomplishment. 



Muaio. 



THE GLEE CLUB. 

The Qlee Club met on Saturday last, for the first time since 
the death of its lamented president, Mr. Oroombridge. That 
gentleman had been an active member of the society for the 
period of two-and-foi ty years, during twenty-six of which, he 
never missed a single meeting of the club. Alter Non nobis 
Domine had been sung, the Chairman, J. Capel, Esq^ M. P., 
in a feeling and appropriate speech, proposed ** The memory 
of the late President,'* and an el^y by Mr. Horsley was ad- 
mirably sung by all the memt)ere present. The only new 
glees were, one by Attwood, and one by Walmisley, with a 
vcrv spirited and efllective last movement. 

Amon]^ the professional members present, weie Horstoy, 
Leete, Hawes^ Evans, Sale, King, Bellamy, Goss, Attwood, 
Collyer, Walmi9ley, Hobbs, and Bradbury. The meeting 
passed off very pleasantly, although the room was changed, 
not much to the satisfaction of many of the members present. 
It was indeed a rallying day, to which, perhaps, the exceU 
lence of the dmner and wines contributed not a little. We 
are bure the club will find n very worthy and active successor 
to the late Mr. Groombridge, in the gentleman who has been 
called to flII the chair, and who has long been well known 
and esteemed by every member of tlie musical profession. 

NEW MU§IC. 

Tie Union of tie Roses, a Ballad : written by John C'are^ 

and composed by Charles Hodgson. — J. Duff and Co. 

W*iU you gofa Ballad ; writ ten and composed by George 

Linley, Esq^—Same Publishers. 

Of these two tittle efflisions we prefer the latter, for the 
appropriate sweetness and simplicity of the melody. The 
flrst is not devoid of merit; but it is of a rather more ambi- 
tious character than accords well with the ballad style. 

Sweet soothing Hope, a Glee for Four Voices ; the Poetry 
by Erasmus Maddox, Esq., the Music composed by 
Thomas Attwood, — Novello. 

This is too flowine and undivided to please ns. The 
melody is so sustained and continuous, as to exhibit rather 
a sameness and want of character; a fauU with which Mr. 
Attwood is not very generally chargeable. 



THB SRAKA. 



THE OLYMPIC. 

This pleasant refhre of the Comie Muse dosed on Saturday 
last, after a season distingalshed alike by the patronage of the 
ublic, and the strenuous efforts of ita lady-manifer lo deserve 
t 
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Madame Vettriai lieraelft delivered the f^lowinip farewell 
addresii, which was written very trippingly and pleasantly on 
the occasion by Mr. Dance ; several of the points were very 
effective, and were highly applauded. 

'' Ladies and Gentlemen, — the last night ^f our second sea- 
son having arrived, I again present myself before you to take 
leave. I might easily do so in the set phrases which custom 
prescribes, but something beyond custom might reasonably be 
exp ected of me. 

" In my last address I undertook to win from you an admis- 
sion that '' the women are the best managers, after all." La- 
dies and Gentlemen, I have won it, and in its most pleasing 
and substantial form — your attendance. 

'* This admission has been freely given; and, the public 
press excepted, it has been the only admission given for this 
house. There ha«i been no order in the theatre since I became 
its lessee, but the good order which has characterized the au- 
diences who have done me the honour to visit it. The breath 
of your approving voices has been my only puff— your 
applause has been engraved upon my memory, not printed in 
my bills — and the use of the word *' overflow*'nas been reserved 
to describe the feelings of a heart grateful, indeed, to overflow, 
for your unceasing patronage and support. 

** It would be affectation to talk of doing better next season. 
I shall be contented if we can do as well-— and so, you have 
taught me to believe, will you. The same s^le of entertain- 
meats will be presented to you, and they will be acted by the 
same, or nearly the same company. Above all, I am happy to 
be enabled to promise you the re-appearance of him wno, for 
six months^ has here reigned supreme in the kingdom of mer- 
riment — oi him who is at once a pupil of nature and a master 
of art. 

" Devils of all denominations have been struggling for the 
mastery at the various theatres of the metropolis, but if the 
success of a devil be measured by how much a 'devil takes,* 
assup^dly ours are the most successful, for our Olympic Dcvilt 
have taken more than any other. 

" My last season was only three months — my present has 
extended to six ; and, however tm usual in theatrical matters, 
its property doubled with its extent. The old adage must ex- 
plain it 3 last year 1 was only the fortunate ' Mistress of the 
ReveUf^ this year I have bad the devil's luck and my own.* 

" Ladies and Gentlemen, accept my sincere and hearty 
thanks for the kind and unvarying support you have accorded 
to this establishment . and allow me to add those of the per- 
formers generally. Until October shall again bring- us face to 
face, for the mutual exchange of mirth and good humour, I 
respectfully and gratefully bid you farewell.'* 

ADELPHl TH£ATB£. 

In the absence of theatrical matter this week, it may not be 
amiss to offer a few comments on Mr. Yates's Monological 
entertainment, called *^ Views of himself and others." to which 
we have before only adverted in general terms. The success 
to which this gingitar species of diversion had previously kt- 
tvined, appears to attend Mr. Yates's ^ffbrts this season. 
Whether any part of this success, however, may be due to the 
" Tableaux vivans,** to which resort has now been had, we are 
hardly aware. Mr. Yates's performances of ** All Work,** are, 
as before, {productive of mdch amusement ; but we must 
remark that the characters and porfraitiires which they in- 
elude are of thinner and slighter oomposition than previously, 
and exhibit in their oddities somewhat less ef nature. ^ 

Among the early incidents of his career, with which Mr. 
Yates favours us, his intercourse with Mathews makes a 
pleasant figure, and the imitations which he gives of that able 
comedian are closely ingenious. Mr. Damper Yates, and his 
divers discouragements of his kinsman in regard to every mode 
of living, are very effective. The "Christ Church Cobler*' is but 
meagre shadow : he has bo approach to reality. ** Mr. Felix 
Fact** is not happy : his literal acceptations are pushed to an 
extreme, that leaves us no room for credence. The story of 
the ExbibitanVs own simulation of sickness, in order to 
smuggle over a tea-pot to Boulogne, for the wife of the author 
of ** Highways and Byways,** is very diverting— and so is the 
desenpnoA of Vanxhall and its frequenters on a rainy night 
— with the reservation of one point, namely, that Mr. Yates's 
voice, in the imitation of women vid diildien, is so torment- 
ingly shriU. 



Mr. Yatea ia m vivaeionB, expert, and-Yenatile minies yet 
he wants the truth, the richness, and mellowness of Mathews. ' 
He has the faults, too, of exaggeration and iteration, In no 
rerv slight degree ; but with all ttus, his tmitutive qualities are 
Bumeient to ensure him numerous admirers. 



8RBVZTIB8 AND Z.BVZTZB8. 

BLUCHER*S GALLiLNTEY, 

A very characteristic traU of the interesting Blucher ii 
comprised in the little incident that ibllovrs. In the year 
1814, uben this great bear was made auch a lion of in 
London, he was one evening at a party, where a lady, who 
participated largely in the intense curiosity with which be 
was inspiring so many of her sex, was so far led away by 
her enthusiasm as to lay furtive hands on his pocket-hand- 
kerchief, which he had happened to lay down on a vacant 
chair. Having presently afterwards occasion to use it, he 
used little ceremony in demanding its restitution, when slily 
informed by one of the company that the lady had become 
its possessor. The lady, instead of returning it, and unaware 
of the immediate reason for the demand, presented him with 
a delicate scarf which had decorated her own fair neck. The 
substituted article was accepted by the gallant Blucher, and 
applied at once to tbq usual office of th^ mouchoir ! 

SPIGRAM ON h MAYOR THAT WAS JKNIOBTSDC 
(not Sim JOHN aay.) 

To see a corporation stuff'd is surely fkr from rare; 
And surely *tis not strange that such should have too the 
Knight Mayor. H. L. B. 

A DENTAL ANECDOTE. 

An elderly gentleman, having much classical ingenuity, 
but only two remaining teeth (and those rather of a saffron 
than a white hue), was nevertheless troubled with the tooth- 
ache in such a degree as compelled the extraction of one of 
the precious twain. The dentist (a polite man) was civil or 
sly enough to assert his regret at the old gentleman's loss, 
but was consoled by the aufferer himself* who expressed his 
nnconcein in the following extract from Virgil i — 

" Uno aTulso> non deficit alter aureut T' 

EPIORAW. 
** Tom, you're the biggest fool I know. 

And I know many a Toolish elf" — 
'^ That may be ; but your saying so. 

Proves that you do not know yourtelf,** T. 

t 

BLUOHRR A CRITIC! 

The following little anecdote is from an eye-witness of the 
occurrence. During the march of the Prussians into France, 
when they had sonke oartial fighting to encounter, it chanced 
that a French colonel was, with his' party, made prisoner 
near Soissons. Conducted to the quarter:} of General Btucher *« 
staff.he was presented to that bluff veteran himself, who eyed 
him with that peculiar look,, so eloquent of ihetwvaget that 
belonged to him, and then aooosted him with some growl- 
ing inqmry or other in bis own ex^lmive German. The 
Frenehm-in avowed, fn Gallic phrase, that he did not under- 
stand German; on which ihe learned Blucher turned from 
him with sovereign scorn, and gruntingly demanded of his 
confederates what they thought of a man being a colonel and 
not knowing German ! 

PROGRESS OP RBPINEMRNT. 

The keeper of a boarding-house advertised lately for a 
snitable penon of the female sex as upper domestic, to pre- 
side over his menage. The following questions were actually 
propounded as preliminaries to the ergagement : ~'^ Are you 

. j 
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ftilly acauainted with all the lequisites to (distinguish good 
mutton, beef, poultry, etc. etc. ? Can you undertake to carve, 
aud to keep my company in good kumourf** Lastly — 
*' Can you play the piano, and sing for our evening enter- 
tainment ? Your time will be well employed ; but my salary 
is liberal — you will receive Jt/teen poundi a year r^^o 
wonder our ears are assailed from every green' grocer's or 
chandlefs back-parlour, with the thrumming of some thick- 
fingered shop-girl upon a worn-out and tuneless piano, if 
our very servants can expect advancement in their honest 
vocation only in proportion as they disqualify themselves for 
fulfilling its duties ! What is the Schoolmaster about, that 
he doesn*t whip such follies out of the age ? 

Part of the House of Lords was discovered in flames last 
week. This is not much to be wondered at, considering how 
much Jiery matter flashed from all sides, and formra the 
element of the late debate. Fortunately, however, in both 
instances, the KSdJx ended in smoie. 



JOB nX];.LBR'B OHOBT. 



COMPARATIVE AND SUPB^LATIVB. 

A Lincolnshire man observed in company, that in some 
parts of the county of Lincoln the soil was so prolific, that if 
you turned a horse into a new-mown field at night, the 
l^rass would be grown up to his fetlock joints next morning ! 
^* Psha r* says a Yorkshireman, ** if you turn a horse into a 
new mown field at night, in our county, you can't Jlnd him 
next morning !'* 

AN ecx;entric man. 

One of the Sunday papers list week recorded the death 
of what it was pleased to call an eccentric character, and 
gave, after the manner of naturalists, the three particulars 
which proved his eccentricity. The first was his living to bo 
ninety-four — ^the second, his living alone,— • and the last, and 
not the least, seeing that he was a Scotchman — that be always 
locked the door naen he nent out. 



To Our Readers. 
In our next Number, we shall be enabled to give an aathenti- 




be ready for delivery with the Magazines, at the end of 
the month. 



To Correspondents. 

The Verses of T. H. shall have insertion probably next week. 

H. W. C. has our best thanks. A Communication awaits him at 
our Publisher's. 

Our friendly Correspondeot of Farringdon Street will find 
somethini; of his in our eolumns this week. Some of his 
Communications, however, we are compelled to rej[ect, for 
the very significant reason of their having been in print 
before. 

** Rip Van Periwinkle ** presents no extracUble meaning. His 
outward shell r f words involves nought that is meet for the 
undentaoding. 

The '< Ode to Melancholy'* will not suit us. We have already 
three^of various lengths. 

The "Theatrical Tetotum** must go round to some other 
quarter. 

< Progne of Swallow Street*' is an undigested affair, and 
would not please the piriblic appetite. 

Our Correspondent from Camberwell will find a Communica- 
tion for him at our Publisher's. 



ADVERTISEMENTS. 



ARGYLL ROOMS. 

Mr. HOBBS has the honor of announcing to the nobility, 
gentry, and his friends in general, that his CONCERT will 
take place at the above rooms, on Friday, ^th April, 18S2. 

The following eminent performers will be found among 
those whose valuable services are promised on this occasion. 

Miss Shirrefi'. MUs Lloyd. 

Mr. Terrail. Mr. Ooufden. 

Mr. Bellamy. Mr. Vaughan. 

Mr. Uobbs. Mr. J. B. Sale. 

SOLO PBEPOEMBES. 

Pianoforte ... Mr. SohuUs 

Violin Mr. T. Cooke. 

Horn .... Mr. Piatt. 

Mr, PVelth voiU preside at the Grand Pianoforte, 

Particulars will be duly announced. Tickets, lOi. 6d. each, 
may be had at the Rooms, the principal Music Shops, and uf 
Mr. HOBBS, at hia residence, 6, North Terrace, Mount 
Gardens, Lambeth. 

MR. J. B. SALES MORNING CONCERT. 

Under the Patronage and in the Pretence of their Royal High- 

nettet the Ducusss opKest and the PaiscEsa Victoria. 



Mr. J. B. SALE has the honour to acquaint his Friends and 
the Public, that his Morning Concert will take place at the 
HANOVER.SQUARE ROOMS, on SATURDAY, the 5th 
of MAY, when the first musical talent in the oountiy will be 
engaged. — Full particulars will be duly announced. 

Tickets, Half-a-Ouinea each, to be had of Mr. J. B. Sale, 
ISj St. Mary Abbott's Terrace, Kensington, and at alTthe 
principal Music shops. 

A Collection of JEUX J>'£8PRIT, Juat published by 

William Kidd, 8S8, Rbobnt Stebjit. 

I. 
THE GENTLEMAN IN BLACK, 

A humorous story, by one of the Contributors to Blackwood^ t 
Magazine, Second Edition, price only 7«* 0^*9 with numerous 
Illustrations, by George Cruikshank. 

"One of the cleverest and most amusing stories we ever met 
with. The illustrations are inimitable." — Literary Oazette* 

U. 
Price only fit. in silk, with gihedges^ 

CRUIKSHANK'S COMIC ALBUM, 

First Series. 
Being a CoUeetion of Humorous Tales, with upwards of Sixty 

Illustrations. 
'' There is enough fun in this elegant little volume to dispel 
all the blue devils in Christendon.***^-Cot(rier. 

'' Nor can it fail to draw forth many a hearty laugh frum 
both voung and old." — Oiobe. 

IIL 

CRUIKSHANKS COMIC ALBUM, 

Second Series. With upwards of Sixty Illustrations. 

'* In this unique little volume will be found an admirable 
hur.etque on the ' Unknoum Tonguet,* in Cmikshank^s hap. 
piest vein : this alone is worth the price of the work.**— Mom. 
ing Pott. 

%* The two volumes may now be had, ti»tybrm'^ bound, 
price 1S«. 

FACETLE ; A COLLECTION OF JEUX D ESPRIT, 

2 vols., gilt edges, price only 12$. 

" A complete Encyclopaedia of fun and humour." — Ohterver, 



London : Published every Saturday Morning , for the Pro- 
prietors, by O. Cowie, 312, Strand, where Advertisements are 
received, and all Communications for the Editor (post paid) 
are to be addresaecL 

Cowie, Pr inter. Belle Sauvage Yard, Ludgate Hill. 
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SATURDAY. APRIL 28, 1832, 



AN ORATION ON MODERN LITERATURE, 

BY THE RBT. SDWABd IBrlNO. 

(Id what ■aaner tbU very rinffular paper hu Mme inta our 
pooeuioD <m itaall not exptmin, «iteept to the ReTcnad Hr. 
Irring himieU', ahoald he make inquUitoriil •pplieation. We 
aeed net point out to our ditcerninf readen haweharacter- 
nticall; the worthy paitor'a eourte of thought and turn of sljle 
are here exemplified. One diagnaitic alone mi|[ht auSce to 
identify the presenee of his " fine Romaii band*' in thia eom- 
poaition — we mean that abundant and varied power of illuilra- 
tion, which eonitituteahim more richluji^ru at mery mould 
than all the Italian imagt-boyii put together] Indeed, we 
liQowof no writer to fertile in tropei and lueb like " (oreign 
omament," uolew it b« old Burton, of "melancholy" me- 
mory : and we can only cooceiTe Ihit iplendid paper to haTe 
been written under thu immediate inapiration of Burton him- 
■df — or of Burton ale 1 Iti detign ia evidently to eorreet the 
literary folliei of the day. Of ill lucoeu, however, weecnfeii 
Duraelvea a little leeptieal. The Oration i* long — but moat 
people are aware that the reverend geDtleman ii incapable of 
a ihorl oration.] 

It dolh apuetr to llie mental *uioD of the aafbor of Ihii 
oration, that the mighty land thul holdeth the pen of lesrn- 
ing, hath inicribed the blutbioc Muteoce of its humitiation 
upon every page of iti chlldian dotagfli and that the feeble 
garrulity of thia age of letter*, U tbecauaeoflbelifiht eriinut' 
lion in nliich the lamp of knowledge ii held. It beaeem- 
eth, tberefoie, the ledulous walchmeD of the citadel of wia- 
dom to (ound the alarum of reaioQ upon the relaxed 
tympanum of deluded eat*. Be every «>od and tnie citixen 
an eye-book, a band-book, a boro-boolE of inttructiou : hii 
thould be Iheear-drumof atleDtJon,hiiIhe(peaking-trunipet 
of warning. We iball, therefore, with our heavieit artjlleiy. 



enter apon the Held ofnarfare— withonraltBrpataipiroents 
opm up the question — with our most intellectual plenipo- 
tentiaries draw up a treaty for the conscience of every ilidi- 
vidual to sign with the hand and aeal of truth and reason. 

It appettainetb to our willing duty to apeak of the power 
of the press — the glory of the press — the liberty of the proa 
~the abutea of the press. Would we could give a faithful 
impre-iiOQ of the stereotype convictions of our mind, and 
publish ihem, like the daily neW'born roiniiten of news, in 
tlie face of every political man — on the break fut -table 
of e»ery family msn— in the counting-room of every ci 
mercial man^D the clucet of every Chriatian man — in the 
iludy of every literary man — in the haunts of every scientific 
man — every travelling man — every idle man — eveir labour^ 
ing man. Would that we could down-beer with the multi* 
tudinous wares of tinlhrulneas the dykes of ignorance, of 
lirejudice, of sophistry ! that we could liberate the land- 
locked vessels of ancient lore, und float them iiponitstideinto 
the docks of the mind; that we could fill the atore-houaes with 
hogiheads ofscholastic Bacon, chests of nulntious Bfveridge, 
chambrra of Coke and Blaektione ! (hat we could show 
forth the patient skill of a Hooker, the strict rtiiei and mea- 
sures of a Taylor, the fitness and richness of a Spen»er, the 
strength ai>d brawy of a Shahprar ! Where are the Bax- 
ters, and iheFtavelt, and the Doddridgea, and the Romainea, 
and the Watts's of this age^ Where the Newtont, the 
Lockes, the Addiami, and the Johuaona I — They are not ii 
town— -they ate not in the country — Ihey are not abroad,- 
they are dead I Their works rebuke the n^lectful readera, 
the disdainful bearers, the womful wrilersof this our degene- 
rate day. Prom the dusty abekes on which they slumber, 
Ibey mock the puny strengthof mind, the dwar&sh stretch of 
intelttct that would reach Ihem, TheJt images frown in 
solemn btonte upon the brazen impudence of modem empi- 
ricism ; their hollow, awful, sacred voices are heard by the 
idlen who give bribes for admission to theconsecraiededifii 
where their bones lie crushed to dust bectealh Ihe masies ' 
■culptured atone; and thi» they apeak their admonition*. 
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leaning on the shoulders of Iheir keeper, Time : — "List, ye 
vain gazers ! attend, ye gaudy moths ! write, ye hireling 
scribesywho sell volunit s of deceit to the Pharisees of this re- 
bellious city. The sentence of your destruction is gone 
forth ! — even Truth yf'iW appear and confound ye alf. Boih 
ye and your false heresies sliatl be burnt 'up and destroyed 
with one ray from the sun of wisdona directed through the 
focus of conviction." — ^They hear, and fegard not I 

Oh, when will the tiroes return when learning and know- 
ledge, and wisdom and experience, those magi of the mind, 
shall stand, as erst they did, upon 4he steps of the golden 
throne of the press f When shall the chariot of eloquence 
with scythed wheels again drive through the hearts of men, 
to mow down the thorns of controversy ? When, I say, 
shall the glorious times return when kings and potentates 
exalted the heads of wise and good men, and when to hate 
nritten a book was an honoured distinction worthy the aim 
' of a sovereign ? when poets " rtiarried io immoital verse,*' 
and divines, enamoured of diaste celibacy, produced from 
their fruitful brains bealthy children of cogitation, folio 
giants of full growth ? When shall the sweet herbs of saee 
counsel again spring up in the weedy garden of the mind? 
Alas f I know not — since now tha teeming womb of the 
press brings forth hourly chihlren of a day's conception! 
dwarf duodecimos of crude humours, undigested ideas, im- 
forroed theories ! nay, we have voluminous bnrths of diree 
and four, but they are all ricketty, puny, soul-less, unmus- 
cular bantling», that die of the stimulating drugs adminis- 
tered by their nurses and physicians, the critics. And by 
the very excess of this free and easy birth it hath come to 
pass that these ephemeral offspring, hi&ving no vital principle 
in them, drop still-born from the pres*. 

What are our magazines, but work -houses, of literary 
poverty? Our authors are like locusts for multitude ; our 
publishers are farmers of the grain of letters ; our printers are 
the husbandmen of the loog-eared harvest : our readers de- 
vour indigestible bread, leavened with yeasty criticism; and 
eran children eUan the scattered quotations. Thus do they 
compile new books from old matter; new systems of old 
theories : they vie with the puppets of folly ; they concoct 
broth from the dry bones of roanu.«cript mummies ; they 
poach over the well -stocked manors of the old philosophers; 
they rifle the tweets from the fair flowers or thje ancient 
bards ; and out .of the rich materials of the temple of fame, 
shattered by ruin and spoliation, build them huts, and fancy 
them palaces of renown, seats of wisdom, halls of eloquence, 
while they are filthy styes of abomination — hovels of empt|r 
deceit. Oh ! degradation, abasement, prostration of intel- 
lect ! Not only is the ccncentrated body of wisdom thus 
scattered and trampled under foot, but the broad and deep 
stream of knowledge diverges into erring channels which 
have no depth, no force, no pureness, no quickness, no clear- 
nes.<. These must be dammed before they can be condensed 
into a Locke, The body of learning is become gross and 
fat, like a swine ; but it must be slain, its blood poured out, 
its members cut off, its carcase cured, before it can become as 
Bacon, 

^ The treeit planted in goodly rows in the orchard of letters, 
blossom, aye, and bring forth fruit, but it is |)lacked by rash 
hands before it ripen. The tender shoots are ofitimes des- 
troyed by the cold, keen, ruthless blast of rancour. Diseased 
scions are grafted upon healthful stocks by the mercenary 
skill of traders in literature. No one can deny that the-realm 
of science is overrun with and plundered by ho&ts of lawless 
banditti \ that the boundless ocean of invention is traversed 
by pirates, whose *' hands are against every man." These 
rapacious spoilers crop the bud as well as the flower — steal 



the sparrow from the rock, the eggs from the nest, and batch 
their booty in the forcing-houses of speculators who grow 
rich by catering to the craving appetites of insatiate cor- 
morants; 

Sithence this is a truth, it is impossible, it were a lie, to 
say that the writers who deluge the reading world are build- 
iiig ftn ark of selection. It is impossible, it were a lie, to 
aflfirm that in this age of new lights, of gas lights, of scoffing, 
and of puffine, that those books are most excellent which are 
most widely distributed. It is impotsitile, it were a lie, to 
declare even the excellence of what is called new, when all 
its virtue consists in the chastity of parchments brown with 
the dust of centuriea- Give me the truth as well as the 
novelty; give me the sense as well as the originality ^ give 
me^the building as well as the ornament; g\w^ me the wis- 
dom as well as the wit : give me the food as well as the 
dish ; give me the welling waters from the limpid fount of 
wisdom's refcenroir. 

Alas ! I cry for the food oif thought in vain. There is do 
toilk of natural speech, and tliere b no strong meat of argu- 
ment, and ^}ek^ is no iftarkliog wine of eloquence — no cake 
of sweet counsel, no plain bread of wholesome advice ; all is 
hot, weak, insipid, sweetened ^m of descriptioo; aU is beat- 
ing, stimulating coffee of debate ; all is sugar-candy of com- 
pliment and delusion. What a diet I what a drink f what a 
relish ! what poison to the natural and healthful appetite ! 
what nausea to the uncloyed palalej These bring on the 
palling sickness of satiety, the heated oppression of a surfeit 
These nouritli the gross humours of the aedeatary body. 

There are six dry branches of the tree of knowledge— six 
rotten conditions of its eslate^^lx loathsome diseases of its 
trunk— six distorted channels for its healthful sap, that now 
is prevented from flowing by six sharp pruning.hooks, which 
six gardeners of this world e«t oflT irom its witfaeriog leaves • 
These six fikhy oonduiU of troubled waler, wtee the aeettwd 
and parched brains slake their tbirst-^heseaur g»it osvans 
through which the roaring voice of delusipn bellova iato 
dull ears, are the Reciena, and the Magazinetp and the 
Journals, and the J^enspavera^ and ihe/GazettcM, and tiie 
Calendars, which pour forth the cant of literature' the cant 
of politics, the cant of science, the cant of theology, the cant 
of professions, the cant of astrology. Garbled facts, distorted 
troth*, wry-necked systems, diseased wit, fill the uoivemi 
mind. These creations of morbid talent, put forth by rest- 
less speculators, abandon the cause of abstracted tnithf uhuas 
to advocate with subtile and plansive sophistry the cause of a 
partv, or the opinions of a junto, or the w«if ras of an indivi- 
dual. They are all soalcluag wiUi muek-rakes after fihhv 
lucre upon the duogbeap of iacUoDs teid abuses. 'IJiev feel 
no public interest that is not constilvted their own : 4iiey 
know no independence that is unprofitable ualo tke». firerv 
editor, every scribbler, every printer— nay, every dseil 
knoweth their falsehood ; yea, the people acknowJed^eth if 
yet believe they their report I What a Babel of nresuuiption » 
what a Molooh of sapeistition ! what a pyramid of rotten' 
ness ! a d«ert of sand where no water fltyweft. where no 
shadow IS foand from the fonrningthame of public infamy- 
no resting place in Ae wearisome maivh of folly. 

From out the bowels of these riix plagues— lioro out the 
brains of thiftw six deeeipan, proceed all manner of delu- 
sions. They am lannebed from «wry garret, out of every 
.cellar, out of every alley, oat of every court. These six 
hammers in madmen's bonds batter the image of beauteous 
truth. Six serpents of deceit twine round the cradle of infant 
simplicity, while they attng it to 4eaih. «ix foaming, un- 
bridle^, wikl couriers gallop over riie race-ground of F^me 
without riders, snorting and ndghing and pranetiKr wifh 
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thren99 of contempt. Trae it Is, tjiat the sonorous organs of 
knowledge ravish t^e ears of the unlettered with the $oil 
diapason of delusion, or astound them with the trumpet-stop 
of abuse. The dulcet notes of those sof^ recorders that pipe 
of chaste love and swpet pastoral simpHcitVy are quenched in 
the mad and tumultuous puUings of libertine lays. The 
sober mellowness and beauty of canvass which the brush of 
Genius «*reatcd to lift: — which the smoke of old grandfather 
Tinne*s pipe has hallowed^ and the breath of old grand- 
mother Fame^s trumpet has consecrated — that canvass where 
the features of Truth were so beautilully pictured, is ob- 
scured by the gaudy painted sail that catches the fickle, the 
boisterous, jthe fulsome, the scented, the vaporous breath of 
fashion ; whilst its reflection ip the stream of popular igno* 
ranee i^ows but the ipotley coat of the deTuded helmsman. 

Thus 13 the giant Genius held in vile abeyance to the 
jester Folly; foiiyy without a grain of the pungent satirical 
cayenne that whipped the vices of ancient courts with tbe 
lash of sarcasm — without a feature of sagacity, without a 
look of uenetration — the shreds and patcnes of the coat of 
motley, the tinkhi^ cymbal of absurdy stuped with the saw- 
dust of the block fro^ wbenqe ^as hewn the sceptre-bauble 
of Punchinello. 

I^earnin^, research^ wisdom, invention, knowledge — these 
are the fruitful patents of the spawn that floats on the brook 
of literature : but, I ask, when these minute, embryo staminse 
are hatched — not by the natural heat of niaternal affectiop — 
not by the vital warmth derived from the source of light, but 
by tbe artificial ^team of interested meti who dabble in hot 
waiter — mere undertakers of h^tcliments; when, I say, the 
inert germ of matter is thus prematurely brought to the 
growth or maturity by a day^s process, which else would 
reqnire weeks, nay montl)s and years, to bring it to perfec- 
tion, can these ephemeral oAspring possess the life, tbe vi- 
gour, ^he virtual essence of the parent } Impossible. 

Now I aigue that the characteristic qualities of our litera- 
ture are these : immi^urity, apperficiality, superabundance, 
imbecility, effeminacy, exaggeration, dissimulation, pusilla- 
uiipity, deformity, hypocoudriacisro. And why ? Aok the 
agricultural man, if the cow that grazes ineffectual ly. chews 
the cud inefiectually, digests the gramineous food ineffec- 
tually, ruminates ineffectually, can .yield tbe due proportiou 
of milk effectually ? Ask the ph>8ical man, if that stomach 
which received crude, unwholesome food, digests the same— 
if the functions of the body are healthful and natural and 
regular? Ask the mechanical man, if that machine which 
receives no iinti -attrition, no attention, but grates like a dry 
wheel on an axle, can work .with a uniform and unremittent 
motion ? They will answer, ^ Mo,** and thus confirm the 
verity of my assertion. 

Yfct there be some noble and honourable exceptions to 
this rule^AO^ie hale oak-trees that can resist the sweeping 
blast of virtuous censure. One* there is, whositteth upon 
the Rydal ipount, and with the tackle of intellect draws up 
gudgeons from liis native lakes; who sendeth the children 
of his brain, clad in the simple drab of Yorkshire and tbe 
warm .woollens of Wales, with <laisies in their bands, to 
creep along the highway or over (helbarren moor, reading 
the labels of philosophy pinned to each other's backs! — a 
race of innocents that are destined to be tlie forerunners of 
an age, not of brass or of silver, or of bronze, but of drab- 
cloth! He remindeth me of the immortal and sainted bard 
Milton, ^ the poet blind and bold," who soared througb the 
empyrean on ^e wings of his imagination. Albeit be got 
entangled amongst the heathen coostellatioAi and the astro- 

* Wordsworth. 



logical zodiac, he sang tbe creation, and the fate, and the 
recovery therefrom, with the harmonious voice of a classic 
uightingale. But it is to tbe genius of the North, lo the 
sons of Caledonia, that the world must turn its eyes, its ears, 
its mouth, its nose, its bands — that its sight may be dazzled, 
its hearing stunned, its mouth stopped, its nose be led, its 
hands be directed to its pockets, by the force of Caledonian 
oratory ! Theirs is the country of scholars, of metaphysi- 
cians, of poets, of divines, of historians \ theirs is the laud of 
urbanity, sensibility, eloquence, and wit; theirs is the Athens 
of the 19th century. The everlasting monument of intelli- 
gence hewn by unnumbered chisels ariseth from the quarry; 
the gigantic statue graven by the skilful hand of man stand- 
eth on the Calton Hill, upon a pedestal of Sootia*s granile ; 
it weareth the armour of learning, it wieldeth the keen fal- 
chion of satire, it beareth the shield of the warrior Intellect 
over -the naked fonn of Truth. Oh! it is a noble figure which 
appeareth to the eyes of admiring Southrons; graceful as 
the ag^le step of the lamplighter, and heart-rousing as the 
spring of the watchman's ratde. It is as a manikin to acai« 
off the flocks of birds that rifle the golden harvest ; it i& as a 
cherry-clapper set in the orchard of the Hesperides I 

Every morning is the garden of letters hung with the watery 
.cobwebs of fiction — choked with weeds of falsehood. Every 
tide brings on its surface myriads of gulls that fatten on the 
floating rumours. Flocks of ravens darken the air in search 
of the carrion carcasses that lie scattered on the desolate 
shore of Forgetful ness. Vultures descend from the cold rocks 
of Commerce to rifle even the graves of mouldering merit ; 
even the entombed remains of ex^jsloded pretenders are torn 
trom tbe '* ponderous and marble jaws " of " tbe ton^ of the 
Capulets." 

Thu<« do the men of this generation erovel in the dust of 
antiquity ; they mumble the busks and draff of former day^, 
and become blown up with emptiness by the horrible repast. 
Why will they not leave the noisome, the loathsome, the 
degrad;ng feast ? Why will they not leave their wallowing 
in the mire of prejudice and sensuality, and browse upon 
the wholesome meadows of impartiality, watered by tbe nils 
of iostructivn, open to the rain of conviction and the dew of 
sentiment ? Alas! lucre is tbe genius of their actions, Plutus 
the god of their adoration. 

Ob ! if the faint breath of truth rising from my weak lungs 
,can rouse ye from your filthy bauquet — can turn ye from 
your deceitful practices, I would shout this brief aigument into 
your ears: '' Compare the present duodecimo forms of learn- 
ing with the mighty folios pf ancient days : the same differ- 
ence as between ^heir sizes exists between their matter. Com- 
pare the flimsy texture of the gauze web of modern sophistry 
with the substantial broad cloth of logic woven in former 
ages : tbe same difference as between their warmth exists be- 
tween their quality. Alas ! their infatuation is fatal ; they 
hear and attend not. Wisdom crieth out in the streets and 
in the CaledonianCAurcA, and no man regardeth her ! 



A CONSISTENT CONTRAPICTION. 
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Wilkins, tinwedded, could not happy be ; — - 
Dissatisfied and sad, he ne*er could hail content. 

Married at length, ** Vm happy now/* cries he^ 
<< Not that I'm not, but that I am, a vmle-zonlenL 
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ADELAIDE'S GRAVE. 
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He stood beside a new-mftde grave, beneath the cypress shade; 
The gentle aephyrs round his head, unfelt, unheeded play*d; 
No sound was heard, no sigh escap*d as man to marble froze : 
He look'd, a monumental type of sad remorseful woes. 

His hands were Join'd— his lineaments were flx'd in mute de- 
spair; 

His eyes, uplifted, seem*d as though he*d sought relief in 
prayer; 

One only sign of life appeared— a slowj a lingering tear, 

That seem*d to say, in tridLling down,— some hope was steal- 
ing there. 

liol at his fixed and moveless feet, a humble tablet laid-^ 
Aod ** Saercd to the Memory of Adelaide*' it said*; — ^ 

A lovely flower, by man destroyed, a victim of chill doom—* 
Betrayed, deserted, apd by A tin then weeping at her tomb. 

Hark ! there are accenU struggling forth, like hope mix^d with 

despair, — 
" I oomel I come ! sweet Adelaide ! thy sainted form is there I 

Father, forgive, as broken-hearted Adelaide forgave" 

He said no more — he fell— he sapk a corpse upon the grave. 

T. H. 

MEPHISTOPHILES IS THE METROPOLIS. 



' 'Pon my soul it's true : what will you lay it's a lie V—Matkewf, 






*« WeH really,** said I, throwing down the little Almaine 
qaarto, in which 1 had been reading Gocthe*B marvellous 
Faust 1 ^* Well, really this Mephirtophiles woifld be a roost 
delightful companion about town, if he would but do his 
spiriting gently, and get himself a little humanized by the 
he ping hands of Nugee, Hoby, ct hoc genus omne." 

1 had scaicely uttered these words, before I heard a thun- 
dering knock at the door, which was followed by my servant 
entering the room flurricdly, and saying, "A strange-looking 
gentleman. Sir, wishes to speak to you." "^Shaw him up, 
show him upp** said I. The senrant left the room, and when 
be had done so, and I looked at the card, great was mv 
astonishment to see it intcribed in f!ame colour upon enamel, 
*• Mephis*! ophiles.* ' 

I felt a tittle awkward at the idea of the interview, but re- 
solved to put as good a face upon the matter as possible. 
'1 he door opened, and in came my visitor ; I caught his eye, 
Cas they say in^he Commons,) and knew in an instant that he 
was no impostor. He was the first to speak. 

•* Htre am I> you see, safe in England. Poor old Goethe's 
gone dead ; wouldn't come to my terms. No use staying in 
Germany ; haven't been here for these twenty years ; know 
all your men about town ; and so, what do you want?*' 
While he was speaking, a rapid ghmce at his person had 
assured me that my wishes for the acquaintance of the cele- 
brated individual before me, bad Ijeen fulfilled in every 
respect ; he was dr* sscd ia a manner befitting the hero of a 
fashionable novel. His politeness too, in appearing so 
insUntanemisly and so beromingly, ajid saying nothing 
about that unpleasant cOmp ict, which he is always accused 



of driving his acquaiDtance 'into, made me resolve apon 
nearer acquaintance with tbegentleman* 

"My good Sir, you are indeed polite; and if you can 
assist me with a slight behind-the- curtain peep into the mys- 
teries of this huee city, vou will indeed greatly oblige roe. 
But I fear your Tate residence upon the continent must have 
deprived you of many of the focilities for entering all classes 
of society which you formerly enjoyed." 

<^ Not at all, not at all,*' said he^ stretching out his 1^ 
rather unnecessaiily, but, as I suspect, with the view of 
proving that the story of the cloven hoof was all a fudge ; 
" Not at all ; 1 have kept up a constant correspondence with 
most of my old friends, and I know more of what has been 
passing here, than most of the actors themselves." 

Bravo ! * said T, **that particularity of knowledge beats 
radically Colonel Jones himself." — " Colonel Jones ! cun- 
ning fellow. But if you want to puzzle the Colonel, a^k 
him in rehose carriage a certain illustrious personage who 
(the papers say, who never call people by their plain names.} 
made the tour of the town during the illumination rtots» 
which the Lord Mayor (as some people say,) ought to have 
put a stop to. But your Lord Mayor's are themselves plural- 
Ists now a-days, and don't keep fools to give them good 
advice." 

'* What r you insinuate that they have combined the two 
offices f " 

'*By no means! But now don't you go to the clubs? 
A very moderate inquisitor might pick up lots of tittle tattle 
at these newly invented purgatories." 

^* But then the tittle tattle is more than nine-tenttis 
of it made up of Iie«, and I want to get at 'the truth, the 
whole truth, and nothing but the truth.* But why do 
you call them purgatorits ?" 

' ** Why, but because men go to them firstly, as an introduc- 
tion to the heiuy 

** The hells : there*s a subject — what can you tell me 
about them ?" asked L 

«• Why that . ♦ ♦ • and there's a 

bit of truth that is as- clearly a libel as any truth that ever 
was so stamped by a judge's wig and a juryman's verdict." 

'* I don't want to n.eJdIe with law or libels, but I should 
like to see a little of the behind-the- curtain work at those 
places, as I said beforel** ■ 

*' My good fellow," said my strange visitant, ** it would be 
of no abstract use to you ; you only want it that you may 
touch your 20 and 30 guineas a page for retailing it in The 
Original ; and what you call a behind- the- curtain peep 
would disclose such a libel upon human nature, that the 
proprietors, you, the editor, the publisher, and every one 
connected with that smart little paper, down to my very 
namesakegf would do a bit of Botany^ as sure as my name^ 
Me but I'll spare you the other four syllables." 



M 



Then pray let me into a few cabinet secrets.* 
*' Cabinet secrets !what secrets do you think there are in a 
cabinet ? — dcyou know what a cabinet is ? — a set of men who 



as soon as they are in. An attache of three months' stand- 
ing could Lave told you that." 

** Couldn't you contrive to let me into a few of the mys- 
teries of the beau monde, a$ they call themselves There 
would be something infinitely amusing, if not instructive, in 
that sort of knowl<3ge." 

"Infinitely amusing ! — ^The actions of a set of people, 
whose women pass their girlhood in flirtation and folly — 
their womanhood in flirtation and fashion—and their dotage 
in flirtation and gambling j and whose men employ their 
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ycnitb in dcess^their manhood ia debauchery — and their 

old age in a happy oompound of gambliug and legislation i" 

** My good Mephistophiles, you are libellous." 

^' Libellous, but tme— pungent, but just. 1 eauid bring 

you acquainted with many instances of different conduct, 

but there would be. no amusement in them. What amuse- 

ment do vou conceive in filial piety, conjugal affection, and 

contented amiability? Pretty pictures these, perbaps,^but 

not fur spirits of my mould or metal." 

• • • • 

I foond my new acquaintance getting scurrilous; the close 
of his last sentence having reminded me of his quality. I 
begged that he would no longer delay, knowing his capabili- 
ties of initiating me. Whether he construed my request 
into a doubt of his poweia, I know not, but he assented with 
as scornful an affirmative as any moderate man would wish 
\o encounter. I rang and ordered my cab. This restored him 
to good humour. 

'* The D in a cab| ha, ha, ha!" and he roared heart- 
ily, *' you had better call for a brace of broomsticks. Psha !** 
continue be, returning to seriousness, "you want me to 
accompany you into sundry Fcenes.--One caution fir^t, you 
will see without being seen, — take care and hear without 
being heard. Not a word." Let us go. 

These words were his charm. We were instantly enve- 
loped in darkness ; it seemed to last but for a moment — we 
were then • • • But thut is a story for another day. 



THE PEDLAR. 



WRITTRN BY WILLIAM 8HAKSPBARB. 



The following verses were arranged as a glee for three 
voices by Dr. Wilson, about the year 1667. They are pub- 
lished in PIayford*8 Musical Ck>mpanion, in 1673, and have 
subsequently been included in Warren's Collection of Gleee 
and Uatches, and in the "Convito Harmonico,** a work 
edited by S. Webbe, Jun. It does not appear that any 
attempt was made to fix the authorship of the words upon 
Shakspeare^ until 1824, when they were attributed to him in 
Clark 'a* poetry of all the known Glees, upon what authority 
be has not stated. 

They have, however, been recently discovered, (ascribed 
to Shakspeare^ in a common place book, written about his 
own time, and with this confirmation of their authenticity ; 
namely, that the remaining pieces in the volume are all cor* 
rectly set down to their proper authors. It may, perhaps, 
be prejudice.; but, we must confess there is a very strong 
savour of the Shaksperian manner in Ihem, and vre are cer- 
tain that they contain nothing in them which can contra- 
^icMhe opinion referred to. They would, indeed, form a 
very appropriate song for Autolycus. 

From the fidr LsTiniaa shore, 
I your markets oome to store ; 
Muse not, though so far I dwell, 
And my wares come here to sell ; 
Sueh is the saered hunger for gold. 
Then come to my paek, 

While I cry, 
« What d'ye lack, 
What d*ye buy? 
For here it is to be sold." 



I have bejiiity) honour, grace, 
Fortune, favour, time, and place, 
And what eLie thou would*Bt request, 
- E'en the thing thou likest best : 
First let me have but a touch of your gold. 
Then, come to me, lad. 

Thou Shalt have 
What thy dad 
Never gave ; 
For here it is to be sold. 

Madam, eome, see what you lack, 
iWe complezioiis in my pack ; 
White and red you may have in this place. 
To hide your old and wrinkled face. 
First, let me have but a touch of your gold, 

Then you shall seem 

Like a giri of fltleen. 
Although you be threescore and ten years old. 
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SONO. 
Your foolish man will make a rout 
For what the sage cares least aliout, 
While he who looks on life aright. 
Will hold sueh toys exceeding light 

Yet, since the fool his grief can quell. 
Shall we not bear our load as well ? 
The vale of death lies dark and deep. 
Yet fool and sage must take the leap. 

The lord, who holds it meet and just 
To grind the peasant into dust — 
The hind, in Order's face who flies. 
Both, both are fools in Wisdom's eyes. 

Still Sorrow casts her baleful shade ; 
Still Reason's light will flare and fade ; 
Men here, they say, are on a par 
In grief. Alas ! y^efeel they are. 



THB X.BOBNDART. 



No. a. 



BROTHER MERRY; 

ORy THE ADVENTURES OF AN OLD SOLDIEB. 

In days of yore, there was a great war ; and when the 
war was at an end, a great number of the soldiers were 
discharged. Among the rest. Brother Merry received bis 
discbarge, and nothing niore for all he had done than a 
very little loaf of soldier's hread, and four halfpence in 
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money — ind wfth that he went his way. Bat St. Peter 
had seated him<telf in the road, like a DOor beggar-maD, 
and when Brother Merry cafne there, he asked him for 
ch.irity. TUen said the soldi er, ** Dear beggar-man, what 
shil) I give you ? I have been a soldier, and have got my 
dl^charee, add with it nothing but a very little loaf and 
four halfpence ; and when that is gone, I must beg as well 
as yourself.** Then he divided the loaf into four parts, gave 
the apostle one, and also one halfpenny. St. Peter thanked 
htm, and went a little farther, and seated himself like an- 
other beggar in the way of the soldier; and when he came 
np. as formerly, asked alms of him. Brother Merry spoke 
as before, and gave him again another quarter of the loaf, 
zn \ another halfpenny. 

St. Peter thanked him, and set himself in the way for the 
third time like another beggar, and asain addressed Brother 
Merry. Brothef Merry gave him also the third quarter of 
the loaf, and the third halfpenny. 

St. Peter thanked him, and Brother Merry Journeyed on; 
an ) ail that he had left was one fourth of the loaf and one 
halfpenny. So be went into a taverti, and ate the bread, 
and spent the halfpenny in beer to drink with it. When 
he had finished, he journeyed On ; and St. Peter, in the 
disguise of a disbanded soldiefi met himagain^and saluted 
him : ** Good day, fcomrade,** said he ; *' can you give me 
a m'^rsel of bread, and a halfpenny to get a drop of drink ?*' 
" Wherft shall 1 get it ."* answered Brother MetTy, I got 
my discharge, and nothing with it but a loaf and four half- 
pence. Three beggars met me on the road, and I gave 
each of them a quarter of the loaf and a halfpenny. '1 he 
last part I have just eaten at the tavern, and spent the la^t 
hsJfpenny in drink. Now am I quitb empty, and if you 
also have nothing more, let us go begcing together.*' 
" No, that will not be necessary just now, said St. Peter: 
'' I understand a little of doctoring, and therewith will I 
in time obtain as much as I need." *'Ha!*' said Brother 
Merry, *' I know nothing about that ; so \ must go and 
beg by myself." ••Now, only come along," said St. Peter; 
" if I earn any thing, yon shall go halve's." *• 'I hat will 
suit me well etiough," said Bi-oiher Merr^. So they tra- 
velled together. 

Now they eam^ to a cottag^^ and heaH gfdal lamenting 
and screaming inside; and When they went iti, there Uiv 
the man sick to deaths as if abotit to expire^ add bis wife 
crying and weeping loudly. '• Leave off whining and cry- 
ing," said St. Peter; **I will make the man well again:'* — 
and be took a salve <>ut of his pocket, and cured the sick 
man instantly, so that he coulj stand up, and was quite 
hearty. The man and hi^ wife in great joy demanded, 
*• How can we pay you ? What shall We give you ?** But 
St. Peter would not take any thing, and the more they 
pressed him to do so, the more firmly he declined. But 
Brother Merry nudged bim and said, '*Take something, 
lake something ; we want it indeed," .At last the peasant 
brought a lamb, and insistrd tlpdh St. Peter's accepting it ; 
but he would not. Then Brother Merry jogged his side 
and said, •* Take it yet, ypu foolish fellow ! we want it bad 
enough." Then said St. Peter at last. ** Well, I'll take the 
lamb; but I shall not carry it: if you will have it, you 
n.u!Bt carry it." ** There's no. great hardship In that," 
cri( d Brother Merry ; '* I can easily do it :*^ — aqd be took it 
on his shoulders. 

After that, they went on IIH they came to a wood, when 
Brither Merry found the lartib a heavy lond, and b6ing riow 
vety hungry, he t-ailed to St. Peter, " Hallo! here is a nice 
pi <e for us to drc^s and eat the lamb." •* With all my 
Iw rt," said St. Pcler; but I don't undcrslind" any thing 



of cookery^ so' do yota be^n; tod I wIR jnsl wHk ftbefot MQ 
it is ready : bat mind yod don't begin to eat till I retoto ; 
I will take care and be back in tHne.** V ^<' y^ar wa^s," 
S<iid Brother Merry ; *' I ean cook it well enough — ^I'll soon 
have it ready." So St. Peter wandered a^siy While Brother 
Merry lighted the Are, ktlled the lamb, put the piece* Into 
the pot, and boiled them; The lamb, nowever, wad tho- 
roughly boiled, and bis companion not returned ; so Merry 
took it up, carved it, and ^ound the heart. ** Thai is the 
best part of it," said he, and kepi tasting it till he finished 
it. At length St. Peter came back and said* " I only want 
the heart; all tne'rest you may have, so you give me that." 
THen Brother Merry tool^ kqife and fork« and turned the 
lamb as thoufh he would have found the heart; but be 
could not. At last ne said, in a careless mann4*r, " It is 
not there." " No I where should it be then ?'* said the 
Saint. ** That I don't know/ said Merry ; *' but now I 
think of it, what a couple of fools we are to look for the 
heart of a lamb 1— a lamb, yon know, has not got a hmrt.** 
** What !" said St. Peter, '* that's news indeed ; why, 
every beast has a heart, and why should not the iamb fiave 
one as well as the rest .>" " No, certainly, cpmrade* a 
lamb has no heart : now only reAect. and it Wi\l oceur to 
Jrou that it really has not." ** Well, it is ouiie sufficient- 
there is no heart there, so I need none oi the lamb— you 
may eat It all." •* Well, what 1 can't eaL Pll put in my 
khapsack,** daid Brother Merry, Then he ate hair, and 
disposed of the other as he said. 

Now as they journeyed on» St. Peter managed that a 
great stream should flow right across their patb» through 
which they mutt ford. Then said he, ** 6k> you first." 
•• No," answered Brother Merry, "go you first;" think- 
ing, if the water were too deep, he would even stay where 
he was. So St. Peter waded throogh it, and ifHb water only 
reached to bis knee ; but when. Brother Merry ventured, 
the water was much deeper, and he was up to his neek in 
It. ^'Helpmej comrade!** cried He: but the Saint said. 
•* Will you confess, then, that you ate the I4inb*s heart ?" 
Bnt he still denied It— and the water got still deeper^ and 
reached his motith. Then said St. Peiei- agaih, " Will you 
confess, then, that you ate the lamb*s heairt ?" But he sUn 
denied it : St. Peter, however, Woulcl hot let hioi be 
drowned, so hblped him but of his danger. . 

Now thev journeyed on till they caibe t6 ak!ng;dom where 
they heard that the king^s daughter tay dahgeroUsly ilL 
** Holloa, brother," said the soldier, *• hereof a catch for us ; 
if we only can curt» h^r, we shall be made for evelr." But 
St. PHer was not quilk enoiigh for him; •'come brother 
heartj'* said hfe, »• \i\A your best foot for^ieard, that we yet 
come in at the right tinle." But the saint went still more 
slpwlv, though his botnhkde kbpt pushing atlcl driving him, 
till itt last Xhef heard that the pHncess was dead. *' This 
comtss of your rree()ing to,'* s^kid the Soldier. *Mow be 
ttilU* said Sk. Peter, **foi- I c5ah do more Ihah ihake the 
sick Whole, since I bring the dead to life agkiri." •« Now. if 
that's true,'* said Merry, '• you must at least, earn half the 
kinedom for us by the job.'* 

1 hereupon they #ent to Xhk k(n)^*^ '^ahce, where every 
bo^y was in trouble ; but St. VMt n)ld the king he would 
restore his daughter to him. Thto tliey leohducted him to 
where she lay» and he commanded them to let him have a 
cauldron of water, and when iw had received it, he ordered 
them all to go away, and let nobody Mhiain with him but 
Brother Merry. Then he divided the limbs of the dead 
princes?, and threw them into the wafer, lighted a fire under 
the cauldron, and boiled them. And when all the flesh had 
fallen from the bones, the saint took the beautiful white 
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boneft and laid tbem on a table, and placed them together 
acf-ording to their Datura! order. When that was done, he 
walked .Wore them and said, ** in the name of the ali things 
holy, arise, thou dead. one.** And at the third time the 
princess arose up, alive, well, and beautiful • 

Now was the king greatly moiced thereat, and said to 
St. Peter, <■ Require tor thy reward what thou wilt, though it 
should be half my empire, I will give it to you." But he 
answered, <« I desire nothing for what I have done.** Oh, 
thou Jack Fool, thought Brother Merry to himself, tli^n 
nudged his comrade's side and said, ^ don't be so sillv, if 
you won't have any thing, yet I need somewhat.'* St. reter 
however, would have nothing ; yet because the king saw the 
other would gladly, he commanded the keeper of his trea-' 
sures to fill liis knapsack with gold. 

Thereupon they went their way till they came into a wood 
when the saint said to his fellow-traveller, *^ Now we will 
share the gold," *< Yea,** answered he *' that can we do.** 
Then St. Peter took the gold, ahd divided it into three por- 
tions. " Well," thought Bfother Meiry, •* what whim has 
he got in his head now, making three parcels, and only two 
of U9 r* But St. Peter said» ** Now I have divided it fairly, 
one for me, one for you^ and one for him who ate the 
heart.** Ob, I ate that," sakl the soldier, quickly taking up 
ttie gold — ** I did, I assure you." «* How can that be true T' 
said St. Peter, ** a lamb has no heart.*' " Aye, what, bro- 
ther ? what are you thinking of— 4i lamb has no heart ? 
very good ! why, when every beait has, should that one only 
be without??" "Now that is very good,** said the saint, 
** take all the gold to yourself, for I shall remain no more 
i^ith you, but will go my own way alone.** "As you 
please^ Brother Heart, answered the soldier, ^a pleasant 
journey to you, my hearty.*' 

But when St. Peter took another road, his comrade be- 
thought him, ** well, it is all right that he has marched off, 
yet he is an odd fellow.** 

^ (To be eimiinuid.) 
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A MORNING SERENADE. 



WATER. 

Oh, water ! water I thou art dear to me 
In each and every of tby various forms, 
As Ocean, dancing to the loud-tongued 8tonus$ 

Or lulled to quiet by the melody 

Of the soft southern wind ; or as the stream, 
Which; as it shuns the garish eye of day. 
Oft tempts the poet on its bank to stray, 

Then pays his love with many a fairy dream-- 

I>ear as the brook wherein the trout doth play ; 
I>ear as the dews which golden flower-cups All; 

Dear as the fountain's bright and eooling spray. 
Dear art thou as all these; but dearer still. 

When, by some potent tpirit ehanged to grog, 

Down my pansbed throat thou iravellest incog. 



The glories of the summer dawn 

0*er bill, and dale, and woodland break ; 
Sleep is Night's slave — and Night Is gone — 

Wake, Lady, wake 1 

Yes I wake, and be it thine to share 

The beauties of the virgin day, 
The odours of the reeking air. 

The wild bird*s lay I 

Mark how the dews to heaven above 

Rich clouds of incense upward raise !— 
So rises to a God of Love 

The good man*8 praise 1 

E'en yet on every leaf snd flower 

The raiobow-gems in myriads shine, — 
The gossamer droops beneath a shoi^er 

Of light divine 1 

The dun deer quits his couch of fern. 

The lizard stirs within the brake. 
The grey hawk plumes his pinions stem — 

Wake, Lady, wake I 

And all things fair that move and live 
In heaven above and earth below, 
To this sweet hour of morning give 

A vital gtow ! 

Yea— all things fair;— and why shouldst thou 

The general law of Nature break ? — 

Then burst the bonds that bind thee now— 

Wake, Lady, wake 1 

T. H. R. 



FAREWELL. 



Farewell I Earth*s dearest, fondest spell. 
Hath vanished with thai word, Zitelle, 
And leA (the pangs I would not fly) 
The eye a tear, the heart a sigh. 

Alas I it must be^ and away 1 
O'er endless billows forced to roam. 

With nothing left me as I stray, 
But sighs for thee, and thoughts for home ! 

It was not thit I sought, or seek— 

I do not shun my doom ; 
I will not say this heart shall break, 

Nor can I court a tomb : 
But yet I feel that earth or sea 
Ib not for me, when void of thee. 

Farewell ! it must be ; far or near, 
The pi^e lip may not now reveal; 

The eyelid still can hold a tear— 
The bosom still be gay--and/e«/. 



Ap^ii 1838. 
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PERSONAL PERPLEXITY; 



Indayi pf puriUnic ng«. 

Ho well dneribed in BuUer'i pigc, 

When " pulpit, drum eccleiiutick, 

Wm bE*t with lilt inslead of ■ Mick,- 

And when men'ii xe«l, in ipendthrift fkihioit. 

Outran the conBtable—DUcretion, 

Ufpoeriiy did make the art hen 

To mitnll tinnen idnU and martyrt, 

Baptismally — and patronymic*, 

Tu cheat the world, turned plnui mimic*— 

When thing! thus ran, it chaotad one day, 

A certain " Teacher of the wa;," 

A Tillage pulpit came to fill, 

A* nibititule for one fall-u iU 

Cf boaneneti, caught in hit TncatJon, 

iFurlungi reient Tocife ration} 

And uDderlook lo take hii ttatian. 

And put the people to probation. 

This reverend rouod-head locum teniiu 

Wb(, in hi* outward man, no lean tni \ 

Hi* eye* were imall, but each apiercer. 

No UvB coal through a blanket fiercer ; 

Hi* cheek*, of florid seal the type. 

Full-blown, and rediy , rudely ripe. 

In juit tucb lineameatt a pleader. 

In »tyle profeuional, would read a 

Red-letter itrU of" fieri faelai," 

And, in those look*, that cnuld not be qui- 

El, would ne'er read" nolle proiequi." 

Such w**tbe goodly godly man ; 

And, from a lory pulpit'i ipan, 

llistiniiKBrj'thu* began : 

" Brethren, albdl I am UttU 

AcquRJnled with each name and title 



Of ye, who form my Buck thu* casually, 

Yel, Bi a struiger, while my face jou all eye, 

ll does behuie me to inforui ye, 

I'Te heatd how Satan'* wont to *tann ye. 

And what lad sinful live* you lead. 

Through giTng to the deril heed. 

Yel, though I know that Mammon'* in ye. 

And to his hot home sei-Vs lo win ye, 

1 do oot doom ye all, nor say 

That a;/ walk in perdition'* way. 

Moreover, If I, by your leave*, 

Call you sucH names as rogues a^d Ihle^ea, 

Blockhead*, and kuavei maleTolent— ^ 

'Tis all the work at good ntmt. 

So, if I tenn yon eTiUadviaen, 

Hclf-seekers, and pelf-finden, misers, 

Fibben and bibbers, and blasphemer*. 

Eaters, and eheaten, dresmen, seeoien. 

And seem, in short, entirely bent 

On blaming ti, but go=d uUnl. 

And, should 1 name you mutual spitera, 
Pightera, baijcbiten, llo-inditera, 
Slanderen and wanderers-^ very wnrd 
To good intfnt mu*t he referrd. 
In Ikct, whatever name* I call, 
Tl* giMif initnt that prompts them all ■■- 
■^old, bold !■• cries here a Toice of dolour ■ 
The assembly, 'twin surprise and choler. 
Stared, white a hobnall'd, heaiy clown 
In smock-frock white, and visage browi, 
Cfop-ear'd, shock-headed as a wheat- 
Sheaf, rose and stumbled on his feet 
■■ Nay nay!" qnoth he, "go.d M«.ter MInlsK 
Why all you wrath -gainst o«, poo, sinner stir ■ 
Why are your hard name* only meant 
For Mt, pour Qrmctckureh Owdi^ttnl I 
Why bare not othen their due sbara 
Of rubs ?— methlnks 'twere only fair 
There's neighbour Prudence Verily 



THE ORIGINAL, 



137 



I'm aura I*m quite Mgood u he; 
There>m GoodcnDUfb, ud Sio-n 
No better thu they ihould be, lure : 
SlMid-fut, uid Satan-ipite, aad Miracle, 
Barebonei, and Godly-miiid, and Sirae, allr- 
Jub WiD-lhe-flgbt, and Paul Non-aueh,— 
Wby don-t ye glTc Men, loo, a touch ? 
Wby ihould your vial't wrath he ipeiit 
Only oa «c, poor Ooodintcnl 7"— 
He had like to bave (aid more in like aort. 
But cri» of '■ Silence 1" cut him abort. 
The preacher, braviiiB the coafuiioD, 
Went on, but Bade no more alluiioD 
To bii " intinli, wicked or charitable," 
Real or namina!, lalae or veritable. 
He aaw the man'i ballueiaatioii, 
Aad changed the drift of bia oration, 
ForbeartuE longer to perploi him, 
Allhougb he might have broacb'd, to *ex bim, 
Tbat doetHne which the proTerii lentu, 
That" Htit li paied with Good Inlintt /■* 



Kidd'* }^e» Oiiide lo lie " Liimt" of London, pp. 70. 
The lovers of Hmuiement, lite frequenten of holiday 
iceiies. the JDqutrecs after pnUlc teiorts and \rxa.\ curioiilies, 
are in this iiltte compendium supplied with a valuable BMiit- 
ant towards the proiec-ution of their darling olgecti. Its 
aplilude for the pocket makes it, for the (lurposes of an out- 
ol-dooi Guide, lavaluable ; moit of the other books of si* 
milar pretensions being inconveniently protrusive from within 
the confines of one"* hinder conveyance*, by reason of their 
ihickces! — Qot to mention the balleriDf; properties which 
Iheir we'-ght so diaagieeably impart* to Ihem, as they swing 
to and Iro against Ibe person ol the carrier. Ttieae inconve- 
nieDco have been obviated in the case of the present little 
companion, by the omission of much heavy printer's lualter, 
in Eavour of a series of spirited and accurate wood cut illua< 
(rations, which tell 1o the eye what the underatanding would 
require many pages of type to convey the idea of. The 
diminution of bulli thus obtaioed ha; produced another ad- 
vaalage to the pocket— the moderation of price. Further 
recommoidation than Iht* no reasonable Guide-seeker will 
require. We will only therefore make room for our old 
ftiend Mr. Simpaon, 



wbo baa no objection to be exhibited in bi* official chtuac- 
(er, and to fiRure among the " Lions of Lotidon," althotq^b 
hia mildneu of deineanour has yet more in common with 
the Lambs, The artist for this little book has here given him 
the "cut direct," but In a way that will extend, instead of 
injuring, hb eoDsequence, 



We have liad of late so many examples of lofty subiectt 
iacompetently sung by bombastic bards, thai it is dtliahtfiil 
to find an instance in which a grand theme is bandleowith 
more legitimate powera than those of inflation. Mr. Mai- 
lock's Poem on the Immortality of the Soul is written with 
gravilv, earnestDen, and pathos; end the rich ipiril of poetry 
pervades Ibe composition. The argument is duly enlivened 
by illustration ; and the whole poem, which nroiisis of 
about seventy pages, is calculated to impress agreeable as 
well as imoroving thoughts upon the reader's mind. 

The following beautiful series of apostrophes to varions 
objects of Nature, by a parting spirit, under the hjrpotlietical 
staleof the fear ol extinction, will he perused with interest: — 

" And must I perish— muit the cruel Orkve 
Oorge mv existence, jfitUeas to lare. 
And whelm my being in the dread abysa 
or Death etemal-endleu NotbinrncH } 
Obi tbustoliiinrl one rev i via g breath ,— 
I live again 1— alas 1 can this be death 1 
life, Hope, rarewell I it ul— I feel even now 
Cola cbamel dampt stand thick upon my brow I 
Borne from the regions of the glowing Day, 
Id endless Night fsinb— away— away | 
Farewell, ye glorious Heavens,— intense in brightness ] 
Ye Clauds all gorgeous,— based in snowy whiteness I 
Sailing like islands of the Blest on high. 
O'er the calos ocean of yon crystal sky ; — 
Thou radiant Fount«n of all Beauty, loo. 
Thee 1 must leaTe~Ood of the Day, adieul 
Ye silver Stars— oDorrcn of the Most Iligb, 
Running your race of swiftness through the sky, 
Nirhlly with silent feet- 'dewing your track 
With milky aplendour, and abedding fkr back 
Through Ether's solitudes, Innnmerous streams 
Of liquid radiance, which, like light in dreams 
Tbat visioD heaven, o'ermaster the frail sense, 
So wild they shine— thev sparkle so intense I 
And tbou, soul-melting Mood, with thv pale raj 
Mellowing the Hereer tints of golden day, 
And.ttilh the soden'd lustre of thy face, 
Oilding the blue dome of eternal Space; 
Chaste Hoon, farewell I Thee, too, Dedallan Earth- 



In the immortal music of the sky I — . 

Sphered World, adieu! with thy tktr garanatv 

Of Nature's workinf, Ibat shall still endure; 

Eternal Pyramids — eloud.cleaving HounUinsl 

Mirrors tranilueent — ever-welling FountalDsl 

Green harps of Heaven's wild music,"WaviDg Woods, 

Tbat soothe with airy notes your solitudes !— 

Realms of Uie virgin lilies— lowly Vales, 

Though subject, beauteous— where the love-sldt gales 

Linger, to kiss awsy the dewy tears 

Of jour iweet asDves, when the dawn appears ! 

Nature's calm chsmtiers, deep Dells, glootny Bow'rs, 

With your still people— incense-breathing Flow'rs, 

Tbat pale and blush in their own mute recess. 

While gaiing on each others loveliness ! — 

Rivers miOesticI through the vales that glide 

Toloseyourwalersln the rellingTlde; 

Crowning your verdurous banks with endless How'rs, 

And sentUng gladness through Ibis worid of osirs, 
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PowA fhmi yon iaomit«ln'« tttow-efowiiM pinttflele, 
Strong in your mighty miJeBtic Stremma, furewell \-^ 
Thou boundless Ooean— ^oor of Nature's dome. 
King of all floods, their parent and their home 1 
Mirror of Heaven) where its bright hosts behold 
Their forms reflected, bathed in tremulous gold ; 
Young in eternal strengpth, thou still shalt roll 
Thy ^ant waters on from Pole to Pole, 
Girdling the world with thy deep zone of blue-^ 
Ocean 1 thou last of things, adieu — ^adieu T* 

This writer, in the flow and elegance of his numbers, and 
the frequent tenderness of his thoughtd, bears a close analogy 
to Campbell -y although be does not give us the oft-occurring 
and beliUtiful human episodes of that poet, to whom, by the 
by, he himself alludes as the bard 

" Who elaims the golden harp and honied tongue.*' 

A happy thought is presented in allusioa to the funereal 
cypress : — 

'* Oh, holy Nature I still most true to thee, 
Our Dead we lay beneath the CYPBBss-TaBa I 
Emblem of Grief, and overshadowing Love, 
It sprieads its arms most droopingly above, 
And shelters them, and whispers o^er their tomb, 
* YoUK nobler part, like mins, shall ever bloom !* '* 

With anoiher specimen we shall conclude. It is a charm- 
ing little picture of repose t<— 

" Bland is tho Zepbyr*s breath ; the hurricane 
Rouses no more the terrors of the main ; 
The droivsy helmsman on his watch mao sleep. 
So soft the gale, so tranquil is the deep; 
Nor winds nor waves the joyous baric delay — 
No heart is sad-^^o home teemt far away,** 

StanUy Buxton ; or. The Schoolfellom. 3 Vols. Colburn 

and Beniiey. 

Having last week laid before our readen an extract from 
this curious work, we now rewit X^ it for the purpose of 
offering the result of our own analysis of it. 

The story (which is somewhat more involved than could 
be desired) has no less than three heroes with their corres- 
spondent heroines; but the person to whom the main inte- 
rest is assigned is a younv roan, Stanley Buxton, who at first 
figures as the Son of Lord and Lady Errington, and heir to a 
large estate, but is afterwanis divulged to be a changeling, 
having been substituted, when an infant, for Lady £rnngton*s 
daughter Maria, through the lady's collusion with the wife 
of one of her domestics, ^d with a view to gntify Lord 
£rrington*s blind and violent wish for a son. After the dis- 
covery which shakes him from Ms position, Stanley's feelings 
become deepened into, something like misanthropy; he strug- 
gles on, however, in the career of life 

" perlnloastts, per tot ditcrimSiiaTenim.'* 

now addressing himself to the legal profession, and now to 
the more uncertain pursuit of letters^ till at length a splendid 
extrication arrives for him, by means of the death of the late 
Lord Errington, and his own success in winning the hand of 
Lady Agnes, the heiress to the estate. A fortune previously 
conferred upon him by a recluse old gentleman, named Hy- 
ams had emboldened and qualified him (it should be added) 
for this success. 

This tale is not remarkable for probability, and it is more- 
over studiously {shrouded in mystery by the strange demon- 
strations of passion, remorse, anger, and other deep-seated 
feelings which appear in the Dowager Lady Errington, and 
are made to point at ofiences more criminal tluui that of 



the transfer of the children ; offences which are made the 
frequent theme of speculatian by Stanley Buxton, hiit which 
yet are never developed. This obscurity is usually only 
accorded as a privilege to ghost stories. 

It is not, however, in the construction of a plot that Mr. 
Galt^s forte is known to lie. The delineation of character 
forms his excellence } and, accordingly we lurn to the agents 
in his story, with the certain expectation of being gratified. 
The principal hero, Stanley Buxton, is elaborately drawn, 
and the half morbid turn of reflection assigned to him is a 
true effect of the modifioation of circumstances on such a 
character : yet he does not belong to a class sufficiently 
familiar to the world to be generally a favourite : he is a sort 
of Hamlet of domestic life, and therefore, as may be sup- 
posed, far from being open to universal apprehension. The 
happiest "^ whole length** among the portraits is Miss Sibby 
Ruart, relative and housekeeper of Locd Ralston^ one of 
the three schoolfellows. Her gairuliiy, curiosity, pertinacity, 
snappishness of temper, united with a good heart, personal 
activity, local consequence^ general shrewdness, and particu- 
lar blunders* are equally full of truth and amusement The 
two sentimental ladies. Miss Julia Soru and Miss Jacintha 
Roeedale, who ultimately subside into matrimony with Stan- 
ley's two school fettows, Ralston and Fiank, do not carry 
such high recommendations. Their mutual resemblance for- 
feits for them entirely the charm of contrast. Frank, a sort 
of Boswell to Stanley, and an eternal letter-writer, is more 
entertaining iu the easy impudence of his courtship towards 
the end of the work than previously. Old Howard, the 
steward of the Errington*, is in good keeping in more senses 
than one. His demeanour after the discovery of his agency 
in the affair of the substitution, his sliifty and palliations and 
vulgar sophistry, and his oscillations between servility and 
assurance are admirably represented. Of the other charac- 
ters we shall say nothing, as in fact they present Kttle to 
challenge particular notice. 

The following characteristic tete-d.tete, we feel certain, 
will entertain our readeiB. U occurs between the Laisd and 
Mi68 Sibby, at the unsuccessful negociations of the latter to 
make a prize uf Miss Julia Sorn, and her concomitant twenty 
thousand pounds, in behalf of the Laird : — 

•' The day after Miss Sibby*s visit to the Manse, the parlou"' 
fire in the mansion-house of Gowans burned briskly, tinted 
with a vivid bluish 6ame, and a tea-kettle diaoharged aoolumn 
of vapour, with a joeund, singing dio, that would have dooe 
honour to the vigour of a steam-engine ; she was herself stand- 
log at the window, and what she was doing there was sneedily 
made manifest to her kinsman, as he sat near her by the fire- 
side. 

» • Gome. Laird,' cried she, * and look : here*s the noat- 
ehaias hurling from the Manse-door, with Miss Sorn and Mrs. 
Howard trintling away to London town :--mv word, they have 
not been long of packing up their ends an'd their awls ;— how- 
ever, we have both i reason to be thankful) that we are so 
soon and so well quit of that glaiked daffodil, even with her 
twenty thousand pounds.* 

« I don»t,' replied the Laird. ' altogether agree with you. 
Miss Sibby, that the parish wiUbe any better for not keeping 
the latter item amongst us.* 

' Counting by money,* replied Miss Sibby. ' m not contro^ 
vert that; but if ye reflect that she's an Englisher, a pack tha 
stuff themselves with highJiving, roast beef, plum-pudding 
and strong beer every day, vfith the addition or salt fish when 
they fast, yeMl come partly round to my w»y of thinking. As 
for their private characters, look at the crim-cons, and Bow- 
streets in the newspapers ; I wonder. Laird, how your father's 
son could ever so demean himself as to oast a sheep^S eye at one 

of them.* ^ . . , . 

'< < Softly, Itf iss Sibby,* replied tiie laird, < was it not yourself 
that put the notion Arai into my head ?* 

« < Oh 1 did you think I was m earnest ?* 
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"M*» raTO/ a«ld tKe MM enj^ilticiilri * tlmi t« p6lilted i 
Out to iie^ in • rery diemi lBMin«r. that tktt WWter estate 
vrtf uM soon, be bn»ii«M tb ule^ itfid Hn* Mr«nty tfadMatfd 
poundn would go far to buy it.' 

'< * And would not tfroitty thonshid pdmds, l«rd } Thily 
hoir mistdUe* iviU rii^ ! Sb^ y« hkte Ihodght of Aiial Soro»#lieti 
I was bvt, i* a deHlsnIe mannor^ thinking «ndj of a son of 
money eqoal to hef ferino^ ; but not that I would, lairdi haTO 
objoeted 16 your marrying Miss, haa ye been ofetotiriitioly in- 
clined, but siiiee ye were lukewarm, it would ill hnfe become 
me to.iQstimi.tfi yovi to your msrket with such hittle-eattle ' 

<' * Well, Miss Sibbv, every man has his fa(e in this world ; 
and it is quite clear tfikt if inarriilglJS are mudts In heatto, the 
retmrdiflg mfgel has not booked Mim 8orn and me.* 

'< < TUkt would be a ebniely and reftign«d sentimihtt) laird, 
hdd she beea what he thought her ; but l mhst tay that I hdd 
d sartitAe of coi^seiericc eokebniiog h«¥ frohi the very beg|io- 
fihfg. Only think of a ytfodg l^dy , a doctor's dauglitef , toeming 
ddwa whh her heel in her necki from a fetelhtt eDndlr^) nUer 
a irbuvg tean that ska|»ped his flngfcre in her face !* 
>' < ^1 nil) Bf iaa Sibby^ he was not so rude as that' 
<<' Theti, what did he do to her that night when there was 
such a ttramash in the avenlie with bis tauther and ner^ and 
she emiil; skirting and yelling like a dcmebtml iMmio the tao«M, 
dft t» « (iitf of rMtege V 

« • it it very true/ replied the laird^ ' thai something thctt 
took blaee^ and yan are well aWare thai I tkauglit he had b«- 
Uaved rudely.* 

« * And so thought she of you, laird, wheil she knd ym fell 
odi tboot Writing to he^ fkther.* 

« < ThAI, however, mighty do donlrt) haTe been made up» had 
it been hkndled with discretion/ 

« * Well^ I never bekrd the like of that; did I not handle H 
mvself ?* 

^*' * Thtt I tdD wdll know, Miss Sibby t but ye bavd never yet 
esplklnM te mo hbw ; just saying ia the heal in which yon 
came hbme^ that she'k past advice/ 

«< * Add hi she not I didtt 1 1 bekr her say Such things thai the 
very hair on my heed stood up like th4> batk df a huirhioa?* 

** ^ 6he did, hawct er, I think. Miss Sibbyi snme good to you 
that cold morning^ for there is nothing so apt to make men br 
wdtamtt wdlk tut as a issari paasidn, ahd eertdlnly jom canle 
imme in a dredt hen*/ 

«' «ARd wnuUI it dot/' said MissSibbvi * pntan^demnto 
Christiaa Woman in a pasaian, to hear a bate seout, When we 
wbri^ all cehdially eommuning le bring about a mirpoee of 
marriage — rU no say with whom — give a scfetoeh Itlite the 
howlet of ihe ir^, ot- rath^ a Jttacbel tkirl) when she hekrd of 
the death of a Ane young Iddy f* 
" * Ni»w^ Miss Sibby>' said the huvd, ' thin U aat gospel/ 
'' 'it's truth, thoimh/ 

'* *• And wttb wds thdt ydung ladyi and what made Mist Son 
sfci#l to hiear of her death ?' 

" ' What makes the wiad blow, Lainif was it net her own 
free will ? though H m*de me blnsh/ 

<* ' Was that the redaon, then^ Mist Sibby, that yon an ex- 
hoHed mte to havb nothihg to do with her V 

' I InwM thinlu Uird/ said i^issSibby^ beatiaghertelfklthto 
breakfast-table, for hitherto sne had been standing^ < tiiat in 
tins chae ye WbUld be on skioeritjr with me; and, therefdkie, 1 
say that yb obght to bd content with what 1 have told you4 and 
not Joke or Jeer„ for maybe it's only out of deliiSacy that I keep 
my thumb oh what was skid of you/ 

*■ " 1 n^ver was more sincere-, hor would it a^em had greater 
cawm^ iMlls Rukrl^ when I now learn that my charaMer, 
thvohgh your instrumeataUty', wAs left at tho mOr^y of so many 
ravertobs Woansn/ 

** < iioilrd, laird) thht it t f rantie speech. M|^ instrumcntelit^ ! 
do yte kdow wlidt an idstrunientality is V 
<^* Not in this parttcutair case I nlost confem/ 
"'Then V\\ enlighten your understanding; an instrumen- 
tality is an agent, or an oraSle dtthe vulgar sort, that prowls 
about ill neighbourhoods; and when -ye appointed me to court 
the ytsun^ tkdy for you, and I found ita conscience that I ought 
not to persevere, I never expected to hear from your lips such 
a word as inKtrumentali\y/ 

^< ' Mlssi^ibby,' ktid the laird with k Iki^gh, Meeing h^ be- 
coming really excitcMl. ' you would bambooale a Preabytei^. 
Pour out the tea ; you know that it*s your part to keep me in 
all sorts of hot water/ 



«' ' Andy«ttr^'feiAled BfiwAMiy, vHth ««<«,« it te t«H me 
an taatmnrantality/ 

«< < Come/ eoAie, lay no nsore dbanl it,' tried the IkhM^ ' don't 
te< yourself, there is only d little didbc«i0t b*tweeft ut in the 
abase of the word.' 

<* < Really, Mr. Raltton, thal't making the pedoe at the ek* 
penteof my lodgment; now, db yao think that you can over" 
eohie me by the meafting of tueh a eomnton word ; but drown- 
Inn men cateh al atrawe, and I forgive yon.* 

^* ' Yoa may do to, Misa Rbatt, but I know not that I should 
forgive yous where shall we dnd twenty thousand poiinds in 
tills parish, and a fair yoiriiff lad|» to ihe bargain }* 

" To this puaaler Miaa Sibby looked with Ineffable eontempt, 
and aaid, 

'* ' Your fitther, my lad, had moi« spirh,' 

" * How does that applv to the matter in band ?' 

" * Are ye speakine ot the toast, laird ? that's in yours/ 

*« Well, Miss Sibby, they'll hkre shpple wits that get the 
whip-hand ofytftt.' 

** * None of your deeehing, Mr. Ralston ; I bare had an ex- 
perience this morning that will teach me how I make or med- 
die with a ravelled hanii, especially after doing my beat to 
rieht it/ 

^< * And whiit vrak IHat| Mitt i^bby ? Ibr unleu you tell me, 
how cam be grat^ul V 

" ' I never thought,' rtpUed Mits Sibby, taking out her 
handkerchief and shaking it tw« or three times, and then ap- 
plying It to her eyet) « to hkve been upbraided in this manner 
^--bh, oh, oh ! » "—pp. 47— •!• 

We shall now take our leave of this new proditctiod of 
Mfi Chin t^ttdv p^n. It (Sotttains mart of rommce than U 
(Idttlmort with its author, (iitid the romantic portion is by no 
means its best ingredient, for actual life is (he field over 
whieh Mr. GaU*8 pea is best fitted to expatiate): hut it in- 
oludct various highly oharaeterittio nortmiU; and many 
fttlimated atid HiveHiiic tpecitneds of dialogue. It is by no 
means the author's best work ; but Is one that will well repay 
the trouble of perusal. 



UhntTf^ of BkiBTtoining Kn^mUdge^-^yegetMe Sab- 
slances, used for the food bf Man. Part the Second. 
Lbiidon : IS^^, Charles Knight. 

Wd entertd at tome length into the dootidcihtion of tlie 
first part of this volume of the Society for the DidTasioa of 
Useful Knowledge, and gave our rtaden what, we (raatt they 
considered some very agreeable extracts relative to the more 
necessary and important of those productions of the veg0- 
table world which are adapted for the food of man. The 
latter ]Mirt of (he woriti which is now tiefore us, treats how-> 
ev«tr, of a somewhat different clan of natural produce, name- 
ly, those which s^m create! rather to atford by their flavour, 
and pungency^ an agreeable variety in the preparation of 
human tood, than to form in themselves a meant of subsist* 
tneei Among thisse« at we confess dtirselves to be, to a cer- 
tMin d^gt*e«»^ Among the lovers of good living, ii it of course, 
not surprisihg that w^ should espetially n(Mite the esculent 
fungi. These form a most singular class of productions; 
and their place in the kihgdom of nature haa been made, a 
subject of much discussion among pliysiologists. Some 
have refenrdi tti«id to Ihe ftrnmai, some to the ve^etab1e,^and 
others lo the mioewl world; while Necker, in his My'llo- 
logla has asserted, that the fuu^i ou^hi lo be excluded from 
all these divisions, and considered at intermediate beingt. 
Into this question we thall not enter; they are generally con- 
sidered iti these days an v«getablesi and v«ry good ones too. 
Sbiii« of th^m are poisonotis— the raore's the pity . and we 
will extract a short and curious passage on this subject. 

"* What the poison in (Hmgi may be has not yet been accu. 
' rately entertained. Some of the boleti, which have the under 
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sides of th« e»pi formed of tabes insteAd of gills, yield eren 
apontaaeously crystals of oxalic acid, and others, as tho thmm- 
pifDon, are supposed to eon tain pnissie acid. According to the 
analysis of Braconnot, fuiuri contain two peculiar substanoss, 
fungin and boletic acid. The nutritiYe part seems to reside 
in the fungin, and the poison and flavour in the aeid^ or at least 
in the juices of which the acid form a part Fungin is white, 
soft, and insipid ; when burnt it smells like bread, and by dis- 
tillation it yields a brown oil, water, ammonia, and charcoal. 
The charcoal contains phosphate of alumina, carbonate of 
lime, and sulphuretted hydrogen. Fungin, obtained from 
whatever species of fun^» nas all these characteristics. This 
composition shows that it combines the nature of vegetable and 
of animal matter; and when it Is allowed to putri^ in water, 
it has first the odour of putrifying vegetable gluten, and then 
that of a putrid aoiaial substance. 

We shall pass by Truffles, a practice which we by no 
means make a general one, and allow even mushrooms 
themselves for once lo pass unnoticed, that we may extract a 
word relative to their pleasant but dangerous kindred the 
champignons. 

^ " The Champignon— ilgarlciitj»ra/cii«t«— has a solid stem, 
like the common mushroom, with cap of a pale brown at 
the upper surface, and the gills yellowish. It grows on 
more moist land than the common mushroom, and there- 
Ibre is»^ in itself, to be looked upon with some suspicion. 
There is, however, another circumstance which renders the 
eating of this mushroom unsafe. On the upper surface 
it very much resembles tiie most poisonous of all the toad- 
stools^ agarieuM virotUM, and they both grow in similar 
situations. The gills of the poisonous fungus are, how- 
ever, broader, in proportion to the size of the plant, tlian in 
the champignon, and they are very dark-coloured, or black. 
The fleshy part of the cap is also thinner, and there is a collar 
on the stem of the poisonous one, while that of the champig. 
non is naked, 'ftlany at the different speoies of agarieus are, 
however, so similar to each other, some being wholesome, 
while others are highly noxious, that persons who are not per- 
fectly familiar with aU their respective characteristics should 
hesitate before they venture to gather the mushroom for oon- 
sumptiott. In judging of the qualities of a mushroom, the 
smell is not a perwct or safe criterion. If the smell be nau- 
seous, that is a good ground of rejection ; but the opposite 
odour is no decuied proof of innoxious qualities.*'— pp. 384— 
886. . "^ 

Having discussed these relishioe morsels, it will be but 
appropriate^ if we select a few words upon coffee, as the next 
sample of this amusing volume^ 

'* The use of coffee as an alimentary infusion was known in 
Arabia, where the plant is supposed to have been indigenous, 
long beitbre the period just mentioned. All authorities acree 
in attribttliig its introduction to Megalleddin, Mufti of Aden, 
in Arabia Felix, who had become acquainted with it in Persia, 
and had recourse to it medicinally when he returned to his own 
country. The progress which it made was by no means rapid at 
first, and it was not until Uie year 1554 that coffee was publicly 
sold atConsUntinople. 

" The consumption of coffee is exceedingly great in Turkey, 
and this fact may be in a great measure accounted for by the 
strict prohibition which the Moslem religion lays against the 
use or wine and spirituous liquors. So necessary was coffee 
at one time considered among the people, that the refusal to 
ftupply it ill reasonable^quantity to a wire, was reckoned among 
the legal causes for a divorce. 

Much uncertainty prevails with respect to the first introduc- 
tion of coffee in the western parts of Europe. The Venetians, 
who traded much with the Levant, ifrere probably the first to 
adopt ite use. A letter, written in 1615 from Constantinople, 
by Fetter de la Valle, a Venetian, acquaints his correspondent 
with the writer's intention of bripfpng* home to lUly some 
coffee, which he speaks of as an arUcle unknown in his own 
country. Thirty years after this,.sotae gentleman returning 
from Constanstinople to Marseilles brought with them a sup- 
ply of this luxury, together with the vessels required for its 
preparation; but it was not until 1671 that the first house wsi 
opened in that city for the sale of the prepared beverage. 



I '^ Coflbe-houses date their origin in London from an eariier 

Seriod. The first was openra in George Yard, Lombard 
treetj by one Fasqua, a Ora^k, who was brought over in 1650 
by a Turaey merchant named Bdwards. 

'' The first mention of coffee that occurs in oar -statute 
books, is found in the act \2th Car. ii. cap. 94, (Anno 1668,) 
whereby a duty of fourpenee per gallon, to be paid by the 
maker, was imposed upon all coffee made and sold : three 
years after this, coffee-houses were directed to be licensed by 
the magistrates at quarter-sessions." — pp. 866-^66. 

With the following passages on the subject of tea we close 
our extracts from this entertaiuing volume. 

" The history of commerce does not, perhaps, present a 
parallel to the circumstances which have attended the intro- 
duction of tea into Great Britain. This leaf was first imported 
into Europe by the Dutch East 'India Company, in the early 

f»art of the seventeenth century ; but it was not until the year 
665 that a small quantity was brought over from Holland to 
this country by the Lords Arlin|^n and.Ossory ; and yet, from 
a period earlier than any to which the memories of any of the 
existing generation can reach, tea has been one of the princi- 
pal neoessaries of life among all classes of the community. To 
provide a suflldent supply of this aliment, many thousand 
tons of the finest mercantile naTy in the world are annually 
employed in trading with a people by whom all dealings vdtn 
foreigners are merely tolerated ; and from this recently-ac- 
quired taste, a very large and easily-collected revenue is ob- 
tained by the state. 

** There are three kinds of green tea, of whidi one called 
hyson, ka^tamen, is composed of leaves yery carefully picked, 
and dried with a less degree of heat than others : it is one- 
fourth dearer than souchong. The kind of green tea whi^ is 
most abundant is called Single, which u the name of a moun- 
tain on which it grows, about one hundred and fifty miles to 
the southward of N6a«king. Gunpowder tea is made of ten- 
der green leaves, which yet have attained a considerable sise. 
This kind is sometimes rolled into balls by hand, and is very 
hichly esteemed ; it sells fbr fifteen per eent. more than hyson. 
It IS a commonly received opinion, that the distinctive eolour 
of green tea is imparted to it by sheets of copper, upon wliich 
it is dried, For this belief there is not, however, the smallest 
foundation in fact, since copper is never used for the purpose. 
Repeated experiments have oeen made to discover, by an un- 
erring test, whether the leaves of green tea contain any im. 
pregnation of copper, but in no case has any trace of this 
metal been detected. 

*' The Chinese do not use their tea until it is about a year 
old, considering that it is too actively narcotic when new. Tea 
is yet older when it is brought into consumption in England, 
as, in addition to the length of time occupied in its collection, 
and transport to this country, the East India Company are 
obliged by their charter to have always a supply sufficient for 
one year's consumption in their London warehouses; and this 
regulation, which enhances the price to the consumer, is said 
to have been made by way of guarding, in some measure, 
against the inconvenience that would attend any interruption 
to a trade entirely dependent upon the caprice of an arbitrary 
government 

The people of China partake of tea at all their meals, and 
frequently at other times of the day. They drink the infusion 
prepared in tiie same manner as we cmiplov, but they ilo not 
mix with it either sugar or milk. The working classes in that 
country are oblired to content themselves with a very weak in- 
fusion. Mr. Anderson, in his narratiye of Lord Macartney's 
embassy, relates that the natives in attendance never failed to 
beg the tea-leaves remaining after the Europeans had break- 
fasted, and with these, after submittihg them again to boiling 
water, they made a beverage which they acknowledged was 
better than they could ordinarily obtain.'*— pp. 875—880. 



Souvenirs de Mirabeau, Par Etienne Dumout. 

[Second Notice.] 

We are tempted to recur once agaiiuto Ibis delightful 
volume, in order to lay before our readers a sketch or two, 
amongst many which the author has given, of those who 
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figured in the mighty 'drama of the French Revolution. 
There is an impress of truth throughout the whole of Du- 
mont's remarks, which inspires confidence in his impar- 
tiality, as well as applause of his penetrating discrimination 
The translator of fientham wiil never be suspected of love 
for despotism; all his principles, all his feelings, run counter 
to it : but as it is the^wont of feeble and narrow minds to 
confound persona with prineipleSf and to look with an eye 
of favour upon those whose tenets are the same as their own, 
so intellects of a nobler stamp, firmly impressed with fervent 
admiration of the eauae^ simply for itself, and for its own 
intrinsic excellence, have rather a tendency narrowly to 
watch its adherents, and, wherever it may seem to be marred 
by their folly or their wickedness, to pity or to detect them, 
as the nominal friends, but real enemies of a glorious and 
self-betrayed design. Such is Dumont : a stedfast upholder 
of those principles which ought to have been reduced to 
practice in the conduct uf the Revolution, his contempt for 
the actors who, by their seltish views, or paltry vanity, or 
ailly squabbles, or bigotted ignorance, rendered tne fair work 
A song of triumph to tkp haters of all liberty, and a stum- 
bling-block before the feet of its timid friends, is propor- 
tionably strong. Bui, with all this, he is far too good a 
jqdge of human nature* and too philosophical an observer of 
the effect of circumstances U|)on character, to condemn 
sweepingly either communities or individuals. He borrows 
of Justice her scale*, and holds them with a firm, an even 
hand. When he describes a character, we see it with all its 
food and its evil about it. He does not, like his friend Mira- 
beau* dash off a sparkling epigram on the subject-matter 
before him, and so, by placing a part too prominently and 
con<(picuously forward, throw the other traits into a dark 
back-ground, and produce an inadequate, if not false notion, 
of the whole. His colouring is sober, for it is that of truth. 
We subjoin a '* portrait** or two from the interesting 
gallery of this moral painter. Did our limits permit us to 
give them, there are many more at least as good ; but we 
trust that the work itself will shortly be — ^if it be not al- 
ready—in every one*B bands. We can heartily and sincerely 
recommend it as a book which may be ever referred to with 
satisfaction and delight. Whea the temporary excitement 
of the day is forgotten, — ^when the very i^ames of Whig and 
Tory, of Reformer and Anti-Reformer, are matters of as phi- 
losophical indifference as the Guelph and Ghibeline,tbe Cava- 
lier and Roundhead, of former days,— this little volume, not 
needing the factitious aid of party applications and party in- 
ferences to puff it into notice, will still afford amusement 
aud instruction to the student of the world^s hbtory, 

BRI9SOT. 
" BrissoVt was faithful to hii party, and faithless to virtue. 
He was carried away bv an enthusiasm, to which he was pre-, 
pared to sacrifice himself; and because he was neither merce- 
nary iio> a place-hunter, he believed himself a pure and virtu- 
ous citizen. He was not aware that party xeaf, love of sway, 
hatred, and self-love, are corrupters as dangerous as thirst for 
gold^ or love of place, or a ta^te for pleasure." 

DUMOURIBZ. 
" His understanding was prompt, bis ^hmee piereing, and 
his dedsioB immediate. When he was Minister, ^la bon^tnoU 
werv generally cited. In society be heard all that was said, or 
guessed what he did not exactly hear. He eontrived moreover 
to render his routine of duty amusing to the King, while his 
ministerial Colleagues performed theirs with a wearisome gra- 
vity. But, in the midst ofiali his faoetis, he followed his own 
plans, and took a determinldlead.*' ( 

PAINE. X 

" I bad seen Paine fire ^r six times, and bad foniven . his 
American prejiidiceB against England ; but his incredible self. 



love and presumptuous arrogance disgusted me with him. He 
was mad with conceit. According to his own account, he had 
done every thing in America. He was a caricature of the very 
vainest of the French. He thought that his book « The Rights 
of Man " could stand in lieu of all the other books in the world. 
He knew by heart his own writings, — and he knew nothing 
else. He was a man of wit and imagination, gifted with po- 
pular eloquence, and able enough in the use of ridicule. My 
curiositv with regard to this celebrated person was more than 
satisfied during the Journey, and X never saw him again." 

MADAME ROLAND. 

•' Her Personal Memoirs are admirable : the work is an 
imitation of the Confessions of Rousseau, and is often worthy 
tof the original. She puts her heart in her hands, and painU 
herself with a force and a truth which no other book of the 
same nature displays. There was wanting to her intellectual 
deTclopment a greater knowledge of the world, and an inter- 
course with men of a stronger judgment than her own. Her 
husband had little comprenens}Teness of mind. Thoaej too 
with whom she was intimate, were unable to raise themselves 
^ove certain vulgar prejudices. She herself did not believe in 
the possibility of an alliance between liberty and monarchy 
and looked upon a king with the same hoimr as did Mn. 
Macaulay, whom she regarded as a being beyond her sex. 
Could she have communicated her energy of soul and her 
intrepidity to her party, royalty would assuredly have been 
overthrown, but the Jacobins would not l^ave triumphed." 



Rate News for Labourers; or, America and England 
contrasted, London, 1S32 : Watson,-^pp. 52. 

This is a weTI- timed little publication, whose value would, 
however, have been materially increased, by an avowal of 
the fact, that the introduction is principal Ij drawn up from 
the Government Regulations upon the subject The intro- 
duction contains much that is highly important to be gene- 
rally known, — but the letters, which have all the eloquence 
of truth, afford many valuable hints, a due attention to 
which would add materially to the comfort of the Emigrant, 
and, in the way of profit, realize him as many pounds, as the 
purchase of this little tract would cost him peace. 



FZNB ARTS. 

EXETER HALL; EXHIBITION QF WORKS OF THE 

. OLD MASTERS. 

It is with much gratification that we have to speak of a coU 
lection so well calculated as this to extend ana improve the 
taste for the fine arts in this country. The works forming this 
exposition include some splendid examples of the first masters, 
and many, by punters of no amair eminence, whose names 
even have been -hitherto scarcely known among us. Wheii it 
is, considered, likewise, that this iine aggregate of talent is in- 
strumental to the illustration of sacred history, it becomes im- 
possible to contemplate this gallery without emotions of high 
interest.^ These paintings have, we believe, been at various 
periods in royal possession. They would form a magnificent 
addition to our advancing national collection, if such an 
arrangement should hereafter be found practicable. 

We shall sele6t a few of these compositions for present no- 
tice, and resume the subject in our next number. 

No. 96. The Virgin. Infant Jesut, and St. John— Rnffmefie. 
A picture full of beautiful expression. The figures have all the 
grace and feeling that art can borrow from nature ; while the 
repose and romantic character of the background, are in happy 
agreement with the general design. 

No. 108. The HoT^ Family vttited by 8t. Elizabeth and St, 
JoAf^Poussin. The classic elevation of this master's genius 
is here finely shown. - . ^ 

No. 109. The Magdalen, in a Landscape — ^Hannibal Caraeei. 
A composition replete wiu grandeur and effect 
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}fo. m. The Ommumhn of i9i. Jtrmnef^ThmmtiMn^. 
'TbM subject U diitiagulBlMd by i|a« groMping mnd •olemniiy 
of exprAsnion. 

No. 79. Ckritt Scourgtd^hac^ O iord ano. An Me pleture, 
executed with greMl freedom, bgit ttJXin^ to exhibit in the 
delineation of tke Saviour either the dignity or the sweeftneM 
thai should be looked Cor. 

No. 64. Tki ArmunciaUonr—AAnfin Va^dcryelde. Conftpi- 
eaoua for fine drawing, but not for elevated eapreMnon. 

No. 47. Savuofi and DaUlflk—^WA Sieen. A yery aUe pic 
ture for mechaoical handling, but rather too comic in treat- 
ment to be approTed by aerupiiRotta tante. The personages are 
all lerelled to the standard of the "Batavian Rept^btk* IThey 
are, however, admirable spieciniens of such fonna and modes of 
humanity %% the artist was conversant with. The old halberdier 
is life itself— and the chuckling aatisfiaotian of the bloated 
Philistine behind t>alilah is capital. 

No. 11. Holjf Family una Saiutt'-^u^K de ConeglitAO. 
Somewhat stiff and hard in drawing, but curiously elaborate ia 
the drapery. 

No. 17. rUrgin and CJuld^Axktorao Solario. Thia is 9«ie of 
those pictures whiohpu7sl«.oriticUi». It has merits, neutraliaed 
by extravpigance. The red hair -which glows on the hMkda of' 
botV the figur es is surdy a solecism in taste- 
No. 24. ChnS iearinr kit CV«««--Moimlas, For dignUy 
and depth of expression, hsormony of ^our, and iimple free- 
dom of drapery .this is truly a naalerpieee. 

No. 42, Si. RQche pkadine with Ooif— Fnmcesco Franoia. 
Hard in outline, but smooth in surface, this picture recals to 
us in some degree the style of lieonardo da Vinci. It is very 
finished in the handlings and brilliant in colour* 
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- THE CATCH CJLUB. 

The ineetiog of this Club on Tuesday bst wm jnnch more 
numerously attended by the amateur^ than by ^ profes- 
siuaal agkemheoi; many of the latter beiug in the oountry, at 
the performance of the Chevalier Neukomm's new Oratorio. 
The meeting was, however, a very pieaMuat one, under the 
Presidentship of Mr. Fitzherbert, ana his able Vice, Mr. Mac- 
leod. Among the novelties of the day was the performance 
of a new glee by Lord Bw|;h^b» written originally, we be- 
lieve, for the prize, l^ut which had not hitherto been per- 
formed. It is rather a pleasing composition, and the canon 
or round of it would have mie credit to ^^ compoBpr. 
Vaccai, the Italian maestro, was preseot* and took a part 
with Terrail, T. Cooke, and Sale, in Dr. Cooke's glee <* Deh 
dove.*' He exhibiled, however, one great fault in his mode 
of singing it, which is common to all foreigners— that of not 
miMuing his voice so as to make it harmonise and mingle 
with the other parts. He seemed, like all musicians of taste, 
highly delighted with the beautiful and truly Eogliahatyleof 
compositions which are performed at this pleasant retreat of 
English music. 

NEW MUSIC. 

Arise and follon me^ mtf Love ! A Ballad, composed by 
C. Butler, Esq.— F. S. Hopkins. 

Though there is no expense of muaical thought in this' 
little piece, it is nevertheless pleasing. The words bear some 
faint rceemblaiice to that little gem of the old school of 
poetry,*^' Come, live with me^ and be my love;*' 



KINO'S THEATRE. 

The long.{)nMnised Madame Toai made her appearance on 
the evening of Tuesday last Public nsport bad been buaiiy 
employed uk spreading far and wide rumours of the asUHiiato- 
ing powers of the fortiicoming Cantatrice, — and when we . add 
to this cirpumstance our belief that there still exists a stroni; 
diapositioii on the part of the public to look with favouring 
eyes upon Mr. Maaon'a attempts to provide for them suitable 
musieat e^)OYments,it is not to l>e wondered at that a very nume- 
rous and faabionabke auditory were assembled on t4ie o^fywon. 
Whether or not the expectations which they had formed were 
fulfilled to their greatest extent by the appearance ana talents of 
the Debutante we cannot take upon ourselves to decide, — ^but 
it* we are to judge from the plauaits with which her exertiooa 
were greeted, we should aay that the most sanguine antieipa- 
tions were realized. It was not quite so with ouraolviM> tor 
we heard from friends who had seen Madame Toai on the con- 
tinent such rapturous accounts of her beauty, voice, and musi- 
cal skill, that we entered the theatre fullv prepareu to lay our 
heart at <i«r feet and worship her as the Magic Queen of Beauty 
and of Song. We escaped however unscathed; we ea|»eoted 
perfection, but did not encounter it, and therefore feel it due 
to the lady not to pronounce decidedly upon her qualiflcatioos, 
while under the feelings of disappointment which we experi- 
enced. The opera selected was Kossini*s EAiabetta Hegina 
H'lnghilterra, and, in the personation of the Virion Queen, 
Madame Toai exhibited very eonsiderable histrionic powers. 
The pride and^ haughty demeanour of that e«prieio«# wosaan 
were most felicitously represented. Madame Tosi's voice is a 
very high soprano, of which the middle parts are by far the 
sweetest : there was a harshness about the other parts which 
was not grateful to our ear9,and which all the talent and skill of 
the siNiger eouki not eonoeat. Winter, as LeieeHery and Cust^ 
opi as Norfolk, were much apj^uded. 

Between the acts a new baUet, entitled Dapknh et CepkUe, 
introduced to a London audience a new dancer, in the person 
of Mademoiselle Heberle, who is obviously destined to supply 
the place in public favour vacant by the absence of Tagtioni. 
S^e IS very <raeeful. and active, and what is not less import- 
ant, ver^r pretty withal. 9ke wjmi capturottsly applauded aud 
encored in several parts of her very pleasing perfbrraanoes, 
espe<;ially in her poM de deux with M. Albert 

I>BUIt¥ IJkNE. 



Easier Mondmr, a day sacred to the Epping Hunt, Green, 
wioh ^air, and Theatrical PageantSywas marked ia the histiro- 
i^c worli^ agreeably to loiag«est|ibUahed.euatom,by theprpduc 
tion of those po^idar dramas^ where scenery is s^tituted for 
sense, and where Dutch gilding and tinsel flash in lieu of wit 
BtttbeauUful scenery is a thing by no means to be despised,and 
among that produced at this theatre on Monday lastj was some 
which e«bibited great taste and artist*like conception in the 

?ainter. The vehicle for its exhibition ia entitled The Mmgic 
lar, or The. Three Dajft* TriaL But for ttie scenery and 
the music, we fear that a three davt* trial would have been the 
utmost which the public would have allowed it Tom Cooke 
has, hpwever, served up his share of the entertainments in a 
very lively and entertaining manner. The plot of the affiur ia 
not of the newest j it is somewhat to the following purport 
Zeluca, the beautiful Queen of Medhuicia, is held captive bv 
the cruel enchantress Cattanara^ until such time as she shall 
be released by some gallant knight, wjbose stoicism will resist 
the blandishments of the enchantress. A mane car is sus- 
pended in the centre of the city of Medhutcia ror the convey- 
ance to the regions of enehaatment of all who are willing to 
Xisk thetnsdvea for the daliveninee of ibe .queen. AU who 
attempt it fail, until the trial in made by a young uobleman, 
whose servant, JLsdig, having discovered the fountain of ugli- 
ness, and a date4ree, whose fruit restorea the frightful to their 
pristine beauty, seemtly pours the water of the fountain into 
the goblet of the c nohantress, whose immediate ugliness proves 
t|ie salvation of his master. Of course BCr. Kalig, having dis- 
covered these wonderful aflhun, proves to.be an importaat-|Mr- 
sonage in the winding up of the piece, and the worthy gentle- 
man, who, according to nursery phrase, '' piakes eyery body 
happy ever ■fterwanu.'* The eharapter was allotted to Uar- 
ley, and received full justice at his hands. 
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COTBirr OABOSN. 

The Hunchback still retains poHsession of this stmge. Even 
the holiday people, who axsembled on Monday to feast their 
eyes on the gHduig and deooratioms of the Eastern pageants, 
were fain to admiro and applaud the truth and lieauty of this 
interesting prod uetion. 

The Easter offering at this theatre is of the usual eharaeter, 
with a very poor plot, bat very pretty scenery. It is called The 
Tartar friich and The P^diar Bov, And turns upon the endea- 
Tours of Afagdf the Tartar ffltch, to prevent the nuptials of 
Asim and Cepherenza. In the attempt she is assisted b^ Tv- 
phorackf the Spirit of Fire, and frustrated by agenius, in the 
disguise of the Pedlar Boy, and at length the affkir ends hap- 
pily in the marriage of the lovers. The under plot and comiic 
burthen of the piece are thrown on the nhoiiWIers of Mr. and 
Mrs. Keeley, who exerted themselves to the utmost to secure 
its success. One of the main instruments in producing this 
effect was, however, its beautiful soenery; indeed, we do not 
think that the Grieves were ever more successful than fhey 
have been on this occasion. The opening scene, *' the pass 
of Kou-pe-kou,*' may certainly be styled a chef d^oeuvre of 
scenic art 

THE COBURG. 

If we have not personally \isited Mr. Bavidge this week, it 
is neither because we do not respect his exertions to amuse and 
satisfy the public, ndr because what we have heard of his 
newly>decorated house, and aewly-produced dramatielet has 
been such as io deter us — ^but for the simple reason that we 
cannot be every where at one and the same time, not being, to 
use Mrs. Malaprop's phrase, '' three gentlemen at once." We 
shall drop in, however, next week, and report from ocular ob- 
servation on the merits of this deserving Infle theatre. 

NEW STRAND THEAl^tE. 

Mr. Raynereateredgalfaustly for the vasasemeBt of hUi hoX- 
day patrons, producing three new pieees. The JL^wtf Finny a 
meloaramatic piece, in whieh O. Suith was placed in a charac- 
ter admirahly adapted to hts eapabUitias, «ras the first pieee. 
This was followed by a litUej^eee called A FritndinNtad^ 
and the evening's amusement concluded with Th€ Judgment pf 
Parte — a very tolerable extravaganza. 

SURREY THEATRE. 
The Minors have all clothed themselves ip the holiday garb 
of fun and pageantry. The managers of this pleasant estab- 
liahment have enlisted a powerful advocate in the person of 
Mr. John Rmtc, vvfaa is hereenaoliBgttn ori|iilal eharaictcr, 
Eraamus P«uriwinkle, in the new piece of The Ueatk IJghi^ or 
The Treaiure Seeker, and his old and eelebratad eharacAer* 
Marmaduke Magog, in The fVreck Aehone. Wepunioaeapeak- 
ing at greater length next week on the subject of this theatiw, 
aad mu^, therefore, till then, bid H fkrewell. 

ASTLETU 

We are glad that A8tley*s is «nce more opened. Its style of 
entertainments are] peculiarly original, and form a pleasant 
variation from ordinary dramatic ei-tctlaiiimsnts. The hippo- 
drama is an agreeable ehange tr% m the simple drama, andthe 
feaAs of the fom'4S»oled aelora are a relief to the monotony of 
biped pei^pqraaers. The pieee for the preMBt season-^for Ast- 
ley*s pieces generally run a seasqn-*is entitled Chevy Chase , 
or the Batiie of AiUr^oume, and if not remarkaUe for deep 
iutenest, and |;reat dramatic Mcill, it is slill a very convenient 
^^ehiele Cor dtoplaymg Ihe scenery, means, and appliances of 
the house. The scenes in the «ircle wtkieh Aiflowedthellrst 
piece, <wese wamty and deservedW applauded. 

Of -the aftcTpiere, ootilAed the Kentuckv RiJU^ we must find 
another opportunity to speak, as, we ca^mdly confess, we did 
not ctoip to vriiness it 

SArajBR*^ WEUUS. 

This theatre opened on Monday last vrith a bumpinc house 
and two new p ie c es 'The Battle rf TrafiUgar, and Conrad 
the Moiktr. 



A GNOME. 

How like'a torch Is pride, that frets and fumes, 
And, that it may >lw seen, itocAf •eonsmnes ! 



9EBVZTXB8 AND LBVmitS. 



A FUZZLBa FOR DR. BOWSING. 

In chaDcfng to look into Mr. Crawford's Joar0al of his 
Embassy to Siam, we have been startled by the mention of 
an individual whomhecalls"Prah-roaba-i-ajakro-pnlra-guru.'* 
As this sounding and swelling appellation is doubtless «tV- 
nijicant, wc shall feel obliged if Dr. Bowring will signify its 
signification, which his polygiott porfactions will readily 
enable him to do, without being long about it 

AN EDIFYING BOILDRB. 

• 

Within a dozen yean, not laas than tea thousaad houses 
have been built in and about Stepney Fields. Some years 
since^ A buiider, remarkaUe for wealth, parsioaony, and 
meaaneas of appearance^ was iisectiug a great number of 
small houses ; and, being examined btdore a cooimittee of 
the House of Commons, in cegasd to a projei ted water coin- 
pany, be was a&ked* ** how many houses be had in the 
neighbourhood ?^* he replied, " he did not Icoov !'* *« U«ve 
you three or fourT' *^More!" ** H«»e yon twelve f" 
•• More ! • «• Have you twenty ?*• " More !" •* Have you 
fifty r 111 tell you trvly^ replied Thomas Barnes, »! 
kaew exactly how jiutiiy I had when I rame out this morn- 
ing; but 1 can't tell wUhio fifty honr many I shall have when 
1 KUvn V 

ODD NOTIONS OF 8TBAN6R NATIONS. 

It is to be hoped that When the schoolmaster returns from 
**abroady** he will incjulcate ilUo his/^oor -eountrymen some- 
what more liberal ideas on the subject of foreigners than they 
at present possess. It is not lonj^ since, a complainant at 
one of the police oflSces, when lamenting the infidelity ofhis 
partner, declared he should not have minded it half so much, 
Iwt that she was gone off ** witli a nasty dirty Frenchman.'* 
And 4ast autumn, a post-boy on the Dover Road was heard 
to aay, that "Them there French fore^nerv arethe iiationest 
fools as is— vy that ere one as I driv yesterday, when we 
were stopped by a load of whoati, put bis precious French 
head out of the window, and shouted ?eat, veat (t>ite vite,) 
—a precious pretty judge of horse m<eat he must have been I" 

The iababitaats of Keasincton hane been wondering (br 
the last week at a CHrious placard, which was very pknte^ 
oosly impasted on the walls «f that neighbourhood, with the 
words, ** No starvation Eice for Cfaurchw«rden.*' A well- 
known wit, whoaeeyes eBcouBtered one of these enoewraging 
announeementSyOQ his way to HoUand House, observed that 
'* ' No starvation— Rice for Churehwanlen/ was a very good 
arrasgemeut.} but that titey ought to add, * Bbbad for the 
poor.* " 

INFANTINE OBESITY. 

An account of a jtivenile Daniel Lambert has been going 
the circuit of the morning papers during the week. A cer- 
tain fashionable lady, whose admiration of fine children is 
proverbial, was speaking of the one in question to a well- 
known wtt, and dtJalaM an jnott exaggerated terms on its 
heouty ; '< Only (bilk, Mc m. . „ .m , the daiiiog is only two 



years and a- half old, and weighs four stone. fanU it tKtoti' 
hhing ?" *« ^'stone'tAiing f* said the wag ; •* by heavens, 
your ladyship, it's more — ^il's /b«r-*/o«c-ishing." 

AN tNOmRTNO LIBERAL. 

It1s Stated by a contemporary of good authority in matters 
that concern the movements of the great, that Count Qrloff, 
in hia anxiety to acquiae a thorough ihix^wMlae of the senti- 
ments «f 4he English people «n great nationalsubjects, holds 
frequent coaversations at the Clarendon, with the tradesmen 
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who wait upon bim. It is added» that he leaves upon their 
minds the impression of his being a liberal-minded man, and 
moreover that he is strongly attached to the Emperor of 
Russia, of whom he speaks in the most glowing terms. To 
extol thti Emperor of Russia is doubtless as fine a mark of a 
liberal mind, as it is a convinring evidence of sagacity and 
tact, to seek for political enlightenment through the trades- 
men of Bond-street 1 

THE dustman's climax. 

The vagaries of Dusty Bob, in the genteel comedy of 
Tom and Jerry^ and (he quaint dehneations from Cruik- 
shauk*s etchine-needle, have conferred on the attendants of 
the dust-cart a degree of popularity that renders their " Say- 
ings and Doings*' not altogether to be passed without cele- 
bration. An original of this cinereous tribe was seen by a 
friend of ours, on Saturday evening last, to issue from a 
public-house in Oxford -street, in company with a female 
who looked no otherwise than his wife, when the following 
bit of dialogue occurred between them : — *' Vy,'* said the 
lady, *' it ar*nt no use belonging to you, any how ! Vere*s 
the benefit I gets by it ? I never has none of your earnings, 
nor nothing. ^' Vy, now,'* expostulated her dingy mate, 
" vot is it you'd be arter } Vot does the 'oman vish ? Veren't 
you drank o' Monday, muzzy o* Tuesday, drank o' Wednes- 
day, muzzy o* Thuzday, drank o* Friday, and muzzy agin 
now ? Vot more vould you have ? I suppose you vants to 
be a kangel next 1" 



^OB KILX.BR'9 0HO8T. 

WESLEY IN HIS VOCATION. 

Sam Wesley was some years since at a musical party, 
where he was addressed by a young lady, with " My dear 
Mr. Wesley, do you think you could recollect one of Bach*8 
fugues?'*— ."1 don't know," said Wesley, "but lil try; 
which do you wish ?" Some difficulty arising upon this 
point, Wesley coolly sat down to the instramcnt,and played 
the first of the set. By this time, his enthusiastic admiration 
of them became his only feeling, and he continued playing 
away from memory till he baa finished the whole, to the 
delight of some, at least, of his hearers. His exertions had 
been great, and his host had supplied him with wine so libe- 
rally during the performance, that at the end of it he was 
completely Baeeni pienus, and a coach was sent for to take 
him home. The ruUng passion was reigning in his mind as 
strongly as ever, so that, when he was on the point of enter- 
ing the coach, be addressed the driver with, '* I say, coach- 
man, do you know Sebastian Bach?'* — ** Who, Sir?" said 
Jarvie— '* Sebastian Bach f Can't say as how I does, Sir, 
for I don't think as the gentleman ever rode in my coach." — 

'*Then d me if I do — I won't be driven by a man that 

don't know Sebastian Bach." 



To Correspondents. 
Our Hereford friend G. B. will find his last prose article in our 

next. 
Our Caledodian Correspondent, with his specimens of what he 

calls Jock-hilarity, must excuse our non-compliance with his 

wish. 
We could not fulfil the wish of the Editor of ** The Revivalist, 

save at what we could wish to save — an Advertisement duty. 
^'A sjiedile-hater in horses" has too many flaws in nis 

writinr, for us. 
We shall make room for one of H. H's, Epigrams next week. 
'* The American Sea Serpent" is too long, and much too old for 

our purpose. 



UTBRA&T NOVBItTIBS. 



ft 



The Democrat. 

The Messiah, a new poem by the author of the Omnipre- 
sence of the Deity. 

Travels of an Irish Gentleman in Search of Relicion, with 
Notes by the Editor of CapUin Rock's Memoirs. 

Kloaterheim, or the Masque, by the English Opium-Eater. 



ADVERTISEMENTS. 

KING'S CONCERT ROOMS, HANOVER SQUARE. 

Under the Patronage and in the Pretence of their Royal High- 

nettet the Ducbebs of Kent and the Princess Fictoria. 

A MORNING CONCERT 

will be given at the above Rooms, by 

Ma. J. B. SAL£| 

{Musical Instructor to the Princess Fictoria.) 

On Saturday. May 5, 1632, 

To commence at Two o*Clock precisely. 

VOCAL PBRF0RMBR8. 

Madame Tosi, 

Miss Cramer and Miss Stepheni, 

Miss Lloyd and Mrs. W. Knyveit, 

Mr. Brabam, 

Mr. Vau^an and Mr. W. Knyvett, 

Mr. Terrail, Mr. Hobbfi, Mr. J. B. Sale, 

and Mr. Phillips. 

Signer Donxelli and Signer Lablache. 

Leader, Mr. F. Cramer. Conductor, Mr. G. C. Sale. 

The Band will be selected from the Ancient and Philhar^ 

monic Concerts. 

The Choruses will be assisted by the Young Gentlemen of His 

Mi^esty*s Chapel Royal, Westminster Abbey, and St PauVa. 

TickeU, Half-a-Guinea each, to be had of Mr. J. B. Sale* 

18^ St. Mary Abbott's Terrace, Kensington, and at all the 

principal Music shops. 

EXETElf HALL EXHIBITION. 

SPLENDID PAINTINGS, 
By the Andent Masters, Illustrative of Saered History, 

From the Galleries qf the King of Spain, Kinsr Charles /., 
King James II., the Regent of France, the Convent of 
Santa-Clara, djrc^'c. 

"This collection will doubtless warm the devotion of the 
pious, and gratify the curiosity of the antiquary." — Times. 

** It brings into one point of view the most impressive works 
of the ancient masters.** — Mominz Post. 

'' A welUpent shilling.'*— H«ra/<;. 

'' It will afford a rich toeat to the visitor.**— *7a//i;r. 

''The whole well worth inspecting.*' — Literary Gazette. 

" Almost all the pictures possess attractions of some kind, 
and the contemplat»«in <)f such works cannot fail to augment the 
general taste.** — Examiner. 

'^Carefully studied draperies^ elaborately painted,— heads 
admirable for individual expression and mastery of style, — and, 
above all, the intensity of purpose manifest in the work — are 
of the highest character.'* — Spectator. 

'* We can safely recommend a visit to this exhibition, which 
is hy many .degrees the best of its kind now open.'*— Co«r/ 
Journal. 

^ *' Since our last, we have repeated our visit to, and inspee- 
tion of, this rich collection of the treasures of art, and found in 
this case ' the appetite increase by that it feeds on.*r — fVeekly 
Times. 

London: Published every Saturday Morning, for the Pro« 
prietors, by G. Cowie, 812, Strand, where Advertisements are 
received, and all Communications for the Editor (post paid) 
are to be addressed. 

Cowie, Printer, Belle Sauvage Yard, Ludgate HiU. 
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A WSBKI.T SUBOBIXAHT OF HUKOUR, IitTBBATVBB, &HD TBB FIITB ABTS. 



SATURDAY, MAY 5, 1832. 



Price 3d. 



AN EPISODE IN FASHIONABLE LIFE. 



"He a mint decidedly a very extraordiiiBTT youog mtn, 
mamma— R penon far above the common herd of mortal*— 
depoid upon it, he a." 

" Weill my dear Georgia, it may be to. I dont alto- 
gether know that he i« not." 

"Indeed, mamma, it i« beyond the tllghtett doubt. Go 
that pointlampoaitTei tttemorel lee ofhim, tbefiutheram 
I connnced of it." 

■* Are you really i Well, my lore, then no dcobt it ii u." 

These were the termiDatin^ leDteacci of a colloquy be- 
tween the young Lady Geoigiaoa Cardalc, and her mother, 
old Lady Tuffley. The object it lelerred to waa no lets a 
poionaga than Mr. Frederick Herrivale Tierceteyne^ who 
bad been a sboit time befure introduced to tbe ttro ladies at 
ft very crowded, and therefore (uhionable, evening |tarty, by 
the person best qualided to recommend bis qualificationi — ia 
dioct, by himielf. 

Who ii there, among all those who rewire I 



Kmebodv, that bai not varmlw felt the inconvenient opera- 
tion oftnat tleam engine of iigi preanre, a London Julv 
rout r Who hat not, on such occuions, suffered to so hign 



a pitch from the accumulation of calorie, as to believe, (or 
the momoil, thai the only true happiness conusted in btinr 
eool f It was just at such a moment that the gentleman in 
question put the first dftte to a warm intimacy with the two 
ladies, through the cold medium of a pine-apple ice, which 
he handed t) tbem (after having almost fought for its nos- 
sessionj with a gallantry that was doubly recommended by 
tbe difficulty and importance of the service. In theconvei- 
Kition that naturally ensued, be ezbibited (during the inter- 
val* from ttie state of being elbowed and brushed about} so 
much suavity of manner, so large a share of small-talk, and 
to white an assemblage of teeth, aa to advance very mate- 
rktlly the impretsion In his bror,— and when, after assisting 



the two ladies to scranible and gasp their way tlirough the 
select five hundred who occupied Lady Ciowder's drawing- 
ixta, he handed them down slsiri to their carriage, and ck- 
pressed the most ardent solicitude Itiat they might escape the 
shghteit cold, the work of fascinati<Hi was rendered com- 
plete. His anxiety on their behalf was rewarded by an 
intimation from the elder lady, that they should be happy to 
leceive the honor of his inquiries at their house in Ilarley- 
street ; and, as he wished them a good night, the amenity of 
hit smile seemed onl^ rivalled by the grace of his bow. 

With the proverbial force of a first impretsion thus ranged 
on his side, and his own subaequBut employment of consi- 
derable pains to improve it, there remains little wonder that 
Ht. Frederick Mernvale Tierceleyne should have succeeded 
in establishing himself as a guest at Lady Tuffley's boiae. 
It is true, their acquaintance wiih him bad not been formed 
according to the strictest ordinations of etiquette, which 
ralho' iosiati on the positive, corporeal interventioD of me- 
diator C, between A and B, candidates for reciprocal intro- 
duction: but surely, the faict of a presence at Lady Grow- 
der^ rout was a receipt in full of all demands from gentility, 
and a passport into all good society. Besides Mr. Tierce 
leyne's appearance spoke definitely for him : be looked 
'* (4e geDtleman" — and that was every thing. Nay, his very 
name itself, bis three-fold name, was a letter, or rather let- 
ters, of credit ; it liad a most convincing air, and bespoke 
with additional force that fine abstraction, the f^tleman. 
And then, as to family, where could be the possible objec- 
tion to a person claiming filial relitioniliip to Mr. Tierce- 
leyne, senior, a man of acknowledged respectability and 
reputed wnlth, at Bewares, in the East Indieap 

The youna Lady Cardale, in commou with the majority 
of only children in their miuoritg, was a spoiled child, and 
had a will, or, more fitly to speak, many a will of her own. 
In her mother, the usual copious amount of fondness was 
united to the most acquieKent, /aiMcx-oJ^er ton of temper 
that a n^ative character can jtosses). Whatever the daugh- 
ter affirmed, the parent confirmed — to whatsoever she pre- 
ferred, her mamma deferred — when the one was luppunt, 
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the other was pliant. Nor was the young lady under any 
more effective control from her father, the Earl of Tuflaey, a 
man turned of sixty, who resided in bed, under the discipline 
of an inseparable rheumatism. He was not, indeed, of a 
disposition so assenting as his wife, but was, on the con- 
trary, prone to the expression of doubt on all occasions : his 
doubts, however, were chiefly the consequence of that un- 
settled feeling that belongs to disease, and were never cured 
by the healthy result oT a decUion. Thus, he frequently 
questioned whether the system pursued with, or rather by, 
his daughter, were a good one; but he supplied no rules, and 
exercised no authority for her better governance. 

The particular juncture at which Mr. Tieroeleyne had 
achieved his admission into the family, was most favorable 
for the interest of a new acquaintance. Every other idle 
gentleman who might have busied himself in convoying the 
two ladies through the vortex, and straits, and roads, and 
channels of the town, happened to be in some way or other 
under the ban of Lady Georgiana^s displeasurei One had 
been discarded for bein? monosyllabic, another Was cut short 
for being too tall to walk with, a third was tearte for bis ex- 
cessive addiction to whist, and a fourth was banished for 
being too old to be otherwise than dull, although a rattling 
talker. Such, by the by, is the petulance permitted to fe- 
male fashionable youth ! Here then was a choice opportu- 
nity for an ambitious young eentleman to court advantage in 
the form of an Earl*s daughter, by administering the inge- 
nious confectionary of smiles and sweet things, while en- 
gaged in the lady 's-man*8 office, in rendering lespetihtoiM^ 
and doing the duty of being amiable towards a beautiful girl 
of the best prospects, and her not disagreeable mother. Mr. 
Tierceleyne accordingly commenced, with all reoulsite 
energy, the practice of an intense flirtation. He playea pro- 
tector, enlivener, and indicator, on special occasions of ball, 
theatre, auction, promenade, lounge, exhibition, toy-shop, 
bazaar, diorama, horticultural break&st, and craniologieal 
lecture. He was an invaluable companion, likewise^ at the 
monotonous varieties of morning and evening concerto. He 
could afford information, more or less correct, as to what 
letter of the scale bounded the altitude of Madame Pasta*s 
voice, or the profundity of Signer Porto*s. He conld explain 
the history of the last cold caught by the prima dofmOf or 
anticipate the next one to be caught by the Aasio cantante / 
and he could recal the words of a new song that had defied 
every body el^'s reeol lection. 

Thus usefully and agreeably accomplished, how could 
Mr. Frederick Merrivale Tierceleyne fail to be irresbtible f 
From being pronounced by Lady Georgians, and allowed by 
her mother, to be "anioe voungman," which is, we believe, 
the phrase whereby all ladies express an Incipient liking, he 
was gradually voted to be *'a fascinating young man,*' and 
" an agreeable creature'* — ^then he was invited to dine ** em 
famiUe,^ a mode of dining which secured to him the imdi* 
vided advantages of his own attractions, and made him, for 
the moment, what he longed to be longer, ** one of the 
family" — ^next, he was consulted, as the '* friend of the fit- 
mily, ' upon the little troubles that climb up and reach even 
posons in hish life—and lastly, he was admitted to all ad« 
missible privileges with the youne lady, such as the custody 
and execution of her album, the adjusting her bracelet or de- 
ciduous comb, the familiar indulgence of being called 
Frederick, and that indulgence sometimes magnified into the 
diminutive, Fred ; the unchecked correspondence of the 
e>es, and the tolemted pressure of the hand, through the 
purest accident— circumstances all somewhat allied to the 
symptoms of a future alliance. 

That matters should have proceeded thus far without pa- 



ernal inteiyention will not appear so veiy extraordinary, 
when it is remembered that tne principal management of 
young ladies in these cases, (when tney can be managed) is 
assumed by the mamma ; and moreover, that the fiither of 
our heroine was paiticularly uninfluential, through age and 
perpetual recumbency. The old gentleman had not, indeed, 
entirdy disregarded the small amount of information that 
had reached ue prinon, his apartment He considered the 
appearances of the ^ffair— that is, he bestowed on them an 
abundant exercise of his usual habit of mind, •* the fidgeta.'* 
He spoke of the intimacy that seemed to be forming, as a 
thine that might have beoi as well if it had been otherwise. 
He aeclared uat he had his doubts, and gave repeated assa- 
rances that he was uncertain ^ but he had nothing newer or 
more effective than this to advance, and he ended by remariL- 
ing, very complainingly, fand not very distantly firom the 
trutb^ tluLt he knew nothing at all about it 

^ What ft flutter this communication has thrown me info, 
ijiamma,'* said Lady Georgiana Cp her indulgent motiier, 
about a wedi after w time of whi^h we have been speak- 
ing ; the two ladies being seated together, engaged in a boo* 
doir consultation. 

^ Well, my love, I think it has,** was the reply. 

<* His manner was $o impassioned, and the terms of lus 
delaration so sincere and honorable 1 And then, the elo- 
<]uence of his posture ! He certainly kneels beyond expres- 
sion well : better than Mr. Keen in his suit to Lady Annew*' 

** Does he indeed, my dear ? You don't say sa" 

^ Yes^ indeed. I did not grant him the direct reply 
matrimonial ; but of course I could not say no, mamma.'* 

^ Well, my dear, perhaps— I don*t know but what you 
couldn't** 

*' Ai soon as I was able to 9ortir d*embarra$f and fashion 
something to say, I referred him to you, and told him I 
should be guided in my decision by your unlimited autho* 
rity; I mu9t have him, you know, mamma.** 

** Why yes» I suppose you must — as you seen to say so, 
Georgy." 

*' He told me he was not unaware of the fortune that r»- 
monr is busy enough to attribute to me, but that the 
treasures of my mind and perM>n. (pardon such a repetition 
from myself,) were the sole wealth that he coveted--that his 

g resent income is not excessive, but that lus father, for whom 
e has a great respect, can hardly survive a century, to say 
nothing of his rich badtelor uncle in the north, whom we 
have heard so much of— and that he is confident of obtaining 
from his father, hereafter,the fullest apfvoval of the proposu 
which he has uttered at my feet All thu, in my oomusion, I 
listened to— for, yoil know, one could not well be guilty of a 
direct interruption of what a gentleman has to say, mamma.'* 

^' Nay, I doiL't exactly say you could, my dear.** 

^ Well, Mr. Tierceleyne has intinuUed that he hopes to 
consult you in form to-nK>rrow. Of course you will be al 
home^ mamma." 

** Of course I shall, my love," replied the concessiye mo- 
ther, as she kissed her daughter's cheek, with all thekindnesa 
and blindness of maternal idolatry. 

The morrow produced the momentous meeting. Mr. 
Tierceleyne conciliated the old lady*s usual habits of asaent 
by the most candid explanations of a general nature^ and a 
copious utterance of the most gentlemanly sentiments^ 
clothed, (as old ladies like that they should be) in ^ tafifeta 
phrases, silken terms precise." He was dienceforward ad- 
vanced to the privileges of a declared suitor— 4o the privilege 
of leaning over his adorable's chair, and practising other atti« 
tudes of personal attention — ^to the privilege of juxta-position 
at table, te., and of open correspondence with half-shut 
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eyes— to the prinleeeof taxing his inventioa (o talk '*an 
iDfinite deal of QothiDg,'* and whisper broken sentences 
cruelly divorced from meaning— and to the privilege of 
being minutely contemplated through a great pait of the 
day by as many pair of eyes as belonged to the butler, foot- 
men, lady's maid, and some others of the household at- 
tendants. 
As for the old earl, with 



ii 



Pkin at his side, and Megrim at hk bead/' 



he was as passive as a gentleman under horizontal circum- 
stances is expected to be. When made intelligent of what 
was going on, he agreed to it with a forbidding face, won- 
dering and doubting and exclaiming after his manner, and 
protesting again that he knew nothing at all about it. 

In the mean time it was decidra, amid the conscious 
blushes of our young h«x>lne, and the very pressing instances 
of her lieenMd pursuer, that the hymeneal torch should light 
them to happiness on the following Wednesday — he being 
compelled through ** particular circumstances, which he 
would take an early opporhmity of explaining,*' to auit Lon- 
don shortly, and kieing, besides, most unwillme to defer that 
fondly-anticipated object, which, as heaffirmeo^ was of more 
▼alue to him than he coukl trust himself to express. 

A handsome carriage from Leader's, an elegant assortment 
of bijouterie from Howell and James's, a splendid suit of 
wedding appaiel from Mrs. Bell's, and, above all, a well- 
appointed bouse in Wimpole-street, were in all readiness for 
the occasion. A multiform bustle reigned through the ftimily 
circle, and the palpitating tide of Laoy Geovgiana's heart was 
at tLe full— for the next day was to be the bridal one. The 
impatient lover had not manifested himself at Lady Tuffley*s 
since the early part of the preceding morning, owing, as it 
warn readily surmised, to incidental preparations on bis side. 

The sundry elements of breakfast were under discussion, 
in the midst of which the footman, advandne with his 
smoothest look, deposited on the table the diumu sheet of 
the ** Morning Post." Lady Geoigiana's white hand leisurely 
took it up, and she was skimming its suribce with far less 
eaie than the London vendors do their mUk, when her eye 
casually stopped at a morceau headed *< Curious Case,** and 

Svbeaded «* Marlborough Street" It ran thus :— ^'Tester- 
y mominff, a young man of highly prepossessing appear- 
ance, in a bnie miltta^ frock-coat, fashionable white hat, and 
tfowseis to correspono, whose name was stated to be Frede- 
rick Menrivale Tiercdejfne, oHae Benjamin Spinks, was 
placed al the bar of this office under a charge of extensive 
swindling and fbigery. Only a few of the accusations which, 
it ia laid, will be sxhibiled against him, were gone into : one 
of these was his having written, and obtained the cash for, a 
counterfeit cbecque on Messrs. Blockley, Swallow, and Flat. 
mauf and another, his having borrowed a handsome stan- 
hope and haxneai, ixom a Mr. Gosling, which he n^lected 
toretnm." 

Scarcely thus §u was the poor girl able to read or falter 
throush, before the shock of emotion proclaimed its power, 
and sne waa conveyed to her apartment in a hysterical con- 
dition. 

The result of subsequent enquiry discovered Mr. Frede- 
rice Merrivale Tieroel^ne to have owed his origin, under the 
hombkr name, aforesaid, of Spinks, to a worthy cow-keeper, 
or cow-doctor, for it waa never precisely ascertained which. 
The first exploit produced by his ambitious temperament, had 
been the moning away from home. He had then peregri- 
nated throng a series of adventures, durine which ne had 
Isamed to cultivate dress and address, as a linendiaper*s as« 
sistant» and had taken a free sketchy copy of modish 



manners and assurance at the places of public amusement, to 
which he added some finishing touches by the attentive peru- 
sal of what are called "Fashionable Novels'*— so that, with 
quick natural powers of imitation, and a remarkably showy 
person, he contrived to enact the impostor felicitously enough, 
both as to manner and success, through a certain length of 
career. The ingenious ensemble which he had assumed be« 
foie Lady Tuffley and her daughter, as the tone of Aigk life 
was indeed touched, of course, with the exaggeration of an 
imitator; but what artifice may not be practised with some 
avail upon love, blind love, and upon maternal seal, equally 
blind ? 

It may be worth while, perhaps, to account a little more 
particularly for his obtaining access to the company where 
we have described him as having firat innatiated himself with 
the two ladies. Fortified previously wim no employable in- 
formation, save the name belonging to the mistress of the 
mansion, and the fact of a very large rout being in progress, 
he had dressed himself on the most approved principle^ and 
entered the house in that spirit of pure speculation or adven- 
tuie which is sure to c^ect " curious coincidences" and well- 
turned accidents. He took care to have himself announced 
under the comprehenssive name of Smith, well knowing that 
he was thus almost certain to escape any scrutinizing notice 
from the hostess. Lady Crowder, beset and distracted as she 
must be on sueh an occasion ; and indeed, that lady hap- 
paied, naturally enoi^h, to be acquainted with seven gentle- 
men of the name of Smith, and to be also rather near-sighted. 
Ce tCe%i que le premier pae qui ccute : having once got 
ingress, he was safe; for the chances are abundantly in 
favour of any given individual who would avoid particular 
observation in a 0106, whether that mob be in an extensive 
suite of drawing-rooms» or a public street. Thus socccssfol 
in the use of one appellation, our gay deceiver, (who chanced 
to have heard favourable and convenient mention of old Mr. 
Tierceleyne, of Benares, in the East Indies) proceeded to the 
assumption of another, of higher and longer pretensions, 
with what degree of efficacy has been already seen. 

Lady Qeorgiana Cardale has now formed a violent resolu- 
tion against ul matrimony, which she meane to keep^ and 
has teken to the novel office (by way of intermediately com- 
posing her mind,) of nurse to ner infirm fother. D.. 



A VERT PAKTICULAR ADVERTISEMENT. 

Wanvsd, board and lodging in a good 
Quiet, airy, healthy neighbourhood. 
For a single gentleman, whose taste 
Is on eomfort prindpally placed. 
Somewhere near the Parka would be preferr'd. 
Where the din of carte is little heard; 
When no hackney-eoaeh stand gives annoy ; 
Where no shops their vulgar plaee ei^oy ; 
WKera with nuisanees the eye's ne'er grieved; 
Where mo other boMrders «r« reeeived. 
Rtu in urbej town with country blent. 
Is, in short, the kind of thing that 's meant 
Family must he seleet, genteel, 
Cheefftd, Ibnd of music, whist, quadrille, 
Draughti^ ehcs»— nor in any way refuse 
Him (the advertiser) to mmuse ; 
People that will treat him with respeet, 
Nor his wante and wishes e*er negleet 
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Clittdmk not by tny metiiB •llow'dt 
Pk«iait or expected — nor the crowd 
Of impertlBeiits cftll*d Tisitort, 
(Wretehes who a Babel build in-doon ;) 
Nor, in short, what plague loeTer that*! 
Noiay — monkeys, parrots, dogs, or cats. 
Washing is a thing he cannot bear 
In a house where he *8 himself a stayer. 
Dinner must be punctual at four; 
Table excellent, with ample store. 
Sirst-rate reference of course will be 
Giren and expected rigidly. 
Letlen to C. R. A. B., Cross Street, 
Will sueh answer as they merit meet 
N.B. As economy *s a law 
With the Advertiser, he no more 
Than a guinea weekly can afford 
On this score of lodging and of board. 
Those not as above-named need not try ; 
And no oAce-keeper need apply. 
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No. 8. 



;BR0THER MERRY; 

OB, THB ADYCNTaBBS OF AN OLD 90LDIEB. 

{Concluded fnm our latt) 

Now bad Brother Merry plenty of money, but he did not 
know what to do with it, but spent it and gave it away, till, 
in the course of a little time, he found himsdf once more 
pennylesf. Then he came into a country where he heard 
that the king's daughter was dead, " An !** thought he, 
•* that may turn out well : I will bring her to life again.** 
Then went he to the king and oflered so to do. 

Now the king had heud that there was an old soldier who 
went about restoring the dead to Hfe^ and thought that Bro- 
ther Merry must be the very man ; yet, because he had no 
confidence in him, he first consulted his council, and they 
agreed that as the princess was certainly dead, he might 
mike the attempt. Then Brother Merry commanded them 
to bring him a cauldron of water, and when every one had 
left the loom, be separated the limbs and threw them into 
the cauMfon, and made a fire under it exactly as he had sfen 
St Peter do ; and when the water boiled and the flesh fell 
firom the bones, he took and placed them upon the table, 
but, as he did not know how to arrange them he piled them 
one upon another. 

Then he stood before them and cried, * in the name of the 
Holy Heaven, thou dead arise,** and he cried so three times, 
bnt still to no purpose. ^ Stand up, you vixen, stand up, or 
it shall be the worw for you.** Scarody had he said this, ere 
Saint Pfeter came in at the window, just as before, in the 
likeness of an old soldier, and said, ^ you impious fellow, 
how can tne dead stand up when you have thrown the bones 
thus one upon another ? 

** Ah, Brother Heart,'* answered Merry, '* I have done it 
as well as 1 can.** 

** This time will I help ^ou out of yoiu* trouble, but this I 
te-1 you, whenever you agam undertake anything like this,you 



will repent it : moreover, for this, jfou shall neither ask for nor 
receive the least thing fh)m the king." 

Thereupon St. Peter placed the bonet in their Proper 
order, ana said three times, ** in the name of the Holy Tri- 
nity, thou dead arise,'* and the princess stood up, sound and 
beautiful as formerly. Then St Peter immediately went 
away again out of the window, and Brother Merry was glad 
that ^ had turned out so well ; but he was sorely griered 
that he might take nothine for it. *' I should like to know," 
thought h^ ** what he had to grumble about — what be ^ves 
with one luind he takes with the other: there u no wit in 
that.** 

Now the king asked him what he would have ; but, durst 
not take any thing ; yet, be managed by hints and cunnine 
that the king should fill his knapsack with money; smd witn 
that he journeyed forth. 

But, when he came out, St. Peter was standing before the 
door, and said, ** see what a man you are, have I not forbid* 
den vou to take any thing, and yet you have your knapaack 
filled with gold V^ ^ How can I help it,'* answered the sol- 
dier, «• if they would thrust it in ?*'* ^ This I tell you tben-y 
mind that you do not a second time undertake such a busi- 
ness : If you do, it will fsre badly with you." •'Ah, Bro- 
ther, never fear : now I have money, why should I trouble 
myself with washing bones ?'* •* Ah !" said St. Peter, '• that 
will not last a long time; but, in oider that you may never 
tread in a forbidden path, I will bestow upon your knap- 
sack the power that whatever you wish into it« that shall be 
there. Farewell ! — ^You will never see me again.** ** Adieu," 
said Brother Lustv, **and thought he^ I am glad you are gone, 
you wonderful follow : I am willine enough not to follow 
you. But he thought not of the wonderful property beatowcd 
upon his knapsack. 

Brother Merry went off with his gold, which he very aooo 
spent and smianidered as before. 

When he nad nothing but fourpence left, he came to a pub- | 
lie house, and thought the money muft go ; so he caHlea for 
thre^ pennyworth of wine and one pennyworth of bread. 
As he ate and drank these, the flavour of roasting geese 
tickled his nose. So he peeped and pried about, and saw 
that the landlord had placed two geese in the oven. Then it 
occurred to him that his comrade had told him, whatever he 
wished in his knapsack should be there; so he determined 
the geese should be \hh test of it. He went out therefore and 
stood before the door, and said, ** I wish that the two geese 
which are baking in the oven were in my knapaack," and, 
when he had said so, he peeped in, and there they were, sure 
enough. " Ah, Ah, that is all right,^* said be, '^ I am a made 
man," and he went on a Utile way, took out the geese, and 
began to eat them. 

As he was thus enjoying himself, there came by two la- 
bouring men, who looked with hungry eyes at the one goose 
which was yet untouched. 

Now when Brother Merry saw that, he said, ^ one waa 
quite enough for him.'* So be called them, gave them the 
goose, and bade them drink hit health. When they had 
finished, they thanked him, and therewith went to the public 
house, called for wine and bread, took out their present, and 
began to eat it. When the hostess saw what they were eat- 
ing, she said to her good man, *« those two men are eating a 
goose, you had better see whether it is not one of oun out of 
the oven.*' The host opened it, and there was the oven 
empty. " Oh, you pack of thieves !— this is the way you 
eat geese, is it ?^pay for them directly, or 1 will wash you 
tboth with green bajel-jnice.** The men said, '^we are no 
hieves : an old soldier whom we met on our road made ua a 
present of the goose.'*— '• You are not going to hoax me that 
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way: the toldier has been here^ but went out of the door like 
a honest fellow — ^I took care of that, — you are the thieves aod 
you shall pay for the geese.*' But, as they had no money to 
pay him with, he took a stick and beat them out of doors. 

Meanwhile, as Brother Merry journeyed along, he came to 
a place where there was a noble castle, and not far from it a 
little public house. Into this he went and asked for anighfs 
lodging, but the landlord said his house was full of guests, 
and be could noi accommodate him. "I would,'* said Brother 
Merry, ^ that the people should all come to you instead of 

Soiog to the castle.*' '* They have good reason for what they 
0, for whoever has attempted to spend at the castle, have 
never come ,to say how they were entertained." '* If others 
have attempted it why should'nt I }** said Merry. — *^ You had 
better leave it alone," said his host, }J fon are only thrusting 
your head into danger.**— "No fear of danger," said Brother 
Merry, "only give me the key and plenty of brave eating 
and drinking." So the hostess gave him what he asked for, 
and he went off to the castle, relished his supper, and when 
he found himself sleepy, laid himself down on the floor, for 
there was not a bed in the place. 

Well, he soon went to sleep, but in the night he was awa- 
kenened by a great noise, and when he aroused himself, 
behold ! he saw nine very ugly devils, dancing in a circle 
which Xhev had made round him. '* Dance as long as you 
like, " said Brether Merry, '* but don*t come near me." But 
the devils kept coming nearer and nearer, and almost trod on 
his face with their misshapen feet. " Be quiet,** said he, but 
they behaved still worse. At last he got angry, and crving 
"Holla! I'll soon make you ouift,'* he caught hold of the 
leg of a stool and struck it aoout him. But nine devils 
against a soldier were too much, and if he laid about lustily 
upon Uiose before him, those behind pulled his hair and 
pinched him.mit^erably. "Aye, aye, you pack of devils, now 
you are too hard upon me, but wait a bit,*' and thereupon he 
cried out, *' I wish all the nine devils were in my knapsack," 
and it was no sooner said than done : there they were ; so be 
buckled it close up and threw it into a comer. Then was 
all still again; so Brother Merry laid himsdf down and slept 
tfll morning* 

When the hmdlord and the nobleman t* whom the casde 
belonged came to see how it had fared with him, land wheu 
they saw him sound and lively, they were astonished, and 
asked " Did the ehosts, then, do nothing to you ?" ** Why 
not exactly," said Merry ; ^ but I have got them all nine in 
my knap^k. You may dwell quietly enough in your 
csstle now ; from henceforth they won't trouble you." Then 
the nobleman thanked him, and gave him great rewards, and 
begged him to remain in his service, saying that he would 
take care of him all the days of his life. «* No,*' answered 
he, *' I am used to wander and rove about : I will again set 
forth." 

Then he went on till he came to a smithy, and he went in 
and laid his knapsack on the anvil, and tnde the smith and 
all his men to hammer away upon it as hard as they could, 
— ^ they did, with their largest hammers, and all their 
might ; and the poor Devils set up a piteons howling. And 
when at last they opened the knapsack, there were eight of 
them dad ; but one, which bad been snug in a fold of the 
knapsack, was still alive, and he slipt out and nm away or 
■ ■ in a twinkling. 

Afker that. Brother Merry wandered about the world for a 
lone time ; but at last he grew old, and began to think upon 
his uiter end. So he went to a hermit, who was held to be 
a very pious man, and said, <« I am tireid of roving, and will 
now endeavour to go to heaven." The hermit answered, 
^ there stand two ways^— the one Jbroad and pleasant, that 



leads to hell ; the other is rough and narrow, and that leads 
to heaven." *«Imust be fool, indeed," thought Brother 
Merry, *' if I go the rough and narrow road." So he went 
the broad and pleasant way, till he at last came to a great 
black door, and that was the door of hell. 

Brother Merry knocked, and the door-keeper opened it ; 
and when he saw that it was Merry, he was sadly fHghten- 
ed, for who should he be but the nmth devil, who was in the 
knapsack, and thought himself lucky to have escaped with 
nothing but a black eye ! So he bolted the door a^n di- 
rectly, and ran to the chief of the devils and said, *' There is 
a fellow outside with a knapsack on his back, but pray don't 
let him in, for, by wishing it, he can get all hell into his 
knapsack. He has got me a terribly ugly hammerine in it.*' 
So they called out to Brother Merry, and told hnn he must 
go away, for they should not let him in. ** Well, if they will 
not have me here,*' thought Merry, '*ril e'en try if I can 
get a lodging in heaven, — somewhere or other I must rest." 
So he turned about and ^ent on till he came to the door of 
heaven, and there he knocked. 

St, Peter, who sat close by, had the charge of the entrance, 
and Brother Merry knew him, aod thought — '* Are you here, 
old acquaintance t then things will go better with me here." 
But St. Peter said, *<I suppose you want to get into heaven." 
"Aye, aye, brother, let me in $ I must put up somewhere. 
If thev would have taken me into hell, I should not have 
come hither.*' '< No,** said St. P^r ; ** you don't come in 
here." — •« Well, if you won't let me in, take your dirty 
knapsack again ; I'll have oothbg that can put me in mind 
of you," said Merry, carelessly. ** Then give it to me^** said 
St. Peter. Then he handed it through the grating into 
heaven, and St Peter took it, and hune it up bdiind his 
chair. Then said Brother Meriy, ^ Now I wish I w^ in my 
own knapsack,"— and instantly be was there; and^tbus being 
once actually in heaven, St. Peter was obliged to let him 
stay there. 



TO A TEAR. 

Pure, silent messenger of sympathy ! 

Gliding with stealthy progress o*er the cheek 

Of beauty or of manhood, thou dost speak. 
With the heart's powerful eloquenee: the sigh 
Upbeav'd reveals not more expressively 

The poignancy of woe remediless. 

Doth sorrow, pain, or pity of distress. 
Meek passion, rapture deep, or pleasure high 
Send thee, pale pilgrim, for some succour nigh^*— 

Vainly I ask— but this I truly know. 

Relief thou dost afford in Joy and woe; 
When hopes are bom to man, and when they die. 

Ne*er will thou fkil to soothe, soft, healing balm, 
Like oil pour'd on the sea— which works an instant calm I 



THEUTTLB SHROUD. 

We are tempted to violate the rule whidi we have laid down 
with regard to the originality of all compositions admitted into 
our pages, in fSsvour of the following touching little poem, which 
appeared in the Literary Gazette of Saturday last. Why vre 
do so, the flattering note appended to it by its gifted authoress, 
wHl sufficiently explain. It is the first acknowledgment of our 
merits by any of the magnaies of the literary world which has 
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been made public; but not the fint by many which we haye 
reoeiYcd, and which might form a comely aitay in our pages, 
were it not for our disinclination to hifringe priTate con- 
fidence : — 

THB LITTLB SRaOUO. 

She put him on a snow-white shroud, 

A chaplet on his head ; 
And gathered early primrosea 

To scatter o*erthe dead. 

She laid him in his little graT»— 

*Twas hard to lay him there. 
When spring was putUng forth its flowers, 

And every thing was fair. 

She had lost many children—now 

The last of them was gone; 
And day and night she sat and wept 

Beside the funeral stone. 

One midnight^ while her constant tears 

Were fUUng with the dew. 
She heard a Yoice, and lo I her ehUd 

Stood by her, weeping too I 

His shroud was damp, his fkoe was white : 

He said«-^' I cannot sleep. 
Tour tears have made my shroud so wet ; 

Oh, mother^ do not weep I*' 

Oh, lore is strong !— the mother's heart 

Was filled with tender fears ; 
Oh, love is strong)— and for her child 

Her grief restrained its tears. 

One eve a light shone round her bed^ 

And there she saw him stand— 
Her infant, in his little shroud, 

A taper in his hand. 

" JLo ! mother, see, my shroud is dry. 

And I can sleep once more V* 
And beautiful the parting smile 

The little infant wore. 

And down within tiie silent grave 

He laid his weary liead; 
And soon the early violela 

Grew o*er his grassy bed. 

The mother went her household way»— 

Again she knelt in prayer. 
And only asked of Heaven its aid 

Her heavy lot to bear. 

^ L. S. L.« 

• " The little Shroud*' was translated, in prose, a week or 
so ago, in that most entertaining little paper, the Original, 
which also did me the honour of recommending it to me. 



MANNBRB, BUT NOT ADDRBtS. 

«< We>e made all inquiry, as fkr, John, as able. 
And find, as a coadiman, your character 's ttabii ; 
But, looking at where you reside, I confess, 
Though y our manfurt will suit, I donn like your addren.** 

H.H. 



THE HUSBANDMAN AND HIS WIFE. 



} 



Bichard and Susan had been man and wife 
Some twenty years, and— paas*d them withont strilbl 
Until one mom— I know not why or how^ 
Sue was found dangling from a pear-tree*s boiigh. 
We all must bow to Fate, yet *twaa not fidr 
That Death should sever such a happy pair $ 
Dick thought so too, and therafore tore his hair. 
And howrd so loud, a stranger would have sworn 
That fifty Irishmen had met to mourn. 
Just then, a Frenchman, passing near Didc's paHnf , 
AH pale with fear, to hear such sad bewailing, 
Exdaim'd, «• Pray, vhat *s de matter, Saie, vid you ?'• 
Dick roar'd reply, *' My Sue J I've lost my 8m€ r 
"A sous!" the wondering Mounseer quick r^oin*d, 
(Thinldng *twas but the meanest trifle ooin*d,>-. 
"AtouiJ I thought at least some one vas killing; 
I'd not make no aueh noise nohow— not for von sJkUUmg r 

S.L.J. 



THE MODERN THEOPHRASTUS. 
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The man that cares for ndbody." 






.. '*^"* ""l* «*"««*«r there is « sort of "1 miniere" 
tbat distinguishes him from the rest of mortal men He 
does not condMcend to wallt, bat lounges negUKentlT 
along the street; h. hat he wears a Htt& on one™d^ 
alamMmre, and loolcs most proTokinghr independent— 
stanog most impudently en aU passers-by; whetW eqaes- 
trtans « pedestrians. There is a noncfclance alwS Ws 
whoto demeanoor, wUch seems to say " I can snap my 
fingers at the world; I owe nobody a^ythitag. and f have 

stands starmg at the wmdow of a carieatnre shopim hu 
eyes axe onconseloasly half dimmed. He beholds i^ a 
nerfect eooIoaM the valaable articles exposed in thedif- 

aware he is not able to purchase any of them, but V^ 
conviction does not annoy him in the feast ; he ^te nrtL 
ergo be cans not. Meets him in the pit of the ttSto^ at 
the ApoUonUoo, or any public ezbibiSon; he standsWiS 
his arms folded, and his hat as immoveably ihS « Wt 

^J^^^ '•""1"?^'^ «»'• thi? covering of^S 

fZ tt^ X «'? ^ '*'"^'*"« MbstancesteaminghS 
froin the jrioe-pot, as an extinguisher is Doooed on a 

a female stand behind him, makes no difference to his in- 
dependent ideas ; he is » complete so. of liberVhol* 

RSSfi ; rilr ^ •"^•tentoOydetected in church, *you o^y 
mstathr recogniae him by tibe loodnest with which Iw 
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it But it would fill t folio to particularize the numeroua 
features of his character ; let this suffice, that the most con- 
summate impudence, the most Bow-bell, like vulgarity and 
North Polar assurance, are found in the acme of perfection 
to constitute the character of " the man that cares for no- 
}^^y »• Tbsophbastus. 



OS BSRAHOaR ANttXJOHBD. 



No. 3, 



liES INFINIMJSNT FBTITS, 

I lote that art in toroary, 

Wbieh tells what thinst shall eome to pau ; 
And thin it happ*d, one night, to me, 

To look upon a majpe glass. 
Dear Paris, by the pale moonlight, 

The mirror*s surfkce seem'd to fill; 
Good lack ! it was a sorry sight, 

For the ''Baboons*' were reigning still 1 

Melfaought T TiewM the dwarfish raee 

Of some succeeding eentury : 
Smooth pigmies had usurp'd ihje plaeis 

Where bearded men w.ere wont to be. 
France, there, seem'd but the meagre shade 

Of France so famed for good snd ill ; 
One change indeed time had not made. 

For the ** BaboonS" were reigning Hffl f 

Pale, bilious, little Jesuits, 

In sombre guise, were swarming there ; 
A thousand tiny hypocrites. 

Small, saintly relics soem*d to bear. 
Conforming to so just a rule, 

Each grade grew less in siae, until 
The Court look*d like an in&nt school— 

And the " Baboons*' were reigning stiU I 

Noughthad escaped--arts, seienoe, trade, 

Seem'd to have shared one common ihte. 
At tinuis a little famine made 

A little proyinoe desolate. 
A little army's march to cheer. 

Small trompeUr breathed a note so shrill, 
\X x«ach'd the circumscribed firontier— 

And the " Baboons" were reigning still ! 

• 

At length, the pantomime to dose, 

A new performer met my eyes : 
I saw the magic glass disclose 

A heretic of awful sixe. 
With giant strides, the monster broke 

The force that dared withstand his wiU« 
And popp*d all France into his poke— 

Bttt the '* Baboons" were reigningstilll 



oons BT ooNTiiruons oovrftiBuroBS- 



o.c. 



What countrywoman was St. Luke's mother ?— Mowfl- 
luke. 

Why is a person partaking of a certain wine like an- 
other giving the health of the present Lord Mayor ?— • 
Because he 's drinking To^ay . 

What aid is the most conducive to the existence of a 
certain refreshing beverage }^Lemon aid (lemonadO. 

Why is a child that has made some progress in the 
alphabet like a certain great Italian warbler ?*-Because 
*U8 Pa»ia (past A). 

What certain Illustrious Personw reminds you of Na- 
poleon's Allies at Waterloo f-^Adelaide (aid delayed). 

What flower is the Duke of Sussex like ?— A Hyde^ 
ranger. 

Why is the offer of every thing you possess to a needy 
friend like a direct affront ?— Because it's pur«e-fl»rf-flW 
(personal). 

A FAREWELL. 



The pledge of friendship thou hast giveni 

Shell never leave this hand of ndne ; 
And, though my bosom may be riTon^ 

It still pray for peace to thine. 

But as I cannot now return 

The love I know thou hast for me, 
ril sooner every prospect spurn, 

Than be the cause of grief to thee* 

And if I may not linger, blest 
Within the dime that gave me birth, 

I will, to give thy bosom rest. 
Seek out some other spot of earth. 

My blessing *s with Ihee, but the heart 
Which breathed it forth remains vnth me f 

Farewell! we pait-/»r twr j>flr*— 
Yet what / waSf PU ever be I 

May 1888. P* R* 

TRANSLATION FROM THE ARABIC, 

BY Sin W. JOKBS. 

On parent knees, a naked new -bom diild. 
Weeping thou sat'st, while all around thee smiled, 
lb live, that, sinking on thy last, long sleep, 
TAoM th fi > mayst smile— while all aroimd thee weep I 

IDSM, LA.TINB BBDDITCJM. 

%d«edicuinstantomneslmtaatar; atlnfans 
In malris grsmio, viae bene nata, doles. 
Farvidal sic vivas, ut quum moiitom Jacebis, 
Tu tnne l«leria--dum sibl quisqiie dolet ! 

9* 9* 
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Tie Controii. By the Author Of "MatiUa," ^Yes and 
No,** Itc. 3 Vols. Colborn and Bentley. 
This it one of the best of that aristocratic class of novels 
which IS among the products of modem days. Never aflbct- 
ing piofundityy it presents none of that cumbrous essay- 
writing which gives tedious evidence of labour. It seeks to 
be no more than a novel ; and is a very good one. Nor, 
while perfectly free from heavy matter, does it eleam 
with ihott Mttl efforts of gaiety, and flickering sallies of 
petulence, which pass cnirent as descriptions of fashionable 
life^ from the pens of those who are only able to hover about 
the skirts of the society which it is their sordid object to de- 
lineate. This work of Lord Mulgrave*s is equable, and sus- 
tained in Us course free from all aflfaclntion and labour, and 
coromnnieative of much insight into the world, with no pre- 
ceptive arrogance, or self-obtrunon. 

As there ii no straining after effect in this composition, so 

I is the story exempt from the somewhat dubious cfaaiactsr of 
hoing lucommon. The pages of the dramatiit and the 









I Qov^ist would furnish many a precedent for it, whatever 
may be the case as to daily lifb. The hero, Lord Gsstleton, 
in a fit of enthusiasm* 

** An opium dream of too muoh youth and reading^'* 

resolves on joining destinies with someunsophistieated child 
of nature, instead of making a splendid alliance, with- its 

Srobable consequences of unfaappiness or indi&rance. In a 
iaguise friendly to his intentions, he plunges into the shades 
of retirement, and thence bears off a seeming prise in the 
person of a simple and beautiful girl of^many attractions* but 
snudl education. The atmosjphore of conventional society, 
however, proves utterly unfit tor his transplanted bride, and, 
after an infinity of mortifications resulting from this false 
position, be ia fain to send her hack to the scenes in which 
her nature had first flourisbed. On her way thither, she is 
overtaken by an untimely &te, and he is left to regret the 
double dehnion which had directed him to an incongruous 
dioioe, and afterwards diverted his attachment firom that ob* 
ject to a less legitimate one. 
{ In the txistfuT denouement <tf the tale there wifi be rcoog- 
Dixed some afBmtv to the author's first novel, «« Matilda.** 
The intermediate details and incidents of the story are con- 
ducted with pleasing skill, though not with much dramatic 
power. It is in the passing sketches of society that his lord- 
ship is most felicitous ; and to these we shall therefore have 
recourse for the amusement of our readers 

" The Bomiag alter the events, deseribed in the last ehi^ 
ter, had happened at Morden Bav, a large party was assembled 
romid the oreakfkst-table at Sir North's, and in the full ei^oy- 
ment of the social meal ; for thoo^, contrary to his usual eus- 
tom, their host had not yet appeared, his aothoritity had been 
put ui commission, as amongst the guests there were many who 
considered themselves quite at liberty to treat his servants as If 
they were their own. 

'* * How I envy you vour spirits, Lady Gavland]*' drewled 
out that beshawied ana drapoied anatomy, Mn. M' Angle, as 

Ithe sat coiled up In <me comer of the easy /MuteuU, whuA. as 
an Invslid, had been provided for her. * I shan't be half 
awake these three hours yet ; and you talk as gaily as if It vraa 
afler midnight, instead of bdTore noon.' 

«< « iVr my part.' said Lady Qayland, ' I never feel more 
alive than wim the f^hness of the morning dew upon my 
thooghls; I enjoy, above all the other agremenM^ of a eountiy 
party, a social breakfkst-table. But where is he ' wAo is the 
cetiM ofU in others V 

** 'Our host has undertaken the part of Banquo,' rriolned 
hif hnmble firiend, Mr. Spencer, pomting to the vacant chair of 



*< ' Pefhaps vre are too noisy for Mm ; he is accustomed ten 
months in tne year to a solitary meal, dividing his attention 
between his sodded muAn, and a newspaper done dry at a 
quidL fire ; but, after all, I believe here he it.* 

" But it was not Sir North, but an individual whose entranee 
was likely to produce, amongst the other guests, a much 
stronger sensation than ^ one so common hacknied in the eyes 
of men,* as their much despised host The person in question 
was equipped, as to his lower man, in the most correct shoot- 
ing costume ; but the jacket had not as yet replaced the accus- 
tomed blue coat vrith royal buttons, crossed up to his chin, 
many loops for sundry stars beinc seen on his lefx breast He 
was well known to all the half-fed placemen, who now q^ 
ctoiw/y, pemaps q^cta/(y, cleared him his place at the break- 
fast-table, and who. though they would gladly have picked up 
Alt crumbs, brushea ihtir oun out of his way. Indeed, though 
all there might not previously have come in personal contaot 
with him, who did notknow. by name, The Right Honourable 
the Earl of Btayinmora, K.G., O.CB^ O.G.C., the proprietor 
of the three snug little boroughs of Singlecot, BankeumwaU, 
and Old Summertemple, and one of the confidential advisers oi 
the Crown at that day ? His lordship had, throug^h life, ob- 
served great judgment in establishing the reputation of his 
wisdom by his sUenoe^-andof his eonsequenoe, by his civility. 
But he contrived by his sHenoe often to place more restraint 
upon ' • - *'-— -"- '^ -■* ** 

vnile 



opinion than othera by a direct negative, looking the 
as if '1 could eontradiet if it was worth my wnile$' 
and his dvility was so ostentatiously condescending, that to 
some it was more offenrive than would have been the actual 
assumption of superiority. One of those who saw it In this 
light was Lady Gtayland \ and it was erident to the blindest of I 
bystanders, even whilst the diplomatic assurances, 4te. of the 
moning admowledgments, were going on between them, that 
there would very soon be a * war of opinion.' The serviles 
formed a reyalist militia round Lord 8., whilst all the unquiet 
ndrits looked to L«dy Qayland fbr ettooura|[ement. 

<' Xiord Stayinmore was, however, determined if possible to 
pnmitiate his beautiliil antagonist by the studied courtesy of 
his morning address to her ; and disregarding the attempts of 
his satellites to Hz him in their system by offering vacant 
chairs as he bowed his way up the table, he at last <teposlled 
himself in one juat oppoaato Lady Oayland, saying, with a 
ourvature of the body and an inflection of the voice, which be- 
came so substantial an impersonation of the shade of Chealer- 
field, * Here's osetal more attractive' 

<<^New and true,' muttered Lady Gtoylasid; adding more 
loudly, and in a manner it waa impossible to sav positively waa 
meant for ridicule : ' I kisa thy hand, but not flattery, Casar.' 
* There.' said she, turning to her neighbour, Bftr. Spencer; 
there IS a quotation repaid in kind, as origlaal, and more 



^ As there vraa nothing in tho world, next to the lom of ids 
three boreughs of SInglMot, BankeumwaU, and Old Summer- 
temple, which XiOfd Stoyinmore so particulariy dreaded aa the 
idea of being laughed a^ warned by a certain ^luriilng devil in 
her ey^' he did not afpam address Lady Oayland, but conflned 
hismelr for aonm tmie to eondescendiiig common-places 
amongst his other neighbours. 'But tids prolonged armistice 
waSk aa other prelonged armistlees may (not a thousand yean 
ago) have been, dismeasing to these bystanders, who thought 
they might gain, and eould not lose, by the actual conflict of 
the eoatendmg parties. And Mr. Snencer, who was sitting 
next her, viewed it peeidiariy in this light. 

<* Peter Aleiandrr Spencer waa rather, in his way, a ehane- 
ter: he had been ever since he left school a " rising young 
" in every other respect except bodily height, wm& had 
~ stanonary wXfvtftti one ; but uke many little men, 






he bad a moat exalted idea m his own importance, though vrith 
great power of ben d ing to the weaknesses of others, when it 
suited hia otfeet He was remarkable Ibr another thing ; not 
only always usfaig the longest words, but adding still more to 
their natural lencth by pretraeted prononoiatioik He had 
arrived there the oay before, unable to resist Sir North's offer 
ofaaopportunity totry hia double-barreled gun, though very 
preud el the career that had Juat opened to him, by being 
called to the bar. His airivai had much exhilaretea L«dy 
Qaylaa4 1 aaa afiraid it must be owned, that she dearly loved 
abutt. and there waa in the assumed importance, and natural 
insignlflcance of Bfr. Spencer, madi, that irrasisttbly cried out 
to any one with the slightest sense of the ridloidous, 'even if 
you love me, laugh at me I' She was constantly, in the efller- 
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Tefto^ttoe of her merry mood, Tendng forth many h«d jokes 
about ' short Spencers,* and ' long robes,' which she would 
have been Tery sorry to have heard repeated, and which would 
hare been as soon forgotten by everyone else as by herself, but 
for the intervention of Spenoer*s friend, Mr. Middleman, who 
shared Spencer's britsena down, at the allotted cost of one 
poit'horte, and half a post-boy. Middleman was one of those 
persons who make their way In the world by constantly repeat- 
inff such sentences as * Did you hear whatXiady Gayfand said 
of Spencer ! Capital I eh ?* Thus storing up the superabun- 
dant produce of more fertile imaginations, and retailing^ it 
forth, at moments of conversational scarcitjr, thereby gaining 
his own little percentage of attention; which he achieved in 
this instance by repeatinj;, whenever he thought it would en- 
tail most ridicule on his friend and fellow-traveller, what 
Lady Gayland had only lightly uttered in a moment of thought- 
lessness. — ^pp. 18 — ^26. 

It was with some little sarprise that we detected an author 
of Lord Mulgrave's Fefined class in the vulgar otfenoe of 
breaking Priscian's head. The following passage shows 
obyiouB grammatical violation, but we should hope it is but 
one of those errors *^ quas incuria fudit :** — 

'* In London, provided a person is positively pretty and 
new, their other qualities may be negatived ; and as long as 
ike^ are not obtrusively either awkward or silly, thei^ may pass 
muster very well, at least for a time."-~yol. III. p. 18. 

We extract, in conclusion, a chapter in the third volume, 
which includes a sketch of a London soire^ : — 

" Lord Castledon changed his mind very often as to the best 
preparatory introduction for Lucy to a few select friends. He 
was convinced that l>efore she was launched in the great world, 
he ought to provide her with some female companion, nnder 
whose auspices she might then make her appearance. For 
though it might look merely loving and interesting for a bride 
to appear leaning on her hasbana*s arm, in that society to 
which they had both been previously known ; yet where she 
was a stranger, like needlessly backing a bill, it mi^ht excite 
a suspicion as to her being able to stand alone, without his 
name being thus attached, or his hand thus put to insure her 
not being discredited. His first intention was to have invited 
a small part^ to dinner at his own house. But though this 
wonid have insured bim the absolute selection of all the indi. 
viduals to whom Lucy was, in the first instance, to have l»een 
introduced; on the other hand, the active duties of a hostess, 
perhaps in her idea so much more active than he would have 
thought neoessary, were more than he wished to entail upon 
her in her probationary trial. Then, aa to the lady to whom 
he was to apply as a sort of chaperon for his inexperienced 
bride, his thoughts first turned to Lady Gayland; a direction 
in which, as I am afraid it must be sicknowledged, they did 
turn oftener than he would have chosen to admit. Yet he had 
a great disinclination to exposing at once to her acute percep- 
tion any little foibles or deficiencies on Lucy*s part, though be 
knew that the mere dreumstaace of any one requiring her 
assistance, would have disposed her to view them in the most 
favourable light Yet there were many little traits of igno- 
rance on Lucy's part which he was labouring hard to correct, 
and which he noped might yet be completely removed, with- 
out Lady Gayland*s ever bmng conscious of them. There were 
also ctrcumstances of misoooeeption, if not of misunderstand* 
ing. connected with his last parting with that lady at Naples, 
which prevented hit leeling authorised in abruptly asking of 
her a favour. 

" The difflcultiet. both vrith respect to when the Introdao- 
tory dinner was to oe jgiven, and the person by whom Lucy 
was to be chaperoned^ were removed at the same time, by his 
accidentally meeting k cousin of his . Mrs. Tudor, who at once 
ooourred to him as admirably suited to both purposes. She 
was indeed an excellent woman — Mrs. Tudor. jBvery one 
admitted it, no one could deny it Faultless as herself, &ult- 
less were her dinners. 

<' Now why is it. that in Ibis vricked worid every one of my 
readers have associated an idea of insipidity with the descrip* 
lion I have iust given ? 1 here were no words nsed which 
seemed at all to make such an interpretation neoessary, yet in 
this particular instance it is certally the right one. £very 
thing eonaeiled with Mrs. Tudor was esseatimlyinsipid. Per> 
hwipg when an excellent woman is married to a good kind of 



man, and such was Todor, it if loo mueh. It gives one th« 
fidgets at once. But excellent women, particidarly if they 
happen to have house and fortune in proportion to their good 
quauties, are very apt to have eligible acquaintance ; and Caa- 
tleton could not possibly have made a happier ehoice of the 
person who was to smooth the first entrance of Lucy into her 
new career. 

*' Mrs. Tudor was pleased at the extent of the oofidence re- 
posed in her, which Castleton limited to informing her, th»t 
his bride was a young person who had been educated in retire- 
ment, and consequently was not at all prepared for all the 
ways of the great world. And though actirity was not any 
part of Mrs. Tudor*s exoellence, yet this was Just the sort of 

auiet exertion which only made her fkncy herself occupied, 
he immediately fixed an early day for the CaAtleton*s to dine 
with her. Do not let the readers be alarmed with the idem^ 
that that day is going to be made the subject of minute descrip- 
tion. Suflloe it to say, that good nature had, in this instance, 
its own reward, in pleasing those whom it was intended to 
patify. Faultless was the dinner, faultless were the cuests 
invited, and faultless, with pleasure let us add, was £ttey*a 
deportment during the whole of that day. Anxious as she had 
already become as to the impression which her conduct in 
these oilFerent dreumstanoes should make upon Castleton, she 
was on this oceasion re-assured by the kind consideration with 
which she was treated by all, and therefore bore her part 
without discredit or remark on tiiose ordinary topioa from 
which the conversation never soared. 

" From Castleton's lavish praises of her as they rotumed 
home in the carriage, she felt as if she must have done won- 
ders, and therefore looked forward without much dread, to 
the engagement she had made with Mrs. Tudor, to aooompany 
her the foUowing night to Lady Delaoour>8 balL 

We are sorry to part with a lady at so interesting a 
coDjcinctare as that of a baU ; but our printer here steps in 
to warn us of deficient space, and we are reluctantly com- 
pelled to defer the conclusion of this extract till next week, 
wben it shall appear, in company with a further apedmeo 
of the work. 

JPorki of Lord Bpron, VoU 5. J. Murray. 

This very interesting reprint goes on with regularity and 
spirit, while the large sale whhich it is notoriously eiperi* 
endng, furnishes one of the proofs of the high national- esti- 
mation in which our great modem poet is held. The 
antipathies which led many to discountenance his living 
fame, have yielded to time and the tomb; and contempo- 
rary detractors have been converted into post-mortem pur- 
chasers. The present volume comprises the life of his 
lordship from October, 1820, to November, 1822^isrich in 
those exquisite letters which add so beautiful an ornament to 
his wreath, and is embellished with two very sweet bits of 
the picturesque,in the way of engraving. 



mra ARTS. 

imON OF WORKS OF THE OLD BIASTERS, 
AT EXETER HALL. 



Having been explicit upon the general merits of this as- 
semblage of paintings in our last ; we shall now take a fbw 
more of Uie particular subjects that seem best entitled to 
comment 

No. 7. The Infant Saviour* turrovnded with CheruhB^ r«- 
poHng on the Crots— Murillo. A beautiftil subject, very sweetly 
treated. The tone pervading this picture is exquisite. 

No. S7. The Holy Famt^^Yua der Edihout. Rich -and 
delightful in colour, and finely toned. This painter (if we may 
spMdK so lightly) needs not to have been called Eke-iui^ for his 
resources were abundant 

No. SI. St, John and the Lamb^ in a landseapa-^AAonm 
Cano. The beard of St John is nataral, and finely painted. 
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This artiBt wm obviouvlT no feolo||;ist, for the rodiy form 
which ho introduoos mif hi be Almost misUken for douds, boi ng 
rotund instead of rucged. 

No. 55. 8t SebatHan pierced with «rro«f— Houtborst This 
eomposition produces a powerful effect by the appeal to painful 
foelings. The whole figure bait that ghastly air which tbe sidT. 
ferings of humanity give such appalling manifestations of- 
Where was the painter's experience got } The drawing is 
Tery fine and accurate. 

No. flO. Salvator Aftfiuf i— 43hirlandio. A fine specimen of 
this eariy master, the master of Michael Angelo. The colour- 
ing is both brilliant and harmoniotts. We cannot, howerery 
acquiesce in the expression of countenance here assigned to 
the Sariour: benignity was doubtless the intention, but girl- 
iahness is the effect exhibited. 

No. 7S. The Holy Famitv, with an Angel of ering fruit to 
ike It^ant Saviour— Frate Bartolomeo. A beautifiif composi- 
tion — simple, sweet, and mellow. 

No. 7B. The Last Snpper^Yna Balcn. Very curious, as 
Dutch pictures almost uniformly are, but fiur too Dutch to be 
dignified— and without dignity , the venturing; on this subject is 
searcely tolerable. The effect of candle-bght is admirably 

No/79. CArt«l Mowgcci—Luca Giordano. Painted with fine 
breadth and freedom ; but the face giyen to tiie Saviour has a 
Tulgariiv which is most incongruous. 

JHo. fle. The Mauaere of the /n«oceii/«— RaAeUo Sansio. 
A dear but ontre picture. The Catalogue states it to contain 
n great deal of strong expression. This is true ; but the ex- 
pression is far too grotesque in its intensity to be either natural 
or satisfkctory. 

No. 94. The Prodigal Son— Mattia Prati. This is a grand 
and ▼igorous effort of the pendL It is the devotion of canvass 
to n noble purpose indeed. A coldness 'of tone and blackness 
of sliadow might, however, perhaps be obieeted. 

No. 97. The Hol^ FamtVy— Michael Angelo. Let all who 
doubt this great jpainter*s sins of amplification and distortion 
inapeet this speamen : yet there is slways somethinr to chal- 
lenge admiration in his worits, and in this the figure of Joseph 
is midy impressive. 

No. 107. 7A««/iMf;mefi<o^5o/o«of>— Peter Lastman. Wears 
almost tempted to call this painter the last man who should 
hnTc handled such a sul^ect Stiffness, hardness, and bad 
drawing are here justly imputable. The Solomon is a wooden 

Suppet The pleading mother is comely, but of wholly insu£> 
eient energy. The Dutch are usually bad mdnters of passion. 
No.lSS. The Communion of 8t. Jerome — Domenicfaino. Con- 
spicuous for fine grouping and solemnity of expression. 

MU9I0. 



PHILHARMONIC SOaETY. 

FIFTH CONCRRT. 

Monday, April 3% 1832. 

ACT I. 

Sinfonia Pastorale Beethoven 

Teraetto, Mad. de Meric, Miss Bruce and Mons. 
Begres, ** Pria di partir'*<»Idomeneo Mosart 

Quintette, Pianoforte, Yiolino. Viola, Violoncello 
e Contra Basso, Messrs. Cramer, F. Cramer, 
Moral^ lindley, and Dragonetti J. B. Cramer 

Scena, Madame de Meric, ** Non piu di fieri," 
Corno di Basaetto obligato, Mr.Willman— La 
Clemenaa di Tito Mosart 

Overture, " Les Deux Joumees** Cherubini 

ACT II 

Sinfonia (No. 7) Haydn 

Soena. Miss SMrreff, " Deb pariate**--n Sacrifiaio 

d'Aoramo Cimarosa 

Quartetto. 2 Violini. Viola e Violoncello, Messrs. 

Mori, Griesbach, MonUt, and Lindley Beethoven 

Quartetto, Madame de Meric. Miss Shirreff, Miss 

Bruce, and Moos. Begrez, " Andro ramingo**— 

Idomeoeo Mosart 

Overture, " Der Berggeist*' Spohr 

Leader, Mr. Looxn.— Conductor, Mr. T. Cookb. 



This was one of the best coDcerti of the season, as regaidi 
the vocal sdection, and one of the worst as regards the exe- 
cution of the excellent music sdected. The last piece, tbe 
quartett, was deservedly hissed. The beautiful music of 
Mozart was never murdered in finer style. 

The instrumental part of the concert, which is always 
good, was on this occasion particularly so— for although 
tliere was no great novelty in the sdection, there was, what 
was still better, pre-eminent excellence. The pastoral sym- 
phony of Beethoven was admirably played throughout, more 
particularly the slow movement of it. John Cramer's quar- 
tett was equally well performed — Cramer hitnself playing 
with greater firmness and deltcacv than we have heard him 
do latterlv. Cherubini's beautiful overture went capitally. 
Haydn's Symphony, No. 7, which is always a treat for its 
middle movement, was an admirable opening to the second 
act. Miss Shirreff 's execution of •' Deh Parlate,*' was the 
b^ vocal performance of tbe evening, although far from 
perfect, owing to her voice not possessing suflScient power 
for so long and fieitiguing a sone. Beethoven's quintett was 
somewliat of the loneest, but abounding in beautiful paa* 
ss^;es, which yi^re as beautifully played by Mori, who was 
very ably supported by the other four performers. Tlie con- 
cert condudea with Spobr's overture to Der Berg-geist. 

Among the new faces at this concert, we noticed Mayer- 
beer and Bartholdy Menddsohn. 



CONCERT OF ANCIENT MUSIC, 
Wednesday, May 2, 1932. 

ACT I. 
opening of Grand To Deum 
Redt And God said. (Creation.) 

Song. Rolling in foamlngbillows. Ditto 
Chorus. The arm of fheXord 
Redt Berenice. (LmAo Vero) 

Song. Ombrache pallida. Ditto 

Chorus. ImmortaiJLord. (Deborah) 

Cansonet. 1, my dear, was bom to-day. 
Song. Lord to thee. (Theodora) 

Chorus. How excellent (Saul) 

ACT U. 

Symphony in E flat 

Song. Pious orgies. (Judas Maccabevs.) 

Quartet and Chorus. Et incarnatus. 

Chorus. Dona nobis. 

Glee. Once upon my cheek. 

Redt O, loss of sight] (Samson) 

Song. Total eclipse. (Ditto) 

Chorus. O sing unto Jehovah I 

Glee. Since first I saw your face. 

Song. Se ti perdo, O caro bene. 

Double Chorus. From the censer. (Solomon.) 



Graun. 

Haydn. 

Ditto. 

Ditto. 

Jomelli. 

Ditto 

Handel. 

Travers. 

HandeL 

Ditto. 



Mosart 

Handel. 

Haydn. 

Ditto. 

Callcott 

Handel. 

Ditto. 

Haydn. 

Ford. 

Guglidmi. 

Handel. 



This, the seventh concert T)f the season, wu imder the di* 
rection of the Earl of Derby, and commenced with the 
opening of the grand Te Deum of Graun, which was admi- 
rably executed. Phillips was too flat in Haydn*8 magnifi- 
cent song, ** Rolling in foaming billows/* The following 
chorus, ** The arm of the Lord,*' was admirably managecC 
and, from its not bdng a hacknied chorus, and Knyvett con- 
ducting most spiritedly, had a capital effect. Mrs. Bishop 
proved that her powers were totally unequal to '* Berenice. * 
Braham and Phillips did not in the least remind us of Har- 
rison and Bartleman, in Travers* canzonet : they gaveit the 
charm (f ) of novelty, if novelty can be a charm in music of 
this nature. We have heard Vaughan and Sale sing it in 
far better style, and wonder that it was not again entrusted 
to them. Mrs. Kpyvett sang her song, ** Lord to thee,** 
very well ; but we think the song does not tdi with a female 
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voice BM it did with Bartlenan*8 magoifieeBt ezecatioa of it. 
The ** Hallelujah'* of the chorus whichtermiaated the first 
act» was admirably managed. 

The slow movement of Mozart*s beautiful symphony, 4^- 
served, and ought to have received, an encore- Miss Ste- 
phens reminded us of old times, by her diastc and beautiful 
execution of ^' Pious orgies." Haydn's quartet and chorus 
gave universal satisfaction. Callcott*s glee, ** Once upon my 
cheeky" by Miss Stephenss Knyvett» Vaughan, and Sale^ 
was perhaps, as perfect a specimen of tliat truly Enslsh 
school of singing---glee singing — as could be exhibited, we 
have not space to notice &e other pieces, and must, there- 
fore, conclude by pronouncing the concert one of the most 
pleasing of the season. 



THE GLEE CLUB. 



The ninth meeting of this long-established club was held 
on Saturday last, and it was by many considered a good 
day. It certainly possessed some of the eHentials for an in^ 
teresting meeting; several new glees being among those 
performed upon the occasion. &ke of these is by Quit ac- 
complished amateur, Sir John Rogers, and was rapturously 
and very deservedly encored. Another, ** I wish to tune^*' 
by Walmisley, exhibited great novelty of idea and skill in 
arrangement. This was likewise encored, and, indeed, is so 
good a performance, that we cannot but fed some little 
astonishment that it should not have recdved the prize at 
the time when it was a candidate for that distinction. A 
new glee, by Attwood, was the third novelty. It has a dou- 
ble accompaniament for the piano-forte, a very unnecessary 
addition, m our opinion, to this beau^ul species of musi- 
cal composition, and one which, we feel confident, is not 
calculated to find favour in the siffht of the singers or hearers 
of it While on the subject of innovations^ we will take 
this opportunity to allude to the growing practice of $ong' 
singing at these meetings, and what we hold still more objee- 
tionabte^ comic song singing ; a performance of such a nature^ 
however admirable, being oslculated to unfit the mind for 
the enjoyment of those solemn, sweet, and flowing harmo- 
nies wmch form the distinguishing feature of our moat 
beautiful glees. 

Wemust not omit to statetbat the first glee performed 
after ••Non Nobis,'* and << Glorious ApoUo,'* was Webbe*s 
** Ode to Liberty/' a glee that is too rarely called forth ; we 
wish such reviws were more frequent, — ^tbey form a ddight- 
fid change from the sempiternal round of fiivourites. 



NEW MUSia 

^Remember Mi!** Oanzonet, sung by Miss Byfield, 
Composed by Chadet T. Martyiu Cram«, Addison, 
and Co. 

The composer has in this production given a very happy 
infusion of that light and airy grace which is one of the at- 
tributes of Spanish music. The modulation is varied in due 
response to the sentiment conveyed in the words of the song, 
whidi are those of a masquer at a fftte in Seville, addressing 
the faur lady of his election. We can recommend this m a 
very pretty addition to the musical stores of the tastefuL 



KINO'S THSATHK. 



We last week promised a detailed noUee of the pevAramaBees 
at this very neat little theatre; and h is the jolBtlhiilt of the 
maaagement and of the publie that we do not perform our pro- 
mise,— of the management, for having managed so aa to aeeure 
such full houses to the pieces produced last week, as to prompt 



"Another and another still tueeudtf" csdaiaM Baaqoo, 
when viewing the long-extended line of speetaisl kinct ; but the 
quotation, although a verv good one, is not in the biter part of 
It, at least, very applicable to the Prime Dotme whom Mr. 
Mason has summoned before the wonderinir eyes of tbeOper»- 
going public. Another who really sueeeedea was, however, 
added to the list on Saturday last, when Madame CintS Th^ 
moureau made her first curtesy for these five years before m 
I^ondon audience. The part whieh she selected Ibr the pur- 
pose was that of Bonna in // BarHerCf and her eseeution of 
the various pieces allotted to her gave the most perfect sslia- 
faction to a veiy full and fiuhionable house. Her " Una voee 

Keo fa" proved an earnest of that success whidi her Sontag- 
e execution of Rode*s air and variations fully oonllnned. 
Her voice is sweet, powerful and delicate, and her exeeotion 
such as has has not been before heard, during the present 
season, within the walls of this theatre. Lablacne was the Ikt 
Figaro upon the occasion, and played the part of the tonsorial 
hero in a manner to call forth the deepest rerrets at his pre* 
mature departure from thb country. Curiom was tiie Cotmtt 
and saac much in his usual style. 

On Tuesday last, the Opera, eompresaed into one ael» was 
to have been repeated. This was, however, not the case, the 
second act of Olivo e Pagfuale being its substitote. The cause 
which led to this change. If it has been oorrectly stated to as, is 
(me whieh ought to .esll down severe lepiebension upon the 

Sirty implicated, who is not Mr. Mason, ne being, we oeUeve, 
this instance more sinned against than sinning. An act oi 
L'Ewle di Hama followed, in whieh Tosi and Lablaehe as- 
sumed, lor the first time in this country, their eharaeters in 
this opera, which was written expressly for thess. 

DRUBY LANE. 

Some of the spirit of the old English drama appean to be 
infused into the theatrical matters of the present season. We 
have Mr. Knowles, a play-writer, enacting most admirably the 
prindpal diaraoter in his own production ; and we have Mr. 
Sarle. an actor, writing a piece, calailated to raise liis fiuose as 
an anther to no mean elevation. TkeLondom MerdUmij as 
Mr. Sofle's dever drama is called, Is eomoosed, like its fortu- 
nate rival The Hunekback, on the model of the play-writers of 
the time of Elisabeth. We have not time nor spaee for an 
elaborate detail of the plot, which is neither ooseure nor 
tedious — nor Indeed for any minute OKamination of the details 
of the piece. The languace struck us as being at once flowing 
and forcible— 4he images lust and unstrained. Macready, as 
Seroope, the London Merenant, exerted himself to the utmost, 
and must feel amply rewarded by tiie additional laurels which 
his acting of the oiaraeter will wreathe around his brow. Miss 
Phillips, as Mariana^ as if inflamed by a spirit of honoundile 
rivalry,jput forth the full power of her talents^ to snatch some 
share of^tlM public applause which is being showered ao la- 
vishly upon the heroine of the rival tlieatre, for her perform- 
ance m the rival play. 

We must now congratulate Mr. Serie and the public upon the 
auccess of this piece. It is alike creditable to aU partfes-4o 
the author for the talents which he has ssaaifested In his 
writingfr— to the public, for the taste which they have sMni- 
fested In greeting such writing with such applause. We hope 
that the success which has attended these latter attempts to 
revive the genuine drama, will Induce other ssca of taleatf to 
apply their brains to the coinage of sissllar produetions. 

THE ADELPHI. 

Matiiews was ''At Home** on Wednesday last, superintend- 
ing the publication of a third volume of hu " Comic AnnuaL" 
Of this collection of " Whims and Aootf-dlties" we must apeak 
more ftdly hereaHer, and content ourselves at the present mo- 
ment with statfnjr that some of the cute are ci^pital, andthat the 
tale ^eees are or a piece with them. 

SUBSET THEATRE. 
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their repetition this— and the publie, for enndnc the cood 
taste to be satisfied with the pleasant fkre prepared for them* 
John Reereis still exhibiting his eomic talents in a character 
with a most happily chosen name, Bra$mu9 Kidditoinkle, and 
extracting from crowded houses mingled shouts of laughter and 
applause. 

We must not omit the expression of our hopes that the per- 
formanoe which is to take place at this house on Monday next. 
for the benefit of the orphans of Paraloe, whom aU theatrical 
people must so well remember, will be as well attended as all 
such charitable and creditable proceedings deserve to be. 

QUEEN'S THEATRE. 

This elegant little theatre was filled on Monday night by 
a highly respectable audience, who had assembled to witness 
the debut of Miss Chambers in the character of Lad^ Teaxle, 
This lady, whom a series of misfortunes has driven to the 
stace, performed the character with considerable taste and 
feeling. She manifested indeed, occasionally, a want of energy 
and of acquaintance with the taetiqut of the stage, which a 
little practice will speedily obliterate. For these failings, 
however, her lady«like demeanour (no mean essential to the 
due performance of this arduous part) made ample amends, 
and Sheridan's admirable comedy passed off in far better style 
than it sometimes does upon the larger stages. To this the 
admindile acting of our old favourite Dowton, as Sir Peter 
Teawie, matiy contributed; and his exertions were very ably 
seconded by the whole eorpe dramaticue, 

Simpeon and Co. followed, and afforded Dowton and Mrs. 
Hooper an additional opportunity of ingratiating tliemielTes 
with the audience of this pleasant little theatre. 



SVaiiL X0TB8, FOR OHANOB. 



Every ooeasion on which fhshioa makes the levity of its 
career conducive to a serious object, covers a multitude of 
those sins which the soberaninded are apt to impute to it; 
aod it is in the spirit of this remark that we feel prompted 
to express our gratification at the intelligence that the poor 
of the metropolis are to derive expressly the advantage of a 
series of four balls, to be given at Willis's Rooms* under the 
management of a committee of twelve ladies of rank. It is 
fit that the encouragement of foreigners* for which we have 
acquired a reputation somewhat at the expense of our dis- 
cernment, should be balanced by charities of this warm and 
patriotic character. The proposed measure, if duly carried 
into effect, will, in its degree, mitigate that feeling of aver- 
sion to the aristocracy which at present prevails, to an ex- 
lent ao iieir beyond what appears consistent with the good 
order of society. 

It has been given out that Prince Talleyrand designs in fu- 
ture, to e<ntrt only the sweets of retirement, and therefore 
propoaes to remain safely in England. With a moderation 
which will surprise those who are acquainted with French ap- 
petite, he is said to limit himself to one meal a day. The 
English of this, is, that the old spider wishes to live unmo- 
lested m the web whidi he has succeeded in weaving around 
him with so much art and care, and that he has caught flies 
enovfgh to supply his few remaining wants. 

One of the weekly journals, in speaking of Count OrlofiT, 
and his coquetting between an invitation to dine at the 
Duke of Gloucester^ and a call to depart for St. Peters- 
burgh, uses these singular words : — ** Count Orioff talks of 
Monday next being ki» iast dm/.'* This reminds us not a 
little of the prophetic language of Lord Littleton, which was, 
however, if we mistake not, applied to a Friday. 
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8RBVITIB8 AND I.BVXTIB8. . 

A conuderable fuss is being made iust now in the news- 
papers, about what is called a "Royal Filter,^' as if it were 
sought to convey the gioundless insinuation of a purifying 
process being requisite in a certain exalted quarter. In 
some of the foreign courts, indeed, the application of some- 
thing of the kind might be attended with advantage^ and we 
would therefore suggest to the inventor of the article to turn 
his thoughts towards exportation. Much is said ^so in the 
Journals about another species of this contrivance, under the 
denomination of "Filters by Asceosion." These, we pre- 
sume, are intended for the purification of our aristocracy — 
and as that is an affair not wholly of supererogation, way 
may perhaps, experience a rising sale. 

FLOWBBS OF 8PBBCR ! 

" Dear offqkring of Nature I say, where art thou straying ? 

Between the wild hedge-rows, idi I why art thou playing ? 

To weave thee a garland of choicest primroses, 

I ost reach thee the flowers fair Spring-time discloses ? 

Dost ftiek the sweet violet, blooming so stilly ?"— 

" Yy 1 no^I be going to reach Pic-A-niLZrV I'* 

PLANB AND PANCT BBBAO. 

It is an old Joe Miller supposition, that a man who ho 
eaten a great deal, has beeu feeding in a /tm^er-yard: but 
the ioke is no longer a joke-«what was said in fun may now 
be done in earnest A lecturer at the Manchester Mechanics* 
Institution lately feasted his hearers upon a loaf made from 
saw-dust. After this, we expect the advertisements in the 
daily papers, proferring food and shelter upon reasonable 
terms, will be much altered in their arrangements ; as it is 
obvious that a party who fakes a lodging now, if there be 
but a plank in the house, will be sure of nis doard. It will 
really be a dangerous speculation to let ready-furnished 
apartments, as lodgers may go so fisir as to masticate a sbfi^ 
sup upon an easy chair, and dine off the tablea— that is to 
say, eat tablee -as eaiadlee. 

A OUB 0OMPI.IMBNT. 

Even the vile traffic in figs, treacle, and oil, cannot reduce 
the Frenchman to the level of a tradesman. An oil mcKhant 
of Marseilles, writing to his correspondent at Bordeaux, says 
— ** Oils are at present very low— nof so the esteem with 
which I have the honpr to oe, 9lc» kCm** If an Oilman in 
Liverpool were to address in such a strain his correspondent 
in London, he would expect soon to see his name connected 
with a commission of lunacy, or of bankruptcy. 



JOB amuuBR's ohost. 



A 8ET OF DROLL DOQS. 

Formerly, at the pkyhouse in Lincoln's Inn Fields, when 
there was the same emulation between the two houses, as 
there is at present between the two great republics of Drury 
Lane and Covent Garden (each of them striving to <Mnq te 
the town with various feats of activity, when they began to 
be tired of aease^ wit, and action), the managers of tiie above 
house, possessed with a happy turn of thou^t, introduced a 
dance of dogs, who were dressed in French characten to 
make the representation more ridiculous. They acquitted 
themselves for several evenings to the universal delight, and, 
no doubt, to the imprmtement of the town. But, one unfor- 
tunate night, a malicious wag behind the scenes threw down 
among them the leg of a fowl, which he bad brought thither 
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in his pocket for that purpose. Instantly all was in confii* 
sion : the marqcds shook off his peruke, ma'mselle dropped 
her hoop petticoat, the fiddler threw away his violin, and all 
fell to scrambling for the prize which was so inopportunely 
thrown among them. 

RBFORM or TQB THRBB OBDBR8. 

At the commencement of the French revolution, when 
every man was bringing forward his plan for the good of his 
country, one of the deputies (a farmer) proposed the sup- 
pression of pigeoMt of rabbitSf and of monks. This whim- 
sical mode of classing grievances, which had excited a laugh 
in the assembly, the tarmer very gravely justified, by stating 
that the first devour us in the teedp the second in the blade, 
and the third in the 9kea/, 

TO OUR READERS. 

Tbe Three Paces of Original Music whieh we give this week 
at oonsideraole expense, will be reoeived, wetrust, as a note- 
worthy proof of our exertions to merit extensive • patronage. 
In leisving these quadrilles to the hands and feet of our suh- 
seribers, we feel oertain that they will be amply diseussed, 
and will tend to an en mpani I in favour of our paper. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Tliestaniasof J. H. are not available. We shall be happy, 

however, to hear from him again. 
O. U. T. is under consideration. 
** The bilious gentleman from Saffron Walden'* is a Jaundiced 

composition. We cannot insert such morbidities. 
'< Sin-tax and Eat-hira-hollow-g ee" is really " too bad.** 
The *< Lament of a FeeMoss-of-her" is a sad and sorry affair. 
'* The Musidan of Tunis*' does not chime in with our taste. 
The <* Crodiford Correspondence** wants authentication. 
We have been obliged to defer our Hereford Correspondents 

W paper, 
e should feel obliged if such of our contemporaries as quote 
and adinowledge us. would do us the addinonal favor to pre- 
fix the word ike to tne name of our pa^r, as it would point 
out more d^/Miei^ where the article originally speared. 



ADVBRTZSBMBNTS. 



EXETER HALL EXHIBITION. 

SPLENDID PAINTINGS, 

By the Andent Masters, Illustrative of Sacred History, 

From the ChtllerUe qf ike King of Spain, Kinr Ckarlee /, 
King Jawui 11,, the Regent of France, tne Convent of 
Santa-Ciara, 4rc. ire. 

'<This collection will doubtless warm the devotion of the 
pious, and gratify the cuiiositv of the antiquary.'*— Ttme«. 

** It brings into one point of view the most impressive works 
of the andent masters." — Morning Poet. 

*' A weU^pent sUlUng.*'— H«ra/if . 

<* It wiU afford a rich treat to the visitor.'*-*7a</:rr. 

''The whole well worth inspecting.** — Literary Oaxette. 
' ''Almost all the pictures possess attractions of some kind, 
and the contemplation of such works cannot fail to augment the 
general taste.**^-£jram<fier. 

'* Carefully studied draperies elaborately painted,«-heads 
admirable for individual expression and mastery of style,— «nd, 
above all^ the intensity of purpose manifest in the work—- are 
of the highest character.** — Spectator, 

** We can safely recommend a visit to this exhibition, whieh 
is by many degrees the best of lis kind now open.*' — Court 
Jomrnai. 

** Since our last, we have repeated our visit to, and inspec- 
tion of, this rich collection of the treasures of art, and found iu 
this case ' the appetite increase by that it feeds oik.\**'^fVeekly 
*tiM€$. 



KING'S CONCERT ROOMS, HANOVER SQUARE. 

Under the Patronage and in the Presence of their Royal High- 
nesses the Ducbems op Kent and the Priscsmm Fictomma. 
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MORNING CONCE 

will be given at the above Rooms, by 

Ma. J. B. SALE, 
{Musical Instructor to the Princess Victoria.) 

Oh Saturday, May 6, 16S9, 
To commence at Two o*Clock precisely. 



PART I. 

God save the King (Verse and Chorus). 

Overture (Freysehuts) CM. Von Weber 

Quartet and Chorus, Mrs. Knyvett, Messrs. Terrail, 
Hobhs, and Sale~-Corae, gentle spring! (Seasons) Haydn 

Song, Mr. Sale— The Husbandman (Seascms) Haydn 

Grand Chorus — O sing unto Jehovah Haydn 

Madrigal, Miss Stephens, Messrs. Knsrvett^Vaughan, 
and Sale— There is a lady Foid 

Song, Miss Uoyd— " A compir." Violino Obligato, 
Mr. Mori GuglieLni 

Duetto, ^ori Donielli e Lablache— " All* idea" Ro«ini 

Redt and Song, Miss Stephens^Hush, ye pretty 

(Aeis and Galatea) Handel 

Redt and Song, Mr. Phillips— Angel of Life. 

Bassoon Obligate, Mr. Mackintosh CaUeott 

Glee. Miss Stephens, Messrs. Knyvett, Vaughan, 
and Sale— Oh f listen to the voice of Love Sale 

Recit and Song, Mrs. Knyvett— Angels ever bright 
and<kir Handel 

Grand Chorus— As firom the power. The Solo Part 
by Miss lioyd Handel 

PABT II. 

Fantasia Concertante (MS.), by Permission of the 
Chevalier Neukomm. Flute, Oboe, Clarinet Bas- 
soon, Horn, Trumpet, and Douhle Bass ; Messn, 
Nicholson, G. Cooke,WiUman, Mackintosh, PUtt, 
Harper, and Dragonetti Chev. Neukonun 

Quartet, Miss Lloyd, Messrs. Terrail, Vauffhan and 
Sale, and Chorus — ^<< Godiam la pace** (Idomeneo) Mosart 

Recit. and Song, Mr. Braham— Gentle ain 

Violoncello Obligate, Mr.Lindley Handel 

Aria, Signora Tosi--<'^ Ogni tormento" 

(L^Esule di Roma) Doniaettf 

Glee, Messrs. Terrail, Vaughan, Hobbs, and Sale- 
Come, gentle seph]rr Horsley 

Redt. "£ Susanna,*' and Aria, " Dove sono," Misa 
Cramer Mowrf 

Duetto, Signora Tosi and Signor Donielli, " Cara, 
cara" Cimarosn 

Aria, Signor Donielli, " Pria che spunti" Cimarosn 

Aria, Signor Lablacbe— " Laigo al factotum" Rossini 

Grand Chorus— From the censer (Solomon) Handel 

Leader, Mr. F. Cramer. Conductor, Mr. G. C. Sale. 

VioUn Obligate, Mr. Mori. 

The Band will be seUeied from the Ancient and PkUhar- 

monic Concerts, 

The Choruses vriU be assisted by the Young Gentlemen of Hia 
Mi^M^'s Chapel Royal, Westminster Abbey, and St. Panrs. 
TifSktts, Half.«^uinea each, to be had of Mr. J. B.Sale, 
ISf St Mary AbboU's Terrace, Kensington, and at all the 
principal Music-shops. 
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THE FLTraO DUTCHMASj 

OB, A HTBONG TODCH OP TRB MARVELLOUS. 



It wai «n a lovely morning hi October that J«t* Thomp- 
ton, and liU lliree pnrtnert, llie owner itiil crew of the 
Jolly Lsmptighter pilot boat, were leeii hauling her dowi) 
Ihe steep sbiogly beich or l)ie imRlJ flihirig rillaije of 
Eiienber^, Kome Ken mile* to Hie nesl^ard of Hdinburg. 

Wheu viewed from a diitaoce, nt higti mater, Ihe town 
ippeara u irjutt emerging Trom Ihe wavea, while, aImo«t 
Troni Ihe very «t^Bnd, a precipiloiu rock riitn up, crowned 
by an ancient church, nbOM: grey and wealher-t>ealen 
walla, viiible lome league* at ira, have often cheered Ihe 
homeaiik mariuer will) the hope at mingling once agaia 
with the eompaiVioniorhia youlh. Yeari have maide but 
nute alterilion Id Ihe placej a few old-rathioned housed, 
■uadry groupi of fl*hernien'» i-otlegei huddled irregularly 
together, a doik nearly choaked with mud, and a rude 
pier rompoited of unhewn eranite bloiki, forui the moit 
prominent features of Eitenbcrg, 

JaiK Thoriipaon, the owner of the pilot boat. Which by 
fhia time had been pushed inia Ihe water, had formerly 
rated u an able seaman on bOa'r^a British leveuly-fourj 
from Eheuct he had pasa^ into Ihe merchant service, and, 
being cast upon the G^r'Sian coatt, in a tempest which 
left not another of his shipraatet to tell the sloty, had 
domesticated blmsiirat Etseoberg, And gained hii living as a 
pilot, by preserving other veueliiiom the fate which his own 
ihip had so unh'appity met with. 

Although the denizen of a foreign country. Jack Thomp- 
son stin adhered to the nally costupie of the British aajlor i 
his bliie jacliet. imall bat placed jauntily itpoU dae side of 
bis Ifead, his hlgblv polished shoes, and gracefally cmled 
Idve-logl^, might all have passed muster upon the deck of 
Ibe " Klljru^n," tlis companioiu were Geiihans of tite 



true 



bceel- 



Huu Outferblull, bis nUU^ was of tlpp^ 



Saxony, and set up fbr a wit. Rodolph Linta, and Hoik 
Vaiider^piegcl, being of CubleOti, were pracltbal men. and 
said Dotliing. 

"I say, Hans," said the owner, taking his place at the 
hdm, " 1 say — the wind's coffling round, we'll have some of 
the squalls off the coast to-day. What d'ye think of stand. 
ing out to west'ard T I hanl lell of some square-ri^i 
craft in that direction— Dutchmen from Batavia, belike — 
they'll want a pilot, surely, and mayhap a boat's crew." 

" Oh, to be sure, Meester Van rhompsoQ," r^ied the 
oniirated Hans CKilteiblutt, 'von are alway in de richt I 
do remember fifteen year at Shiys, my grandmother '' 

" Pass me aft thut sheet, you Jarraan lubber," intemipted 
bis chief; "Molkl sprit" ihe mainsail — haul away, now." 
The boat's ked graled through the loose sand, she glided 
from Ihe ihore with a free wind and a flowing sail, and 
dashed through the rippling wave*, which had already h«a'iin 
to glitter in the morning rav. While the Jolly Lampligliter 
t^T holding on her rapid course, bo- careless ctew lay 
streti-hed along Ihe thwarts, or bent over the gun wale, gating 
listlessly upon llie spdikling foam thnt bubbled at her side: 
at times, the hoarse but not unmusical voices of the Qer - 
mans would be lifted up in some old national hymn; whil e 
the Englishman, who hsppened to be in a taciturn mood, 
keeping big walihfiil eyes fised upon Ihe sails, with an occa- 
sional glance to windward, solaced himself in silence with a 
quid of tobacco. 

llie day was now far spent, and this bad been, apparently, 
an unsuccessful trip for our boat's crew : they liad been out 
some leagnes to sea, without the appearance oF anv vessel 
likely to require their assistance. At length, lirea of the 
pursuit, they stood in for Ihe harbour: the haiy evening 
was near its cbse, a* Ihey slowly worked Ibeir way against 
an ebb tide. 

' ■' Well, that's as rum a go a* ever I seed," exclaimed Jack 
Thompson, suddenly starting up. 

"Der Teufel !- ejaculated Hans Oullerblutt; "1 
Tenfell" growled Rudolph LintE } and "DerTeuTel !" 
ecboed the tigaciotB Hoik Vaoderspiegel. 
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And the irtcwwhrncnt of the hoatmm wn wffl founded. 
Rapidly douUing tlie rocky |joiDt nhicfa shelfieis the smiJl 
haven ironi tlie westerly picf, a brge aqoue-rigged remsA 
hove in eight, with all her canvm tptead, and every apar 

landing. 

*^ What is she; — ^hste did she oome firom ?*' was the ex- 
clamition of tlie vivacioos mateu 

*^\i\ no odds where »lie coaies ftpm.'* said tlie owner ; 
" she*s a stranger, or she'd never pokfe her bowsprit among 
them rocks, — howM>iDever, a good pilot might biing her safe 
off yet." \ 

<* Ob, Meester Van Thoinpston," intermpfed the mate; ^ I 
am frijifhtful she is not a Christian craft. See what a breeze 
of wind she have got, and we have not got von bieath !*' 

*< That is because we are becalmed here under the land. 
She^s a jolly three-maMer, and a Dutchman by her build ; so 
out with the oarsy my houties, and we'll just run alon^ide 
and hail her. 

*« Oh, Meetter Van Thomson,*' ahouted Hans. **do not be 
such rash man, — iihe is f llecTeafel«! or we wocdd ha^aeea . 
htm before— she is de ^ flying Dutchman,' and de ' phantom 
ship.* I ^remember fifteen fear al Shiys— ** 

** Belay your jawing tackle, yon Jarman lubber, ye bavn't 
as much brains as would bait a mackarel hook. If so be as 
y*re afeard, FU put ye ashore on the rock, and board the 
barque myself.** 

Accordingly, he ran the boat into a little creek or gully 
between the rockp« and the next moment he found himself 
deserted by a crew, who, in the liour of real danger, would 
never ha«e quitted his side, but who wanted sufficient moral 
courage to encounter with him an unknown^ or superna- 
tural enemy. 

By the time that Hans and his companions bad gained the 
^ summit of the cliff, the night had become dark and foggy. 
They looked anxiou^ly towards the point where the strange 
vessel had appeared, but their most intense scrutiny couJd 
not discover any trace of her ; not a spot was apparent upon 
the waste of wateis, nor even one glimmering light to indi- 
cate the presence of a eolilarv boat upon the fishing station : 
dense masses of vapour rolled slowly in from seaward, and a 
heavy grounds-weil had begun t9 break upon the rocks be- 
neath ; the clouds drifted furiously athwart the murky sky, 
and all things seemed to prognosticate a dreadful stormy 

night. 

•* Oh, he is.gone,«Dd " Der Teu/el has got him," said 
Hans Gutterblutt, as, with heavy heart, he joined his two 
comrades on their march homeward. •* Oh he was such nice 
man, and did sitig ! Oh, I shall never hear him sing Jolly 
Dick lie Lamplichter, more." 

The niglit, as was expected, had become wild and tern, 
pestuous, but towards morning the gale lulled, and the sun 
rose vividly upon the o- ean r the waves, though the storm 
had passed away, ^stili chafed and broke into sheets of white 
foam, against the opposing cliffs of the rocky projection. 
. At an early hour the disconsolate mate, with his silent 
companion?, walked down to the pier, meditating upon the 
mysterious tate of his unlucKv superior, when like, a spirit 
from the other worl^Y they beheld Jack ! the identical Jack 
Thompson ! leaning against the stock of an old anchor, and 
composed ly smokmg his deeply-tinted Meerschaum pipe. 
He greeted them with a nod, and a knowing wink. <* Tau- 
send Teuffclen !'* cried Hans, " here is Meester Von Thomp- 
son, and •* dtr Jolly Lamplichter,'both alive." 

The report that our hero had been pilot io^ phantom skip 
on the preceeding eveninjr spread with great celerity : old 
and youug crowded round him, but he evaded all their 
enquiries, and it was not until evening, that, seated with a 



few paiticnlar cnmio^ he pve the lollowiiig recHal of hia 



•* When I pushed off fiom the rode/' nid he, •« I confiem 
I did fed a little flabbetgakted. Bbwaomever, there was no 
ne in turning liack* an I pnt the helm up^ and belbre ye 
ooiild say Jack Robimony I was aloogiride flie hnque. A 
gieat big-bellied Dntdiman she was^ with studding sails sel^ 
aloft and alow ; but what bamliooaed me most was. sink the 
noise or word was to be heaid a^boaid. She was mote like a 
floating drardi-yaid» tlum a deceiil Onlch cmfL Howsom- 
ever, I ran the yawl dote under the miien chains^ and haOed 
her as lood as I coold bawl, «• harqoe a-hoy.v" "Hillaa!" 
answered a blacfc-loqking swab, popping bis mag over the 
starboard quarter.. ** J>ws» your honoor want a pxM ?** says 
I,* YesT says he, very civil, * step a4ioard, will pay yoa 
wellg— heave out a line there"* Well, Into the chains I 
jumped, and who d*ye think stepC op to me, but old Daoy 
Jpma himsgl/'—^ regular devil with cloven hooft, and a 
thundering long tail, with boms to match I 

J* It was dte Wilde Tager,** intenupted Hans. 

«■ Hold your jaw, ye Jarman lubber.** Wdl, says he, 
" What cheer. Jack Thompson, says he quite coolly, 
thoiwh his eyes were homing in his head like a couple of 
hand-grenades — ** Then, says be. Jack Thompaoo, go to the 
wheel and work tlie ship.** " Ax your pardon, tiot which 
is the skipper, sir, savs I, as bold as brafs,** — - Tm tlie 
skipper,'' says he, making a low scrape— at your sarvioe. 
*' Yon the skipper ! well, that's a rum one, at any nte, 
thinla I, a nice mess Tve got into. Well, I was obligaled to 
take the helm, and it war^nt till then I diskivered that ev)try 
man of the crew was the very moral of old Davy the 
skipper ; howsomever, to give the devil his due, they were 
guoi seamen, and did their duty like uien-of-waismen. 
Well, not to be spinning out a long yam, I woiked the 
ship out of her birth amongst the rocks, without so much as 
breaking a barnacle on her krel, and when fairly got Into 
the offing, taking otf ray hat very civilly, I wished the cap- 
tain a good voyage, and was just stepping into the yawl 
that lay alongside, when he stopped me. Jack Thompson, 
says he, youre a rele tramp, and did ye*re duty like a man : 
here*s something to drink my health with ^and he hauled a 
long purse of gcHden shiners out of his breeches pocket. I 
was rather taken aback, when I saw the guineas glimmering 
through the net- work; howsomever, I war*nt going to sell 
my precious soul in that way. Ax your hoDOur*s pardon, 
says I, but I never takes money from gentlemen of your 
honour*s quality. Well, my lad, says the skipper, not a bit 
vexed, you mu^t at least take a glass of grog afore you go. 
Fireblood ! says he to a young devil, who was sitting smok- 
ing a pipe in the main-hatchway ; jump, and fetch me the 
bottle. The devil bottle you, thinks 1 ; bat there was no lise 
in being ohstropolous. Well, when the youngster came up, 
he filled a glass for me first. After your honour, Sir, says I, 
making a leg. Here's to the continuance of our acquaintance, 
says he, bolting the whole, glass and all ; then filling an- 
otner, and wagging his tail, he handed it to me. I'o bs sure 
it smelt like rale Jamaikey, and my lips were smacking to 
tkste it ; but, recollecting it was only a sclume of the old 
shaver to weather upon me, I made t>elicve to drink it, and 
when I thought he was not minding, shied the tipple over 
my shoulder. But he wasn't to be done so easily : Jack 
Thompson, says he, turning round in. a terrible passion, d'ye 
think Tmto be humbugged in that lubbeily fashion? Is 
that the way to sarve good liquor, you swab ? I ax your 

honour's pardon. Sir, says I. Hold your jaw, you lubber! 

I treated yoU like a gentleman, but you took neither my 

money nor my drink, and it shall be worse for yon. You 
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think ybonelf a moiutioai defd f9Iow» Hitter Tbompsoo ; 
bat ril ihow ye the diffBrence. With that he^?e the deck 
throe 8la|i9 with hit long tail^ and lo the twiokliDg of a hand- 
spike Iheie blew a hurricane from every point of the com- 
mn, with inch tbonder and lightning as old Davy himielf 
knows how to manilifactiir; and before I could bkm myselft 
the whole ship, captain, ciew, and all, had sunk to Ihe bot- 
tom like a lump of lead, and I was left on the sutface f wim- 
ming for my life I I saw the 'Jolly Lamplighter* within an 
oaPs'length of me: I struck out like a dolphin, and in a 
brace of shakes was safe aboard her. It was blowing pretty 
fresh at the time; bat 1 weathered out that eale, as I liad 
done many a one before it, and now here I am, ready to 
la^gb in Master Davy*s &ce, and be his pilot the neit time 
he comes into these part^** 

Snch was Jack Thompson's hiilory of his adventure, which 
abon, by the industry of the gossips and wonder- buottts of 
tlw villagfe^ became the conversation of the ct^untry for miles 
roond; every one retailed it with such alterations, modifica- 
tions, and exaggerations as suited his tasie^ until it grew too 
horribly marvnUous for human ears. 

In a few months after bis exploit. Jack gave up the ''Jolly 
Lampli^iter" to his mate^ Hans Gutter Dlutt-->purchased a 
large smack — sddom went to sea— sported a gold watch of 
atarmiog dimensions, with a sted cnain and fifteen seals** 
and, in short, became a man of note in the village^ second 
in importance only to old Frits Letterbbzen, the |wstmast«fr. 
The worthy hooseholdcrs of Eisenbeig marvelled at his sud- 
den elevation ; but they did not groav a whit the wiser, for 
Jack left them to wonder 00, ontil they had fiurly tired their 

imaginations, 

• • • • • 

I o«^t perhsms to conclude here; but in jostiee to my 
readers I most adid, that maii^ years afterwards it was whis- 
pered that Jack, one night m a mellow mood, had hinted 
that the tmearUily barque was^ in fact, a rich Dutch smuggler 
that liad got amongst the rocks in the fog; and tbat» for his 
aerviee in piMng her oat, he had received a bag of ducati^ 
wiuch he scrupled leas to accept than the purse of diabolical 
gokL 

However that may be^ it is certain that Jack cannot, to this 
day, telale^ witboutarognishleeroftheey^andasigiiiilcant 
hitefa of the tfowsera, me story of his Mventme with the 
" Filing DMieimamr Q. C. 
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LES PRCUETS DUN BON VIEUX SEIGNEUR. 

(thb plaxs 09 A iei.i.T oLa roaT.) 

Ifhen breafliiBg fimstfielr kaigWy qport9, 

Uacorbcd by l^gal flmB, 

My ftthcn held their feudal Courts 

bthbbanmialhan: 

laid 



Afwthey boI all writ down 190a 
An aacieat pard uaeat scr611 ? 
And this is law, I win BudntaSn, 
UbIo aiy dying day — 
That landlords, tbey woe bom to 
And tcaaals to obey. 

Shall I not Hien OB tUa Biy land. 



Like Bsy fiwsiblhers live ! 

Shan wretdied serft dare to withstand, 

Hy Just pnrofative ! 

New my seigaorial resideaee, 

111 rear a gallows-tree. 

To briflg the mflaas to a scase 

Of their deliB^ucBcy. 

And this is law, kc. 

Ob IgaoraBce, the shallow ** Whig** 

Witti hidigaatioB looks— 

As if Biy fellows OMdd Bot dig, 

WiflkNit the aid of books. 

Bot here, at least, they shaD be kept 

FrafooBdly Ib the dark. 

For Boae diall read, or write, except 

The parsoa aad his cieri^. 

Aadtbislshiw, &c 

The kBBtes will sit aad read the news. 
Or congregate with glee^ 
To hear BOBie oawashed rogne abuse 
The Aristooraey. 

Thedogsl cbb sense or wit reside 
la brogues aad dowlas finocksi 
The first I eateh thus oeeupled, 
ShaU asoolh it hi the stocks. 

Aadthisislaw, &e. 

ThoBgh walviBg bow aiy fhudal right, 

Hy vassal's bride to kiss, 

I UMBB Bot to reUaqnish, quite, 

80 dhoiea a gift as this, 

Hy SOB BOW growB to num's estate, 

Their SnsersiB B»y be, 

"TU just he shoidd pailidpale 

Ib their fiOidty. 

And this is Uw, &e. 



G. C. 



WHAT IS A BORE ? 



A PBILOeQPHlCAL BMOinBT, IITVOLVING A NEW EMl- 

OBAHON aCBBMB. 

Twas scarce a week ago that mv little daughter Lucy ran 
up eagerly to me, and with a look of anxious scrutiny de- 
manded, •• Fapa, what is a bare f—I thought it meant 
when the dentist took the wrong tooth out ; but Johnny 
says he's sure it means an M gentleman with tortoise shell 
tpeetadei^— what it a borep Plipa?'' 

Grarious powers thought I, here is a question for a plain 
manto answer. These youngsters have unhappily heard the 

specific occs 



word applied on ceitairi specific occasions, andf not possessing 
pieciidv the metaphysical acumen of the sage who piqued 
himaelf on having formed an abstract adea of a Lord Mayor, 
have thus confounded the etu with the accidens^ and now 
oome to me to resolve their dinmte. 

Weil ; to the best of my abilitY I gave the requisite iiifor- 
matk>n. Being however of a reflective turn, this simple in- 
cident, like Sir Isaac Newton's apple, set me a thinking, and 
Bores were the sntgect of my meditations,— I mean human. 
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two-legged fiores. Now us in tfaeae latter dajrs the iiiods of 
men have Ijeea aroused from the stupor in which tbej[ had so 
loD^ Iain, and impelled to investigations of every sort and 
kind, T will venture to lay my. ruminations before the public, 
as a rude material for speculative (understandincs to work 
upon. Not that I pretend to give a definition of the term ; 
— no indeed ;* that word involves a limit, and illimitable, in 
veiy truth, is my subject matter. But a description — a fiaint 
and inadequate decnption—- may contain hints which bolder 
thinkers than myself may devolve, and digest into a system. 
The Genus Boref then, may be divitkd into two grand 
species, — The Silent, and the Loquacious. The common 
characteristic of both is a detennined self-will in pursuing 
their own course, in defiance of every thing, and of every 
body besides. This self-will may be developed in various 
ways — it may be active or passive — a cannon-ball or a 
feather*bed — out in either caie it is equally triumphant, — 
irresistible as the one, tiiipervious as the other. Consider 
we first then 

TIIK SlLEirr BORE. 

He is generally, as to the ^' physique,*' a square^ bull- 
necked figure, with large moist Tlght-bhie bftdfy eyes, and 
hair veiging towards that which hsrfh been denonrinated 
"pig-coloured.*' He is osuaHy, ^oo, a warm clofher, and but- 
toned, like Cowper*s honest man, close fo the ehm jn good 
broad cloth. Every duly of life is performed by him with 
exemplary* preciseness — save that of coUoquy alooei Nay, 
what is indeed a remarkable peculiarity^ be not usfrequently 
delights in those very intercourses of society which would 
seem to demand the use of the tongue as tne coiidifion of 
their existence. His morning calts, for instance, are frequent, 
and of sttipendoua prolongation. But what is the object of 
them } — that is obscure as the Eleusinian mysteries It is 
painful to the philosophic mind to vi^w edect without 
reference to cause, and after much meditation on an occasion 
of this sort which once .happened to myself— a sudden 
thouffht came across me wTiicn promised to account for the 
whole; — my friend*s chairs I kijew were covered with/ta/4^r, 
—-mine were of hor»e-hair ; he might be silently computing 
the respective comforts of each — he mljghl be arawrn'g new 
ideas (see Locke^ from the sensf of touch ! Kagerly, yet 
caa(iou^ly, did 1 put the question, '' Brovtn, my dear fellow, 
nhai are you thinking otV* ** Nothing,'* was the quiet re- 
ply. His veracity was unimpeachable, and I relapsed into 
despair. 

"rhat mighty master of human nature— second only to 
Shakespeare — Sir Walter Scott, hias eiven to the world, in 
the Laird of Dumbiedikps, an admin3)le picture of the silent 
Bore. His visits to Deans' cottage are nature itself. The 
fixed, and motionless attitude, the eyes " glowering like a 
wall CK\^~onl*f not sae gieigt*' — it was drawn from the life, 
depend upon it. But he who would see the Silent Bore in all 
his glory, must see him at a dinner or at' a dance,-^ior he 
does dine, and he does dance ! tudeed, to the deeply coa- 
templative soul there is somethingslrangely and overpower- 
ing ly pathetic— (I speak to X\\tJrbr£f9orihiSt and luU to 
the Peter Beits)— in the uniform teaoc of the *' Silent 
Bore.' He eats and he drinks, but he never speaks l---he 
j^ertorms all the ofi[Tces of duty or of pleasure, but he never 
Speaks ! — he mattes morning calls, he goes to evening parti^, 
but he never speaks !— He loves his wile, he caresses bi^ child- 
ren, bat he never speaks ! — He drinks his wine, and he paya 
hilt Tailor's bills, andfhe sometimes lau^h¥,r^it is fearful to see,. 
a short dull lbu^h» — but 'hedever speaks! — ^ht subject Se- 
comes painful to dwell on, and I pass to 

THE LOQUACIOUS BORE. 

^nd here the subdivlsiims might be infinite, but t coii- 
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fine mysdf at picseat to ta/o, the Onni&rioot and the Di- 
dactic 

THB OMNIFAaiOUS BORE, 

. It is the peculiar province of this l*eing, to find matter for 
.incessant talk on every thing about bim.fWith him there is 
no conversation in the proper sense of the word,- and this 
would be equally the case were two of the same class to meet. 
Words might indeed flow in abundance from each, but in- 
tercourse there would ba none, for neither would know or 
care what was said by the other. It might be inferred from 
this statement, that it wouM be an easy matter to deal with 
the OmniforiouR Bore, for that it womd be only, to o<e a 
coarse phrase, '* to give him his tether," and you might be 
at ease. By nd means. Such is the selfish nature of the 
animal, that you are compelled to yield that attention to him 
which he denies o you. Though so eosaged ro himself and 
his own train of wotds, (I will not say) jdeas, that if you put a 
question, his ccntmuation is such as proves that he has not 
beard you ^ and though he ask yon a question himself, only 
^ cut you short in your reply,— yet, venture for one instaoi 
to withdraw your thoughts from Mn^t and he instinctively 
perceives it, and then, experto eredite^ take care of your 
toes. Day nor night, at home or abroad, are yon safe from 
bis attacks. He haunts, you in your walks, he storms your 
dep in the morning, be drops into your dra wins-room 9a the 
eveniiig. If he have some brains, siitl this isdrGaJful; but 
i(^ as is too often the rase, he be a fool te boot, then who 
shall endure it ? But there is do remedy, you cannot a^ront 
him by contradictions ^^be dots not hear *you« No mathcs 
matician is more absorbed than he. The hypocrite may in" 
deed pause for a moment while you speak, but be not de- 
ceived, he is thinking what to say next, an4 not of you. 
You icpett bitterly with ibe Satirist, 

*' Semper eg» Awdher fat— ly niaiyia mne Mfoniiv 
<' Vestetastptiei?'' 

But alas! 'tis in vain. 

There is anc^er disagreeable to' be nM^ te the clkavaetar 
of fhe Osnnii^ious^ Bjre, enid it fc tiflf. ff e ^^t not iMi«ly 
MMf (tact, that wouM be only a aegalthre faolf|> bat le poe- 
sesses a certain nameless something, which is its precise op- 
posite, is there one subject more ffeRifl anitber, wMcb it 
hurts your l^etings to touch on, tkat iv fh^ first rhio| that he 
sf aft^. Is there an alhi#oW, which, ftonr sofoe peediaf cftoae 
afiPticts a latent vanity, or in any way wotfodv yoMr sotf-loM, 
out it is sure to come ! I have seen a whole company put 
into mutual ill- humour, despoiled of all that self-possession 
which makes «tta0 agMetfble fb ttis ft^tMar; Ay, I have 
seen the seeds of deep dislike sown between friends, (for the 
" Oamifarious*' continually quotes his own nonsense as the 
words of another), and al^ thtsr bfDught about in one even- 
ing by the « friaisetfei' of oitke mM*. ily ifeatei^ I ftkf you 
beware of him, for he is a dangerous fool \ 

Last in th6 list comes 

This is undoubtedly a less nri^fctk^evotfs efi^Kcter th^n the 
last. He is one whe$fM^^tb»i Ml fbtU cmiff^ll ik deriv- 
ing amoral from every thing ; and ff hi wooMeeMcift him- 
self with drawing ** sermeM Arottt t tfdiies^'* asd Hffve his 
fellow mortals alone, it wooldiieaM weU eaOufh. . It is the 
mark of high intellect to aenerallze weliv but-ii ooakea a vast 
difference whether Hamlet or Podonias generalize. Your 
Bore is one of the latter kind, and is always ai fool. Every 
one has heard of the Mathematician W^ho complained that 
the "Paradise Lost" proved nofhlrf^. ttoit tft« Didactic 
is one whom itdbo^f w^iifd take M a iM^rtfaevAatfcf^ ; but 
a trite reflection is to him, wwat Urttmsfhmrftt #«# to the 
other. He cannot abide a work of fictiooroolest, like the 
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ODE TO A MODERN MINTATURE MUSICAL 

BIECCBNAS. 

Oh, Mr. Wybrow ! 
Why ivill yau make us raiie the eyebrow 
1b ffrcA-sufprise iit your effusions 
Descriptive of your musie*s merits. 
And its com^ppsers* (sit ehoiee spirits) 
In eiery journal prone to sueh prolmions ? 
OiTe me with you 
A word or two : — 

"Vie. but a work of Bopererogmtfoo 
To lavish BO much approbation^ 
Such Hotei of cash and comment. 
Each day, and hour, and moipent^ 
Upon the " Hlusieals Extraordinary *' 
That work for you in ordinary. 

You really should not. 

With such a good knot 
Ot^* metre balHd-mon<ers** and composers. 

Make such a ceaseless -rout — 

Which only leads to doubt 
Whether they ar$ such livriy wits, or merely doiers. 



''Arabian Nights/* it Jm "taasoned with an excellent mo* 
/al." He enjoys reading that part of the '^History of Eng- 
land** which contains tha raign of ^ bloody" Queen Mary, 
becaaie '* U $kM$ what crael wretches tboso Papists are/' 
He delights to discover that a coorictad felon has been 
broc^bi op at a national school, for then he sighs as be at- 
tributes all the crimes of the present day to the " march o 
jiatellect. ^ He (or she* for I am sorry to say that I have no^ 
uofrcquently met the Didactie among the ** fair sex**) has 
no notion— jusd the fact is worth ot>serving as what Mr. 
Coleridfltt would call a psychological cnriosity — be has no 
motion, 1 say, of morality, except io a damnaUtryntxaia. Anv 
ithloc whicp proves, or seems to provot baseness of any kindt 
ibe ^ori'^.s in» and sickens you to death with vapid obser- 
vations on the corruption which it betrays; bat be can find 
no theme for joy in the noble and the disinterested. As to 
public spirit aJnd •* all that sort of thing,** be thinks U " de- 
lightful in theory^ but in practice, alas? he " who knows the 
world" cff coutsi thinks nothing of it. And thus he runs 
on— until you run oiT. How truly lias Sidney Smith some- 
where observed, that " of all things beneath the heavens 
tl^ most disgusting spectacle is that of arrogant imbecility.** 
It has often appeared to me somewhat extraordinary that, 
siuce emigration has of bte been so much the rage, no pro- 
position for fitting oat a colony of Bores has ever been cop. 
teroplatedby Government. It would surely be a very fea- 
sible plan. A tract of country might be prepared in Aus- 
tralia, and a few ship-loads of the SiUnU the Omnifariou9^ 
and the DidadiCp duly admitted, bo.sent out to populate it. 
In a new country, where hands are principally wanted, the 
Silent might find plenty of occupation, aoUed to their taci- 
turn diapositions. The Omniniioos might figure as law 
yers, and it would be stianee if they could not in a short 
time canae quarreb amongst (heir neighbours, as the ground- 
work of suits, and protract them when tbey had arisen. We 
might see — ^wbo knows ?~a new Ck^tmcery Court! As for 
the Didactic, who better qualified than they for the oflka of 
" the best possible publie inatractors,'* from the polpit, or 
the Editor *a Chair? An Enquirer. 



The loudest cry inplles least wool, 
And elaims to sense oft nark the fbol— 
Not that I mean to say you prove this rule : 
But pray make yovir condition 
AboTe suspicion 
Of imposition, 
By aping less the Adperthi^g School. 

Newtpuper self-praise makes men gdveri eyet 
To the be«lauded, in sospicious guise. 
Consider, pray, (but be i^ot In a huff ) 
People might say you actually puff I 

*Tis what / would not say, 

But scandal, you know, may. 
Then, prithee, do not raise quite such a bother 
About this mighty genius and the other-* 
The <* celebrated Sydney Waller," 
(No doubt, a very potent scholar), 
And tha^ lieaader, naosed Zerbini 
(Perhaps in no respect a ninny). 
And others of your little band, 
Who^ you call leaders in the land. 
Grant us a liUle reat-^ 

A brief reprlere, 

One Semibreve-^ 
And then you shall be blest. 
And we will say of each of these, that in him*s 
The stuff to make a "Try-tone 'mong the minims !*' 
Pray, drop for once and all " The Sailor's Tear,*' 
Nor any more cry " Oysters, Sir 1"— D*ye hear > 

You won*t ? 

Then don*t : 
And so we*U say no more about the matter, 
Unless yott still maintain the previous clatter. 

ScaCTATOB. 



THE METBMPSYCHOSIS. 



It was not a month ago that, in passing through the 
Strand, my attention was attracted by a large crowd ga- 
thered about an Italian with a barrel organ, and a monkey 
perched on the top of it. I never profess, on such occa- 
sions, to be wiser than tny neighbours, so 1 staid to gaze 
with the rest. Now, there are few more common sights in 
our great city than barrel organs and monkies, but there wm 
something in this monkey of a very marked character Hie'' 
was smalT, and peculiarly firightful, having, from some acci- 
dent or other. In addition to the manttold ugliness of h s 
kind, a huge lump on the right shouhier, by which deformity 
was added to it. He was moreover dressed in the strangest 
possible fBishion ; for, instead of the red coat, that usual 
" badgt of all bis tribe,** he was clad in a robe which roiglit 
have passed either for a Grecian stole or a Roman toga, and 
on his head was a mimic.diaderau There was besides in the 
animal himself the most ludicrous air imaginable. He re- 
ceived the various apples, fcc. given him by the byestand- 
ers, with an obeiahnce of the most courtly haughtiness, and 
never shall I forget the look of scorn with which be threw 
from him a rotten nut which a mischievous urchin had pre- 
sented him. At last the motley mob around got tired of 
their good nature, and began, by way of change, to lease 
the creature in an infiaity of ways. One plucked him by 
the robe, another pulled his tail, and a third, more brutal 
than the rest» spat in Ms face. And here, again, there was 
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somethioff ludicrous, and yet path^tic^ in the bearing of 
Jjicko. His first impulse was that of rage ; he sprang fu- 
riously forward, and, bad it not been for the chain which 
confined biro, would have made at least one of his tormentors 
repent bis conduct. But when be felt the sudden check of 
ths chain, a change came over him, and, as if conscious of 
his utter weakness and the contempt which always is at- 
tached to will without power, be sank into a dead and sul- 
len stillness, from which no effort was able to remove him. 
The crowd dispersed, the Italian proceeded, and I went 
my way. But I could not for a long Ume free myself from 
tbs impression of the sceoe I had witnessed. There was a 
so.netbing unusual in the wholedemeanour of the ape, which 
I could not entirely forget. There was too, apparently, 
a spirit and dignity about him, which, contrasted as it was 
with his form and bis feebleness, produced a most whimsi- 
cal and ludicrous result. And yet the general impression 
was that, whether in *' fallen cherub'* or in monkey, 



" To be weak is miserable, 









Doing, or Buffering.*' 

Basiness, however, soon dispelled all thoughts of my little 
crooked acquaintance, and it was not until near midnight, 
M I sat ruminating, after my wont, my elbow resting on the 
table and my lee^ on the fender, that my morning's adven- 
ture recurred. My speculations, once on the alert, passed 
from subject to subject with that quick and wonderful tran- 
sition which every one has experienced, and I had passed by 
I know not what steps from the deformed monkey to the 
Pyramids and to Osiris, when I was startled by something 
cold which gently touched the band on which my bead was 
leaning. I turned sharply round, and with great surprise— , 
and.—I will confess — dismay, beheld the crooked ape with 
his stole and his diadem. ** In the name of all that is holy 
whit are you ?** I exclaimed. With a gesture that in the 
crowd would have seemed jg^rotesque, but which, in the dead 
of the night and accompanied bv Mpeeck, was awful, he re- 
plied, '* I na9 Alexander, the Macedonian, whom men cal 
the Great!" 

No doubt my looks betrayed astonishment and alarm. 
'* Fear not,** he continued, •• I have neither the wish nor 
thtfpower to harm you.* Now, for the firsjt time, — and* it 
may be the last,— is speech permitted me : listen; and if 
ever vain glory or pride beset you — think of me, and be 
bumbled. 

^iYou need not to be told the deeds of him who was born 
at Pella, and died at Babylon. You are not ignorant of 
my fame, my vanity, my follies, and my crimes. But, 
believe me, if suffering could atone for guilt, what I have 
borne, and do bear, mifht suffice for their expiation. I 
could relate things which have occurred to me in other 
worlds than this, — but it must not be. Hades is a mighty 
mystery, which it is not given me to reveal. My second 
birth into the world you shall hear. 

** I re-awoke to lile and misery in a vast forest of Beneal. 
It was my punishment to bring with me into this wretched 
and contemptible form, all the pride and the passions of 
the Macedonian conqueror. Yes — never in the pomp of 
empire, and the pride^ of conquest, did my heart beat 
higher than It did in the* nauseous embraces of my Mother 
Ape-^than it does to this day. Mine is the curse of an 
undying memory, — of a qneneblessly aspiring soul, linked 
to this fetid carcase I Well do I remember how, in Persia 
once, heated with wine and rage, I ordered an offendioE 
barbarian to be bound, face to face, with a corpse, and 
tbu4 left to die beneath the open eye of heaven ;— and it 
has been well repaid me ! From the first hour of my brute 



birth, did I afford my beastial comrades spoit fn their 
gambols. When endued with humanity, I had reason 
wherewith to keep my passions in siibieetion, and I made 
no use of it. JVov it is reversed. My passions remain 
without their objects, — my intellect, that is, my intellec- 
tual consciousness, remains for my pejpetual torment,— 
but that reason, and that will* which are the glorious attri- 
butes of man, are gone for ever ! The very apes, I say^ of 
the wood, mocked m^, and well they might. Sometimes I 
would sit apart, as though I despised their society ; some- 
times would I chastise one who presumed to chatter and 
mow at me, after the fashion of his kind, and sometimes 
condescendingly patronize one of the filthy herd, as I had 
been wont to do with my fawnins; parasites of old. Much 
did I suffer from the ill usage of my species, and, had I 
remained longer there, I should, 'ere now, have probably 
t>een at rest —for they had killed me in their fury. But my 
cup is-not yet full. 

'« While, in sullen mood, I sat one day alone on the top- 
mon branch of a lofty palm, some of my malicious *nates, 
un perceived by me, broke the bough — and I felt to the 
ground. From that hour the distorted hump which you 
see took its rise — in bitter mimicking of that which my 
flatterers were used to praise, and to imitate. Some 
English sailors, who were passing at the time, captured me, 
half dead as I was, and conveyed me on shipboard. Here 
my bearing and my actions procured me the title of the 
*' little king,** and sometimes '* my lord." But why 
should I run literally through the details of mv leathsome 
state of being ? I am now the property ox a London 
trader, who lets me, ar two shillings a*day, to the itinerant 
musicians of Italy. Draseed here and there — beaten, 
scourged, insulted, my bodily suflforings are yet as nothing 
to the bell within me f For the primal consciousness can 
never die, and I am still Alexander 2 With a perfect know- 
ledge of the past, and of |the present world ; hearing and 
seeing, and feeling as a man— to all around me — ^yes, and 
to myself — I am a disgusting and a loathed animal I He 
who rode triumphant througb the rout of the Grauicns — ^he 
who stormed Tyre, and overran Egypt, — he* whose tutor 
wa9 Aristotle, and who boasted the blood of Ammon — O ! 
ye God) ! — here a loud scream interrupted bis discourse, 
and feeling at the same time a violent pain in my right 
foot, I started up and looked around — bu) no ape was there. 
1 had however, I found, by a sudden movement, planted 
my heel firmly down on the tail of a favourite cat, who 
not approving such treatment, bad uttered the cry wliich 
aroused me, and at the same time fastened her claws into 
my leg. The fire was out, and how long I might have 
remained in this debateable land, between sleep and wak- 
ing dream, I know not But this I know, that my first 
thought, as I shook off my listleness, was — ** what if such 
things may be ?** and that they next ran on pretty much in 
Hamlet's vein 

" There be more tbings 'twixt Earth and Heaven, Horatio, 
<' Then are dreamt of in yonr philoiophy /" 

S. S. 



The Peen mppear quite peerless to their friends ; 
But to more peering eyes the appearance ends ; 
For, do but pierce the Peers* ftppeannce through. 
And what save voooden piers appears to view ? 
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No. 6. 
SaSKBT GOKCE1VSD IN A lASm BOUIMIB, 

BOr BXBCOTBD IM A TOWfM ttimBBT. 

BdraHEIymui! wlMMlheOffMes dwdl, 
Aad of n eulUy toflfll • foddMi hmImI 
8oA ipol, whofie tkriH the aeiiMt tin thejr aAe 

WHh iiew4i«nii nptoras ! wusf mhtmd&agtdl 

vTQttt duncB cmnom <» iftfhsral srt^ 
BiTertely tempiiiig, baiiotlhy pvednels gmy. 
And minbter to beauty's wondrous swmy ? 

Yes, I will dare thy mysteries import! — 

Spirits there are. (of lavender and rose) — 
Celestial efloeaee (pomsude divine)-- 
Asdiroeial odoors (amber, eglantine)— 

And all the seents thai fngrsatFlora knows; 

Nayt diinga tmrmiui oil of ahnonds, and— 
the Mase*s laws ancsl my hand 1 
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ON KIDDYISIL* 



AN BSSAY FOUNDBD ON 

^iddyism is a irery ancieiit praleisioD, and indeed^ its 
prufossois like the pristiiie Roiuanf^ are irery tenacMNii of its 
antiquity. Its exact origin is daric and Qnoeitain« though 
some contend that Adam was the fiiat kiddy, becaoie he 
adorued his body with leaves; while others, with more jus- 
tice saty, that Joteph was the primeval kiddy, inasmuch as 
hts father made him tiiiddy coat of many colours, which 
coat, he afterwards left in the grasp of the- vrife of Potiphar* 

Ktddyiun is the art of beine decidedly different from the 
rest of one's fellows, and of Knowing the art how to suit 
stockings, hats, and gloves, to each hour, day, month, and 
season of the year, in the same manner as an experienced 
pitcator does his baits. It is also the art of having things 
natty and superior in quality and qiuintity to those of others, 
as in the mioutise of snuff boxes, smelling bottles, shirt-pins, 
eye-glasses, watch-guards, and pocket-handkerchiefs, &c. 
Kc. Therefore, as its chief end is to make its votaries «^- 
clwivcp notorious, and uolike the residue of the world, when 
a kiddy performs any thing, let it be ever so insignificant, 
where he switches his cane, or ties his neckcloth, it must not 
be like other people, or he forfeits his kiddyship. 

A tvro, before he becomes a kiddy, must endure three 
several mutations ; he must first be a suckling or pickle, 
next a major, and last, a perfect kiddy ; going through the 
same process, as certain lepidopterous insects do, ere they 
assume tbdr permanent forms. 

A kiddy has been supposed by some naturalists, to be of 
a distinct order of human beings, that is one immediately 
between a man and a woman, in short, a neuter. 

In personal appearancOi he is a long-shaped, W8sp*waiated 
bodyless biped, pith features made delicate bjr a copious 
application of all the cosmetics, that are pumd in news- 
papers, and magazine wrappers. His'head, on the outside^ is 
plentifully laden by nature, with long bushy skeins of hair, 
as if the fickle goddess wished to make the ^ amende honor- 
able' for her scant furnishraent of the interior. Some of 

* Kiddy is the provincial soubriauet for a fop or exquisite ; 
it is derived from their partiality to kid gloves. 



the hair, by ooostaat applieatioa of the brash^ be forces to 
stand on end* ^ like quills upon tbe freCfol porcupine,** 
whilecach side of hia pericraniaun, is fiercely defended by a 
chefpanz de frise of greasy pilosity. 

He is not carnivorous in his appetites, his notrlment be* 
ing mainly vegetables, and including when be can procure 
them, plumb-cakes^ jam tartv, costards^ Jellies, and blanc- 
mange^ all of which he devours in large quantities^ and with 
amazins; guaio and dispatch. 

In disposition, he is very harmless, and sociable; being 
by nalnfe i^regarious, when the weather is fine, be may be 
seen linked arm in arm with others of his genus, walking 
the streets, the *' observed of all observers;'* or lounging in 
bazasrs, exhibitions, and the emporiums of pastry. A con- 
ttsnt companion of the ladies, he shares their lirowns and 
smiles in common, with their poo<lles, monkeys, and par- 
rots ; while from their society, be is never exilra, either by 
the vetos of papas\ or the ostracisms of the fair creatures 
themselves, hb harmlessness being well known and authen- 
ticated. 

The language of a kiddy is an indescribable paloit, se- 
lected from the slashed vowels, and murdered consonants, 
of his own and other languages— a sort of larded tongue. 
It is plenteously mixed with *'de niee*^-^'* Shall I have tbe 
pleasure** — '* 'pon my soul it's true," and tbe French words 
••voila*'— "debut"— "tete-a-tete"— ''alamode," &c. &c. 
and with many other "holiday and ladv terms.'* 

In a(l parties, and in all companies, he affects the con- 
noisseur in music and pictures, protesting that he is a pro- 
ficient in tbe first, on the strength of occasionally howling 
"Number One," and "My Anatomie," from the Comic 
Annual — and in the* last, from having learnt by rote, the 
names and cognizances of all the artists, and pictures, 
past, present, and to come. Ho also has read, or pretends 
to have read, all. the new novels, from Waverley down to 
Eugene Aram. Howbeit, not having a poetical soy), he 
70tes Southey and Wordsworth dry — does not understand 
Byron, and shakes his head at Tom Moore. While, on 
the other hand, he venerates Shakspeare so much that, h^ 
never dances a quadrille, without enquiring of his rosy part- 
ner, in a ** tripping on the tongue** sort of voice, **Do. you 
know Shakespeer? — a finefellar, eh.mem?" and then,.lia^cr 
in^ taken breath, continues, iu the words of some old critique 
which he has treasured up for the purpose, and with which 
he has already bored the ears of some 20 dancing damsels 
l)efore ! — " In my poor opinion,-- hem !t- I beg pardon, mem, 
what were we talking about? Oh.! apropos .'---Shakespeer, 
mem, is conseedered a work of supereemei\ent geneci^ com- 
bined with high leeterary attainments !" 

A kiddy is in his highest glory from 20 till 30, when his 
sun begins to decline in the horizon of notoriety. -Being of 
the ej^emeral tnbe, he seldom lives long, but mostly termi- 
nates his gay and useless existence in a few years after he has 
been initiated into the mysteries of his profession. His death 
is generally occasioned by his being left out at a gala ball, or 
by seeing some other kiddy with a hat or dorsal garment more 
scient tlum his own. 

The varieties of kiddies are very numerous; among the pri- 
mates are the Clerical Kiddy, the Military Kiddy, and the 
Sokmn Kiddy. 

The Clerical Kiddy is, peihaps, the most savage of all the 
species ^ for he boxes, he hunts, he fleeces his creditors, and 
gets drunk every day and uight of hb life. On a Sunday, 
tncarcerating hii neck in a white durance, and daubing his 
feee with rouge till his cheeks glow like the Jewish Lawgiver, 
when he descended from the mount, he assumes the popular 
preacher, and holds forth to a fuhionable audience with one 
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of Porteus*8 elegantly turned rhythmed sermoiw, whl<*h he, 
s- ns ceremonieKXid bliisblf^, delivers as his own. Wbeo be 
has fioishtd, be watks through the midst of his bearers, en- 
joying their plaudits, and at the church door cavalierly gives 
his arm to the best looking lady o( his acqaintanoe among 
his fashionable flock. 

In his general habits "The Military Kiddy** is th^ very 
.antipodes to the preceding one— he is the most mild, the 
most inoffensive, and the most geotie of all bipeds. Though 
'* bearded like the pard/' and arranged in all the pride and 
circumstance of go1d-rtb*d ti^ht3, brass -tipped Wellington's, 
a!)d white leather gauntlets, be is pugnaceous and barharous 
only in his appearance. What most distinguishes the mili- 
tary kiddy from the rest of his species, is, that he is not 
slationary, but like the swallow, a bird of passage. In the 
genial months of summer, he ^lay be seen, with others of his 
vocation, congregating in the streets of London and Pd^is, 
fr<^m whence, as so in as his mustachios begip to change 
coloar, and fall off, having shaved, which general^ happeni 
about the begiopiqg of Qctober, be migrates into the coun- 
try, for the express purpose, as it would seenx, of fostering 
the infant piantatipM on his chin, and of coaxing the young 
hairs into the growth of life, by the frequent applicition of 
an oily cqncre^sence *ycleped Bear*s grease, nus, w|ien 
he hath succeeded ^n giving to his '* hain^ nojtbings'a k>cal 
habitation f^nd a naipe,*^ rejoicing in' his renewed, gaUant 
appearance, he wings his ftigbt (o his old hi^unts. Bond- 
street, and the Parks, there romancing, until a Uk^emet- 
gency calls him into the coon try again. 

Spindle-shanked, tripe-visaged, moutfa-packered, self- 
inflitted, and possessing smaU, mean eyes, beaming fofth 
insufferable conceit, no animal is held in greater deteslatlob 
and disgust than the literary kiddy. Hit hiiad, too, is so 
diminutive, so *' Jerry Sneak like," that it hiith bepn a 
matter of dispute whether it contains any brains, and some, 
indeed, have amused themselvea (tboa|^h it is veiy cruel), 
in cleaving open bis skull, to satisfy themselves of the doui^. 
The investigation, has been, I believe/ mostiy unattended 
with success. 

The covering of ibis latter species of the animal Is desti^ 
tote of the beauty and variety of the rest of hh tribe, being 
mostly a seedy 'great coat, which is worn all the year 
roundP— a mouse- coloured castor, and white leggings. His 
hands gk>veless, and immersed in his side pocluits. Cruel 
and destructive in an excessive degree, he oftentiroesy 
(unless attentively watched), commits dreadful ravages 
among the modern poets, invading the library — putting tl^ 
Dominee to flight, and carrying off" much valuable pkmder 
to his back parlour home-^where be begins his horrid 
orgies, by first inflating himself with a liquor *ycJeped 

freen tea, and then slaoffhters with indiscriminate barbarity, 
iyron, Soott, and Moore! compressing their nobles^ and 
strongest memb«[rs into slender anatomies of his own, viz,*— 
"Stanzas," Oh I "Dreams,*' "Hope," "Love," and 
Lines inscribed in a Ladles' Albun\, to " Anna, llosabeUm 

or Matilda.' . 

When he has got some of this "stuff" inserted, by 
toddying the Printer's Devil (at the hssard of his being 
discarded bv bis superior, Luciier, the editor!) he hurries 
off to the houses of all his acquaintance, and lauds this 
said stuff, until he has created an interest in the minds 
of his auditors,-— then, he mode&tly ajvows the autbonfaip, 
vith^the injunction not to teili — and while before, an 
hour' has fleeted to its parent * Anus* he himself dis- 
closes it to every man, woman, and child he meets t 
raving. tliU> concocted a few wretched tyrolets, he assumes 
the poet, afiicts to roU his eye ^ in a (iae ffeozy,** and baf 



'his portrait oiit out in taWu-k 4«|Ml»fo the ^il tfAltioQ 0f his 
works, so sure is he (in his oim conceit) of Don Juaning it 
in after years ! His soul delights (hat his body should stand 
pnder a ruined arch, with its arms folded as a Byron. He 
Ijseth to mumble to himself, in the streets, that he may appear 
to be under the inflosnce of inspication/ A dose cop^ of 
the Bard of IfewstfWUJl, he Wqi^pts the captivity of Greece, 
and hints, tliat through his exertions, she may still be free ! 
Having raid in *' Mooie's Notioes*' that Byron looked spirit- 
ualized and delicate, he immediatdy pais himself under a 
course of medicine, drinks vinegar and water, diacaids rouge 
from his toilet, s^ uses nothing bul ilowland's *%fi\f^sw^' — 
So much fo the literary Mijf 1 

The solemn kiddy is a ' ^son' who has tried all t^e pre- 
ceeding form^ but npX gaiuipg the due proflciency, deter- 
mines to carve out s^p immortality for himself; and so 
becomes a solemn kiddy I 

Not beinjs like the rest of his class, ffr^rious, he stalks 
atone through the strv'ets with Burton*s Anatomy of Melan- 
choly in his hand. His apathetic figure, clad in sable form- 
ing a tout-en-semble, not unlike, '^*'bis grand-fiither cut in 
alabaster !** A smile never plays upon "his lips, for Iw sres 
Mat^w^s in his «< At Hom«,v and reads <^' Don OuiRote'* 
without putting his risibiUty to the ex pence of one single 
cachinnation ! Atiominatiiig a pun, he considers the cre- 
:ators of them as offendeiu, tob daiigesoiis to be left at large 
.among civilized society, and ^>(len seekv to confound the 
incorrigible punster, by mouthing :the severity of Johnson to 
;the purport that he who cracks puns, would not refuse \p 
Jiahten pocktfts ! A constant atteudant at funeials be follows 
'the pall,' in appearance, 

— '- '• •< So Mm, BO spiritless, 

« So dull, >so dead In look, so wO^'befoivB," 
That flDoat of the specialoei believe bi«i to .t>9 |^e chief 
mourner, and this hailuoioaliou iaMnied «P fiifft th^jL V W 
been kpawn to have the uudntaker'a Uli sept U>k ]^i# i9f i^ec- 
tion;and settlement I Q. B' 

(T^he<ia»t|iiufd.) 



conB BT coHViiraovB coimtnvToms. 



Why i^y the H.ous^ pf Commons be md to be above 
that qt the Locds >---p^Mse it is i\ jipe^r^sa. assi^i^ly. 

Why is an eye knock*d out like intense suflferingK — *ms 
^gony (agoOjeeye). 

When are two tailoia more than twa wan ^^Wbaa Ihiey 
are foremen (four men). 

yi\aX colour never rsqtiires to hfi made ^p f — That which 
is dun (dc^l^)• 

When is a cup of tea lik^ England ?'-^When it Is my tea 

(mightjs;). 

What would be tfatt most appiopiiai&.a|aq;)elhlipn.foii;thft 
author of** Lalla Hookh/' with all ^ .woskf argiMid hiiipir- 
Tomc Moore. « 

W*X doth s gardj^er r^qo^ a jj^e^^tor ?-r9epai^ he 
^|« luterjii^^ (^terofd«). 

Wher? might very thjn persons mwt olMtiouslfy he Mip- 
posed to come from >— ^e islaAd of Mitykne. 

^hAt laws will prevent a ipan running against apy t^'tng. 
—The irtc jfour eiffi (usuryji la^'s. 
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Ob! la^ of loll, bow ofira 1 repine 
To tUqfc tbat t wbou lute brooki but ib/e brook 
Full stand witb flib, auit t^ tbU nwuth of aiiae 
By heariog leOKleH Mhaol-|ioy* mtr emth bsok ; 
IiMtMd of trout Epuit conitroe etery Hni 
With muter Joeb— mnd ml] tbiw by took 
Or crook conlrife 10 lite— af d yet bow odd 
That flth fnd children both require the rod I 
Foreath wiU ilrWe to Hiiaetbe bait Ibey like. 
And duty tben tDcllea ui we)l to ttri}^. 
Yedreaiuof iport, too Rpeijdf i> your flight, 
£naiKb loip^v Vff'f'anait grow ici'M- 
Huwbardliit lot— who, taung«ciiif Ibra bite, 
Ifutf ovn W» «»»• )^~-irinsing up m ckiU J 

H. W. C. 



BviTzw EtqyiW- 

TAe ^hatahra. By GMgiey Crayoa, Autho* of « The : 
Sketch Book," jic. CotbuFQ and Benttey. 

Tbii dfllighitul auihor, Iv^ing UwecKwabved hinueJf 
tioai the lieariei haraew o( hiitory, in wtiich ba bad b«wi 
lately (oiling with dinjniihed lucceH, eppcan now in the 
lighter and gtwr caiiaruQQ of Irariition. tsle, legend, flnd rp- 
°"^- Th« legendar; lore o£ Spain ^ been ^jready iac^- 
cated by Mr. Lockhaii and ot.ti4n to te a rich miofl fi» Ihe 
hleruy delvur, Mr. Waabii^ton Irriog baa ax^oied to 
K>me eatenl Ibia mine, and hu b«re kiid before i«i kmuij 
boght tpeoinMiH of ib varied prodiKi^ 

When we wj that the lamechafactaMtiaaiediiMniible 
in Hiia work w in * The Sk«t»i|i Book," w« &e( thai uotiOiiK 
nVf e II KwiitilA to coaviey aa idea of ik valut. TheuHe 
tWioacy of kuanoar, tbe tuit elMaiice of style and lentimetit 
".PJ^wy occur— and, above ill, me are again chjrroed 
with (hat gnceftd beoevoknce of »pitit which shed *uch a 
soft ight OTCf tbeisgu of ■' The gk«lcb Book." U ia this 
kiodhnew of tbe tiue ciiws of tbe wodd, wkioh adda a 
cfoWDing nwat |o eack amaqatioD from the eeohit of tliia 



writer, and atandi in ao igreeabk an oppotitioB lo tbe aeer- 
bitiei and naticuial bigotiy lli»t uraiih the productioiM of 
Cooppr, and (ove other talenled AmeiicaD^wnten. 

Seaigaiog to rtfuio to thei« lolumea ueM week, we ihalt 
app«nd b) MIT praacnt notice one of the ihorier (aki which 
,th.ey coatain : — 

*' TKB »B««KTVaa 0> TBB MUOK. 

•' There w,a» onee uponatime a poormaaon, orbrieklayer, 
tn Granada, who keptallthe nainta' day* and holidaya, aod 

Saint Monday Into the bargain, and yet, -—- -" ■— "■— 

heBtswpoor ^ - 



hit numeroui family. One night be wa« rouwd from bia Aral 
ileepbv a knocking at hia door. He opened it, and beheld 
before hhn alall, meagre, cadaTerom-looklnB prteaL 

" ' Hark ye, honeal friend !■ laid th&atranger; ' I haTO ob- 
■erred thai vou are acood Chmtian, an^ one to be buated) 
WJl jouunttertake ajob thii very night ?' 

'' 'with all my beaji, Senor Padre, on tonditton that I an 
paid accordipgly." " ,, , 

^ " "That you th^H be; bi(t yon mnrt auffer youfaetf tab* 
blindfolded.' ,^ ^ 

"To tbia tbe maion made no objection; <o, being bood- 
wink^j he «■■ led by the prieil through rarioui rough lanca 
and wiodinf pa«ia«<i, until they (topped before the pOTIa) or 
ahouM. The prfeit then appKed a^ey, turned a ere^iag 
\oA, and <^«a«d what aouaded like a ponde row door. Tbey 
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entered, tlie door was doied and bolted, and the mason waa 
eondueted throogh an echoing eorridor, and a spacious hall, to 
an interior part of the building. Here the banda^ was re^ 
moved from his ejes, and he found himself in a palki, or ooort, 
dimly Ughled by a single lamp. In the eentre was the dry 
basin of an old Moorish fountun, onder which the priest 
requested him to form a small rault, bricks and mortar being 
at hand for the purpose. He aeeordinghr worlied all night, 
but without finishing the Job. Just before day-break, the 

Eriest pnt a piece of cold into hti hand, and, having blindfolded 
im, eondueted him badi to his dwelling. 

'* * Are you willing,* said lie» * to return and complete your 
work?' 

" ' Gladly, Senor^Padre, provided T am so well paid.* 

** * Well, then, to-morrow at midnight 1 will call again.* 

<* He did so, and the vauU was completed. 

" ' Now,* said the priest, ' you must help me to bring forth 
the bodies that are to be buried in this vaulL' 

" The poor mason's hair rose on end at these words ; he 
followed the priest, with trembling steps, Into a retired chani- 
ber of the mansion, expecting to behold some ghasUy spectacle 
ofdeaUi, but was relieved on peremving three or fbur portly 
jars standing in one comer. They were evidenUv full ot 
money, and it was with great labour thai he and the priest 
carried them forth and eonsigned them to their tomb. The 
vault was then dosed^ the pavement replaced, and all traces of 
the work obliterated. The mason was again hoodwinked and 
led forth by a route different from that by which he had come. 
After they had wandered for a long time through a perplexed 
maxe of tanes and alleys, they haUed. The priest then put 
two pieces of gold into his hand : * Wait here,' said he, * until 
you bear the cathedral bell toll for matins. If yon presume to 
uncover your eyes before that time, evil will befall yon ;* so 
saying, he departed. The mason waited fiuthfidly, amnnng 
himself by weighing the gold pieces in his hand, and dinking 
tiiem a^nst each other. The monaent the cathedral bell rang 
its matin peal, he uncovered his eyes, and found himself on the 
bankH of the Xenil, from whence he made the best of his way 
home, and revelled with his lamily for a whole fbrtnigfat on 
the proflti of his two ni jhts* woffl ; aHer whieh, he was as 
poor ss ever. 

"' He eontiuued to work a ' ittle. and pray a good deal, and 
keep saints* days and Imiilays, mm year to year, while his 
family grew up as gaunt and ragged as a crow of gypsies. 
As he wss seated one evening at the door of his hovel, he waa 
aeeosted by a rich old curmudgeon, who wss noted for owning 
many houses, and being a griping landlord. The man w 
monjj eyed him for a moment from beneath a pair of anxious 
shagged eyebrows. 

'" I am told, friend, that you are very poor.' . 

"•< There is no denying the fkct, Senor— it speaks for itself* 

** < Ipresume then, that you will he ^ad of a Job, and win 
work cheap.* 

" ' As cheap, mgr master, ss any mason in Granada.* 

" < That's what I want I have an old house fkllen into 
decay, that costs me more money than it is worth to keep it in 
repmr, for nobody vrill live in it ; so I must contrive to patch 
it up and keep it together at as small expense as possible.' 

''The mason was aeeordingly conducted to a large deserted 
house that seemed going to ruin. Passing tUroiHf^ several 
empty halta^uid chambers, he entered an inner cour|, where 
his ef e was caught by an old Moorish fountain. He paused for 
a moment, for a'dreaming recollection of the place came over 
him. 



*' * Pray,* said he, 'who occupied this house formerly ?* 
'* ' A pest upon himi' cried the landlord, ' it was ai 



an old 



miserj 
said 



rly priest, who cared for nobody but himselt He was 
to be immensely rich, and having no relations, it was 
thought he would leave all his treasures to the church. He 
died suddenly^ and the priests and friars thronged to take 
pomesion of bis wealth ; out nothing could they find but a few 
ducats in a leathern purse. The worst luck has (alien on me, 
for, since has death, the old fellow continues to occupy my 
house without paying rent, and there's no taking the law of a 
dead man. The people pretend to hear the clinking of gold all 
night in the chunber where the old priest slept, as if he were 
counting over his money, and sometimes agroanlngand moan- 
ing about the court. Whether true or false, these stories have 
brought a bad name on my house, and not a tenant will remain 
in it* 



'^ < Snongh,* said the mason alaidny: <let me Uve in y« 
reuMree mtii some better tenaat preaent, and 1 will 
engage to pot it in repair, and to qoiet the tiwubled spirit that 
dirtubs it I am a good Christian and a poor nun, and ana 
not to be daunted by the deril himsdf, even tiu>ogh he should 
come in the shape ora big Img of money !' 

^ The offer or the honest maaon was gindly a ee ept ed; lie 
asoved vrith his fimuly intu the house, and f uMlled afl his 
gagementa. By little and little he restored tt'to itafoi 
state ' the dinking of gold was no au»re heard at night in the 
dmmber Of the defunct priest, but began to be heard by day in 
the pocket of the houeat nmson. In a word, he inerenaed ra- 
pidly in wealth, to the adadraiion of aO hia aei g hboi i rs, and 
became one of the ridieai men in Qnnada: heKavelmrgei 



to the church, by vray, no donbt^ of satiafyingliiB eon; 
and never revealed the 




sret or the vault until on hia death, 
bed to his son and heir."— pp. US— iOO. 



The Confrati, by the Aothor of < Malilda,' 3 vols.— 

Colbarn and Bentley. 
We now extract from tliis Work the Bill-rdom S<;eiie, 
for which our colaimif did not admit room last week : — 

''That style of beauty which is dcAned as the beauty of 
innoeenee, ia aomrtimes supposed to be but little improved by 
dress ; but sock vraa not the opinion portrayed in the gratified 
cxpreaai on of Lord Castleton*s countenance, when ne wit- 
nosed the sufccisful result of his wifo's toilet on the succeed- 
ing evening: for he thouaht he never saw her look one half so 
wml— whidi judgnMnt sEe read at «mce in his looks, and lelt 
repaid for all she had gone through. Tlie whole affair had 
been to her a moat painful inlliciion. She had been in turns a 
victim in the hands of Uie nullincr, Uie halr-drcsser, and her 
own nsaid, each of whoae sueeessive operations she had at the 
time thoi^t to be never ending. She bore the sufferings of a 
martyr vnth the patience of a saint But as Castleton, having 
first sent the landau for the Tudors, that they might go toge- 
ther, in handing her into it, east one waore approving glance 
by the hall lamp, and pressed her hand encouragingly, she felt 
as if she vraa vtteriy indifferent as to what any one else thought 
of her, and though her di Adenee so far returned, upon hearing 
her name aholited from hall to lan^ng-place and doorwayto door 
way, as to make an '' O pray don*t*' half pass her lips, addressed 
in a supplicatory tone to apeeuliariy stentorian rallman; yetopon 
entering the rooma, her admiration at thelirilliaiiey of a scene 
so much beyond what slie had previously conceived possible 
gave to her eonntenanee a subdued expression of enjoyment 
struggline vrith embarrassment, which to her style of beauty 
was pecuuariy beeoming. 

" As she proceeded, under Mrs.Tudor'sarm, Castleton soon 
got separated from her by the crowd of acquaintances, who 
at that moment sersned to have no other object there than to 
welcoase him badi to London. After this had a little subsided, 
whilst jostled iiy that most fidgetting, unquiet, unaeeommodat- 
ing of all mobs, the haMiigging^ gown-tearing mob of fkshion, 
he was of course subject oeeasionally to hear remarks vrhich 
were not meant to meet his ear, but none as yet, which were 
not on the whole rather flattering than not " Who is that 
pretty not giri with Mrs. Tudor ?" '* Whereas the new beau^ 
— have you seen her?'* " Who is that arm woman evenr body 
is raring about ?" It is true, in all these tmeomiums, the em- 
phasis was on the word new, as if that was the ^«al attrac- 
tion; but at the same time, this, which seems to imply most 
in itself, was always coupled with some favourable a^oncts. 

" After a little, when it became more generally known who 
she was, he observed that his vicinity often caused some half- 
vented exclamation or inquiry to be 'chedLcd by the nudge of 
a neighbouring ejibo^ ; but even then this appoured to be more 
from the opinion being rather free and fomlliar in its expres- 
sion, than unfhvonrabw in its nature. He thought it as well 
to avoid as mudi as possible the running any more risks of 
this kind^ and tlierefore, making his way out of that apart- 
ment where the crowd was thickest, he came uaexpectediiT in 
the next upon a select circle of admiring listeners, of which 
Lady Gayfand was the centre of attraction. Their eyes met at 
the same instant; one moment she paused, though in the very 
agony of a half-finished b&m moL ahe hesitated one moment 
mora, then stretched out her hand to him, saying, *' Howls 
Lady Csstleton ? Is she here V' 



THE ORIGINAL. 



171 



« MmaWing his reply to this, from her, mexpeeled qiM«- 
ion, he pasMd on. She renewed her lentene^^ but 10010- 
low omitted its point. Her heorers were much diwippointed 
herent, though lome who listened were not aware of toe fiicL 
Imoagst them was a foreign nobleman, to whom our old ac- 
luaintanee, Peter Speneer, mueh to her annoysnce^ was show- 
ing off I«ady GmylaiMly as a sort of literary lioness. The Count 
Pmale was a gentlcinaa-like| inotfensiTe sun, who had been 
mueh puzzled, upon first oonung to this country, which of the 
two aliematives, offmed to every Ibrei^trr, he had belter 
leleet, — the could and would speak English line, or not This 
ii a^Very awkward ehoiee to make, and there are so many dis- 
idvantages heAh wajs, that it is reallv difflcolt to know which 1 
to reconunend. All lorei|piers now, aner a manner, speak £n|(- 
lish, and few like to do it, but they must profess both or nei- 
ther : in the first case they are much more generally well re- 
ceived, but get mueh less separate attention. They nave more 
sequaintanee but less society ; for it is impossible that ihef 
can for some time make out the clipped, slovenly colloquy, in 
which so much the greater part of common conversation passes 
eurrent But the Count ramie had at length taken upon him- 
self the alternative of assumed knowledge, the consequence of 
which was, that be was at the present moment in the most dia- 
agreeable siUiMion for a gaUaat man, that of ajnP^aring to be 
more amused than he rvallr was with a beautifbl woman; for 
Lady Gayland's thoughts flowed in mueh too rapid sketches 
for him to be able to foUow them. 

" You are not aware, my dear Count,** said Peter Spencer, 
'* that Lady Gayland is a dweller on Pamassus^-tnat she 
makes up an even hi^f Mcore with the Nine I indeed, there's 
hardly a Muse whose department she might not double with 
advantage, upon occasion." 

The habitiud inattention which she always extended to every 
saying of Peter Spencer's, might account* for her taking no 
notice whatever of this pretty speech, without its' being neces- 
sary to suppose that her thoughts were just then straying afler 
that mental will-o*-the-wisp, the memory of by-gone visions. 
But Sir North Saunders, who was standing by, was determined 
not to let the conversation drop, therefore continued 



'' Seen l4uiy Gaylaad's last little work— eh ! Count <*» 

ly. Sir North, donH talk of one's toorir, it sounds 



so 



" O pray, 
mechanical — savours much more of the tambour frame than 
the printing press. Besides, worii was a very appropriate de- 
scription, when the brain was distilled by midnight oil in a 
lonely garret. But now the study of letters in as light as the 
lives of the authors, who first amuMe themselves, as the best 
way of amusing their readers. Formerly even p aj^ mere 
VDorkt, but now any work is but p 'ay. Besides, from the days 
of Byron downwards, if an author *has passions he puts them 
into poetry — ^if foibles, he owns them with only the additional 
lackering of some imaginary merits-confesses himsrif crand 
but faulty— doubly gratifies his vanity, by being himself his 
own theme — ^puts but a little rilt paper upon the blackest part 
of his character, and in this May-day finery, presents himself 
to an admiring world.** 

*^ Lord CasUeton, who had been hovering near, again ap- 
proached, time enough to catch most of the last speech, and 
said more to the speaker herself, than those whom she had 
been addiressing. 

'* Hearen forefendthat I should ever take pen in hand 1 but 
if I did, it would be to use myself as a warning, not a model. 
It would he from the reverse of my own sentiments I should 
expect sympathy — from a contrast to my own conduct I should 
promise happiness.'* 

'* Lady Gayland cast one penetrating glance upon him, as if 
wishing to detect whether there was any parlieular meahinr 
attached to so extraordinary an avowal ; and then saying. ' and 
this from a newly married man too, che verggogna^* she pasaed 
on.'»— pp. IS— 82. 

The Opera, as expatiated on by such an observer as our 
lordly author, may fairly be expected to be worth adverting 
to; and accordingly we offer to our readers the sabjoined 
sketch, reminding them that Lacy is the married heroine, 
whom it is the object of the Work to place in contrast 
with the more brilliant and artificial Lady GayUnd :— 

" It so happened that the Italian Opera was the first scenic 
exhibition or any description at which Lucy had ever been 
present. If such amusements bad been of easier attainment 
trom Bankside Farm, Mrs. Darnell would have thought a 



play*Mll only a synonimous term for a sure pass to peniition 
Aliee Darnell, it u true, throitfh all her sorrows, had alwaya 
retained a lingering partiality for a * metier,* in which she had 
during her short career been so eminently successful ; and she 
often took pleasure in attempting to explain to her little niece, 
v^hilst reading parts of Shafcspeare, the effect that mi|dit be 
produced by the impersonation 'bf the characters by dmerent 
actors ; but still, no previous description can give to a person 
who haa never witnessed it, any adeqnate idea of the power of 
perfect dramatic representation. Lucy would have been mudi 
astonished if taken for the first time to one €»f our great na- 
tional theatres, where she would at least have understood the 
language, and made out the intentions of the perfomsers. But 
Castleton was, except upon extraordinary occasions, a crea- 
ture of habit. Winter was past — spring was already advanced. 
As Covent Oarden market comes into season, Covent Gkuden 
Tiieatregoes out, and Lucy #as taken, for the first time, to the 
Italian Opera ; and to the eifect of novelty whieh any thing of 
the kind would have produced on her, were added the per- 
fectly unintellinble inoon^ruitiesof that style of performaoee. 
*' Perhaps, vrnen given in perfection, there is no description 
of scenic representation which opens a more varied source of 
enjoyment to an liabitual frequenter of theatres. But then the 
rudiments of dramatic representation must have heea first un- 
derstood. The merits of an accurate imitation of nature must 
not only first have been tasted, but the pleasure derived from 
that pure source must in some measure have been exhausted, 
before the graft of song upon incident and eharaeier, eoidd be 
relished* 

" There is, perhaps, .nothing yet produeed by the pnigresa 
of dvitixation, so thorou^ly artificial aa kn Italian opera; and 
(o a child of nature like Xucy, it may be imagined, that much 
'that night was perfectly incomprehensible. As lon^ as deadly 
defiance is hurled in the most perfect eonoord — ^voices tinging 
in harmony, whilst swords are braadiahing in enmity — ^the 
crisis of fate consumed in repeating, some hundred times, some 
Italian paraphrase of ' I cannot sta]^, I must away,' which 
practical performance of an alleged impossibility is probably 
encored — ^the most eonfidcntiid communications of the most 
disordered despair given over the lamps in the most elaborate 
r^u'adet, whim fouir-and-twentr old maids all in a row, repeat 
together at slated intervals ' Foor thing 1 Poor thing— 4iow 
very nsuch we ail pity you I* — whilst thus upon every occasion 
sense is sacrificed to sound, it would appear that assumption 
of character must be a mere mockeij. Yet this is' fisr from 
being the case. In losing the verisimlfatT of nature,, the unity 
of effect as a whole is of course destroyed ; yet so powerful is 
the additional impulse given to the excited senses, by the md 
of appropriate music adaptcMl to the action portrayed^ that 
perhaps the most brilliant movements of the mimie art 
have been of late years on the Italian boards. And the night 
in question was nch in examples of that description, for the 
opera was Semiramide, and the finest living actress of the 
world, the splendid Pasta, was the heroine. 

Lady Gayland's box was upon the pit tier, more upon the 
stage than over the orchestra. Lady Gayland, passionately 
fond of music as she was, had already aitived when Castleton 
and his wife entered. Lady Castleton sat in front next the 
stage. Lady Gayland on the opposite side, with her back to 
to tne audience, and Castleton beside her. Partly from the 
earliness of the hour, and partly from the interest of the per- 
formance of that opera, then new to this country, tliey remain- 
ed long without any additional visitors. Every thing was a 
matter of bewilderment to liucy, from the very first crash of 
the overture, which, except the war of the winter waves, was 
the loudest sound she had ever heard. 

As subjects of astonishment and admiration accumulated in 
the opera, she became confused with their multitude, and 
asham *d to show the extent to which she was pussled, by ask- 
ing any questions. Lady Gayland*s good-natured attempt to 
explain the story as it proceeded, was not very successful, as 
Lucy could not retain either the real or assumed names of the 
persons described, so as to be able to identify them again ; and 
the nature of the (to her) strange costumes, puzzlea her even 
as to which were meant for men, and which for women- The 
choruses she could not at all understand. She longed to ask 
how so many people could think of singing exactly the same 
words all together,, unless it had been a psalm. The finely 
executed elongation of a high note, to her ignorant simplicity, 
seemed only an unmeaning squall.*' — ^pp. 47 — 58. 
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Wf fball aoiike iiq (mtber cpmmot w itbea^ f««biQiiable 
tomes, which iw» deubtlesa* auffioieoiljr aisertiog their at- 
traetioBS at the librariea and reading-rooms. Lord Mai- 
grave, their constructor, is in the meantime leaving to Its 
own m^its bis station in Uteratqre, while be departs for 
the Jatnaica station, wb^e, (f be acquits biR^c^lf ^ well as 
he has done here in another line, be will entitLe himself to 
a very respectable place in the pages of Colonial bistoiy. 



Vaipurgii / or^ tie BwiU Fe$tival, pp. 35— W. Kidd. 

This Jcu d'aprit q( the diablerie class we should not 
probably have notioed now (for it is loiacf months old) 
Wfve it not for the tast^ which at present so especially fa^ 
vours (not perhaps the Devil and all his works but) all 
works pertaining to tfie Devil. In bestowing a ftyi wqrds 
of remark pn this little affair, we cannot aUogelher com- 
mend the spirit iu wbicb» tboiigh we might occf»ionally 
praise that with which it is writtau. The author appears 
to be of what is called the conservative turn, and there we 
bave po wish to quarrel with him, but he does not always 
evince 9 fuflUcleDt p^rtjfiUty fgtr tbM coqserve of morfil 
rQses»d€CQFU(H« Tb* cqfppftojr, it is |ru^ wboip be intro- 
duces into the regions of his ** lower empire," are often ftta 
fr6m being entitled, on their own aeconnt, to be treated 
with delii'acv ; but then something h due to the publicg 
with whom i^ seeks to familiarize thein. Again, though 
sQBfie of the parties in questiop may be very legitimate gaine 
for this kind of satice, tnere are olliecs to wlM>m it is not so 
fitly applied. Thus we cannot recognize the taste, and stiU 
less the feelirg, which assails the Diicbesf of St. Albans with 
^^rse ridicule, aod ia\^^ her figure forth in unseemly 
pfominence. 

The vehicle taken by the author for tlie conveyance of 
his pononal sketches, is an entertainn^ent given by bis 
$atanic majesty, in the Rouble form of a court-day and a 
ball- The prelusive couplet introducing the latter, if 
ratlier a pleaaaiit bit of muUiplicf^tion : — 

*^ But hark I they're beginoiiur with flats and sharps, 
Bocliia and iifieen doaen ornarps V* 

Tp this suoo!^4s the following not infelicitous alansa :— 

" A flourish, truippets *— clear and stroqg. 
The ^ry vaulis the sounds prolong 
Of hurdy-gurdy, Jew's- harp, gong, 
Funeral wail and dying groan, 
Salt-bo^c l>eat with a dei^ maa*s bon^-r- 

Soroe in B^ some in C, 
Everv one in a different key-^ 

Sudi ia^e devirtt minstrelsies** 

A nice clvomatie assemblage ! As (br as regards the diver- 
sity of keys, allusiou is probably made to que or two of 
the amateur concerts^ which we could name, were it nut 
mvidions. 

1 he foikwittg la a Hovel mode of curative treatment fjr 
female indisposition, and involves a good pwrody qn a 
panxi^ : — 



lUt the two last-named, indispose, *twas said, 
^ad lust been quietly carried to bed : 
HickN phvsician. St John Long. 

gad felt their pulses, and looked at each tongue : 
e sent for the denPs housekeeper, 
And' (^without prescribing) taught her 
To gi¥e *em next mornmg a ' devil* a pjece^ 
And a i^aUon of soda water.** 

But enough of thh little squib, which we recommend only 
to those who^ tasfes are i^ot over-p^rtici^laj^. 



MffmointqfSir Jamcf CampbeU, of ^MmIu. writtm by 
himself, 2 vols. Sva— Colbum and Beotloy. 

These two volumes, filled with the gossiping reminlsccactt 
of an old soldier, who pleads th^ garrulom privilege of .^e 
** to shoulder his crutch and show bow fields were wod,** 
do not comprise on the whole the moM Avounble specimen 
of modem autobiography, which it has been our Jot to en- 
counter. Jl huge catalogue of interesting names is spriolLled 
over the pages; but the interesting jmattfr cOQuect«d with 
such names is not distributed in very iilwal pit>portioos. 
Sir James, now and then, does in his book what he never 
appears to have done in his profession, that is, he twaddles 
tuni 9oit pen t but we bave no doubt that by miliUry read- 
ers his gossip about various poiuts of '* the ayrvice*' will be 
found very well deseiving of perusal. 

We select the following as one of the best of the various 
military notices with which these volumes aboimd :^ 

" I shall begin with General Johastoa, whom I fWuad caer- 
dsiDg the functions of Qovemor, on my arrival nllfinoraL~< 
5Kf"*y?*JS*"*-f".^ "^^ before, he vas known by the aame 
or the Fighting Colonel ; but the laities dUtingaialMd him by 
the more flattering aapellBtioB of handsome Johntton. Al- 
though of a flery and irritable temper when proveked, he 
WM m ordinary society one of the moat pleasant and anveable 
Mlows w the world. As I had served with him in Gerwuiy 
dunngthe greater part of the war, I had the satiaf^etlon of 
aading a weloome and home in his hoHseoa my amTal at 
Minorca. One of the eireumstanoes whieh gava rise to bit 
less agreeable niekname took place under the observation of 
roy^ty itself. I'owards the conolusioB of tb« reign of Georre 
the Second, large wigs were stiU in Ihshion, and Johastoa 
BAVing gone to the theatre on an eveaing when the King was 
to be present, he unfortunately involved himself in a q carrel, 
vhen, with that haste and violence Ibr whieh he was so re- 
markable, he puHed off the wig pf his antagonist, and threw 
It on the stage. It so happened, that his commanding ofllcer. 
General Conway, one of the gentlemea of the King's bed- 
diamber, was standing at the ssoment behind his Maiesty's 
ehair, and to him the fUng turned round, and asked who it 
was who had committed the act of violence. General Con- 
way replied, that he feared it was an officer of his regimeDt, 
Mi^r Johnston * on whieh the King observed, in a deep tone 
of rsMntment, ^ And a mi^or he shall lemidB.' 

" Soon after the aflhir in the theatre. Mi^ Johnston went 
to join his regiiMnt at Manehester, which was then eonsidervd 
a Jacobite town. I am not aware of the corresponding title 
in modem nomenclature, but I believe that the terms ** de 
mocrat' and * radical* have each had their day. Goias 
one evening to the assembly, he found the fhvourite tunes 
consisted ofthose Jacobite airs whieh, although now admired 
for their intrinsic value, were at that time applauded or eon- 
temned as they happened to harmonise or to ckwh with the 
pohtical feelings of the audience. Soon after Mi^ John- 
ston had entered the assembty-toom. ^.Over the water to 
Charlie,* or some thing equally offensive, was stroek i» by 
the orchestra ; when the Mi^or, unable wsy longer to restrain 
himself, called out to the musicians to stop ; and on their 
yielding obedience, required them to play * God save the 
King.* On this interruption the master of the eei^monies, 
a man of some note in the town, although timpsd with the 
supposed sentimenu of disloyalty fer which Ms townsmen 
were understood to be distinguished, stnitted up to the 
Major, and asked if he, an entire stranger in the' pmce, per. 
S Miod. in msjung a demand which waa cahnilated to interrupt 
the amusement of the evening. Mi^or Jckhnston cpuld ill 
brook the supercilious and authoritative air with which this 
remonstrance was addressed to him, and,.taking the master of 
the ceremonies by the nose, he twir^d him round untfl the 
poor little man was bustled away by ?ome of his j^l^nds; on 
which Johnston, turning round to the qrche^tra, again re- 

auired them to play the King's anthem. To thia demsnd 
lera wassome demur on the part of the musicians, on which 
the M^or snatched up the great bass fiddle, and applied it 
with such good-will to the head of one of the delinquents, as 
to leave him standing amidst the shattei^ed thigin^nU of the 
instrument This new adventqre was sp^^dily ^ommuaicated 
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to Gcnena CdttMfr* #1«. Wmg Ibadd if Apportunitir of / 
statiag it to the King, made it tlus meant of reetoritiff M<or | 
Johnfttonto tlieroyilftiToup, and ffom that periodt nit yra- 
ttotiott proeeeded in the ordinary ee vrte. 

" It wma the same Joinistoii wb«s en beiag disabled at the 
Uttle of Campan, by atbot throurb bit tword hand, turned 
round to the men and exclaimed, * Royalt I I have done my 
duty ; — charge again/ " — pp. 16ft— IW. 

We Khali now f^ive a cufU anecdote :— 

« I leaTe the reader to genendime and tnoralice^ if be witt> on 
the following little Ule» which wat told me by a lady, at the 
UMe of a family of the first note, in the island of Santa Maura. 
The conversation havMig turned on jealousy, I was told that 
the master of the house had formed an unwarrantable sttMb- 
meat for 4 ootinin of bis vim, dnd that hi< iHib, on dindOtWing 
it» had invited the lady to par her a visit. My fair informant 
thus ended her statement—' We poisoned her. and afterwards 
we were very happy.' *'— **Era entelettato^ « dopposiimo ttato 
molto feliei.^*— voi 2, p. S3. 

The aatbor« wbo^ it appears* wat the father of Mr« Tbottas 
Sheridan* and Ihe anndratber of the Hon. Mrt. Nottbn tnd 
Lady St. Maur, makes frequent allusions to family afiain in 
a manner that leaves more to be supposed than meets tlie 
eye ; but, as we have no wish to consider these matters too 
ruriously* we shall not speculate on any of bis fatent mean- 
ings. We Ulcere best pl^Kied with his anecdotes of tlie Seven 
Years' War, and of the itlifs^fious '* by-goiies" who figured 
iD it. His dcriythi6iitatt rambler itfeladed a ^i^it (o Voltaire, 
whom however he seemi fo have Mfa to paint to appre- 
elate. His sketches of some of the clubs of the last fenera- 
tion are not unamusing. 

On the ^fh6\^f the vordcidus readef will find safisfkcttA-v 
entertaiftinent i« (h6ce vohimet, but tbe fastidkmft ooMf will 
hardly derive a nmutal m^l from their cofltettts^ 
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EXHIBmeWf OF tJrt nCfTAL AftAlJfiSfY. 

This h^fioriiA ihtd yet jMvate antttklff dOlle^^ofl, if^ii opened 
for the season on Monday Ifsl. 'fke eBANUA^ of itirmimerous 
specimens, is, on the whole, egual to that of mMt former 
years. Jb'ortrait, in iU infinite va^teHes, fMMireJE^nHife to exo- 
crable, nmaintaias a bol4 faee UierO| with ilt ou f t rtn rtf y ihd 
pardonable assurance . Among the pictures of hi|dier f up^ot e 
that which eol^ptcuously 6earH the stdmp of excellence, for ex- 
piV»sion. e<rfour, and tone, is Willi49r> Jmi Knox rd the ex^. 
else of his sealous office. . Wo must eontent onrseltet tiiis week 
with idvasinjc our readers to visit the Academy, reservinf our 
more particular reasons for this advice till our next number, 
when wm promise to be as diffusely oracular as the late 
Mr. Christie. 



MUSZCU 



CONCERT OF ANCIENT MUSIC, 

Wednesday, May 9, 1832. 

AUt I. 

IntfodiKliinir And ehoratw Yd ions ef Israel. 

(Jotbna) 
liedt. 'Tistrue. 
Air, ftere amid tlie shady, 
^rttef. Mlstlieti <|aeefi. 
Gf9e€. f o lovft r Wake. 
SofigL Clieapmrte. 
Goriteerto-^Secon^ 
Itftfther*s Hymn. ,^ 
Chorus. Avert these omens 
AfttbttiA. a taagiii(y the liOYd. 
CMrot; Heiir et, Lord. ( Jttd«a IEseeahein]f 



Ab¥ it. 

Cbheerlo Fourth. (From' bis/trios) 

Song. O Lord hate metrey. 

Qlee. Blow^ Mow, Hidn irldief .-^iiid. 

Musie in Macbeth* 

Song. Pleasure, my former. .(Ti«^ dnd Tmth^) 

Conoertante. (Wind Instruments) 

SoKf. Sell del. . , 

Churns. Ye bemuse of OiMd. ( Jepbthah) 



I^ 



Martini 
Pftrgolesi 

St^vdnl 
. Lodke 
RiiMel 
Monri. 
I^eeini 
Handel. 



(AlezHi(ter Balus) 
I ftto. 



(Grind) 
(Semel'e) 



Handel 




Tbi9, tbe fiigbtb Goftieerlr 6f ihii j^e^ent iS.4as6n, was 
under tbe direction of h\i Royal Htghn^ss th6 Duke of 
Catdberlatid, itid opetied wUfrthe Cboro^ trcfm ioihua—< Ye 
Sods of Israe),' whieh n^hi aiftil^albly, more especiadly tbe 
ftapeodooii fugoe at tbe end, #hicb fftfnndifd like a chorus 
6f giants. Mrs. Kdyvett *ang ferV bleasingly (Be air 
frdm Alexander Balif^, biit th^'Q^ifitett, &;c. ^hich was now 
performed, if not for the first time^ at Ic^ait for tbe firsC time 
for many years^ wat by fio nN^ahs an effective addition 
Webbe's beaaUftil Glee, 'To Lov^ f wate,' told admirau 
bly-4be t#o cboiva bad i moA HpH^ dfect. Mrs Bishop 
gate kp PamAelWs ' Cbe §fmt6,* m itt9 fntefrdSf whicTi her 
ttmited pe#ei» wooM- Mrtiit. fHriM'i C6nMi6 was 
mndly playdd, fbibiliir to t(M spirited condadtftfg of W. 
Knyvett^ who kept tb« ^md #di i^p in (he !a^ movement 
aHhoergb be had mach dtffieci% in d6f ng so. tf/aham sang 
'Luther*s Hymn,* as loudly and as eflfectively as' ever 
Miss Stephens did not please as in tbe 'Cbandos Anthem :' 
we have seldom heard her to less advantage. The Chorus 
from ' Judas MaccabIM;' w^ tfiei^dted in a style which 
reaected tbe highest credit npon tfa? eomposer, tbe con- 
doctor* and tbe cfioir. The Secemi Aefr e^ned #!ffi dd 61d 
fiworite— Maitinit Fotfrtb Coneertcr^lfHs pleWed, Ub il 
•ver.doet; MaHll^w hi^Mi mo^i^ frorh iWacbelfc, an 
eftfai)y tnaiettt fav6tfflte> t^as equ'%' well received. 



Afr. I Ji* g^AL£*S GONGEWTj 



J^ii 



to 
^ebbe 
Peisielto 
Ii«adbl 

£fandel 

Qltto 

Bittd 



, tf r. X ^ Ssde's eonoert for tbe pmeiW sftKopi ^tecli ^i% 
bonottfftd by Ihe pa^m^ Md ^rWrtrfetf 6f the iSucbess ^ 
Kefl»l and ef Mr. S«!e*s nmd pupil, h& tligfcness, the Prindess 
Viefof i«, tofok plftc^ 6n SAuTdsiy last. Long before (he nt-i 
rival of Chief itlusfrioutf visitors^ tike tittm was etowded by i 
most fashionable auditory, and the Mrajority being litdie^ at- 
tired in aH the varM b<ies of the rtifttbow, tee a^mbly o^ 
eonrse pre^nfdd » v^ nhlkfa^ kdi i5f&isTng appearant^ 
The conceit commenced of course with *• Qod savetheKine •• 
This was follo^«tf by W^beiPtf 0fehttt4 fo the FreyschSa. 
which wae wy cbariiiiiigTy plaf e«^ The? etoarf^f and cho- 
rus, •*(>>«# Genile SpYJng." froiB Kaydn's Swibos. wa* 
hMewiSe Wy €!«Rctf*dy pMorrmsd. iJfess Lfoyd'* eieertioir 
cf GugRdnri's magiiificenl aqog caAs for oar WaAneef «ppi>6. 
bation. We believe that, thanks to the vefft* ^Hth which 
nature has gifted this young knlf, W€ ttfay say, ttAi (here is 
not amrthtr sifiger in tWeoWftry w!i6 dbufd give it in the 
rtytein^#htefc it t^ siftig b^ fief upon this.dcoation. This ia 
our tfpiniatt, ?m<f. If we may >udge {torn Mori's iotikaaM the 
mautf^rid which he aocomn«nied it/ be trals aa #1^ ^isfed 
ifS ourselves. He played his part in the perfortdince most 
ad mlfaM y, beiAg ^dabM. by »* jiower An4 r1chn«sA of the 
OBCdiiypMiylng vdlee, fo dllOTiy his fine tbnea to snlvantage. 
j WafjrtedhiTteselfmo'sf imply of the opportmntyiflRd sfaaM 



iMKwt ovopnemy vntr raenrs. n-^vecT, vaugban and Sale, de- 
rfirre* an aaem m its dmmutf ahdAe skill diaphiyeif 
by the singers. We know nothing more pleasing ^oK^re 
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perfect in miirie flnn a f^ of Ihit nitnre nmg by thoe fbor 
very accomplished mosiciaiis» who nlneiioeDtly eircuted 
Sale's own g\9% «<Oh! Ikten to the Voice of Love^" with 
equal taste. Miss Stepheos sang most deligbtfolly ** Hash ye 
Fketty Warbling Choir.'' We think she newer ang it belter, 
and that is saying moch for her performance of it oo this oc- 
casion. We are sure Mrs. KnyVett never exhibitkt her taste 
or science to greater advantage than she did in ** Aogqls ever 
Bright and Fair;" it was most eflectively given. 

We find we are getting too long and too kndatory, and, 
therefore, after thanking Mr. Sale for treating as with Nen- 
komm's beautifnl fiintasia, we shall find fault with Phillip's 
«' Angel of Li(e^*' which was a little flat; with Tosi's ^ Qgni 
Tormento;" with Linley 's intenninable cadence to Brahami^ 
"Gentle Airs;" and with Donzelli's '«Pria Che Sponti," 
which, althoi^ liansposed, was still too high for him. La- 
blache's'^ Laigo al Factotam" afforded great delight i^bot we 
cannot help thinkios^ there was too mocn of the Italian sdbool 
in the but act; at all etcnts we shoakl with an English Prin- 
cesB to lie inspired with a taste for the mask other native 
country, and of that school which Eng^ad may beraid to 
have adopted as her own, viv. the maid and solemn, yet 
pleasing compositiona of Haadei{ana of Haydn. We 



happy to notice drat, in spite of new spap e i pangmphs, &&, 
the Priacess Victoria appeared to be in eioellent hedth and 
qpirits. 




UNG« THEATBB. 

Wcdncsdqraight will be Auked with a white stone m the 
eslcndnr of the theatve. Ifr. Monk Maaon has more than 
redeeawd his pronuse with ragaid to the Ocnun Opctas 
wkiA he annoimeed el the cw aMn c eMi e n t of the p f esa n t sear- 
son. Wcber^s twaetifid and imaginative Opeim was upon this 

• _ ^xldlitted in n peffoction ef which the mijoritaref 

can have bat a very im peifeet Idea. The 
belb principal and ciiornB^ eseented their duuea ef 
tlie i ie ifoim a nrr in a asanner which rivalled in tnate and pie- 
cicion tlie lirantifal peiforin a nraa of their ordiestfal tnetnien. 
We have ncyttiaae nor room to enter into any details, boldiaU 
probably next week enter at aeaM length into a eanaidcvation 
of this highty-ajftcd opcratie cempany. Beetboven'a FiddU 
and MoaarTs ZmmhtfjMe are aanouneed in the aaaM style; 
and if, as we have no doobt they will, they affwd the same 
tatitlnrtion to the pabUe as the preaent repre senta tion has 
done, we think Mr. Honk Mason will have to eongratnlate 
hiaudf upon aeomplele rsaloratifln to pabUefavoor, and look 
forward to asatiafnftory banker's aeeovnt at the ternijaatlon 
oftiieacaaon. 

DRUB¥ LANS THBATBK. 

A new opcnii ander the tHle of Th€ Tjrtlttm PttumUf was 
produeed at this thiatie on Tneaday evening. Tlie mnsie la 
Hie eoaipori^a of Mr. Bishop, iiut ia of too inaignifleaat a 
rharartrr tn adil imr Inaftn thr lamrli nf that gmtlrman The 
eseention of it was alhitted to Misa Peanon and Messrs. 
S^guin and Templeton, who exeeoled their respective portions 
very respectably. Thia ia ^^ damning with ftint praiae" Iwtk 
eompoaer and angers — ^we are sony to do s o "b u t " foU jos- 
titia, mat Drory Lane ;" and our very moditJed appiebatien 
must be in like manner extended to the dramatist on theoeca^ 
sion — his attempts to enliven the pieee hy eoauealilies, placed 
in tlie moutlis of Mrs. Uamby, and Hariejrand Rasaell, having 
ottefty Itfled- 

The ptot is one of that naaMrans class '< the hideseribeble r* 
and we the 1cm regret our inability to nnfa.v^ its asysteries for 
the beneit of our readers, that we feel convinced the Ibw ap- 
plandina voieea which greeted the aanonneement of its repeli- 
tioB win not be enabled to waft along a very extended voyage 
through the season, nwbably, before our paper re a di e s our 
eountey readers, the Tyrolese Feasant wiH have departed for 
his native country, or, at all events^ have nmde hm foiewell 
bowtoaliondon^ '' 



SOTAIt CIABKNCaS'TSBATHE. 

The sneeem whieh has attended the efforts nsade by the 
•merry widow Yeatrfs to manage a theatre profttabfyjliae ap. 
paientiy tempted tlie no iem merry wife Mrs. FitswuKniB lo 
enter u^on a similar apeculalion. Tlie Clarenee Theatre has 
aeeoadin|rty opened upon her auspiees, and we hope her at- 
test will be attended with all the soeeess whidi the tnleati 
and good management of the lady deserve. The p erfo i manm 
of tlie present week have given ample satisfoclion to m nu- 
and resectable 




A CAUTION TO BIIX 8TICKEB& 

f For a partieiilar alalement of the alkir to which tlila 
Hon refers, see the '« Tiaws** of Monday InsL] 

Bill-stickers, beware * 
Mr. Curling has vowed that hell break all yonr bones 
If yon come for to go near the house tihat heowns. 
Yes! he*ll pound ye as sausU as M'Adam does stones I 

Bin stidLers, beware, beware! 






KH siiAers, beware 1 
To your race astern foe is this high augistrmte. 
Teal worse than the taxes— he*s sodi an irmU ! 
And he sets all the Hotues against your est&U ! 

Bill-«tidurs,beware, beware I 

BilUstlckcra, beware ! 
His threats wdl enongh yonr poor souls may appnL 
Since the houtcs themselves you may not toudi at all. 
Poor Devilsl tisdear you must ** go to ike wmiiV 

Bill^tidbers beware, beware 1 



in his own way ; 



was lenient to Powdl, 
Far he ssight, sure, have pooUd him, t 
But then, paper and paste— wAo was 
BQI-sHkcrs beware^ beware! 

BilUtiAers beware I 
By the by, as to Curling, there's one pnaale still-^ 
flfane the BSXL^iUker provea such a terrible ^H, 
Isheuldlikemueh to hnow what he thinks^** Tiumur 

BllUtiekcrs beware, beware I 



(If O aWD FIWAlf CB. 

B laa foct well known in aH political and oflkhd ciides 
that though the apparent cauw of Sir Henry Phmdrs seces^ 
sion liom theplaiseof Secietary at War, was his vole in op- 
position to his Mipialerial lneiida-4he lesl came was his aoT 

giaing good Himen. 

IffSeCumne has such an infloenoe m this ooonlry, it la 
not to be wondered at, that its power should be supreme in 
the hud which ia cdebraled for iu skill in aO matted of gaa- 
tfonomy. That it Is so, is rendered snffieieotly obvkms by a 
recent occnrrence. At the commencemeDt of last week the 
Ffcnch rca/et suddenly rose 25 eenf^. The specnlatofB on 
the Bourwe^ astonished at this rise, iuq.i.red into the reasoms 
of It, and found this in the report of tlie Fcemicr, QuMr 
Perier, bavnig so fiir lecoreied as tc cat a eoiotetie. Mes- 
sengers were dispatdied to ascertaio the tnith of this state- 
ment, who found that though the imp'^rtant eoUieite, had 
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teak cooked in fl» hoiBe oC tbe Mewitif—il had* like manj 
mother iii'^ii^ been contiimed by ooe of hit friemlk The 
fle»te9 ioflatttl J fell 90 eemit. We pieHiiDe thb extnoidi- 
lary nrteiest in the releiette in qoertion aioee from m coo- 
taomoem of the great eiaie which the whole Fcench nation 
bave in the heellh of U. Perier. 

Olf DIT 

That Lord EIlenboioqKh has been nnanimonaly decled 
Pnsulcntof tliePeoojcuickCer/fe^Clah. Ithmterftrr-ons 
aniosement ; but lomewbat singular that tbeskill of the &ther 
deacenda to the hein 

An oDsophislicat^ listener at the Oiatorios remarked that 
be never had heaid " Con Gore,*' tiioagh it seemed very 
popular, and he saw it in all the bills; and what he thoag(ht 
extraoidinary, it was annoonced to be song sometimes by 
bass sogers and sometimes by tenois, and even by ladiest 

BOMASmc LABCBNY. 

The ahstractjon of Mr. Thomas Campbell's Cloek^ which 
has been reid of in the diomals as one of the oocurrenoes 
at the meeting before the Commissioners of the Bankmptcy 
Court, in the aflbir of Sir James Duckett and Co^ was, we 
are aasursdy do aflkir of petty pflffmog* or low-aiming lar- 
ceny. It was the act of a ddoded individaBl, (whoae name 
we foibenr to mention, bof) who was impdied liy flie hal- 
lucinaiion of imagining that be might catch, togelher with 
the PbH*s Afoa/Zc^ thjl gift of fer higher import, his *'divi- 
nus afflatus,** or inspiration. 

A BBABDED " NATIYB.'* 

The reports of proceeJmg^ in that heterogsneoas hall, the 
Insolrent Debtor's Court, state the disrhaige, opon bis peti- 
tion, of an insolvent of most exbaoidinnry appearance^ hav- 
s boad reaching h^ way down his wtM, Soeh a waste of 
hair is not accounted for bv the reporter, who omits to state 
whetlier the individual bdonged to the tribe of Hair-^m, 
or wliether his luxuriant chin-harvest had been encooraged 
with the express view of heardiug the eommissioaers. He 
msv» at all events, coa g r atu hte himaelf on a reieaw whfeh 
leaves him at hberty, if « bachelor, to ezer^se his cepiiUuy 
attraciiOM on the fiur 



A DBSPBRATK JOKB. 

How violently some people wiH cndgel flieir brains for the 
prodoction of a jest, may be seen in t& lollowiiig cruel hard 
spedmenlirom the * Agr* of laatSooday :^^A man who was 
woikhDg in a fectory at Manrhwlfr the other day was un- 
fuitunateiy cao^t in a large oog-whed that was tnrning with 
coDsklenible velocity: Tbe overseer (an Irishman) luckilv 
slcppid the machine before any material mischief ensued, 
anu, extricating the poor fellow, said, «•% the okey! I've 
heard of a man*s going t a-co^, hot the divil a bit o*nie ivir 
iors the likes of it till nowf* The asstdnooB inventor of this 
wouU make a nloe Joe Miller^ for he certainly ^adt very 
kvd. 



A MATBIVONIAL BAIT, 

lu oue of those little tit>bits headed "Marriage,** which 
eupidiiy pots forth in such variety of v. rm in the adver* 
tiai^ columns of the newspapers, it isstaiL^d thai " the fiumily 
of the writer is highly respiectable; but ol excluded habits.*' 
To this odd statement of respectibilit;. n appended the 
osual leqoisition of angelic peis:>nal ai 1 .-neotnl qualities, 
terminating with the customary hintabou; fiie expectation of 
** liberal resources." Truly the specu a\ ^e gentlemen of 



tUsdamarevecy syrtfiBatirally mufonn in fbat Midioqnus 
of taste which rqe^ lamb wA|out mint sanee ! They are 
sddom, by the by, equally exquisite in their taste as to 
tmtgue^ as the rules of Llndley Mnmy might often show. 

An ingenions IHend, not fu from (\nitw Street, who 
sends as the following couplet, very modestly cslls it '*a 
UitU ant, which, not being very good, may be put in a 

contrJ* 

o«r A caasoBT olawcb at a postbait. 

The lips alone itoUkeneas would dedsie; 

For, while we gsxe, they seem lD--cane and swear I 

IlfGSNIOOB DSreiCCB. 
Md Tom unto Didi, ** Though intend ng do harm, 
Last night the old Jostiee got ierrihiy warw.**— 
" What of thst,** replies Dick, who of jests is a planner, 
** If Jostiee 9kmdd set m a nmmmry mammer T* 

THB CCMfFLBTB TBAIfBIATOB. 

Loid T — -> on reading the advertisement of Mr. Wiffen's 
Tkmnslation, «* The Jcmmlem Delivered of Tasso, by T. H. 
Wiflen,** remarked thatthe cooHna was ill placed: *-Pntit 
after Jiervalem,'* said his lordship^ •< and it wfll be correct**— 
The Jerusalem, Delhrered of Tamo, by T. H. Wiflen, for be 
has not left a ve4ige of Torato ia Us transbuion. 

Alt AID TO lIKIfOBT. 
** Tksu Unde, until we reeeived yoar kind letter, 

. Wc*d almost foirgot audi a dear friend wbs living.** — 
''Indeed! toinstroetyourfhulaiemoricshetter; 

As jrp«>« all Ibr-getthig, I*Il not be for-ghdng!** 

H. H. 

FABLBY Iir TBB mDlCATITB MOOD. 

When any thing oceon to prevent the French Theatre 
firom opening, such as the anniversary of Louis XVL, it is 
called a RelaeJie, and yootee this word posted ap every where 
at Ae bead of the billi giving the succeeding night's perform- 
ance. — Some years ago, Fariey and Charles Kemble were in 
Paris, in search of novelties for Govent Gardes, and of course 
kept a sharp eye on the bills. One of thsM holidays hap- 
pened to occur, and the woid was displayed in great capiiaus 
asuHnl. '« Gad, Chailes,** said Fsriey, •^ we mnil have that 
devilish popular piece, that Rdaeie — ^you see it is annotmced 
every wbere^I wonder who wrote it !** 

A BIIIGUIAB RXOmB. 

" My dear, what SMdkes yon always yawn ?*' 
The wife esclaim*d, her tonpei gone, 
" Is home so dnU and dreary ?" 

-Sen so, my love,** he said, <<not so; 
" But man and wife are ame, you know; 

And when mtgrne, Fm vreary !** 

Is it n<K true that Messrs. Hamrd and Collmet have put 
into rehersal tbe set of Original Qoadrilk in oar last Num- 
ber, with a view to perfoim them at the balls of the nofalKty 
during the prment season. 

BBTBRDnUBB ARD BOOHOM Y. 

Two attorney^ cleAi^ comparing notes together, fell into 
a verf long and violent dispnte oonoeming the receipts of 
their re8|iective honsea. One of them, in order to give his 
opponent some idea of the basfaieBdone in his establishment, 
aaserted fluit they expended annnally five hiBidred pounds in 
imi» Bah t rqolned the other, we JgnemDie than that by not 
dotting^oorrsl 
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ROSSIfft AT CIfAPPELL*S. 

It it well known, that when Rossini visited this country, 
the edulation which he received from maiiy of the nobility, 
10 increased his usual inordinate vanity upon one ocbasion, 
as to indhce him to assure the late King, that he \\9s then 
atandhfig between the. two greatest men in Europe---Ro8sini 
aitd Wellington. Many of the members of the musical pro- 
fession, helped B^ their flattery to Increase fhis fiitliAg of the 
Gran Maestro, but an honotnable exceptioil to tliae,* was 
William Knyvett, whose musical education had not been 
calculated to inspire him with a very extravagant admiration 
of this sparkling coraposfer.— ** At my dHf Knyvett,** ex- 
claimed a musical friend, who met him in Bond Street," 
«• Ah my dear Knivett, I am so glad I saw you, I ha^e just 
seen Rossinfi ftitfke hast^ he is at Ghappell V '* Ibdeed,*' 
said Knyvett, ** you are sure it is at Cbappeir!'." " Yes,*' 
rephed bis anxious informant •^ Why then,'' continued 
Knyrett* «« / skailgo to BirehalV^T 
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Charaetariilics of Woman. By Mrs. Jameson, Authoress of 

The Diarf of an Bnnayce.'* 

** La Belle Anemblee*^ is announeed to appear in future with 
a new and mueh imnrpved literary anpeot, as it wiH be under 
the direction oftte Hon. llrs. Nort6ti. 

Europe in IM and 1881,* 

A FlRIi YolmBf of <• Our Yfnsge.** By Ififea Mitfoid. 

TO CORBBSPONDBNT8. 

J. H* i) thanked. His contribution is under consideration. 
" The Miis-taften ftad** is #romr ft his applMmtfon to tw. 
''Anti.Poatm«n** la iniberal. The "tax upon frlf^t" it in 

00 degree liapuliAAe to the lower ftmetionariea of when he 

eottsiainSL 
'< Phile-Phtloniei** ia doubtieUf » Mr. Leigh Hunt would aay, 

a very " birdly** person. His song ih, neverffielcss^ deficient 

in melody. 
We sbouMTfitot obliged if iruch df our eontem^rariei as ^uote 

sM *dtno wisdge na, wouM do «■ the dAditlbind fkvor to pre: 

fix tke w^ird tke Uf the ntte of o(ur #aper, iait wouM point 
^ out Aore detbtittlif where the ariide originally appeared. 
ISTo. 10 oontJna '< An Original Set of QuadrillesT^oomposed 

expresaly for the won. 

ADVBRTZSBMBNTS. 



NEW PUBLlCAtfONS. 

In one Yulume. 

RECOLL£CTiONS OP M I It A 1& B A U. 

By Dumont Edition id FrttoA,* Shvedira aur Mfrabeau, 9<. 

" Thit work ia remaikriile forjustncae of thinking, and force 
or langudLK> and aibounds with the most Intercstifig and impor- 
tant dctiA.**— flMrt. 

"Itiioneofthearitdt IntdVesAnt wdrts of thepfeienteen. 
tunr.**— CouWer. 

"The most amusing and instructive volume that has lately 
been puhUahed. fl mimt dlKddiAIMI t tdtA lli place amongst 
the moat valuable reeorda.'*--49tMirrer^ Review, 

SfOVj^ BY DISTINGUISHED WRitERS. 

I. 
CHANTILLY. 

BediarilacI to the PnnKSeaa Loinad d' Orleana* 9 v dia: 

. '' H tfesUttds an aouehhi^ ef «ne df the meat arfmirafile 
fidiona of the languaie, 'The Bride of 



» •»- 



«' Hhk^ mdeh uTthil dramatietfower «irineillbfit Which ia the 
grant chahn of ' TfieOanterbury Tales.' *'— JUfer«r^ Oaaette, 

" It Iff enriehed with a melanoboly interest akin to that of 
' Guy Maanering/ and turns upon the fortunea of n noble 
house.*'— ^//a«. 

1 

THE ROBBER. 
By the Author of ChXrtlef the FaUlist.* S vola. 

" ' CKartleV iil a VUudble n6vel."-«per/fflor. 
" * The Robber * ia a very great improvement dn its pr«de- 
oeaaor.**— Lt/^arjf Oawette. 

S. 
THE JEW. 3 Yols. 

''This ia unqUeationaUy a very extrdorfiinary prodnetion.**^ 
Atkefutuw^ . 
**A work of high and rare merit.** — Court Journal, 

4. 
CAMERON. 3 Yols. 
** Its dialogues and scenes very strongly remind us of ' Self- 
Controifi,* and of * Marriage/ anti * Inheritance.* There are 

Sictores of lift: in Seotland aeareely to be aurpasaed.**— 
peciat^r. 

THB AFFIANCED ONE. 3 Vols. 
BytheAutherof'^Oertrode.*' SYols. - 
*' It abounds with lively sketches of aocietyy and qiariLling 
anecdote.**— X.a Belle Aeeemblee. 

6. 
THB fALSE STEP. 3 Yols. 
" A tale of deep interest, inculcating a uaefid leaabn.** — Me. 

troper:itan» 
*f A very interesting stori>.** — Literary Gazette. 

Printed fbr Bnwino Boll, New Public Subscription Lt- 
hrary, 98, Hollea.«treety Cavendish-aquare. To be had alao of 
every Bookseller in the United Kingdom. 



EXETER HALL EXHIBITION. 

SPLriSlVBlD PAINTINGS, 

By (he Aneil^t Masters, UlustfalSte o^ Sacred ffiatory. 

From the Galleries «/ the King of Spain, King Gkarter /., 
XJfig James II., tki Regent of France, the Comvent of 
Sinila-Oara, 4*c. 4*c. 



<<Thll eolleeii^n win doobHeaa iHns the demftian of the 
pionsy and gratify tiie carsoaitar of the antiquary.— Ttmrt. 

'* It brings into one point of view the most impresaive works 
of the andent masters." — Mornin PosL 

*'k wen-spent shiUf^.**— Hera/tf. 

<« It Win afford a rich treat to the viahor.**— Ttflfm 

"The Whole weft Worth inspecting."— L</«rcr^ Gazette. 

^'Alm'oBt idl the pictorea poaaesa attradiona of aome kind, 
and the contemplation of such worka cannot fail to augasent the 
general taste-" — Examiner. 

" CarefuKy studied draperies, elabordtdy painted,— heads 
admirable for individual expression and maatery of atyle,—- and, 
above all, the intensity of purpose manifrat in tlie woA.— ere 
of the highest character.**— 8)ier/aior. 

'* We can aafely recommend a visit to this exhibition, whi^ 
is by many degnees the bcht of its kind now open.*'— ^Taurl 
Journal. 

^ "Since our last, we have repeated our vlait to, and inapee> 
tion of, thia rich collection of the treaaww of art, and CmumI in 
thU caae< the appefitd Increase by Aatttfdedaon.*"— ITecHjr 
Thnef. 
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A DIALOGUE 

ON TBISOa IN OBNEHIL, 

[Our readan MB awarei bothfrontoiu' ownprertouidecilKn- 
ttaiii, Midfritntll«knitii'ai'Uleiof theSUmp Offl«, thai direct 
politics, thM it to ■ay, pulitinl nein or intcUi^nce, ia «- 
eluded from our pigo. We do uot, hoveTer, profento abttsio 
rrtm all pollllc^lccinaieatorftUiiiiaD, when it oumeilo ui re- 
commended bf Ulent; and indeed, at the preient period, tBlcDt 
in generml borrairtM mueb of k tinge from the paliticat nim- 
plexiuD of tbe timei, that It irill hardly endure to confine itielf 
exdiuiTBly to the ordinary lopiea of literature. With Ibe 
lighter elau then of political eSuiioni, ai furnishing amuw- 
ment, ire ihall frequently iDek to divenlfy our oolumni. With 
thlseip1anation,ne introduces tu our reader* thefoUoiriag ar- 
ticle, tba joint production of two higbly rallied CorreipoB- 
denti, whleb would ha>e appeared la our lait niapber, bad it 
BDl beoB for the want of room.] 

(^iMttrlotmtort, Meun. Ca*did and Sen^lhe.) 
Candid. But why fret at the habitt of the agei Why 
not lake tile world as it Fioes, and— 

Siiuitive. And play ihe hypocrite, like Ihe rest — |nhaw I 
II putt mp out of paiii-Dce lo think ao much hypocrisy should 
go uniaa^ktiJ, while honest plodding Mr. Bull kweJIowi, 
with his usual gullibility, all the flimsy stories, reasont, 



low and able to digest them all, why let him oext repow id 
P«ace, ^i)d — let me adviie you to follow his example. 

Sent. What, nhen I tee every rank, condition, noble, 
genlle, simple ; every profession, trade, every creatuie, in 
^mqueradei Can any human being witbooe particle of vi(- 
tM, remain quiet in such universal corruption i 

Candid. But your complaint isai oldai Adam, The very 
nemy of roaakind, at I take it, must have presented himself 



as the hooded serpeal ; and all Ihe sons uad daughters of Eve 
thought Ihetxtmpleio fat worthy of imiiatiou, tlut one and 
all have their ocf^tional mask', to be doaned as qflf-inierEst 
requires. You know the old adage, " fronti nuilali' e',")us, 
ia substance at least, been reiterated from Ihe beginning of 
time ; and believe me, masks have been the fashion ever 
aiuce men have had being. 

Sen§. Yes, but never so frequently applied. What tajr 
you to our modern politicians, to b^n with f 

Candid. Why, Inat the game of politics ofTen so many 
prtKS, that the caution and calculation employed to gain 
them will be proportionably deep. 

Se»». Yes; and tmth, honour, prindple, every considera- 
tion of mors value, mutt be sacrinced in the purtuit. I have 
a sort of half excuM for your professed politician, your re- 
gutar place hunter, from whom, if yoa take his office he dies 
that is, starve*, if he hasn't hnd witenoi^h and influence with 
his party to secure his 1,500/. or 3,000/. a year in some sinecure 
or pension, as a reward for services not worth tbe fee simple 
of a sqaare yard of poiatoe ground. Bat I can hardly tor- 
give the niAle, who can allow himself to be to br worked- 
upon by the rage of party and love of power, aa to bailer all 
the hi);h consideiBtioni due to his station for objects whidi, 
if attained, must render him the contempt and aversion of 
all the ROod and reflecting around him. 

Candid. But if 1 admit all this— it is but admitting that 
the constituents of the human character are at all tiflKa alike j 
and that limilar causes produce similar lesults. If, as his 
enemies charge him. Sir Robert Walpole waaoueof ihemosi 
corrupt Ministers that ever directed the English Govern raeni, 
shall 1, therefore, destroy iny digestion and irritate my nervous 
economy, because, by possibility, any one of our existing 
candidates for high ofBce mav deaire ttie opportunity to carcy 
on hit Oovemment befoaftei by similar means f No, no, let 
intrigue burrow, ciHMtiuot, and puulo ai it will, I believe 
the main businew of (be world will not be much impeded iu 



Sen*, (nili ttarmti.) Really. Hr. Candid, I am surprised 
hearanj oko, e^iecialiy an Englishman, acknowledgi? 
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such apathy of aenthiienf. I mast maintain thai, if public 
virtue is gone, a nation is rained. Sir. if such sentiments 
were general, I sboold give up all hopes of the country ; but. 
Sir, there is no need here of a law to diagiaoe a man, to ren- 
der him ** atimo%** if he doesn't enlist under the banners of 
one party or another ; the nation is now happily by the ears 
altogether, and thetefore much good must ensue. 
Candida Ha, ha, ha ! 

Seng. You may laugh if you pleapB; but the warm, whole- 
some interest taken in the afiairs or the country by our fore- 
fathers has wrought all those beneficial changes in the Con- 
stitution, which have reudered it worthy of the praises of 
surrounding nations, and will coutibue to render it the highest 
object of their ambition to imitate. ^Bot to return : it is the 
disguise of real sentiments, in order to obscure or conceal 
truth, that I condemn. For instance, a measure is pro- 
pounded — ^the people take the deepest interest in its success^ 
and crowd certain tables with (he written expression of their 
wishes, till they gro^o, again*— up jumps immediatdy Sir 
Dash Blank, the Honourable Pussin^^ton Bubble, Mr* Upti-^ 
mus Nonsuch, and a wdl-discipbned pick^ to^leny the light 
that flashes to their eyes, till their ears too are assailed with 
shouts from without not to be mistaken. When driven from 
this position, then comes the cry, ** Give the people time, 
their good sense will prevail ; they will discover that they 
have been ttiisled ; a reaction will take place, and their in- 
nate admiration for rottenness and corruption will finally 
allay this criminal agitation,*' &c &c. Then starts forth, in 
another place, another weightier and mightier than they, to 
proclaim that all the properly of the country is aga'mst the 
measure, albeit there stand before his eyes far more wealth 
than he could find ranged under his own colours. It is, 
however, some consolation, that he who habitually hazards 
such wild assertions can mislead few. But, out, I say, on 
" such hypocrisy I 

,,.^v Candid. Nay, my friend, surely you are too violent! What 
you call hypocrisy, may be any thing but so odious a vice. 
Men feel attachment to the system under which they have 
thriven, and by a natural consequence are, without any wil- 
ful self-delusion, led to think Ihat what has worked well for 
themselves has not altogether worked ill for the rest of the 
cammunity. If, therefore, we fiitd them now and then eet- 
tiog a little to windward of the truth, as the Commoooie 
would say, let us rather attribute it to over-seal than to 
hypocrisy and mere selfishness. 

Sensitive, Ay, ay, that may be all very well; but you re 
too moderate for these times. My notion i», that the day of 
deception is over, and that the arts as we)l as the acts of 
Government must be simplified. Til tell you what-— the 
people will no longer be trifled with. By the bye, I've got 
something here in my pocket, that a friend of mine, a right 
good fellow, has penned upon this very subject. I should like 
to read it to you. 

Candid. With all my heart: but I hope your frifiod 
d'-ant it mild, and without too much froths 

Sens You shall prov6 it. (Readi.) 

THE PEOPIiB*S MIGHT ; 

OB, THE AWAKBNINO OF "LAOS I" 

Howl I howl foif the mighty— 
- The mtntons x>f power^ 
They who ruled id the eastle,. 

Who bask*d in. the bower 1 
Who lolVd at their ease 

In the perfumed saloon— 
They who valued mankind 
Aft iLe dusi 4»f Uieir shoonl 



For, 1o ! a Mnmd ia heard. 
As of the deep-drawn sigh 
Of one, whose sleep 
Hath been fuU deep. 
When the awakeniDg hour is nigh I 
Not long will sluml>er seal thee now ! — 
And who shall bide the frown of thy mi^ntie brow, 

LA08? 

They have ears— yet they hear pot 1 

Andeyea— yet are blind I 
' Right jovial they ait 

In their high halU raelined! 
Tlie harp's pleasant musie 

Soothessweetly their soul. 
And they laiigh long and loudly 

W^ile ^rsiniag the bowl 1 
They deem him torpid-;-dead~ 
In'qi|cncl]f esA slomher deep ! 
But-sfiU he lives. 
Though bound with gyves — 
And drinks in strength with sleep ! 
Ha! soon, with all-resistless sway, 
Idke Sampson to arise — and burst thy ehaina awmy, 

LAOSl 

They make laws for the many, 
I These privileged few. 

That a score may rejoice. 

That ten thousand may rue !— < 
And, while grinding to dust 

Their oppressM brother man. 
Mock, in pow'r*s wanton lust, 

The " unwash'd artiian !" 
Fools ! to Xhe t;mes* dread signs 
Still uoill ye close your sight ? — 
Ttie Giant wakes! 
His locks he shakes, 
And rouses for the fight ! — 
Yet — for in strength how god-like mercy shows \ — 
Think of thy matchless might, and spare those pigmy foes, 

LAOSI 

Candidi Well> I must say that I am pleaaed with the 
talent shown in this eff^usioo. Perhaps its tonn ia a httle 
overcharged, but I like the more moderate sentiment ex- 
pressed at tlie conclu^on. But now, to resume our chat, — ^if 
you feel disposed to handle politicians so harshly, you will 
not, I suppose, involve other professions iu the l/ke censure ; 
for instance, the Law. 

Sens. Ah \ there again ! I think Pope should have written, 
'^ An honest lawj/er is the noblest work of God.*' 

No, no, there arc too many temptations for man to resist. 
Your political lawyer finds too many prizes within his view, 
to keep his bark altogether clear of the current of corruption ; 
some of the little eddies of patronage are almost sure, sooner 
or later, to turn him it^und ; and, once within th^ vortex, 
away whirl the principle^ with which he began his career — 
he dons the mantle like tbose who went before him, while he 
affects to exclaim, ** Mtk me virtute involvo.". 

Candid. Nay, then it should seem that no man can with 
a clear conscience hold any judicial appointment under any 
Ministry whatsoever : we liave therefore no alternative but 
to conclude that the Bar happily possesses a reasonable pro* 
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porHon of kfiav6iy> <»• otherwise the' tipfceeU of govotuweiit 
most be efftctmlly stopped. BoftsMrelv yoi»mintf at'ledit 
acknowledge that we liave sotki^ ip4^mlld eMeptiobs^-aoiQe 
ibw whose viHues^^teiriuMe'ihali their talen«i»4bed a lustre 
over the profession — whose prineipfea retnaiq udchang^ 
where all is chai%e afotfn^ tlierti-Hiiid who can proddly 
give Qtterance to the ^meseotim^nts^ wb^n in office, whidi 
gained tbemthe admiratJoii of their fellow-citizens when 
uttered under the generous impulses of yotitb — and who 
would, no doubt, instantly retire When such teiitinaenis could 
ever grow out of favour with those from whom they received 
Iheir nomination. I think you will see I all«de to Sir T— — 

D ; and, though eutertidniog Opposite view?, y6u will 

• not deny consistency at least to SirC W . 

5f««. Pshaw! Is it not the exception that makes the 
rule ? Is not a systeTi that holds out golden rewaids, one 
of dependence most emphatically ?• How can the needy 
praclitibner be ever expected to resist the bait ? You see 
I am finding them excuses ; but what provokes me beyond 
bearing Is, when I fiftd'^en who have professed liberal 
sentiments all their lives, affect to retain them when con- 
nected with an adinlnlstratlon opposed to-all liberal views 
of government ; men who pretend to admire the liberty of 
the press, at the very moment they are stru|;gliiig halt! to 
repress and cru^h it. 

Candid. But, my dear Sir, you are too hard upon poor 
human nature. Yon must allow something for Ihe prompt- 
ings of self, the love of which is a law of our moral con- 
stitution, and is therefore not to be anrairned. If such men 
then, as you aHude to, seek to reconcile their antecedent 
sentiments with their altered conduct, it should be received 
as a homage paid to consistency, which must be con- 
sidered a sort of subordinate virtue, and is therefore ert- 
lilled to a minor degree of praise. 

Sem. Bah! a mere flimsy^ pretence, a gossamer cover- 
ing, which leaves the sordid motives exposed in aU their 
nakedness. I would rather have aman come forward at 
once and avow all the liberal or popuhir principles he has 
heretofore entertained to hav« been mistaken, I coilld 
almost forgive him ifbr his impudent honesty, 

O/tefiV/. well, with such sentiments regarding the I^al pro- 
fession^ t almost dread to mention the Cnurch. 

Sens. There you are mistaken. We have owed, and still owe 
much to the church ; for its ministers, en mane, I entertain 
the highest reverence, which I can never abate in spite of the 
bad coiidiict of particular members— of that coodocttbat has 
produced the great unbopularity under which, if I ere not, the 
totality undeservedly labours. Still there are errors in the 
^tem, which, as in other systems, admit of reform without 
revolution. Itf'this, it is the poison of politics and party that 
has gone far to infect the whole, and destroy or neutralize 
much of its usefulness* Tbe profession of a minister of Chris- 
tianity is one of peace and conciliation. The moment he 
quits it 10 mix in the management of temporalities, he be- 
comes a partisan ; and if the modeoator should be animated 
with the rage of party, beavea help tbe community ! I k>ok 
upon all your magisterial paisons as a morbid excrescence 
ou the churfeb. 

Candid. But who to fit to interfere in such matters as they 
who, by the habitual direction of tbeii- views to the interests 
of eternity, must be supposed to possess a calmness of mind 
more eminently suited for their consideration ? 

-Seas. A mere fallacy, disproved by all history. Look at' 
yout whole line of Popes , that have been distinguished for any , 
ability; with all their cardinal co-adjutors. I nftiglit refer' 
to other churches also, were it not invidious. No, I repeat, 
politics and party are the bane of the ohurch j they suppress 



the tllcntententA of oharity, humility; and long^sufibiing, a 
substitute in their place, malignity, ptide, and violence ; tli 
render sospknous the doctrines of those who are known to 
-devoted to them, and occasion distance and disunion bet we 
tliem and their flocks: and too often, the higher the pria 
contended for, the more openly and undisguisedly are the 
odious vices mani^ted : — political pamphleteering, politic 
haranguing, personal invective, uncharitable insinuatio 
false aspersion — all means in short are in tlie heat of pursi 
adopted, that the veriest political intriguing adventurer mig 
employ-. 

Candid. But, my dear Mr. Sensitive, you seem to me tol 
under the apprehension that the bodies political, legal, ai 
spiritual^ are labouriug under morbidities almost as untrac 
able as the body natural under the recent infliction of 11 
cholera : I trust I may be almost authorized to say, recent. 

Sens. Why^ as to the cholera, it enrages me— 

• • • • 

But here, luckily for our readers* patience, just as Mr. Sei 
sitive*s ebullition was commencing, a note was put into b 
hand by his servant, imperatively requiring his presence j 
home. It is not improbable, that our friend's love for pas^in 
all things in rev^w, may induce him to drop in again t 
discuss ^/er» things bettides. In this case we may, pcrhapi 
introduce him a second time to our readers. 



May, \fSSi, 



SUNRISE. 

In the East the sun has risen. 
He has left his ocean prison— > 
And more brilliant does he shine 
Than the diamond of the mine : 
And his rays he casteth forth, 
0*er the sea and o*er the earth. 
'* The billow dances in his beam*' — 
And the merry mountain stream 
Springs exulting to the light. 
From each ipUttering rocky height : 
And the eagle from his high 
Unfotter'd station in the sky. 
Spreads his pinidkB on tbe breeae— < 
Now he dums tbe foaming seas— 
Now he thriekx — and every creek 
Has an echo for that shriek ; — 
Oh! the eagle in his glee 
Is the sovereign bird for me. 

Now the fragrant flower receives 
On its buds and on its leaves. 
Of the bright beams of the tun 
The brightest and tbe mildest one. 



PR. 
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ON KIDDYISM. 
{Concluded/rom last number) 

Kiddies^ like other incorporated bodies, have certain laws 
and regulations by which their actions are governed, and 
which are as immutable and as inexorable as the olden 
statutes of the Medes and. Persians. A selection from their 
code may not be without its utility to those of our readers who 
are candidates for the vestmental honours of Les Modes, and 
who esteem BrummeU^ of neck^doth-tying celebrity, as the 
beaa ideal of what a man ought to be. 
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The following, therefore, are <'«onie extiacU from the 
Vade Meeum of an eminent Kiddy* lately deceased," and 
now^ fint given to the pablic. Their originality may be au- 
thenti«*atS by addressing a line (post paid) to 0. B.» Here- 
ford, who, being left executor and sole legatee to the de- 
ceased, has the manuscript in his possession. Nota Bent. 
All those not published in the ** Original/' and without the 
aforesaid signature are spurious. 

fiRUMM£LLIANA. 

1. Let notoriety be your leading principle* When the 
weather is culd au<l snow falls, be sure to don your lightest 
habiliments, viz. white gloves, pumps, and yellow-lined leg- 
horn. But in the dog-days envelope yourself in a four-caped 
box joat, a worsted comfortable round your neck, and over- 
she s. This will not fail to bestow notoriety. 

2. For variety, one-day perambulate the streets uncombed, 
unwashed, unshaved, and marvellously ill-favoured. The next, 
having cast off your.siongh, appear in your most resplendent 
garniture, ** like a maiPd angel on a battle-day." This is a 
very good idea. 

3. W hen you are on horseback, keep a sharn look out, and 
if you are ooserved, put your steed to its Aiettle, so to witch 
■the world with your noble horsemanship. But if you are 
without speculation, fake it easy. For it .is the acme, the 
very Mont Blanc of tolly, to exert yourself when no laurels 
are to be gained. 

4. Fishing, shooting, and hunting, avoid, if possible, for 
thay are too robu tious for the delicate constitution of a 
kiddy^ and, in fa^t, only calculated for majors in the army 
and the cadets of aristocratic families. Yet sometimes you 
may venture out with your angle, always provided you're 
clad in ball-room harness. 

Nota Bene* A kiddy of my acquaintance once obtained 
a wedi*s popularity by fishine.' Foi, going to a river which 
meandered immediately under the public promenade, he 
Wided up to his middle, and there stood, indifTereut alike to 
the sport and the chili, as he was conscious of being "the 
observed of all observers,*' and that his fine contour, harmo- 
nizing with the surrounding scenery, formed a beaniful 
coup d*mil, wlu( h must neeos captivate the attention of the 
fair peripatetics on the walks A>ove. 

5. Neglect not to publish yourself at all public places, 
theatres, concerts, exhibitions, &c. — for much stray popula- 
rity may be gained at them, and every little adds, iind also 
he sure you attend on a Sunday every church, chapel, and 
meeting-house ; for there you will be certain to shine. 

6. Never show the least outward astonishment at any 
thing; for nothing is more decidedly low. If a coach is 
overturned, and some three or four killed or maimed, insert a 
genuine Havamiah in the comer of your jnoeth, and, with a 
simpering nonchalance, enquire " what is the row t" When 
told, swing yourself round on your Wellington, and, widely 
gaping, exclaim, ** Is that all V This succeeds^ a merveilUt 
with the gen% de peu. 

7. If you should see a man itt imminent danger of being 
drownM— " Long^ fuge" — and by no means attempt to res- 
cur, although ** c>at fait de hii ." for the water would gricv- 
ously derange yonr admirably-adjusted attire; and, entre 
nouB, it is better for the man to sink than for you to com- 
mit a solecism on your new a^Ui^rnQdeti; ai.d, mutatis mu- 
tandiSf were you even to be in peril by water, donU, as you 
Inve your profession, trr to save yourself, until after having 
adjusted your paiumed locks, and recoaaoiter*d your neck- 
cloth, 60 that it still maintains its sink gracefully \ for, were 

• The late George BrummfU. 



you* to be extricated, you would hare to paas throqgli the 
streets with your lawn-breailed shirt oonapletely bereft of its 
plaits. Indeed, on mature consideration, it is niore creditable 
to die thu^ a la Spsartan^ limn to be seen in such an un- 
kiddy-like predicament ! 

8. Never permit the doux yeuZp or tender glances of 
any dameel, to transport you too far, — but always remem- 
ber that a kiddy is not a marrying man — ^therefore love 
nUely mnd not too nelL 

9. Among strangers yon should sport in appearance the 
perfect rake, so that they may say you are a devil of a fel- 
low, and aboand in dulcibu$ vitiit. It may be brought 
about in this wise— " The other evening dined with my 
friend Sar Freemle Waspwaist — a hospitable Fellar^ 
FreegU. The company consisted of and sonoe animals in 

faitersf whom did not know, *pon honor. After dinnar, 
ar Freezle said to me, ** Slender, my dedi/ellar, a pipe 
of Laeryma Christi to a pipe of vin duptu/s, you and I will 
floor the rest of the company." The challenge was ex- 
ceepted, and in two hours, may I be ousted with a bottle 
of adulterrated Macassar, if all the men were not hors de 
combat, and extended en masse, like my grandfather's tete^ 
he ! he ! he ! while Sar Freezle, and your humble sarvant, 
demmee I were as fresh as a pot of De la Croix*s Almond 
Paste 1** And your gallantry may be established thus : take 
ont your perfumer's unpaid bill, kiss it, and exclaim in a 
Romeo-like intonation voice, Ah ! La perdue Isabelle! 
I loved you once,^-and then, as if you nad been taken ik 
Vimproeiste, scramble the letter into your pocket, and rush 
out of the room with, Geenteelmen, youMl excuse me, I— &c. 

10. Be very particular in your mots d'usare, or oaths, for 
nothing exhibits the perfect kiddy to more aotvantage than a 
tasteful dioice of his maledictions. The most approved and 
unique method of swearing, is to imprecate by some fashion- 
able article of the toilet; but if your genius is sufi&ciently re 
fulgent to invent novel ones, tant mieux! use them by all 
means. Nevertheless, you may occasionally patronize the 
d-mnx, providing you use them •' few and far between,** as 
they have certainly had their Mare of popularity. ^ * 

1 1. Let the Gar^on, who is about to set up ax kiddy on his 
own account, take the advice of one who (vanity apart !) 
was no mean kiddy in his day ! Instead of using the * ss 
triplex* of Horatius Flaccus, for his breast, let him transfer it 
to bis face, as a kiddy should not be bashful* for if he is 

*' Farewell the bouiifue^ and fkreweU Use Ml 
*' Farewell the pave \ and all quality, 
" Pride, pemp, and circumstance of glorious Ton, 
*' FareweU I— The Kiddy's occupation's gone.- 

G. B. 



ODE TO THE INCOMPARABLE ROWLAND. 



Oreol Retwland! 
With whose well-souaded Bserits bo land 
Is unacquainted— and who heat the art 
Of oitins Fortune*s wheel, till it hath rolled 
For thy 1>ehalf through a long course of gold 
Untold 1 
Great Player of a very taking part! 
Ajax OiUus of thy tribe I 

Ijct me inscribe 

To thy proud name this unbought lay. 

From one who wanleth not thy wonted pay. 

Hear whi^ I seek, with smootfaoess like thine oil's, to say 
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I do AcknowMfe all thy virtiici fraat, 

" BimteB iaeladed,'' tatd I approbate 

Thy oonieioiu trtumpht in the town and eountry Preu : 

Thy subtle thill doth raise 

Clouds upon elouds of superfine self-praise, 

Proving alike thy fiune and " winning ways** — 

Vf ell I doing as thou doat^ ean*st thou say less f 

Bightly theu mak'st a Mighty eoll 

About thy " genuine Make^at^'^ir oil/* 

The glib leault of thy inveatiTe toil. * 

Thy potent skiU. 

Triumphant ttlll» 

Brings badL oa earth tlie hairy nee of Esau ; 

And if in these days lived *' the bald i&rst Cmar," 

Thou would*at to Csaar give Hyperion's lodks 

(Unless thy advertising pronise mocka) 

For three-and-sixpenee ! What a modest fee. Sir I 

The hirsute Sampion Ait tuU would have made 

To thee for hairy help against hb traitorous jade. 

Thy praise to fitly tell. 

None but thyself ean be thy parallel : 

Not e*en thy son, that leoond star, 

Can mateh thee, Bowland, with an Oliver ! 

Nor, having sung about thine oil all this, 

Must I that other marvel miss. 

Thy I>entrifice I 

That wtaket not only teeih white, but white teeth I ^ 

Of this how shall my admiration breathe ? 

Take, from this wond*rous powder, a new name to deck thy 

state-* 

Cotmetico the Great, 

Of Tutk-at^ /--Yet, while this theme I mount to, 

Thy modesty, methinks, doth say " O don*i O /** 

Well, to thy wish I bend. 

And with these few more words 1*11 end :-r 
Still, stiU advance. 

Great leader of the (em-jPjfrrhic dance, 
(By the by. 

Pray is Lord Hair-borrow thy votary ? ) - 
And with thy hair-breadth arts the world entranoe. 

Even new, with clearest signs. 
From pole to poU thy growing merit shinee. 
And makes all else that's virtue called. 

Appear but Md. 
Adieu ! To duller themes my muse is called ; 
Yet, ere she parts firem thee, enthralled. 
She doth confess it as her fondest toil. 
To laud the properties of thy tweet oil I 

ScaUTATOB. 



THE MODERN THEOPHRASTUS — No. II. 



** The man that nobody cares for.** 

Our first sketch was bearish and unblushing; our present 
one is tremulously sensitive to every thing appearing to war 
against his own interests. Never by any means does be 
evince a spirit of boldness or intrusion: on the contrary, he 

* Quere, Portentous ? — Diab. Typ. 

f ^'The first tooth-powder extant for pr^ifficiiig beautiful 
teeth V'^Vide AdvertisemenU. 



would shrink info a nutdien»6ld he think he were remarked. 
He receives the opioiuns of others as if they were Gospel 
extracts, and always prefaces his own sedulously cautious 
ones with I presume or I kttmbly conceive/ never venturing 
to differ from you in argument, however ridiculously absurd 
the premises, or faUe the conclusions, may be. His voice, 
when he summons courage to speak, is seldom heard above 
a nrarmuring whisper, never by any accident bordering on 
loudness. Poor fellow 1 he fetches and carries like a spaniel, 
and seems to feel obliged when any persons will employ 
him. His secrecy muy be relied on with the utmost coofi- 
dence, for he fears to breathe a syllable of any transaction lie 
mav be eoocerued in, U st be should lose bb reputation. 

You may recognize him by his plain suit of black clothes ; 
black, but fast approximatingfto brown, — and by his walk, or 
rather stealing pace, for be creeps as carefully over the stones 
as he would over your Persian or Brussells best. When he 
knocks at the door mekerculel the knocker appears to fall 
from his hand as if he had done something he was ashamed 
of, and his thundering confusion too clearly manifests how 
earnestly he wishes the deed undone. He never can ring a 
belU being apprehensive of its making too much noise ; and 
the vexatiously prolonged warbling of the clapper, pretty 
considerably more than * necesse est,* might act as a judg- 
ment on him and condemn him to " everlasting redemption," 
as boneit Dogberry has it He is treated most contemptu- 
ously by all his acquaintance, sitting up in the coruer of a 
room, seldom addressed, trembling and ruminating 

■ ■ ■'* sieutest mois, 
« Nescio quid meditans, — ^nugarum.*' 

Were lie accidentally to let an unhappily broached senti- 
ment sneak forth, he would be looked into nothingness, and 
liave strong cause to regret it, for at least a calendar month's 
duration. But he runs little risk of committing himself in 
this way, for he keeps a' most perpetual and diligent watch 
over his labial features, well knowing, should he extend them 
too widely, he would inhale more air than soup ; indeed more 
frequently ** vox faucibus hsesit*' than you hear him talking. 

Money is this poor devils aversion ; the sight of a sovereigii, 
often heard of, but seldom seen by him, would electrify his 
nerves, as much as the smell of oats would the olfactory 
senses of Jarvie*s *• bit o*blood -,** long disuse would cause a 
fearful and revolutionary efiect on both. 

These are the leading features of his character ; ** Qui fit, 
Mtecenas ?'* be was once'rich, but lost his property,is become 
needy, and a ^^man that nobody cares for.'' 

Tbeophra.stus. 



A THOUGHT. 



When the rude hand of stem Adversity 
Drives, unrelenting, his sharp iron plough 
O'er human bosoms, — through the miry slough 

Of evil natures, where works spleenfully 

The '* gall of bitterness"— resistlessly 
Gliding^ it leaves no visible track behind. 
More than the lightning in the sullen wind : 

So when its share grates harsh and angrily 

. Over the rodiy heart, with fiercer pain, 
Its rugged surface it indents in vain. 

But on the gentle breast that patiently 
Receives its deep-drawn furrows, there descends 
The dew of healingy which sweet mercy sends 
T' enrich with golden harvests what did fallow, lie. 
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No. 9. 



THE THREE MINERS OF KUTTENBBRG. 

In the Kutfenberg mountain in Bohemia, there were three 
m'nem who hnd worked therein many yearf^and so earned 
their daily bread for their wives and children. They were 
accustomed, when of a morning ihev entered the mine, to 
ta^e with them three things: — firstly, a pmyer-book; se- 
co idly, a Inrap. which was trimmed with just sufficient oil to 
la<it one day ; and thirdly, a little loaf of bread, that llkewiee 
sulKced only for one day. Before they began td work, they 
offjred up their devotions to God, praying liim.to watch over 
thjir safety ; and when they h?id finished this, they cheer* 
fu'ly and heartily commenced tliieir labours. 

It happened, however, one evening, that just a^ they were 
about to leave off work, part of the mountain feU in, and 
closed up the entrance to the mine. Then they thought that 
they were buried alive, and exclaimed — ^**0 GodJ we poor 
miners must now die of hunj^er; for we have but one day's 
allowance of bread, and one day's oil in our lamps.'* Then 
they committed themselves to God, expecting that they 
should shortly die; yet were they not disconsolate, but, 
as long as they had strength, went on with their wpik, 
praying all the time. • * « 

Upon this, it happened that their lights bunM»d for seven 
years, and their little loaves> of which they ate daily, were 
not connumed, but continued of just the same^tze : and they 
th ^ught that the seven years had been but one day* But as 
they^'had been unable to cut Iheir hair or trim tlieir beard^ 
they had grown to be a yard long. 

Their wives, in the niean lime, looked upon them as dead, 
thought Ihey should never see them morcj aodibegaa to look . 
out tbr other husbands. 

Now it befell that one of the Ihtee who were thus shut up 
in the earth, wished tiom the very bottom of his hearl — 
** Ah ! conld I but iw»e daylight once more, I would then 
willingly die." And the second said, "Ah! could I ottce 
more sit at table with my dear wife, I too would then wii>. 
lingly die" And the third said, " Ah ! could I bdt Iwe one 
year peacefully and happily with my -wife, I too would wil- 
lingly die." 

Scarcely had tliey -spoken these words, before they heard 
a heavy crash; and lol the mountain had cracked and sepa- 
rated, one side from the-«ther. Aad the first miner peeped 
through the opening, and looked up and gazed on llw blue 
eky; and, as he rejoiced m the sigli* of daylight, he sud- 
denly jell down dead. As the crevice gradually increased in 
size, the other two set to work, cut steps in the side. of the 
mountain, crept up, and at length got out. Th^n they pro- 
ceeded to the village and to their houses, seeking their wives ; 
but these did not know .their husbands. Then they said, 
" Had you never any husbauds?" " Yes," said they ; ••but 
Ihey have been dtad aud bulled in the Kutteabtrg these 

sevon years.'* " ■ r ' ♦- i.- i. 

Thpn the secoud mine/ said to bis wifcf f* I am thy hus- 
band f but she would not believe him,, because of his long 
beard, and of his.being so altered. Then said he, *' G;ve' me 
my razor, that I kept upstair? in the ereat ch<sf, and a bit of 
soap with it." Thereupon he shaved, combed, and washed 
himself; and when he had done so, the wortien saw that he 
washer husband. ' She rejoiced greatly at his return, Spread 
the table, placed before him the best food that she couW get, 
- d they sat doyn, and trte and drank %&p|»ily togfeAer. But 



as soon as the man ibtdfaatiAf^ l^fmsilff oftd had esten the 
last morsel of bread, he teLtdawu.and diixL 

The third miner dwrliedfpra wbole.y«Br i«tp9^e and 
happiness with his wife ; but, when the y^ar Was out, at the 
very same hour that he escaped from. the mountain, he too 
fei\ down dead, and his wife with hUn. 

Thus did Heaven fulfil the nvishes of the three miners. 
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MONSlKUJBt 1UCUI& ' 
(tub «i<n>vaif joi^As.} * ' 
Sir Judas is a itio^ley knave, 

Who pHes file mmiHAte'VfiMJ * •• ' 
And acts, he imys/wifh ttMt*Ht gtaT^> 

AiBOst«oiiSi9teh1<'|i«H>t. '' • '. 
But yoi) , Wifb hate the ^eiml hark,' 
Who mow i^ whit^,- «tiA 'iiiiw is Xfinekj 
Speak low^ wheti you^ueh*-thousht avow, 
For Judas stands beside you aowt' 

Now he enacts the moralist^ 

Sententious and severe ; 
Now cuts up, as a journalist. 

Some luckless paniph1etc|^r. 
But you, who truly wish to see 
The fetter'd press at liberty, 
Speak low, when you such thought avow, 
For Judas stands beside you now I 

Anon he struts i^ith inartiitl stride, 

In warlike trappings drest'; / "'• 
A sword hang^s cUnking at'hls^Id^,^ , 

A cross gleams 'on his breast. 
But you, whose unboughl yoices ct^der "" 
None but the high-soul'd cavalfpr, 
Speak low, when you such thoAjgtU aVoW, 

For Judas stands beside -you BOW J 

"^ lit 

Now, Bratus-Tikc,themimle takes ' 
A patriotic tone, « • » 

And o*er hi« bteeding country makes < 
4 hypocritic ufoatt. • 

But you, who love to pas^iainad^ . '. 

The bbllbw-hearted twieg a de , 

Speak low, when- y««i s«ieh>tli«aghtai(o«^, 

For Judas stiteds' beside ywk now i • • 



G.C. 



THE NAVAL COMMXSSARlESr^'.'-'* PURSERS; 

OR, TttE BLESS iVgs OP PEJWJRk • ^ 
{Not a cock Rndl>illl story.) 



Not a century past; 
After some dat* ^f^^ '' ' 
One Wli om fbtttme half slight^fd, ' 
And his country requited 

\\m\ three *Mnin§iddajf, ' 
. . Waif , pay,, ' , ' 

SflHiB^flag huqjjcy a^ sad thrpu|^h V>f n, 
In the Park sat doira ; 



/ 
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WhflB 
An old iiMMiiiiaitt^ ^1l«ita«rt'#MtelMldllMf ytenp«rled. 

Jaclntiited! 
" U it you,** hB tik^9^m*d, *' yo«t*re wofUDy liMk-w 
Ai thin tt A i^/Mit/ ' 
Whml Ml age liaolK Tre ■eco-* 
Where have yoii been*?* 
Ton si»plM, wfft ft ^raaa, 
<' I AH thin, I «w»^ 

I— iWef oatblhfai^ Il» WKf^ 

Dcfti* Jack* I^Tftlk thii way— 
The cause, my friend, is, — I am now on nxhr-Ttr I 

But XtAlme^'yotfre fiit. 

And I — ^thin as a fat ! 

Ilotr do yon Htb f 

(This freedom forgite) 
Despite of Loid MelTille's boasted increase, 

And the blettingt of peaeej 

With aill i can seek, 
/ hate M, believe mr, one dinner a week I 

Now you, — ^you have moiie» . 

Damme yes, you*fe as fat as a boar I" — 

" / dine daily in common,** 
Jack r^oin*d, with a grin, 
'' Therefore am not so thin — 
When I out of town bend, 
I eat with a friend, 
A straitge fellow, I own , 
But good temper*d, and harmless, when Very wiAl kaown*' 

Said Tom, wHh a sneers 

" W^hilsV you've daily good eheer, 

/ dine wUh the Ddke 1 

But might you bet dave, 

Brimg a IHend " to tttct) fi»re ?" 

«< Why yes,** said Jack, with all my heart, 
I will at once, before we part. 
And there by yonder dock, I see, 
It is a quarter after three — 
There's but an hour's walk, or so. 
And Ihen the Cum, and its produce, and host you shall know." 

To shoiten the ti^l^, together tbey wenl> 
'Till, with trudgitfg quite spjent, 

(For hot was the day^ 

And dusty the way,) 
Says Tom " Your good friend out of town fkr reside*— 
At his ease there abides-^ 
Now, it it not hard, 
That /aiatne alone, 
Should be the reward. 
For what / have done ? 
They give me Half -pay, , 
Three thillingtper day ! 
Can this for afam'ly provide f 
When I fought for the Croicn^ 
And old England's renoyrn, 
I wish I had died .'" 
Thus complaining, o'er many a long mile they jogg'd on, 
Till they came to ft eoeimon, 



icMipleftty, • 
Add ready ibr all «Aotf« eUmmekM were empty ! 
There, !■ rostie lehure, 

5nooda0if.7/ 
With infinite pleasurcj 
SniiBjig tbe graund. 
And devooriag ftiouad 1 

Jack, stopping, gave liis Iriend ft puTl — 
Then said, " Toia, kl's vdeliBe, 
And on fhia meadow iHne^ — 
For^aarmftauuwr, 
Almoai ev*ry day, 
(Like you, on hmfpety!) 
PVitk my eiaring kom*d friend Mere tte inken a dianrr !" 

G. H. T. 

VBRT OUaiHAI. SOHHBTS. 

No. 7. 

Tl^ WITCH. 

Midnight it was, and desolate the street. 

Clouded the moon, and all ftroond was still, 
Wfaeo saddealy my eyes were dooased to meet 

A sight) might stoutest hearis vrith terror fill : 
Before me stood a shrivelled withered, crone. 

Whose tattered rags were of Egyptian guise^ . 
Metbought she was of the Weird sisters one. 

Such maliee shone ftom outber snudl blear ey es~ 
And in her shrivelled hand, a witch's ateed-*- 

A broom— she held^ as if prepared for flight 
Up to the starry realms. Pkompied by fright 

I asked her, saying, *' Art a witch indeed V* 
When sheteplied, her wbite locks backward tos&ing, 
** No ! I'm the voman, $f r, poi eweepe this erotsing»^* 

T. 

OOLLEUR D£ ROSE ; ' 

OB, THB BAOUBItOR'S ftETBOBPBCT. 



Nlm'um oe crede colori.->Virg> 
Vixi paeliis osper Idoneus.— Uor. 



Heigho ! for the days that once gilded my life— 
The summer of soul, where joy's U^ssoins were rife ! 
The days and the thoughts of sweet love— where are those r 
4hl whither has fled ia belle concur de rote ? 

Once care made abort visita, and pleasure stayed long ; 
Then life brought no burden, save that of a song. 
Now life and its prettiget no longer impose. 
Can they bring back for me the lost couleur de roee 1 

Oh, the mischiefs of age I I have added (ah, me !) 
To forty a cAwr-devoid, sad " three times three." 
The thom and fhe lea^ linger on to the close, 
But the flower is gone, and the couleur de roee ! 

I that triced so long, would now vainly essay. 
In earnest each art and each old " wanning way," 
My age, to a month, every Mademoiselle knows— 
And they all say it speaks not of couleur de rote. 
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Yea, Ladies, but ralljr, when pity I crave— 
** You*?e been gay long enougby Sir, go now to the grave /" 
P«lial eacH pert little Mitiy that <* turns out .her toes," 
Must see that Miy turn's out for cauleur de rote. 

I Rive them a sigh, and they answer with " fye I" 
I whimper, they simper ; 1-kneel, and they fly. 
Alas ! there's no lass for my sad sake that glows 
With the tint that Love blushes in, couleur de rote. 

My grey hair au naiurel vainly I hide 
In a wig, and each mode that is modish have tried— 
My poor saffron visage scarce any one knows. 
Fur the pink ofXhefathion is couleur de rote. 

The shade of life's evening — ^the '* gathering gloom*' 
Otunmaled age spread their hues o*er my doom; 
On others thy blooming delusions impose, 
For I . . . . muti renounce thee, dear couleur de rote ! 



ii 



D. 
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00N8 BT CONTINUOUS 0ONTRZBUT0R8. 



Why may the Duke of Welliogton's late LoDdon move- 
ments be supposed to have giveo him diasatisfaction ? — 
Because fFeU-iu'toKn woulu have been Mter at Strath- 
fieldsay. 

Why hare the Toriej, by their second forfeiture of office, 
entitled ihemseK-es to the especial admiration of the P. C., 
or Pugilistic Corps? — Because they have proved them- 
selves out'dind- outers. 

Why is a drunkard like Sir Henry Parnell ?— Because 
he's addicted io Jihe Nantz (finance.) 

Why are recent events like a pain io the 8ide?-'Be- 
cause they are latter all (lateral.) 

Why is Count Orloff an excessive bore ?— Because he 
comes from the hyper-borean regions. 

Which member of the Corps de Ballet of the King's 
Theatre b^ars the most promising name for a bowler at 
cricket ? — Sam In^go (Samengo.) 

When you take medicine which proves inactive, what 
inflection of the Latin verb does it remind you of ?— The 
supine in you (u.) 

What profession it the very reverse of a cupper ^— A 
saueerer. 

Why ought a dog, with a saucepan tied to liis tail, to 
have a vote f-^Because be is a pot'ttalhpper* 

What probable effect would the rejection of the Reform 
Bill produce ? — ^That of raising the French eyes (frarfohise). 

Why is malt liquof in a covered pewter tankard unwhole- 
some? — Because it is pewter-hid. 

What fish would form the best diet for % indgmander P-^ 
Lamp-rays, 

What person may be supposed to be the most strenuously 
r>pposed to the emaucipation of the Jews ?— Mr. £pi»» tl»e 
modern Ham man^ 



HUBRA FOR NOBI«B OBBY." 



a BiaBT TBUB AMD LOYAL OBAVIIT. 



Three cheers for merry England, now. 

The fight it fought and won! 
And, giant-like, r^oiciog, 

Her glorious race is run ! 
Her new career lies broad and dear« 
Old things hare passed away 1 
Each British heart has played Ua part— 

Hurra for noble Ofay ! 

See, in the Lords the adverse bands 

In deadly conflict meet ! 
See, calmly grand, the Patriot stands^ 

Triumphant in defeat! 
But now, called back, his glorious track 
A nation*s thanks repay ! — 

Yes, thanks good store ; come, " one cheer more** — 

' Hurra for noble Grey I 

The " whisper of a foetion *' 

Is lost amid the roar 
Of a people*8 cry— raised loud and high— 

Thrilling from shore to shore I 
The Tory tribe are past and gone 
For over and a day : 
Aye, past and fled— peace to the dead-^ 

Hurra for noble Grey ! 

Let anger all be laid aside. 

In this triumphal hour ; 
And raise the shout— and sound tiie bell. 

In city, town, and tower. 
Our souls are full ! — ^how beautiful 
This merry month of May I 
From toil released, hail joy and feast I 

Hurra for noble Grey ! 

X. 

WANT SITUATIONS ! 
£A]1 letters to be post paid ; addressed to our Publisher.] 

A STEADY WoMAK, father Hl-lookingt would be happy 
to engage as plain cook t 

A PBRsoN who has never paid her landlord, is willing to 
devote her experience, as houte-keepef ! 

A YOUNG Man, of College education and ezteneive ac- 
quirements, would be happy to render (uitional aid to any 
Gentleman of neglected education. — IJf. K Ask for the por- 
ter at the London UniverMty. 

A YOUNG Man, having lost both legs, is anxious to engage 
as foot-man* He doubts not that he shall come to a good 
understanding with any one desirous of engaging him. En- 
quire for H. O. P., at the Timber-merchant's in Wood-street, 

A Youth, weigtiing sixteen stone, and without further en. 
cumbranee; can be ttiell recommended as groom. — N. B. 
Would have no objection to a light porter*s place. 

An old SoLniBR, possessing certificates of having shot 
sixteen men during the last war, wishes to 4)e employed aa 
game-kcep€r» 

A PERSON driven /o fra;»^ vmnis a coachman** place f 



-THBORtClNAL. 



IK 



A TdONO WoifiiK,ia»bniityconiisUii^oriii 
vealeea, and where no other domaUc u kepi 



A YuUMQ Man of uresent necewtie*, bat o( certvn for 
tune at tlte thotk of ii$ atele, wiihei for ■ome resiiectiibli 
einplo|i— iit.-'-W. B. HulongbeeneDgagMl u ■ »at7«r. 



' A vaDNG Lady upable of MipatinteaidiiiK the ediMatJoa 
of tix riiildrm )» the ummI brucbeB i vil^ Italiui, Prcnch, 
morali, mtMic, (burp, guilu', aad pknofcite,) dantlag, draw- 
ing, writing, arilhtneUr, t;cognphy, with giobo', hiitory, bo- 
Idd; , &C. fee., all without the aid of muten. — N. B. la order 
to meet the w»het of paieuti, no lalarj required. 



A Hah well acQiiiinted with eran-roa^lo faoJrq/lcr AboneMidcbaMi 



BEITIS H nW TBVn. 

I Joarnal ofrm Egpedilion to diteover tie Souree and Trr- 
minatioH of lie J^iger. fiy Hichaid and Joha Landur. 
3 volt. Hurray. 1833. 

Of all books, voyages and travels arc, generally speabing, 
amoag ihe most read and ihe inoir [Eruhtd. To Ihii ihe 
varieu nature o\ their cotileiitichiefiy conlribulei; for the 
matner-of-lict incidents which are narrated, give I hem the 
(lamp of history, while their novdty ot icene and snbject 
gives Ihem the interest of romance. The coiitenli of these 
Tittle volumes, which a few years since would have been 
inhered into the worid in & eoodly and pondercu* quarto, 
will amply reps? readers of all classes far the time spent in 
their perasal, and we tni't that they will find nomerous pur- 
diaser) to racompeniie Mr. Murray for his enterprise in le- 
curiog Ihem for the Family Library— Ihe first, if notllie best, 
of those numerous libraries which have recently sprung up 
10 prolificly for the cheap disiexi nation of amusemeot and 
iosiruclion among all ranks of society. With a lung and 
interesting ouotaiion from the Ihiid voluiue, we leave the 
work in ibe hand* of our readers: — 

" ' My brolber left the Tillige nemrly two huun tHrTure me, 
■nd therefon! he WW fi>r in sdvaiice when Ihe DsmuSRoo 
unoe, in wtiich I had remain*^, was pushed offthelud 
Wishing to ovsrlake him, fur be had on guide, Ihe men eierled 
themselves wonderfully to make amends for the time they had 
(riSed away, and it was really aitonishiDi to see the rapidity 
with which the canoe was impelled through the water. 

'* ' T%e nsoming was cool, serene, and dcllctatful, and the 
sua hadjiut emerged from amass of dense Clauds, which wt^re 
fringed with a silvery light. On emoh side of the river, Eenlle 
and UDdulaUnc bills rose one above Ibe other, ouvered with 
verdure, and here and there varied by groves of dark green 
lrei;«, which served to render Hie pmnperl let more agreeable. 
The smooth, transparent aurlace of the Hver, disturbed only 



by Ibe motioBi of our paddles, so ola, ««t peaeeM, in ili 
genUe course, rehiewd with ■Berriag triilli the — *fc--«ry 
tandseape from either ude, and laat its fristtdlj aM to hMtcia 



*■ ' Ai^r we lUd been in the eaaoa jMrhapa as b*ur, oaa «r 
the men who happeoed to be ataadiaR in tlie bow, fiucied Ibal 
he could descry, in another eanoe, then at a ooBsideiable dis- 
tance befon us, a sheep aadgoal, which ■■]> brotlwr had taken 
away with bin in the Bumiog. All doubt aa to the ideatUyeT 
the animals haiini been removad tnua bis own mlad and tliose 
of his Goiapanioni, — thunih for wy owB part I must own that 
my viiion was not near keen enough to allow me to agree with 
them in opinion,~we gave chase to the uspeoted eanee. The 
men summuned all their reaulutioo aad strength to the task, 
and, like an arrow from a bow, our narrow vessel darted 
tbrough the water. We gained rapidly on the cbass, and Ihe 
people, perceiving our o^eot and mistrusting our ioteaticHU, 
kept near the shore, and laboured hard to get awayfnras ua.~ 
They then entered a branch of Ihe river which was ruaning to 
the south-west, and sheltered themselves amongst a aumberof 
eanoea Ihat were lying alongside a large market-place, situated 
un the right hank. 

"This did not damp the spirit of our nen^ or deter theos 
from fulluning Ihe pursued; we succeeded in discoveriag their 
hiding place; and al length, after BUieh wrangling aadaiaB* 
thrvau, the robbers (for such they proved to be) vrere cen- 
pelli'd to restare the animals. Bui how my brother aould have 
suffered two men to plunder his caoue, pussled me exceeding- 
ly, and I was lulally al aloisluaccountforit. NolhingoouM 
exceed my surprise, on appruachiDg the oiark«t, to observe, as 
I thaugbt, large Europeau flags, affixed to poles, and WBViog 
over almoBl every canoe thai was there. On a closer examina- 
tion I discukered IheiD to be iiuilatioDSonly, Ihouf^h Ihcy were 
executed with uncommoD skill and neatness. British eeleurs 
apparently were Ihe most prevalent, and among these the 
iTnion fluF seemed to be the general &vaurtle. Nordid'aiy 
dimmish in the least, when I landed, on find- 



ig that the marki l-people were daid in Buropean apparel, 
though with the odd fancy whieli is remarkable amonj;. Indians 



re niarkable amo n 

>pBans,none<ifwl 

lothes. One wore a 
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with a Mancbcster cotton tM totrndbii irai«t« another a thirty 
'taottacr^iaekot. Ae. Ai all natiTOs, irith the exception of 
kinn* • are forbidden 4iy law to wear troweetv, a eommon 
peeaet handkerehief was ceneraUy subatitiited fjar that article 
of dreti* The multitude fbnned the most motley group tiiat 
we have eveb seen; nothing on earth could be more grotetoue 
or ridiculous. Many of the men had a smattering of the Bnglish 
and French tongues. 

« < The oMect for which we had stopped at the market haWng 
been effecte«l to our satisfhetion^ we pulled out again into the 
main body of the nTor) and here we saw several canoes of 
amaxing size coming towards us from the southward. Totally 
unsuspicious of dancer of any kind from thls^quarter^ astonish- 
ment at such a sight was the only emotion that entered my 
mind ; and we resolTcd to j^ass in the midst of these canoes, 
that we might more conveniently look on each siile of us, for 
the purpose of ascertaining whether they contained anything 
belonging to us. At the next moment another sfuadron of the 
same description of vessels came in sight^ in one of which I 
could discover my brother by his white shirt, and I fancied that 
he was returning to demand restitution of the animals of which 
he had been plundered ; therefore I still felt perfectly easy in 
my mind. 

'* ' When we drew nearer, it was apparent that these were all 
war-canoes, of prodigious dimensions; immense flags ofva- 
rious colours were displayed in them; a six-pounder was 
lashed to the bow of each; andtliey were filled with women, 
and children, and armed men, whose weapons were in their 
hands. Such was their size, that each of them was paddled by 
nearly forty people. In pursuance of our arrangement, we 
passed through the midst of them, but could see noting ; and 
we had advanced a few yards, when, on looking behind us, we 
discovered that the war-canoes had been turned round, and 
were swiftly pursuing us. Appesrances were hostile ; the ap- 
prehension of danger suddenly flashed across my mind; we 
endeavoured and struggled hard to escape ; but fear had taken 
session of the minds of my compaiiioas, and as they were 
unable to exert themselves, we did not get on ; all was vain. 
Our canoe was overtaken in a moment, andireariy setal under 
water by the violence with which her pursuer dashed against 
her ; a second crash threw two or three of the Damuggoo peo- 
ple overboard, and by the shock of the third she capsized and 
sunk. All this seemed the work of enchantment,- so quickly did 
events succeed each other; yet, in this interval, a couple of ill. 
iDokioc MAorwa had lumped tnto«ur canoe, and, in the confu- 
«oa aHhteh prevailM, b%an emptying It of its contents with 
astonishing celerity. 

'' On finding myself in the water, my flrst care was, very 
natmsiUy, to get oat again ; and therefore, looking round on 
a hundred ruffians in whose countenances I could diacern not 
a single traee. of Mnftleness or pity, 1 swam to a large canoe, 
apart from the others^ in which I observed .two females, and 
some little antts,-^or in their breasts, thought I, compassion 
and tenderness mnet sutely dwell. Perceiving my dcjsign, a 
sturdy man of gigantiostature, such as little clmdren dream of, 
black as a^eoat^ and with a most hideous countenance, sud- 
d«»&yapc«ar 'towards me, and stooping down, he laid hold of 
my arm, aodenalehedme with a violent jerk out of the water, 
letting awfaktlike a lag into the canoe, without speaking a 
word* 

" I aoon neooveredf and -mt up with my companions, the 
women and children, and discovered them wiping tears from 
their faces, hi momentary expeetation of a barbarous and 




^ M.- - .. .^ - meditating 

manner^ heedless of sM that was gohig on around me, and reck- 
leaaof what oame next, when i looked up and saw my brother 
at a little disUaee, caainir steadfastly upon me; when he saw 
that 4> obaenred him, he ticM up his arm with a sorroVvful look, 
and painted hisinger t»the skies. Oh! how distinctly and 

He wewld 

grief. T.borughts of home and friends rushed upon my~miud! 
and alauist overpawetlBd me. My heart horened over the scenes 
of inTaneyattd bayhoed. Ob, how tividly did early impressions 
relarn to my soul I BvH soeh feelihgs could be indulired only 
for a moment RecoUvellng Ayself, 1 bade them, as I though^ 





an fTfriaatiwg ndifB^ andirfiiiiMg , 

all worldly associations, with fervoorlt lavcjuid the Qod of wmw 
VUb, hefbre whoae awftd liirone I una^ned wd thonld shortfy^ 
appear, Ibr fortitude aad eonaoiatioii m the hour of trial. My 
henribeeaneai^bdned and aofteaed; asy tttind rr^slned its ae- 
renity and eompoaure; and^^hoHgh thnre.waa mitMag bi* 
tumidt and ^straction withoOt, within all waa tranquiUiiy aaA 
reaignaboo. 

''On aeeount of the eagerness and anxiety with whidi every 
oae endeavoored tot get near tis In order to share tte expected 
plunder^ and the confusion which prevailed In eonaequenee, 
many of the vrar-eaaoes dashed against each other wlui aadi 
violenoe, that three or fimr of them were upset at one tiaw, and 

the scene whidi ensued baffles all description. Maa, w 

and children, dinging to their floating property^ were t 
gling in the river, and screaming anil crying out as loud _ 
they were able, to be saved from drowning. Thoae that were 
more fortunate, were beating their countrymen off from eettiag 
into their eanoes, by striking their heads and hands wi& pad- 
dles, as they laid hold of the sides and neariy upset them. 
When the noise and disorder |iad in some laeasare eeaaed, 
mv brother^s eanoe and that which I was in were by the side 
of each other, and he instantly took hb shirt from his liaek, 
and threw it over me, for I was naked. I then st^^ed into 
his canoe ; for whatever might be our fiite, it would be a bmnwh- 
ful kind of pleasure to oomfort and console one another in the 
hour of trial and suffering. But I had no sooner done so, than 
I was dragged back acain by a^werful arm, whidi 1 eouid not 
resist, and commanded by furious geatorea to ait still, on my 
peril. 

" Unvrilliag to agaravate oi^ oondition by obstinaey or bra- 
vado, which would have bteen vain and ridiculous. 1 made no 
reply, but did as I was desired, and silently watcned the mo- 
tions of our keepers. Now there were still other caaoea paasing 
by on tbdr way to the mvket-plaee, and amongst them waa 
one of extraortlinary size. Fancying it to be neutral, and 
hoping to make a divefsion in our favour, I beckoned to thoae 
who were in it, and saluted them in the most friendly manner. 
But their savage bosoms were impenetrable to feeling. Surely 
they are destitute of all the amiaUe ehariliea of life. I almost 
doubted whether they were human beines. Their hideoua 
features wcxe daikeaed by a terrible aeowi; they asocfcedine, 
clapped their hands, and thumped upon a sullen drum ; then, 
vrith a loud and scornful laugh, the barbarians dartied their 
paddles into the water sad went their way.- This waa a ieirere 
mortification ; I felt confused and abashed, and my heart seemed 
to shrink within itself I made no more such trius." 



The Alhambra. By Geoffrey Crayon, Author of- '* The 
Sketch Book," &c. . Colburn aod Beialley. 

.(second notice.) 
We return, actording to promise, to tfiese deligbtfol 
yolumes, for the purpose of [extracting ^Dottier of those 
gems of narratiye in which they are so rich. Tho perusd 
of this work is attended -with much of (be effect produced 
by the 'Arabian Nights :* we bare a similar exuberance of 
the picturesque and oriental, cbnyeyed through the Moor- 
ish agents who figure in the stories, a similar lightness aod 
gaiety of tone running through the narrative part of the 
composition, and a similar felicity in the exhibition of pe- 
culiar manners and habits. If aught that is literary could 
seduce the politician from his eogrossing cares at this 
period, it would be, we think, a booK of this nature. 
We proceed to extract the followlbg legend oC 

THB OOTSaNOR ANP THE IfOTARY. 

" In former times there ruled as goTcmor of the Alhambra, 
a doughty old caTalier, who, from bavins lost one arm in the 
wars, was commonly known by the>Bame of el OobemadDr 
Manco, or ' the one-armed 'tpver nor.' He in fact prided him- 
self upon being an old soldier, .wore bis rousta^uoseurledup 
to his eyes, a pair of campaigning boots^ and a toledo aa Imag 
as a spit, with his poeket.handkerehief in the basket hilt. 

'* He was, moreover, exceedingly proud and punotUious, and 
tenacious of all his privileges and dignities* tinder his away 
the immunities of the Alhambra, as a ^royal residence and do- 
main, were rigidly exacted. No one, was pennitted to enter 
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tbe fortress vdth fire#afms, or jihreti with k. sVoird or stsff, ud- 
IcM be were of a certain rank ; and erery horseman was 
obliged to dismount at the rate, and lead fih horse %y the 
bridiei Now as the hill of ttie Alhambra rises fH>mthe rery 
Qiidst of the city of Granada, beins, as it were, an excrescence 
of the capital, H nmst'at all times 'be somewhat irlc!<ome to the 
captain general) who commancte the province, to havethnif an 
imperium in imperio, a pretty independent post in the rery 
centre of bis domains. It was rendered t he more EalKne, in 
tbe present instanee^ fVom tbe irritable jeafousy of the old g^o- 
Temor) that took (ire on the least question or authority and 
jurisdiction, and from the loose TSf rant character of the people 
that bad gradually nestled tbemselves within the fortress, as in 
a sanetuary) and fK>m thence carried on a system of roguery < 
and depredation at the expense of the honest inhabitants of 
the city* 

'^ Thus there was a perpetual fend and heart-burning be- 
t>veen the captain general and the governor, the more virulent 
^'the pa^'of the latter, inasmuch as the smallest of two 
oeighbourrng potentates is always the most captions about his 
dignity. The stately palace of the captain general stood in tbe 
Plaxa Neuva, immediately at the fodt of the hill of the Alham- 
bra, and here was always a bustle and parade of {guards and 
domestics, and city functionaries. A beetling bastion of the 
fortress oveilooked the palace and public square in fVont of ft ; 
and on this bastion the old governor would occasionally strut 
backwards and forwards, with his toledo girded by his side, 
keeping a w^ary eye down upon his rival,Tike a hawk recon- 
noltring^his quarry from his nest in a dry tree. ' 

*''\Vl^never he descended into the city it was In grand pa- 
rade, on horseback surrounded by, hjs guards, or in his State' 
eoaeh, an ancient and unwieldy Spanish edrfice of carved tim- 
ber and gilt leather, drawn by eight mules, with running, 
footmen, out-riders and laequ^e^, on whioh occasions he flaU 
tered hinfsett* he impressed every beholder with awe andadmi. 
ration as vicegerent of the king, though the wits of Grenada, 
parHcnIariy those ii^ho loitered abont tno palace of the cirpiain 
generid, were apt to sneer at his petty parade, and in allusion' 
to the vagrant character of his subjects, to greet him with the 
appella^ii of 'ihe king of the beggars.' One of the most, 
fruitful sources of dii^pute between, these two dQUghty rivals' 
waa the right claimed by the governor to have all tinngs passed 
free of duty through ihe rity, that were intended for the use of 
himself 9r his garrinoO' By degrees .this privilege had given 
rise to extenalve smvgglibg. A nest of eontrabandistas iook 
ap'tlieir al>ode in the hovels of the fortress, and the nximerous 
caves in itsVicintty, and drove a thriving business under tbe 
con n ivance of the soldiers of tbe garrison . 

**-Tlie-rigTlancc of the captain general was nronsed. "He con- 
sulted his legal adviser and factotum, a. shrewd ofieddlesome 
eseribano, or notary, who r^goiced in an opportunity of per* 
plexiitglheold potentate- of the Alhtunbra, and involving him 
ni a xtfM of legal subtleties. He advised the captain general 
t6 insitA upon the right of examining every convoy passinjp 
through the jptes of his eitv, and he rienned a long letter for 
Mm m vinmcaflon of the right. Governor Manco was a 
8tnright(brward ent and thrust old soldier, who hated an es- 
cribano worse tliaathe d^vil, and this one in particular worse 
than aQ other escribanos. 

** ' What !* said he, curling dphismustachios ilcrcety, * doei 
tliie caplRin general set his man 'Df the pen to practise confu- 
sions upon me^ '1*11 let him see that an «ld soldier is not to be 
baffled by schoolcraCi.' . . 

''He seiaed bis pen and scrawled a short letter in a crabbed 
band, in wbich, without deigning to enter into aijjument, he ' 
insistcul op the righct of transit Xfec of search, and denounced 
vengeance on any customhouse officer who should lay his un- 
haffowed hand on any convoy protected \ry the fliig of the Al- 
hambra. , While this question waS ngitated between the two ' 
pra^atical potentates, it so happened that a mtilc laden with 
supptiesTor tne fbrii^ss arrived one dnv at'thc gate of Xcnil,by . 
a'htch' it was to'travefke a subiwb of tlic ^ity on <Hs way to the 
Alhambra. The convoy was headed by a testy old corporal, • 
who had Voqg 4ervi«d unioer the governor, and was a man /aflf r 
bis own heart; as rusty and staunch as an old Toledj b a 'e. 
As they approildlied thegate of the city, the corporal plared'ihe 
banner of the Alhambra on the pack-saddle oftlie mulej and, 
drawing himself up to a perfect perpendicular, advanced with 
his head dressed to the front, but with the wary side glance of 
a cur passing through hostile ground, and ready for a snap. 



187/ 

« * Who goes thef» ^'^aidthe etntinal at the gate. 

«* ' Soldier of the Alhambra,* taid tbe corporal, wlOiout 
tnmiBg-hia heed. 

'* < What have you in ebktm > ' 

•' * Provisions for the gamsoo.* 

"'Proceed/ 

"Tfar corporal niarehed straight fbrwtfd, ibilowed by the 
eonvoy, but had not advanced many paees l>efore a pone of 
eostom-house olfioert rushed out of a small toll-house. 

" 'Hallo there I* cried the leader, ' Muleteer, halt, and open 
those packages.* 

" liic corporal wheeled round, and drew himtelf up in battle 
array. 'Respect the flag of the Alhambra/ said he ; ' these 
things are for tbe governor.* 

"* K Ago for the governor, and a figo fbr bis flag.' ^tfuleteer, 
halt. I say.' 

" * Stop the eonvoy at your peril !* cried the corporal} cock- 
ing his musket; ' Muleteer, proceed.^ 

' The muleteer gave his beast a hearty thwack ; the custom- 
house officer sprang forward and seized the halter ; whereupon 
the corporal levelled bis piece and shot him dead. 

** The street was immediately in an uproar. 

/' The old corporal was seized, and after undergoing sundiy 
kicks and cufla and cudgellings, which are generiuly given im- 
promptu by the mob in Spain, as a foretaste of the after penal, 
ties of the law, he was loaded with irons, and conducted to the 
city prison ; while his comrades were permitted to proceed 
with the convoy, after it bad been well rummaged, to the 
Alhambra. 

' *'The old |[ovemor was in a towering passion when he 
heard of this insult to his flag and capture of the corporaL 
For a time he stormed about the Moorish halls, and vapoured 
about the bastions, and looked down fire and sword upon the 
palace df the captain general. Having 'vented the first ebuU 
liiion of bis wrath, he despatched a message demanding the 
surrender of the corporal, aa to him alone belonged the right 
of sitting in judgment on the offences of those under his com- 
mand. The captain general, aided by the pen of the delighted 
escrihano, replied at great len^h, arguing that as the offence 
had been committed wifhln the walls of his city, and against 
oneorhiseivil officers, it was clearly within his proper Juris- 
diction. The governor rejoined by a' repetition of his demand ;' 
the captain general gave a aur-rejolnder of still greater length 
aqd'legafl acumen ; tne governor became hotter and mor^ per* 
eiaptory in his demands, and the captain general cooler and 
more copious in his replies ; until the. old non-hearted soldier 
roared whh fury at being thus entangled in ttie meshes of 
legal controversy. 

"White the subtle escribabo was thus amusing himself at 
the expense of the governor, he was conducting the trial of 
the corporal, who, mewed up in a narrow dungeon of t2ie 
prison, bad merely a small griHed Window at which to show 
his iron-bound visage and receive the consultations of his 
friends. 

" A moMntain of written testimony was diligently heaped 
up, according to .Spanish form, by the indefatigable escri- 
bano; the corporal was completely overwhelmed by it. He 
was convicted of murder and sentenced to be banged. 

^''It was ia vain the governor sent down remonstrance and 
menace from the Alhambra. The fatal day was at hand, and 
the corporal was ^ut iii capiila, that is to say, in the chapel 
of the prison, as is alwa}*s done with eulprits the day before 
execution, that thev may meditate on their approaching end 
and repent them of their sin. 

'< Seeing things drawing to' an extremtty, the old goverbor 
determined to altend to ttie affair in person. For this purpose 
he ordered out his carriage of state, and surroundedby his 
guards, rumbled down the avenue of the Alhambra into the 
city. ]>riyiiw to the hoym of Hie eMribmi!, be •nmmened 
him to the portal. 

: ** Tbe eye i>f the <Ad floverwr cksamed Kkeaeoal at behold- 
ing the smirking man of the law advancing vritb an air of ex- 
ultation. 

" 'What ia this I hear,* cried he, ' thai y6u ase dbout to 
pul.to death one «ofs»y soidioift?* 

** * AU aceocdisgloiaw>^all&n atrict £brm of jdstistf 'said the 
self-sufficient esoribane^ ehaekling and rvhiim^ hm bands. 
'I ean sbov your «xoeilfiooy the wriAten tettimony in Hie 

Fetch it hither,* aaid Ihe gmrenmr. The eaeribaoo 
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bmjled Into bis ofllee, deUghted with hftrlng Aaotlier oppor- 
tainty of Aaplayiiig ms ingenuity at tlie expense of th6 nnrd- 
hended Teteran. 

** He returned with n lalehel foil of paperSy end began to read 
a long deposition with professional Tolubility. By this time 
a erowd had eolleeted, listening with outstreldied necks and 
gapinr mouths. 

*' ' Prythee. man, ret into the eariiage, out of tiiis pestilent 
throng, thai I may the better hear thee,* said the governor. 

** The eseribano entered the earriage, when^ in a twinkling, 
the door was dosed, theooaehman smacked his whip — mules, 
carriage, guardi and all dashed off at a thundering rate, lear- 
ing the erowd in gapinc wonderment j nor did the goTernor 
pause nntil he haidi lodged iiis prey m one of the strongest 
dun£eons«of the Alhambra. 

''He then. sent down aflagof tnioe in military style, pro- 
posing a cartel or exchange m prisoners — the corporal for the 
notary. The pride of the captain general was piqued; he re- 
turned a oontemptuous refusU| and forthwith caused a gallows, 
tall and strong, to be erected in the centre of the Plasa Nueva 
for the execution of the coiporal. 

** ' Oho ! is that the game ?* said GoTemor Manco. He 
gare orders, and immediately a gibbet was reared on the reige 
of the great beetling bastion that orerlooked the Plasa. 
',Now,* Mdd he in a message to the captain general, 'hanr mj 
Soldier when you please; but at the ssme time that be is 
swung off in tne square, look up to see your eseribano dan- 
glinr against the sky.' 

** The captain general was inflexible ; troops were jparaded 
in the square : the drums beat, the bell tolled. An immense 
multitude of amateurs had eolleeted to behold the execution. 
On the other hand, the governor paraded his garrison on the 
bastion, and tolled the funeral dim of the notary from the 
Torre ae la Campana, or Tower of the Bell. 

" The notanr*s wife pressed through the crowd with a whole 

Srogeny of little embrfo eseribanos at her heels, and throwing 
erself at the feet of the captain general, implored him not to 
sacrifice the life of her husband, and the welfare of herself and 
her numerous little ones, ton point of pride; 'for you know 
the old ffOTemor too well,* said she, < to doubt thai he will 
put his threat in execution,' if you hang the soldier.' 

''The captain xeneral was OTerpowered by her tears and 
lamei^ations, ana the clamours of her callow brood. The 
corporal was sent up to the Alhambra, under a euard, in his 
gallows garb, like a hooded friar, but with heaa erect and a 
tace of iron. The eseribano was demanded in exchange, ac- 
cording to the cartel. The once bustling and self-sufficient 
man of the law was drawn forth from his dungeon more dead 
than alive. All his flippancy and conceit had evaporated ; his 
hair, it is said, had nearlv turned grey vrith affright, and he 
had a downcast, dogged look, as if he still felt the halter 
round his neck. 

. " The old governor stuck his one arm a-kimbo, and for a 
moment surveyed him with an iron smile. ' Henceforth, my 
friend,* said he, ' moderate your zeal in hurrying others to the 
gallows ; be not too certain of ^our safely, even though you 
should have the law on your side; and above all, take care 
how you play off your Schoolcraft another time upon an old 
soldier*' *' 
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EXHIBITION OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 

We ai« now enabled to go into those details which restriction 
of space precluded us from last week. 

No. 191 The Preaching of Ktiox before the L^rde of the 
CoHgregation^D, H ilkie. We hare not seen a finer composi- 
tion than this by the same artist. There reigns in it a quiet 
and grand simplicity, the achievement of which, where so 
many figures are introduced, betokens great power in the 
painter. The colouring is rich and Titianesque, and shows 
how great an aceesuon of strencth in this particular has re- 
sulted from Wilkie's contemplation of the old mastets in his 



fbreign tour. We have here n bnppy union of his own vlyle 
with his new one. C/H p.«r« nUemit as in this picture, it were 
ahnoat inridioui to point attention to the short-leggedncsn 4>f 
the tvro ladies in the eentre of the pieee. 

No. 70. ChiUe HmnM'M PUfrtmuLge : /te^— Turner. A 
brilKanl^ vivid, and lu|fhlT poetic assoablage of the finest Ven- 
tures of landsrispe. We delight to reeognise the true jvint of 
our BSofflish Claude in this bricht aeeompUshqpent. Tbc cu- 
rious OTserrer will be infinitely charmed, in studying tiiM 
composition, with the beautiful eifect of the sunbeams in tbctr 
diffused eneounter irith the eolder masses of the laadseape. 

No.S55. iVo ncsM— Turner. Theonussion to deaigwUs thin 
picture may have arisen from the difficulty of doing so. Its 
effeet is vague, yet staring and puerile i and it reminds as of 
nothing so much as the " BasBe-eoloured tafieta** spoken of in 
the description of our grandssothers. The intoUioB ia to fllos. 
trate the Scripture story of Bhadradi. Meshach. and Abednny. 
A facetious friend of ours styles this affair *^mm iLwmimmted 
miee-mlL** It ssakea a sad Asnlns in our Ibdinga to turn 
No. 70 to this. 

No.8S6.N0nmHe-nJones. We have the same eeranoiiy 
of onsitting the name, as if by mutual agreeaMnt of the 
when they undertook to treat the same sul^cct This pietov ia 
better than Mr. Turner's^ not only by its freedom from positiTo 
absurdity, but also by its manifestation of sonm dqgree of 
grandeur. 

No. lU. 8ftilifM/nyer»— W. Collins. A Tery iateieaHngbit 
of nature, both in Uie scene and its animated tenants. It is ' 
nicely finished, and exhibits the beauties of a Dutch 



divested of its vulgarity. 

No. U7. The ii^rsnl— A. Cooper. A fine and spiritodlittle 
piece, fraught with the effieet of a Wouvermans. 

No. m. A Fnsu'/y Pieimre; PorirmiU of ihe MmrfmU mmd 
Mfrehumeee ^f PTeeimituier^ 4>c.--C. R. Iicslie. There are in 
this picture proofr of a very clever eontention with the <*'^<niil- 
ties so well known to beset this dass of sul^iecli; but the saas- 
ter has not obtained the ssastery. He has not altogether over- 
oome the hostile formalities, apd is besides ehargosblo vrilh 
a certain erudeness and violenoe in the co*emre ifhich he has 
brought into the field. 

No. 106. Pel#— Edwin I^ndseer. The diild and the deer 
olyect of its isssaediate attention make a heautifol eontrast la 
this interesting picture. 

No. 87. Portrait of Vieeommieee Hostf— Beedicy. A horrid 
^lare, without warmth — a staring insipiitity. We rsgret, eqmUly 
tor the lady's sake and the artist's, this luckless exposure. 

No. 14& Pither^boye^W. CoUins. This beautiful suUect b 
nearly as sweetly luminous as the brightest cffeets of Nature 
herself. 



No. 196. No nasi^— W. Etty. Not a happy emanation fj 
the pencil of this distinguished artist. The subject b the 
squatic "Progress** of Youth and Pleasure, as described by 
the poet Affeetation in attitude, too obvious nudity of form, 
and over-marked anatomy, detract from the merits of thb 
paintinir. The " Phasdria and Cymochles** of the ssme artist 
(No. 160) is much less exceptionable; it exhibits ariehlaxo- 
nance, with less of the meretricious. 

No. 239. The Saint Manufactory. Thb is interesting, both 
as a picture, and as a transcript of fact It discloses the pene- 
tralia of pious fraud, and renoers a very grave kind of eheatery 
an amusiug thing. The various figures are carefully made out, 
without hardness. 

No. 206. Fan TrompU Shallop, at the entrance of the Scheldt 
— ^Turner. Full of freshness and spirit— a favourable specimen 
of thb powerful srtiit*s multifarious manner. 

No. 140. A Scene from the " Taming of the Shrew^'-^hesMe. 
The fund of vixen detenulnation in the countenance of Kathe- 
rine is an admirable realisation of her character. 

No. 319. The Procession to the CArif/ejitng^P. Williams. 
This is a scene taken from Roman lif<^ The figures are care- 
fully arranged, and the mellow effect of the colour is highly 
pleasing. 

In our next week's Number, we shall return to this Exhibi- 
tion, in order to notice the portraits, and works of sculp' 
tore, &o. 
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PHILHARMONIC SOCIETY. 

SUTTH CONCBRI*. 

Monday, May 14, 1832. 

ACT I. 
Smlbnia (No-T) Beethovoi 

Aiim, Mr. PhUtif*-^' Qui sdeno." Die Zaiiberliiitte MonrI 
Concicrt Bluck, PianoTorte, Mile. Blahetka Blahelka 

Aria, Madame Ciati Damoreau — '* Uaa voee poeo 

fa." 11 Barbiere di SeTb^ia Bosrini 

OTertdra lo Ike Uca of Fiagal (MS.) 

F. Mcndelaaolm Bartholdy 

ACT II. 

Sinfonia in G minor Mosart 

Aria Si^nor Oonaelli— «' Tacqui allor." I<*Esale 

di Roma I^aaiaetti 

Quintetto, t Yiolini, 'Viola. YiolonccHo^ e Contra 
Bauo, Memra. Bohrer, Watta, Moralt, liadley, 
and Dra^onelti Onaloir 

Aria, di Bode con Tariaaioni, Madame Cinti IHmoreaa. 

Overture B "" 



Iieader, Sigoor 8PAairoi.BTTiw— Condoetor, Mr. Attwoob. 

This was by for the best Concert of the season, we mieht 

also say of the last two or tbi^e, and the satisfaction whidi 

was visible in ttie countenances of the many who had the 

good fortune to be present^ will, we trust, stimnlate the 

Directors to make still greater exertions to satisfy the 

sabscribers. Bcetboren's symphony, which was the 

opening p^ece^ was admirably pUyed throughout, the 

beaatirai middle morenient meeting, of course, with a 

rapturous encore. We do not hold this symphony to be 

one of the most perfect of Beethoven's, the last movement 

being in our opinion very inferior to the other parts of the 

cocnposition. Mr. Phillips sang very chastely and with 

very perfect intonation, that Philharmonic favorite, ** Qui 

•dcgno,** and we can only attribute hi^ not receiving an 

encore to the rapidity with which he vanished from the 

orchestra. . ■MadenM>i8eUe Blahetka is a pretiy, and what is 

more; a highly skilfol performer on the pianoforte. We did 

I not admire the composition of the piece selected bv her 

for the display of her talents, bttt we certainly never heard 

any thing more brilliantly ezecated : • her double shake is 

pirfection. Madame Cinti» with a voice neither very 

powerful nor very eztensive» executed ''Una voce** in a 

most finished style. We never heard greater flexibility of 

voice, and never joined more heartily in an encore than 

upon tbi9 occasion. Mendelssohn Bartholdy 's overture, 

which was conducted by himself, is a very wild, and in 

some degree imaginative composition, the characteristics 

of which are more those of skill in harmony, than of a fancy 

replete with melody, and we must therefore attribute the 

applause with which it was greeted to a desire to com* 

plimeot the composer, rather than his work. 

Mosarfs magnificent Symphony in G minor commenced 
tbe second act, and was played as well as it could be played 
even by tbe Philharmonic orchestra, Doozelli's air, 
" Tacqui Allor,*' (we could have wished a better selection 
in this instance) was rather too high for him, but was 
nevertheless executed with consummate skill, the recitative 
being particularly well sung by him. Tbe Quintett ex- 
hibited the usual fault of these compositions, that of being 
too long, but was played otost perfectly, more especially its 
beautiful slow movement. Madame Ciati*s "Rode*s 
Air*' was given in a style which confirmed her in the good 
graces of toe audience. B. Romberg's Overture concluded 



a Concert, which wa« indeed a mosiaal treat, and one 
which reflected the highest credit upon the directors and 
the performers. Blay the two remaining Concerts equal 
thi 

The Ibttr brotben, Kodla, wlioee vocal and instrnmenfal 
peiformances have exeited so much interest in Paris, have 
arrived in this country, with the view of exhibiting their 
nts before English eonnoiaearB. 

CONCERT OF ANCIENT MUSIC, 
Wednesday, May 16, 18S2. 

ACT I. 
Overture. (Esther) 

Antheau Hear mj prayer. 
Song. Gia risuonar d'intonio. (ijEtius) 

Glee. 0*er desert plains. 
Song. There the brisk sparUing. (HereulesJ 
Duet Ah! perdona. (La ClesMnxa di Tito] 
Coneerto 4th. (Oboei 

Glee. Though the last. Qriah MelodyJ 

Son^. Per pieta. (Coal fan tuttej 

National Anthem. Lord of heaven. 
Recit. and Song. In native worth. (Creation) 
Coronation Anthem. Zadok the priest. 

ACT U. 

Overtvre^ (Zaubcrflotle) 

Glee. Bee tike flhariot. at hand. 
Son^ . La donna eh' e amaate. 
Seene from the Seasons. 
Song. In infaaey. f Artaxerzea) 

Chorua. No more to AmaMm's goo. (Jephtha) 
Song. Yoi che aapete. (^^paro) 

Bole Britannia. Vcrae and Chorua. 



Handel 

Kent 

Handel 

H.Waelrent 

Handel 

Momart 

Handel 

Greatorex 

MoMurt 

Haydn 

Haydn 

Handel 

Moaart 

Hordey 

Cimama 

Haydn 

Ame 

Handel 

Mosart 



The coneert, which was a capital one^ opened with Han- 
deTs well known overture to Esther- which was very finely 

Slayed throughout. In Kenfs anthem, ** Hear my prayer,*' 
liss Stephens betcayed evident signs of indisposition ; Mrs. 
Kiiyvett was, of course, perfectly at home in her part of the 
performance, and acquitted herself with her usual good tastea 
banders ^ Pour forth no more,*' was substituted for *•* Gi. 
risuonar,** and was followed bv the beautifiil chorus, ^ No 
more to Aromon^s God,** which was transplanted from the 
second act. Mrs. Knyvett sang very prettily '* There the 
brisk sparkling nectar," and received a well deserved encore. 
In the duet by Mrs. Bishop and Miss Stephens, the whole 
efiect was mailed by the latter lady taking the second. 

We cannot pass over the performance of Handel*s concerto, 
without adverting in terms of the highest praise to the admi- 
rable manner in which Mr. Cooke executed the oboe part, 
which conduced materially to the pleasure afibrded by the 
whole piece. The glee which followed was very nicely, but 
not very effectively sung. Of Madame Cinti, we can scarcely 
find words to express our admiration ; her baiutiful and very 
chaste style were very effectively exhibited in her execution 
of that most perfect song ** Per pieta.*' Haydn*s National 
Anthem was very finely given, and, under the circumstances 
of the times, it is not to be wondered at that it produced a 
marked sensation. Braham's ** In native worth,** was every 
thing but what it ought to be. The Coronation Anthem had 
a grand effect. The Zauberflote overture formrd a beautiful 
opening to the second act; it was followed by Horsley's 
glee, which went very well, and by Cimarosa's ** La Donna,** 
which was sung with so many additional graces by Mrs. 
Bishop, that we scarcely recoenised our old favourite. The 
selection from the Seasons tola very well, especially Phillips* 
beautifiil soug ^ The impatient husbandman.** Waelrent*s 
Madrigal which followed Miss Stephens* *' In infancy,** 
seemed to give great satisfaction. The *^ Voi che sapete** by 
Madame Cinti, was a most finished performance, and Rule 
Britannia was that which finished the evening. 
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la spite of the poHUcal excitement which prevailed, 
and the clouds which overshadowed the whole political 
hemUpbere, the Catch Clabrtnuatoted in large numbers on 
Tuesday laflt^ which was the day fued for the decision of 
the Prize Catches. Afr. Fitzherbert was in the chair, and 
Mr. Macleod was the Vice on the occasion. The number 
of Catches sent in as cfaimants- for the prize was six — but 
the grand struggle was between the two for five voices, 
No. 3, *< HarlK,. heard ye npt thai strange tumultuous 
sound,** and No. 5, "Ode to Joy," and the prize was eventu- 
ally allotted to the latter. Tom Cooke was the fortunate 
composer ; but Goss, who provedto be his antagonist, would 
no doubt have carried off the victory, but for the extreme 
length of his glee. He may, however, console himself by 
the assuTiince of the acknowledged superiority of the compo- 
sition, which was aline specimen of glee writing* That this 
was the general opinion of the profesional membeni preseot, 
may, we think, be asserted from the enthusiasm with which 
he was greeted by them on his entrance into the room. The 
other unsuccessful candidates were Elliott, Walmisley, and 
Linley, all of whom have signalized themselves too nobly in 
former contests, to n^pud the present defeat. 

We cannot close this notice, without adverting in terms of 
higlvMraise to the manner in which the membeni selected to 
sing'tne gh?e», executed the. task allotted to them. Whatever 
fate befell their compositions, the candidates must have been 
sati^d that they received every justice at the hands of 
Messrs. Terrail, Vaughan, Hobbs, Bellamy, and Sale. 

NEW MUSIC. 

Echo, hither come to me. The words by Henry W. Par- 
ker, Esq., the music bv J. F. Dannely. London : Danneley. 

An unpretending,, but pleasing little song, which, if un- 
marked by any great attempt at orizinality, is at the same 
time utterly devoid of any of those glaring violations of good 
taste, with which ,many of the modern compositions are 
chargeable.. 

My Cottage near the Rhine, Ballad, composed by G. H 
. Hodwellr-^Duff and Co. 

" A light and pretty little compotitioa, imitative of the Swiis 
style, and Iving withia>the range of all moderate plavers and 
siugers* The t^ot and grace iHiich: are Mr. Rodweirs prin- 
cipal qoaliftcatioQs, are agreeably shown in productions of 
this class. 
As for tlra loorit, why " vtrbum eat" 
They are ** e^mase taal d* autret*'— no worse than that 

THB D&AIOA. 



KINO'S TlIEATRfi. 
Pacini is do fkvorite ot ours, but we think the Opera Seria 
of his eompos&tioa, whieh was produeed at this theatre on 
Saturday liUt, under Uie titlc.of 6rii ArabinelU 6ra.7iV, evinces 

greater talent than we had hitherto given him credit for. To 
e icare, more than ordinary attention appears to have been 
paid to the getting up of it-^he ehoruses were both strength- 
ened mad improved, and it had^ moreover, the good fbrtune to 
he entriuted to two new mad successful debuiamiet, Madame 
Mariani, who suataiaed the character of l>eodate, is possessed 
of a voice of great power and beaaty. Her talents as a vocal- 
ist are moreover very considerable, while she displayed his- 
trionic abilities that freoueiitly reminded us of the grand and 
impas^oned acting of Madame Pasta. After this statement, 
it IS scarcely necessary to add, that her exertions were re- 
ceived with loud applause by the aodienoe, and thai some of 
her eff\}rts were encored as vehemently as deservedly. Sie- 
noira Ot^iti was the heroine of the piece ; but her voice would 
not bear comparison with Mariani*s, except in that important 



^ualiileatlon, flexibility. .8Be sUo displayed greater energy 
in her representation of the iSsir Btttda than prime donnt 
generally are wont to exhibit; and was, indeed, in many 
parts highly etfeetive. Winter and Y. Galli were the princt- 
pal male performers, and contributed in a great degree to the 
success which attended the representation of thia productioa 
of Signer Pacini. 

• DRURY LANS. 

Mr. Kean made his first appearance for the season at this 
theatre, on Wednesday night, and we regret to say, that in the 
character of Shy lock, whieh was the one selected by him. be 
betrayed evidenf signs of that debility inekleDtid to eontinaed 
indiaposition. Throughout ibe wh^le performance he exhi- 
bited but few of iUose surprising flashes of genius which for- 
merly distinguished his representation of this character, and if 
any particular circumstance were wanted to prOTethepjiyxieal 
weaknesa of the actor upon this occasion, we think it might l>e 
found, in the fact of his inability, after whetting his knife to 
take the forfeit, to rise without assistance. The whole play 
passed off tamely, and, we believe, all who were present, par- 
ticipated with us in a feeling of regret, that physical causes 
should have deprived us of the pleasure which we'have alwa/s 
before derived ft>om Mr. Kean*8 performance of Shylock. Miss 
Phillips played the part of Portia verj' effectively. 

SMALL MOTBB, FOK ORAWaB. 

♦ 

THE MAN IN TBB MOON. 

If it were now a-days the fashion to ascribe as fonnerty 
all earthly commotions to lunv inflaences, we should be 
inclined to suspect that Lord Meiboarne's vigilance had 
discovered that the oft- named Mao in the Moon had bad 
a hand in the broils and troablea of the last week or two, 
and that he had issued a Secretary of State's warrant for 
his capture. At least it may be supposed that it was some 
such motive that prompted Mr. Armstrong, the active and 
well-known Worship Street officer, to accompany Mr. 
Green in bia aerial trip on Monday last. We have not 
heard whether the worthy gentleman who proved him$(^f 
above being taken by Daniel O'Rourke and the host of 
conjurors, ancient and modern, who have taken flights of 
fancy to bis abode, fell a victim to the captivating manner 
or Strang arm of the worehip/iU poUceman. We hope 
Mr. Armstrong is not a member of a Temperance Society, 
for if so he must doubtless have violated its regalatlons by 
being something more than a iittie elevated on the 
occasion* 

THB APPBTITB OP ▲ CABINBT MINISTER. 

Oqt worthy and facetioos cootemporary, the John Bull, 
in venting a little of its spleen against Lords Brougham 
and Grey> on Sunday last, made us acquainted with the 
average scale of appetite of a Cabinet Minister. This ap- 
pears tp have been four Aiutton chops per head at each dis- 
cussion of such matters. On the occasion in question, 
which was their Lordships dinner at Hoanslow» after ten- 
dering their resiftnations to the King, Lord Ghrey Is reported 
to have d^olished ondy one, while the Chancellor, as if 
to prove his great capacity for all matters, whether chops 
or Chaneery^ is said to have finished the leiualniogseven. 
The John Bull ought to have added, that on the Premier 
compiaioioff that, the chops were hot eatable ones, being 
what eood housewives call cut off the neck, he was con- 
soled for their inferiority by Lord Brougham's observing — 
''Never mind, my Lord, nevermind, it is, you see, quite 
a neck or nothing day with us." 

THE speaker's GUAGR. 

At a parliamentary dinner Mr. Plunk ett was once asked 
if Mr. Hume did not annoy him by his broad speeches? 
" No;" replied he, "it is the length 6\ his speeches, not tbo 
breadth, that we complain of in the house." 
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Roae^ Pritate Secretary to Loois XIV^ having mairied his : 
daiig;hlar to M. PdilaiW Pffisdoit offthdPAtliainalt^'Wascoii- 
atantly reociving from bi»siMi-in<'kw€omplaiiit^<of biadaqgli- 
ter'« itl-teropcT. To oDe of those oomplaiatB he at lengthan- 
swered* thait he was' folly convinced of her misconduct, pmd 
was resolved to punish if: in short, that if he lieard any more 
of it, he wodd dmnkerit Bar. He heaid no more. 

At a party once, playing at Quadrille^ a lady who was nest 
the dealer, but rHnote from grammatica] nicety, said; '* / ax'*^ 
(meaning to siiy '*! ask leave,*' which is a term us^ at that 
game when you wish to name the trumpy-upon which a 
gentleman who sat beside tier, said, " Madam, I liave a very 
eBCellem hand oiysei^' bpt unfoctunatelv your 4ure has cot it 
all to pieces.*' 

A lady of fitthion* ntteriy ignorant of CSly localities, re- 
cently asked the lady Mayoress ** Pray my lady, who is w^/- 
derman Bu/y T"* 

JOHN BULI. YEBSOS WULUAM KINO. 

Great differences of opinion have existed among the high 
legal authorities on the subject of this cause — ^which waa an 
action brought by the plainttfi', for the recovery of a certain 
Bill, accepted some CitneaSnoe in hia&vouf by the defendant 
In tlM opinion, of the Chief Baron of the Exchequer, the Bill 
wasobtfuned uaoer fraudident representations, and without 
due value beiug given for it. The Chancellor, liowever^ took 
a difierent view of the subject, and haa recommended the 
defendant to konow the Bill whenever it may be presented 
to him for that purpose. 

GQAIAB^YMIB CONSBHVATITH AND GRITlCAI.. 

The worthy 'herons of the sick, and shovel, appear lo have 
been distinguishing themselves this week for critical acumen 
and conservativic poU|ics» One of them on reading a notice 
in a shop, that no taxes would be paid at that house until the 
Reform Bill was passed, expressed his opinion— that he sup- 
posed — " they hadn*t got no money at that house, and that 
they hoped as haw the Bill. never would pass.** Aaotber, 
being interrogated by a brother of the flap -hat school, on the 
subject of the new statue in Paiacoryard, with — ^" I say, Jem, 
who is that (here linage me&iit for, he looks like a green un f 
— displayed his' knowledge of' the arts by replying, **> They 
say as how iii meant for Mister Canning, mm that*« dead ; 
but I thinks it a precious sight mere like a beAiamite in a 
biankei, 

TAXING WITH POVERTY, 

Poor Dic^i, .who was ever at stratagem, pasted 

" N« taxeapaid here,*' on his window :— <" he's wast^i 

His time/* s«d old Grab with a sneer— 

*' He's always refused me before aleaeb call, 

So why thus take panes to procUim unto all, 

1¥hat has been on my book for this year ?" 

H. H. 

LORD NORBVRT 

A clergyman complkfning to the late Lord Norbury, that 
he had failed in<an experiment to feed his horses upon whins, 
althougfa, as he declared, fpr the purpose of bruising the thorns 
he had pounded them for twenty- four hours. ** Not eat the 
whins !" said his Lordship in reply, '* then take my advice, 
and instead of the whins, the next.tinne pound yotir horses 
(or tweoty*four hours, and 1*11 be bound they won't leave a 
stalk.'* 

It is a pity that j}oiitical eothusiasmy with however honest 
intentions, should intrude itself into the precincts of the 
grave, and'thkt tlie ground which is hallowed by departed 



mortality,' ^boiddbe ttadB-Ihe avMaoFdbpolMHoii or fnvee* 
tivtt. ThoK commenu are ea[|orted fh>ia u9 by the News* 
paper report of a meMiDg hdd «t St^Paufs, Cownt Garden, 
at which one of the parties present moved an Mjournment to 
the eXmrei-yw^, fw the pnrposo of giving •« three ebeeis 
for Reform,'* and ««'three groans for the Bfehops,**— a pro- 
ceeding which accordingly took place. The report adda, 
that* there were also given *' three groans for the German 
Queen/' We should hope that even the parties themselves, 
on eooter reflection, will have seen cause to i^^ret^ ebnl- 
litioji SQ unseemly, with reference to the place at least 
where it was induced in. 

INDIFFERCNT SUCCESS ; OR, THE MEDIDlf OF ILL LUCK. 

It might have licen worse l^^id Saw. 



Jnaidrawm fbrtlie army, a eountrymmi raw, 
Waa sent into puwiers^ where bmdung the law. 

His life for his folly he bartered. 
If Us fhte appear hard, the revene were still worse. 
For he was but drawn, fuartered^ and hanged, Sirr^-a corse 

Inferior to hanged, drawn, and ptarteredl 

D. 

PARTY AND PATRIOTISM. 

Men of all parties call themselves patriots ; and all 
honest men, of whatever party, are so. I^fessions of 
zeal in the cause of their cbu'ntj^, are the outward sign of 
such feeling — the inward, is a devotion to some work, where 
the profit bears no proportion to the labonr. Goropius Be- 
canus to wit, is a onodei of a patriot, who devoted years to 
the composition of a book, in which he sought to prove that 
Adam and Eve spoke high Dutch. 

AN EPIGRAM. 
Two friends, on the Thames, to the Tower were going. 

When one asked the other, as matter of fun, 
What eountrynum'B he— the ehap thai is rowing ? 
"A Ronnasi*'— >waa aainrered-- 'Iwaa a wAerrygood pun. 

G.H.T. 

CIVILIZATION AND SODA WATER. 

Daily observation will soon convince an attentive 
observrr, that Civilization and Soda Water, go, as the old 
women say, hand in hand, for the placards anoooneing the 
sale of Soda Water are only visible in such p«rta of the 
metropolis as are frequented by the richer classes, it being 
an article which never enters the heads of unideal people, 
either in the way of commerce or consumption. 

EPIGRAM. 

(raOM AN OLD MS.) 

Sextus upon a spleen, did raslily sweare, 
llmi noe new fashioa he would ever weare. 
He was forsworae, for see what did ensue, 
He wore the old until the old was new. 



JOB KILLB&'S 0H08T. 



BLUNDERING BY AUTHORITY. 

Tlie present Lord Chancellor, when Mr. Brougham, meet- 
ing an official gentleman, wim bean considerable resem- 
blance to the present solicitor of taxes, inquired when the 
new Tax Act was to be introduced, as he intended to object 
to some of the clauses. The (jfentleman explained the error 
into which he had fallen, intimating, at the same time, that 
Mr. Justice Bay ley had more than once been led into a 
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tuntlar mbtafce. ** Oh. then/* taid Broiigliain; ^i ictfnoely 
need apologize for my blunder, for you will admit I have 
very high l^^l authority for what I have done." 

Oar Devil has pat the fotlowinff into onr hands, and 
pledges his Aonour to the truth of the circumstance 
teluted : — In type. Old English, German Text, Sue. go by 
the name of Hack. A Printer, being short of letter, sent to 
a brother craftsman this message — " If you please, my 
master will be obliged if you will give me two black Vs,**' 
which he immediately received in true Old EngiUh style. 

SOUND LOGIC. 

A Papist once asked bis holy Father how he might have 
a part in the body of Christ. The Priest said — *' Crede quod 
habeas, et babes !** (Believe that you have it, and you do 
have it.) Some time after this the Papist adced the Pri&t 
to lend him bis hoise } he did, but told him he should ride 
out himself next day ; when, hosvever. he sent for it, the 
Papist sent him a note, containing the following vtnesy in- 
stead of the hofse ; — 

Nonne tu mesi'niBti, 
Quod mihi dixisti, 
De eorpore Chritti ? 

Crede quod habeas, et habes. 
Hoe tibi reserilK), 
De tuo palfrido, 

Crede quod habeas, et babes. 

Which may be translated as follows:— 

' Tou must know very well. 
What you chose me to tell. 
Of the body of Him who shall save us from hell : 

Believe that you have it, you have it. 
This being agreed, 
Tis the same of your steed; 

Believe that you have it, you have it; 

JOHN BULL*S REPLY. 

Says the stem tax«>colleetor, ** I think, Sir, you know me. 
And I*U thank you to pay that small trifle you owe me." 
** By all OMans. Sir.*' John answers, " if such be your will, 
I'll pay you at onee— on/jr past me thjs Bill:* 



NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 



The Stansas of D. C. If., are under consideration. 

The article in verse by our Hereford correspondent, does not 

suit our pages, and is therefore declined with thanks. 
We should thank the Editor of </ The Casket," and some 

other little borrowing friends, if they would acknowledge 

what they take from us. 
*' The promising Lad *' will not do for us. He shows too little 

development as yet 
The mythological Parody, entitled " Jupiter and the tight- 

'uns,** is good in design, but not adequately treated. 
The "Console-a-tory^anzas" will not suit us. 
The ** Slap at the Temperance Society ** is too coarse, and 

has no point. 
Want of room has obllced us to omit several articles— among 

others, A Paper on Mr. Bulwer*s Poem of " Milton." 
The gentleman who wrote to, us on the subject of the Disci- 

plina Clericalis, will And a letter at our publisher's aAer 

Saturday. 
Alpha's poetry is the reverse of his name— it's so meagre 

(omcgtf). 
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WASHINGTON IRVINCi'a NEW OEBtCB BOOK. 
NEW NOVELS BT THB EARL OF MULGRAYRy TBB AUTHOR 

OP "GRANBY,*'&C. 

JuH PuUuked b» H^HTSf Coihum and Richard Bemiiey^ 

New Burlimgkm Street. 

In 2 Tols. 8vo., uniformly with the former series, 84v. 

THE NEW SKETCH BOOK. 

(THE ALHAMBRA.) 

BV GBOVPaCV CBATON.J 

8. 
THE PAIR OP MAYPAIR. 3 Volt. 

V 

THE CONTRAST. 

By the Author of <' Matilda," and " Yes and No." 8 Vols. 

4. 

ARLINGTON. 

By the Author of <<OraBby,*'&e. 8 vols. 

5. 

TALES OF THE EARLY AOES. 

By the Author of " Brambleiye House/' fte. 8 vols. 

" It is clear that the author has been able to throw himself 
entirely into the age he would show to us. These tales present I 
a picture which Claude might have painted.'*--*&Mitfitfr. 

STANLEY BUXTON. 
Bf the Author of «' Lawrie Todd,** *e. 8 vols. 
" A novel of Terr considerable power, and exhibiting a deep 
knowledge of the human heart "--if enii^g Herald* 

7. 

CAVENDISH; 

or, THB PATaiciAK AT SBA. Seooud Edition. 8 vols. 

" The author has evidently mixed with the hicber ranks in 
society ; and his book has some striking politieal matter to at- 
tract public attention.***-!./ ffrary Gazette, 

8. 

MEMOIRS OF FEMALE SOVEREIGNS. 

By Mrs. Jameson. 8 vols. 

" Will be read with pleasure by aU who delicht in history 
and the study of human nature.'* — Ckeltenkam Chronicle. 

9. 
Complete in 1 vol. neatly bound and illustraled, price Of. 

SELF-CONTROL. Bv Mas. Bbvrtor. 

Forming Che 15th volume of "Thb StANDAan Novbls." 
Among others, the following have already appeared in The 
Standard Novel§-^The Pilot-*The Spy---The Ijast of the 
Mohicans and The Pioneers, by Cooper—Caleb Williams and 
St. Leon, by Oudwin— Thaddeus of Warsaw and the Scottish 
Chieft, by Miss Jane Portei^-Frankenstein, by Miss Shelley 
— and Lee's Canterbury Tales. 

Most of the above, revised by their respective autliors, are 
complete in a single volume, price At. 

AleojuH ready ^ 
HENRY MA8TERTON; 

ORy THB TOUNO CAVALIBR. 

By the Author of " Damley,*' " De L'Orme,** &c. 3 vols. 

London : Published eyery Saturday Morning, for the Pro- 
prietor, by G. Cowie, 818} Strand, where Advertisements are 
received, and all Communications for the Editor (post paid) 
are to be addressed. Sold by W. Strange, 81, Paternoster 
Row ; and G. Berger, 48, Holywell Street,^trand. 

I Cowie, Printer, Belle Sauvage Yard, Ludgate HilL 
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OUR SECOND COLLOQUY WITH THE PUBLia 



[ScXN*— tf« Mm BdiUrM Smiggtrji m UsI Atcriitd in wr 
JBrntitlk Numitr, vUi m iuaftd mjteiaicj, V '"'*'i 
yM^rUrff, «N< p»ptTi in tit /i>T»rS^»<^d, timt en the 
tMiU Mtd temi on ttu t«fU, »iui am mlittiiiMg pntfitt 
of e^et. Mam, and totit, in lite dietanee, near lAt farlAtr 
mindim. Bnttr.at ^ifon,tlur^^p^cta^UGeullemMt/orw^■ 
illg tke eaibodiid cenetibtent of rmm Poaue, md lAe 
Editor of " The OtiifitHAt.:'\ 



Editor. Good moming, Mr. Public. Bippj to tee yon 
lookiDg wo wdl, ■flet tha very huuiiDg and exciting tiuu- 
nna you have lately bad on your bindi. 

PuBUO. Wiiy, y«i— the UeaUBtnt I bad nndergoiia for 
ifae lait d^UecD nxntiu wai wdl calculated oat ooly to 
esbaint mv pulfixf, but to inpair my Conttituiion i and 
I waa, iD net, latterly anlved at to fe*arUi a itato ai m^hx 
bave driwm wu matf ,— 4)ut I now fed myMlf wondetfully 
improrad, not only in bcaiib, but is tpirita and tempos— 
Ibanka to the wmaiied aaiduily of my noatable phyii- 
dan. Doctor Gray, and to tba anxiooi attaoliou of my 
frieodi— and, I may addi to the oati* e vigotu of my own 



Editob. Health and long life to you, Sir! Uay you live, 
not a tbouiand yean merdy, ai the Spanub proverb (x- 
piimn it, but to the end of time I 

PuBUO. Tbank you. Indeed I feel tbst I am of an m. 
during nature, in more tenaei than one. 

Editob. Wdl, Sir, now that vou <re in lo pleaiant a 
tuyoi—(A4id» ' More eBEaging and lem engaged I)— I dtould 
like much to be honoured with a Kttle ftvtnar duA with jou 
teaching am hopeful little veotort^ ■• Tas Omoiiui»" 

PuBUC. Ah, "Tn Obioinai. f I hsve not forgotten it, 
aldioDgh to many other daimt and [weteiiuont and intecmts 
have fa«en at work with all the poma of the mnltipBcatian- 



table, and have betet me witfa ceaseleta pertinacity. I Ipld 
you bdora Uiti I liked the ikovdty and &imen of your prin- 
ciple, and I non repeat it. 

Ebitor. You tie very obliging. Oui lale bat boine let. 
timoily to • wmewbat augmented share In your notice; but 
I muit confeu that it is not quite iu the piopoition whiib 
our own tente of honeit endeavour htd led lu to expect. 

PuBUO. Recollect, my good fritnd, how GulJiver wa| 
erabamtted by the Lilliputian*. I bave been to au!uled by 
tht Hull, that I bave been able to do little for tboie of per. 
hapi higher meritt. Recollect also what / have been re< 
minded of before no« a thousand timet — that Rome wat no| 
builtinaday. Be not prematuie in youreipectationa; my 
tolid favoar it not ligbfly won. albeit I may accoid a bri^ 
and capriciout bounty to impudence and cunaiog. I an) 
b^nniug, at prcKoi, to be sick of theie) for I find that my 
indulgence towardt the boit of tapplicantt for " only one 
peony" bat led to much abuie of my benevolence, betidet 
proving iu the end lomewliat of a tax. Opportunity and 
impoitmiity bave to emboldened these petitionary people, 
that Bolicitotitm bni begun to be changed into determined 
acquudtivenett, and 1 am now actually ezpoied to the pcac* 
ticeiGfa»Tbief." 
Editob. I know whom vou mean. 
PoBUO. I mean a bir fellow with an impotioE and laucy 
exterior, that beloi^^ T lutpecl, to tlie " Smeil Koh." He 
hat the audacity to exult in hia very name of " Thief.' ' 

Editor. An approfHiale name, yon muit admit, for a 
profetur td apioupriationf 

PuBUC. He hat picked my pocket dready, I knon^ to 
tome lua& 

Editob. That i* becaun you are too cardctt— not luffi- 
okntly on your goard. 

PoBUo. ,Tben there are (he Figaroi, and Deviti, Jk., 
npuii>lT»g enough at fin^ while the wbid of the political 
watert caught up ludi light and ttruggling little bodiet, and 
k^ Ibem on m tnrfitce; but the ttorm it notv tubiidiag, 

and toon you will Bod they am only apparent 

EorroB. "Apparent rari nantet ingu^le vatto!" But 
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y«t Uwre are tome of these little obolariei not boilt on the 
itQds of political turmoil, and therefore, as well as for some 
positiye merits, likely to enjoy a longer date of existence. 
I speak of the '* P^Doy Magazine,** respectable for the plain 
sense and utility of iU contents— and the ^ National Omni- 
bus,'* diverting Dv means of the dash and sprigbtliness with 
which it treats the literary and miscellaneous topics of the 
day, not, however, without some little admixture of coarse- 
^nesa-^and I might include perhaps one or two others. 

Public. I certainly shall no longer tolerate such a l^ion 
of these contentious minors. Their little calls force my l^d 
to my pocket more constantly than those of courtesy iro- 
pelled the late Duke of York's hand to hit hat ! 

Editor. Nay, vou need scarcely trouble yourself. Some 
of them are already tending, like the two Kilkenny cats, to 
mntoal annihilation —but will probably not so far imitate 
those fierce competitors as to'leava a M of tMr 'TaUm 
behind f 

Public. You're a bit of a wag. 

Editor. Jt*s a way I have, tn keep up my spirits. 

Public. Well, my boy, I shall give you a strong turn hy 
tnd by. Only bold on : stick fitst, and jrou*il do. - 

Editor. A comfortable pronaiiel But there's a story in 
Gil Bias about that, which 1 need not remind you of. 

-PuBUC. " I catch the idea,** as my entartainiog friend 
Mathews baa it. 

Editor. As you speak of a friend, I will quote you the 
words of a warm ana worthy friend of mine^ conveyed in a 
reeent letter. (Reads) *•! feel convinced that time and 
perseverance will ultimately effect your object. Nine-tenths 
of the Cheap publications in circulation at present do not and 
Brill not repay their proprietors : they must theivfore in a 
short time become defunct, and the survivors will obtain,** 
Ace. &e. 

Public. Prophetic and propulsive ! This squares with 
what I was telling you— '* Push along and keep moving.'* 

Editor. That has been our motto and practice ; but 
'* perpetual motion,'* you know, has not yet been found 
tsattble. If, however, «* Trb Original" should be con- 
stmined to stop in its course, it will do so with the conscien- 
tious and classical consolation of 

'' Mftgnis tamen exddit ausls I*' 

PoBLtc. Donn give me too much Latin. The London 
University, remember, baa not yet been very long esta- 
blished. 

Editor. Well, I only mean to re-assert the honest claims 
which our undertaking,* with the principle and title of Origin 
naiity^ has all along modestly preferred. We conceived, in 
the blest exercise of our judgment, that although there were 
varioips sources of cheap literary entertainment open tn you, 
these wer& for the most part of too borrowed, aod refltcted, 
and transfused, an'd insipid a character, to satisfy your better 
taste; and thatthere was fit occasion and ample room for a 
Weekly Offering ofyr^aA flowers, however wild and aimple, 
from the verdant fields of mind ; in short, for a cheap perio- 
dic aI snpply of Original CotitribotioBS. II it should prove 
.that we have erred in a design for your benefit, it is not 
from you that we shall expect reproof. 

PuBuc. I like virtuous enthusiasm, damme! But now, 

^on*t be in a hurry. You know I don't'find oat people's 

good points all at once ; " Slow and sure** is my >way ; stick 

o it, and 1*11 bring you through. 1 do like Origiuakty, after 

sli, whatever people may say. 

.Editor. I always thought so *, but some folks strangely 
misaudcntand you, then. Tlie good peopl^ of <* The Literary 
Gkudtan,*^ for iiutaiice, ace mistaluo enouf^ to asaume a 



merit for tha ««atriel uaehiiam pf Original Articles of an 
inventive character." 

Public. Yes, but fuantity^ P^hans, ia their aim— Ibe 
aopply of what is called a lorn jSriicle. Can one expect to 
find in mackarel the flavour of stuii^eon f ^^ 

Editor. Well, Sir, the ofier of your gradual encourage- 
ment in gratifying, at all ev^ts. I may add with pride die 
mention of the flattering oommendations received ab initio 
from various individual triends, and of the increaaing amoont 
of Contribotions cheerfully accorded on principle to our little 
Paper. Besides our London circulation, our share of provin- 
cial favour U •• looking up j** nay, we might even cite the 
favourable onmion of an intelligent American, who appro- 
dates our plan, and desiderates our further aoqoainianoe 
We are not tooiiumble to be proud of the kindly opinions 
bestowed from many quartera on our object and exertiona, 
aMhough w«i <re not desirous of -a silver tea-pot*' in testi- 
mnny tbereof, like a certain house in Oxford-street What- 
ever nmy be the result, we feel that we shall, in unr small 
sphere, •• have done the State some service," if it be but 
thfough the ahempl only to supply an existing deficiency. 
. ?y j^S- JY'^ pretending to the sagacUy of tM double- 
sighted Highland youth, I will predict and promise your suc- 
cess, if you do but mb on with aliyour mettle. 

Editor. Never fear that •* TVi modo,** etc-^-Pil spare 
_you the rest, aa you're shy of Latin* 

Public. Ay, ay— another time for that. But I must be 
gomg; Tvc got to watch « the Bill" in Committee, and 
things multi&rious besides. Qood morning, Mr. Editor. 

toiTOR. Many thanks. Sir, for the obliging devotkw of so 
much of your invaluable time to our humble conocnia. Oood 
morning. 

ITke Public Psrttmator and the Bdttdriat Dignitary 
sxckange dhehaneei, and the fdrmer; astuming tkt 
hat and stick of departure, Busttei tf««y, itaving 
tkt Editor io kit ifriginat cogitative and cueUm 
arypiiet.} 
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TO MY FRIENpS. 

U BBS AMIS.) 

In a very few y«Aia wa shaUaee 
Deeper wrinkles trttoed over eeeh braw, 
Aad, bow buoyant loeter #o l>e^ 
To the aat of time we must bow : 
Yot, Bt each Ibrward step that wo take, 
StiU fresh flowers ia our path to bdlold, ' 
Of our stay on thia planet to make 
The l»est uao—this is not, to grow old. 

While the son|p and ohattipagne make their r^und. 
To forgot iifo's condition we try, 
Yet, a roiee at the banquet Is found 
To remind ua that^ld age ia nigh : 
But to quaff, until; stricken by deatli, . 
Each tf ue heart lies eorroding and eold^ 
In a chaiint, to exhale the last breath; ^^ 
Truat me, Iiieqid8--^4iit is not to grois old.. 

By a glanea, or n aimppr^iubduad, . 
.llhould yfft worship a jB^ fioqiiatti^ 
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■right 4wcll Ui 1i* ntwWiwfm mMd, 
Ott tbe ye«ra that wo IUb would Ibiiget; 
Tetthig toul-swayiiig pmnlon to Unid 
Wftfi a feeUaf mdro lightly eontroUod, 
Of the Jilt, to ereata the Ibad friend ; 
This, belioTe me, it ttoi to grow old. 

SOnee then age mnal o*ertake vt at laat, 
Lat m atidi to the Bib we have ledy 
80, when youth and its froUct are past, 
In the path that we love we may tread : 
For, to put the blue devila to Hightj 
Ii a maxim that learce needs be told. 
And, though fate should such souls disunite, 
Sven then, IHendSy we need not grow old. 
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A LETTER PROM WILUAM COBBETT 

To TBB PUBUSHtllt, PROPRIKTOIIS, EDITORS, AND SCRIB- 
BLBR% or TUB GrUB-8TRERT TRASH PUBUflHBD WARXLT 

and MONTHLY, CALLED PERIODICALS ! 

Eennngian, 2Ut May, 1832. 

PAMPHUrr-MONGSRS t 

I will not insult the readers of my Register ; I will not 
take up their time and attention ; I will not soil my pages, 
nor allow them to be occupied, to the exclusion of the usefal 
and valuable matter which they would otherwise contain, by 
addressings any remarks, even though' they be my own, to 
inch a Tile crew of paltry, puling, addle-headed, viper- 
tODgued, conceited, lying coxcombs as you wretched 8crlb«^ 
you stupid editon^ and you mercenary venders of the nasty 
filth, tbe rabid venom, the foolish nonsense contained in 
your pages : nor I would not undertake the disgusting task 
of exposing to public vieir the abominable, foul, and putrid 
msn of virulence and absurdity that stinks in the nostrils of 
all decent, honest, intelligent, and rislit-minded persons, 
polluting the very air we breatbe^-did I not consider it my 
Doanden duty, as a public writer, as a citiien, as tbe father 
of a family, and even as a human being endowed witii un- 
derstanding, reason, common sense, and natural feeling, to 
do all m my power to rid the world of such an accumulated 
heap of nuisances, su0kient to breed a moral pestilence, and 
that have indeed engendered an infectious disease, much 
more formidable than the great Cholhra Humbug, of which 
we have beard so much and now bear nothing at all. Not 
that I have any nuch foolish hope as that of betnff able to 
crush ye all, vermin ! No ; if you had any head I might 
with one tread of the heel of my shoe, though it is only 
made of well-tanned and well-hammered ox- hide, and has 
not got an iron ass's shoe nailed on to it, such as those up- 
start beardless boys, with false whiskers, the bloody-Uveiy 
servants of the public, that strut and swagger up and down 
St. Jameses-street all day with a long sword clinking at their 
heeig upon the pavement, that their puny arms can scarcely 
pull out of the scabl)ard, wear on the heels of those stiff 
leather trunks in whkh they hide their spindle shanks and 
fhlae calves; I say, if you had any head, I might with one 
tread of my heel crunch you into the dust like a snail that 
drags its slimy trail across my path : but aftackhig you is 
like making war on a swarm of gnats and files that but 
round my head on a summer evenings as I wdk under the 
hedee-row elms by the side of the headland furrows of a wheiat 
field s the olub of an Indian nvage, nor the sword of the 
great Duke Strathfieldsay, or any other Tom Thumb the 
Great with a peuaon from the country of more thousandt a 
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year than thM an wiseka in it, for fightiM the hatties of 
other nations, and a string of titles that would fill one of my 
Re'gi9ter$ to enumerate, jind that a whole volume would 
not be Urge enongh to prove their worth, if they have anv, 
or that they were eameo, if such unmeaning sounds can ee 
called wages: no, nor the fiail of a Hampshire chop-stick, 
would be of any use if wielded against such a pestiltnt 
swarm of fillby, buxzing insects. Inaetts ! did I say ?— Nay, 
it were a libel on insects — ^vermin— «asty crawline vermin^ 
such as the lousy, lazy, leather-hided, freckled Germah 
Frows carry aliout in their dirty skin, underneath their hor^ 
rible foul frowsty woollen duds, puckered and plaited over 
their hips like the cloaks that foolish and extravagant wonrei 
wear at their husband^s expence, or very often, I hope, at 
the cost of the extortionate drest-makers who invent what 
they call a ftukion, but which is no fashion at all, for the 
purpose of wasting as much stuff as would clothe a labourers 
half Uitked family living on i*uned soul-debasing potatoes, 
upon the pert minx of an abigail who gets her mistress's 
castpoff finery ; or more like the Spanish cover-filth called a 
mantle, made to hide tags and a dagger, which I have been 
ashamed at seeing Engltshraen wearing on their backs instead 
of the good old-fashioned great coats, which leave your 
hands at liberty to grasp a bridle and a riding -whip. 

Do not flatter yourselves. Wretched Pamphlet-mongers! 
that I ever read your nauseous, insane, fulsome^ frothy, fbot- 
ish nonsense, your insolent braggings, your slavering venom : 
I should loathe myself if I could bring my stomach toenduite 
the taste of such horrid trash, that is only not insipid tb 
sicklineas, because it is so virulent and b^ly ! and 1 4o 
hope that none of my friends who do me the justice^ and 
themselves the benefit, of reading my RegtMier, ever looked 
a second time into your dirty pamphlets : 1 say a second time, 
because not having my experience, and being readers of my 
Reguter, which is published weekly, and finding their pk^in 
aense, accurate knowledge, honest truth, and sound reasoning, 
upon all matters which it behoves a rational man to under*^ 
stand, and upon which a thinking people ought to have an 
opinion, they may be induced to suppose that other pampR- 
lets, pubibhed weekly, or monthly, and printed in a readable 
type, on decent paper, contain some portion of information 
or amusement ; being honest themselves they cannot suppose 
without the incontrovertible evidence of their good commoQ 
sense that any set of men could be so base, so unprincipled, 
so lost to all sense of shame and public decency, as to outrage 
the understandings of book-readers by palming upon them 
such imbecile, detestable, and villainous stuff. Kags have 
been used for vile purposes ; (mt of all the loathsome uses to 
which they have been applied, that of making papGr for thete 
nasty pamphlets is the most abominable, useless, and villain- 
ous, excepting only the manufhcture of the flimsy paper, 
transparent as the-cbeat itself, of which the English Govern* 
' ment A ssignai9wre mhde. 

' But the brazen impudence of tbe bare-fecetl, profligate 
imposition, that is thus practised on the public, is as sttr* 

r rising as the drivelling icuotcy of tbe rubbisb itself. Whea 
go into a shop to buy two yards and a half of broad cloth, 
for I am stout and bale notwithstanding all my lal>oui« of 
mind kud liody, and all my persecutions in purse and penfson, 
and require more than any weasel-gutted starveling 8crit>blei« 
who ffnaws a red berrine for his dinner, in a miserable gan^ 
if he nave so decent a Aelter for his thick head, if he eonli 
ever earn enough money to buy him a coat, or find any trades- 
man fool enough to eive him credit ; I say, when I go inte>a 
ihop to boy two yards and. a half of broad cloth, 1 can teH; 
unless I have neither eye-sight nor sense, whether the clotli 
isa {(Obd'clotby ctosely woven, of good and well picked wool • 
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I can teU tbift» ereo though I da notuadciitand the mana- 
facture of the cloth, nor know certainly and aocorately the 
degree ot its goodness and its exact value in money; in 
many matters we must all of us be in some degree at the 
mercy of tradesmen with wbom we deal* for an article of 
which we arc not informed as to the manufacture; but none 
but a dolt, or an as8« or that despicable being a baigain- 
buntsTf need be so completely at the mercy of a tradesman's 
conicience as to be imposed upon by having a rank bad 
article sold to him for the price of one of the best quality ; 
and, iodMd, I ma«t do the generality of tradtemen, that is 
of those with whom I have dealt, the justice to say, that I 
think that they would not be guilty of so gross a fraud, unless 
indeed they were tempted by the swaggering insolence of a 
conceited puppy, or by the bullying behaviour of a blunder- 
beaded blockhead, Ahere is an alliteration that rivals Can- 
ning*s fiendish ana heartless phrase of *' the revered and 
ruptured Ogden,** that caused so much laughter in the House 
of Commons) to make them pay by way of fine or penalty 
for tbeir besotted folly and presumptuous ignorance, by 
Ibisting off on the boobies an inferior article at the highest 
price paid for the best. £ut you, horrid Pamphlet-mongers! 
tjilbe those mountebank cheats, the quack medicine venders, 
trumpet forth the virtues of your vapid trash, which is to all 
outward appearance like a decent readable book ^ but the 
unwary purchaser finds to his cost and his chagrin that he 
has paid his money for what is only useful as waste paper, 
and has besides wasted his time in ascertaining tha fact, and 
IS ashamed to have been duped, and afraid lest he should be 
known to have been so taaen in. There is no protection 
for the most intelligent purchasers in buying your paltry 
wares i for you, villainous rogues, are crafty enough to let 
no one read your wretched scnbblings before be pays bis 
money for them so that it is literally buying a pig in a poke ; 
no* it is not so feir a way of dealing as that ; for if you 
squeeze the pig you can tell if it be fat or lean, and at all 
events can tell if it be alive or not. 

Now, in order to let vou see that I know what sort of ani- 
mals you are, that herd together unseen and unknown in 
filthy corners, shunning tbe light of day and dreading the 
dUno very of > our c ames, (if you were ever christened,) lest you 
should be cudgelled to death by the honest, unsuspecting 
people, wbom you have cheated into buying your rubbishing 
painphlets, or oy tbe respectable characters wbom you have 
traduced and libelled in all the confident security of con- 
cealment and poverty ; I say, in order to let you see I know 
what a set of vagabonds and poor devils your eang is com- 
posed of, I will just tell the world what sort of fellows some 
of you are. 

First, There is Sawney the Scot; one of the click of 
that prime Scotch Humbus, which conceited JefiVey took so 
much of the credit of, called the Edinburgh Revienif and 
whose pages Vaux Brougham and Jemmy Mackintosh helued 
to fill with thoughts plaffiariaed, that is in other words stolen^ 
f, om me^only disguised in bad grammar and worse Ens lish., 
Sawney is. a /eeiosofer, who boasts of his antaUue and the 
* Modern Athens*' and prides himself on being, a disciple 
of JPeter MaccuUocb, but who bad left his precious town of 
Edinburgh and the oatmeal t9 eat beef in London, and puff 
off his brither Soot$ as the only moral, only prudent, only 
w4Ni, only learned nation ou tbe face of tfaie earth. Inhere 
ftfe certainly two honourable and kindred offices for which 
Sawoey seems well fitted, I meaa a ^ve-driver and a Be-, 
viewer ; to both of which classesiiis scratching countnrmen 
cootriliute very numerously : apd tfiey form the obm siip-» 
port of the beastly, bloody Old Times. 

SsfOnd. There is Paddy of tbe 6reea bla» a n^era i^direa- 



tttcer, like AdmifiKf Caooa. ^ ihe Mldmg pokOm' «s he 
is called, and Idarasay very pcop«(y, only I&HmIb not so 
wholesome as that root upon which ** tbe finest ptsratry in 
tbe world*' feed when they can set it, and are aot.oblmd 
to eat stinking shell-fish, sea. weed, and nettles, to keep tils 
in their wasted bodies and satisfy the cravings of their huogry 
bellies. These are the ** Reportkurs/^ who are generSly 
journeymen barristers out of work, that come ^er here to 
try the force of IruJk eloqitenee in blarneying rich widowa 
and green girk with great fortunes, to throw away upon any 
fool that flatteis their childish vanity. 

Bad as these two classes are, they have bad some educa- 
tion. The Scot has picked up the rudiments at his village 
school* and has kept his brain clear by oatmeal diet; and the 
Irishman has been taught to read by a Popish Priest, and 
peihaps has not lost all his sense, thongh he may hare been 
taught to poke his nose into musty Qieek and Latin books, 
and pretend be understands the obsolete and useless stuff 
th.it they profess to contain, which b enough to stiittif5 any 
man of piain common sense ; and althoueh he may have 
had hisundentandSog and reason narmwed and waned by 
the cursed quibbles wnd chicane of the law, which be h as 
been what is termed studying : but it is otherwise with ^he 
third sort of these people, to which I am now coming. 

TAirdp is the ignorant and stupid corkncv,- vriio has never 
been out of the Wbn all his life, and who has left a decent 
trade to exchange the shop-counter for a garret, in order to 
bfcome a scribbler, without tbe smallest stock of ideas, 
knowledge, or understanding, and with an educatioii that 
hardly enables him to spell the books tha he pralea so pertly 
and ignorantly about, or to put into wordsthe fooli^hgabble 
that ne meanato pass for opinion. 

These are only heads of some of the classes whooonsti- 
tute the Contributors^^thtA is the word — the contribotora to 
the beastly trash which fills /our hmdrjed and more of these 
stupid PeriodicaU ; all the sense in which is i^sgiarised, 
that is stolen^ from my Regigier without any' acknowledge 
ment ; and so disguised by the drivel^ the slang, the cant, Ibe 
filth which it is mixed up with, that 1 am ashamed to own 
what I liave written whan I see it so befouled and distorted 
hy the purulent, diseased, and sickly stufi^, so destitute of 
meaning, of sense, and of grammar. 

Odious crew ! I spit at you; I trample on ye, vennin! 
with disgust and abhorrence. Th.*re I now I nave riiowa 
you that 1 know some of your impudent tricks, though- the 
honestness of my nature will not sufier me to enter into all 
the deceitful nesf, pretension, trickery, and puffing which 
make up your characters, if indeed you have any.. So long 
as you confined yoursdves, ^-ou swill- headed mtible of •* Re^ 
porihurs** I you mob of conceited, emply^b^ed, oocka^ 
prigs and pert pragmatical /etf/oj^^rs, to blur paper with 
yopr idiotic drivell ngs about the breyings, and ginglings^ 
and boottngs, and squalUogs, whrch ypu call music^ and ihe 
wretched beastly daubings of ruddle, treacle, and ochri^ 
which you call painiings, and which any Bampsbire chop 
stick with a birch, broom dipped in a bog or a horse-pond 
would surpass on a barn door, if he were allowed to waste 
his time in such foolery ; I say, so long as you confined your 
bleatings to such trash, I left you alone ; but when I see yon 
garbling and mauling (acts of which I know sometbiog, I 
have no bnger patience to withhold from, telling tbe world 
how they aie humbugged into tbe purchase of yoor siohiy 
fooleries,«ven thoqghby sodoing, Igive yen the oppcrftmi^ 
of boailiDg that you have bcoi honoured by my notice. 

WUUliAN coaosTT. 
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THOUOflTS ON WALKING. 



OEOROB ROBINS IN HIS GI.OBT. 

Georj^ Robins must have hsd a glorious week of it ; 
** Bit terque beatus" mutt have been his motto for this 
fifty second part of a twelvemonth — ^for oq Thursday be had 
to sell (we wonder he does not call it giee aPMg) «< Walsh 
"^ ' ■ - - - - . ^.^ .- 



Porter's celebrated Villa on the banks of the River**- 
estate ia Suffolk called Melton Lodge, and which, to use 
his own phraseology, ^Is the pet place** of the county**— 
and the fiaynaid*s ^te, which he declares (hear it. Header ! 
with wonder and astoniihment) ** U fmmUiar mtk the 
HiBlorw ^f Enriand.^^ There's a bnck*aod-nioctar Sir 
James Mackintow for you I What think you of the rhetoric 
of the rostrum ? 

We were once looking at lodeings st a waterinff-place, 
which die landlady prooounc«a to be replete with every 
thiQ^ comfortable, but no nperJlomtie$. The illustrious 
Robins neter lifts his hammer to transfer a property from 
one owner to another, but he finds It not only replete with 
every thing comfortable, but with tnperfonitieB to boot. 

T0B HOIKIB-PGD<» OBDRR OP AROHITBCTURB. 

If the following quotation from the ^ pulpit eloquence*' 
: of the great man of the hammer does not astound our lead- 
ers, what wUl \ He is speaking of Walsh Porter's Villa :— 
" To those who have not seen this once elmmie i^ode, it 
may be material to observe^ that it is formed upon a combi- 
nation of the Gothic I Turicish ! I Egyptian t ! 1 French ! f 1 1 
and English t ! ! II schools of architecture.** What style of 
rhetoric but Fiarid Oothie is this ? What a pity, too, that 
this splendid specimen of architectural monArosity diould 
be ovt of repair, or, to ow the phraseology of Mr. Robins, 
«<thsLt it must, however, in candour be atuaitted, that much 
of it stands m need of a little outlay to re9tore it to itipm- 
tine Hater* 

TOJLIflH PATRIOTISK AffD PATIlpNTMlOt. 

Amongst the recent news from Poland, it is painful to 
Isarn that the barbanxis sentence of six months* imprison* 
ment, and the forfettnre of their propefty, has tieen awarded 
against two ladiea, who, during the Revolution, had heroi* 
cally pcfformed in the hospitals at Warsaw the offices of 
La SiBftre de la CUM. The admiration that must wait 
on their noble misdemeanour will donbtless pnwe the best 
consolation to these devoted ladies wider the pmahment 
The fame of their actlooa will hve in the hearts of their . 
eountrymen, who will, perhaps, in moments of enthusiasm, 
invoke their names as the very spirits of tienevoleiice. To 
us, alas! those names are unapproadiable^ for they are 
among those which, as Lord Byron says, *' want nothing 
but pronunciation.'* How can we * tutor our organs* to make 
individual and pcnonal mention of PrMcymtkowtka and 
Steaaninieki f We pause for Dr. Bowring's reply. 



FROM THB VKBNCH OF J. B. ROUSSEAU. 



When Orpheus dessended to sing for his wUS(, 
I neaii— by a song to restore her to life^ 
Fluto, to punish intrusion lo bold, 
Iletettticii*4 at first 40 restore hhn his icaf^— 
But, diarm'd by his volee, he diaag'd the decree. 
And wW d; as reward, that the man should hefrtt 1 

O. BUT. 



MMi«»» 



• As walking possesses more of dignity than any other 
foshion or speaes of movement, so, when modified into s 
surname, it takes the dedded preoedence of other lumames 



" To wellH-to nmve by leisurely steps, so that one foot Is 
set down before the other is talien up : to move for exerdse 
or amusement: to move the slowest pmce; not to trot, gallop, 
or amble.'* fValker't Bictionary. 

I beff to protest, t ji limine^ against the sweeping objec- 
tions (» the cynic, who may raise his cry of dogmatical 
surprise at any one daring to outrage the reader's patience 
by the sin of expatiating on a matter so trite and mechanical 

"Omnibus et Uppis notum et tonsoribus,'' 

as that species of animal movement termed walking. No I 
peiaott of genuine taste is unaware that even the most com- 
mon-place topk» of discourse^ and the most ordinary affaiis 
of daily lifie^ are susceptible of refinement and embellish- 
ment, in like manner as the most roqgh and common stone 
msnf be so cut and polished as to assume a pleasing form 
and a brilliant suriace. Moreover, I do hereby engage not 
to make my reader funt by the length of the walk we are to 
take together, but, on the contmiy, to halt ultimately in brief 
and convenient season, and, as I trust, without giving causO' 
for its being said that I have halted all the way along. 

In proof of the importance and dignity of walking, refe- 
renoe may be made to an authority of consequence in a 
practical, cfassical, numerical, intellectoal, philosophicaf, and 
ancient signification ; to wit, the followers of the great Aris- 
totle, denominated Peripatetics, from their judicious and per- 
severing habit of walking whidi they found of a very moving 
effioacy in promoting their investigation of hidden pathe of 
scifeDoe ana new roads of learning. This laudable pedes* 
trian exercise most conveniently enabled those reverena sages 
to digest at once their oorporeal nutriment and their mental 
discoveries : such a ^reat result merits indeed to be termed 
the triumph of walking, and the Peripatetics may be cited as 
not merely standing piooft, but walking monuments, of the 
exeellenoe of my subject ; in further illustration of which 
point, I wouki just hint at the probable cause of derivation 
of that eztremdy fiequent fomily appdUtive Walker. What, 
I would venture to ask^ but admiration of the act or quality 
in question, and conviction of its general service-and whole* 
some effiscts, codd have original^ led to the conferring of 
thMibose name^ under which not a few have marehed to di^* 
tingnisbed eminence^ and which has become the expressive 
patronvmic of whole ftmilies— I had almost said cemmuni" 
tieSf of men } 

'' Et nati natonmi, et qui nascentnr sh illis.** 
Agun, what hiffher commendation can be implied than 
when it is said of a man that he walk$ uprightly f Does 
not Vhgil, moreover, make a superior style of walk the test 
and attribute of divinity itself^ in that much-admired pas- 
sage where Venus discloses herself to her son JBneas^ 

'* Teraqne ineeem patuit Dea**— 

Besides its general use in names, as above explained, the 
term itself as a monosyllabic noun, is of singular frequency 
and favour in the classincalion of things. We are continu- 
ally hearing of such m particular walk of litenture, or walk 
of the drama, or walk of life^ etc. A most essential branch 
of education for the suigical profession h designated walking 
the hospitals.* 
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Bat enough has been advaoeed to ahowihe dignity of 
our theme, and' perhaps the reader might refuse to keep pace 
with me in any further exemplification of that point •,— I will 
piDceed to ptter a. few remarks on the igenoal utility,- whol^ 
someneas, and expediency of tJie ezerciae of walking. But 
here perhaps a simple appeal to common experience may 
prove a more effectuil %tep towards conviction than a mar- . 
s'lalled host of grave authorities and Esculapian precepts. Is 
not the general effect on those who wisely betake themselves 
for exercise ** to gravel walks and unpolluted air,** such a 
healthful and pervading glow of body, such a iiiild exhila- 
rating excitation of the spirits, such a warm and potent ex- 
I pansion of the imagination, such a feeling of independence, 
and, in fine, such an aujpnented relbh for the pure and 
simple pleasure of existence, as form altogether a fax more 
i.itimate and satisfactory argument in favour of this practice 
t^n any thing which plodding research might extract from 
aicieiit volumes ? But if I spare myself and others the an- 
noyance of following the wearisome track of medical opi- 
nions about thia matter, I can afford to take a few steps in 
the demonstration of the sentimenti thereon expressed by 
some of the Muses* votaries. Thematborof '* The Seasons** 
recommends walking in each of the four divisions of hia 

elegant work — 
^^ " Say, shall we wind 

Along the stream? or walk the sniling mead ?** 

This, and many other passages from the same bard might be 
here cited. How diarmiogly he touches upon tlie com- 
posing efficacy of a retired promenade : — 

" To soothe the throbbing pasdons into peace.** 



D^er^B ^* Country Walk** I will mertly point to as a preltj^* 
Utile^ffuaion, likely to gratify the epicure in walking ; since 
extracts from it would lead roe into a too excuisive ramble.' 
I cannot forbear enlivening the subject by borrowing a 
little assisfanoe from Oay. llis ^ Trivia,** even after all the 
dedoctio ns ma'ie by the severe judgment of Dr. Johnson 
(the author of the «• Rambler,*^ by the by), is <*me judioe,** 
a moat wifty, delectable composition, and one that has ikr 
out-stepped every thing in ils own pecttUar/Ni/A,which, how* 
ever, is but a limited ooe^ as it treats only of atreet-wallcing 
— not in its equivocal sense, but as siffnifying civic perambu* 
lations in general. With regard fortner lo its merits, I must 
observe that, besides innumerable little elegant fancies^ it m* 
dudes some excellent scraps of advice oo the score of health 
and morals. 
With all the names of celebrity which I have noticed, \ 
I as advocating in most persuaaive terms the bealthjr cus- 
tom in question, besides others which my memorv is not 
required here to pour forth, (not to mention the seff-recom- . 
mendalory power which it carries along with it, nor the 
comtant exhortation of every sensible professor of medi- 
cine) with all this cogent array of motives, I say, in what . 
language can those sons and daughters of foil v be aesignated, 
who, yielding themselves up to the most oevourlng iloth,, 
feem almost entirely to reuounoa the me of their legs, as if 
they were appendages of chance or ornament, or perhajw 
given them just as conveniences, whereby to attach tlieir 
penons to chairs, sofes, conches, settees, and eeats in gede- 
ral ? wfaUe if tliey do, at lare intervals, smnaaon up the 



mighty imdktm to'aiteiit t4 ttiy ipceles el w wcii e , \t muat 
be that of vehicular, or, at the moat, of eqwatrlao motion. 
Such is the deplorable case with top many of those wlio 
have fortune at' their control ; with others, in genersA, necea- 
sity, the mother of invention, soon discovers to them the use 
of their lees, and it very frequently results to them to be 
proud of we kind of independence sodi experience confers 
on them* On this point I shall revert to Gay for a couplet : 

<' What walker ahali hia mean ambition fix 
' OmthelalMilustreofacoachaadaix?" 

As to the matter of remedy for the fundAuiental and deep- 
seated indiipoaition above touched upon, I shouli recom* 
mend, s^ttg that cofnpulsioii only could work a change, 
that the patient be started info « two-mile heat, at a brisk 
amble, at the conclusion of which, and after ibe subsiding of 
the first little agitation, his own inward feelings «iOukl, I 
think, speak enough lo him of the profitable ple«uie of 
future activity. Or, f^rhaps, a mqderate period of consign- 
ment to that effective invention, the tread-mill, would prove 
equally salutary. Another passage from the e^t^lent Gay 
is equally commendatory of the pedestrian, and severe upon 
that being, the springe of whose tnoiion are those of a 
ooaoh:.'-* 

'' Fraud eoadies pass, regardless of the moan. 
Of Inlknt orphans, and the widow's groan ; 
Wliile ehai^ty still moves the walkei's mind : 
His Ubeni purae relieves the lame and blind.** 

There is a ftirther convenience peculiarly in store for the 
carious pedestrian, and remaining for notice — ^towit, the 
variety of miscellaneous informatioir ao4 floatiqg particulars 
he can make himself master of in }iis course, wmchv being 
entirely spontaneous, and admitting every degree of move- 
ment and frequency of halt, gives him an opportunity of exa- 
mining minutelv the objects he encotmters, whether natora 
or artificial, whether mountain daisies or monumental in* 
scriptions, whether leafy woods or bookseller's stalls. I 
would reoommeud Ihoae who walk fortbeir health, if they 
hapliai alio to admire Lord Chesterfiekl, to relax at least in 
one point from hia. maxims; that, namely, wherein he fiar- 
fatda all bill the eiom pace to gentlemen, by reason of the ab- 
sence of dignity in every aocelenited modification of walk. 
I would urge even ^prindpitms viris*' to let healthy activity 
now and men posh aaidesriffandrheuniatie|iavity. Aa 
for a; eontinnity of brisk and shuffling motion, it Is a diflhr* 
ept ttiiAgt and appertaina only lo tm province of the two- 
pfmijr poetmam or the proCfSsad pedettrian. all the slepa of 
vfhUsa latter, bcinff directod bj the lucre of gain, he pmbes 
an easentiaUy wholesooitt practice 4o a baneful excess. 
Atthecloaaoftbeday, 

*< When' the soft evening saddens iaio mght,** 

let those of feeble temperament be eapeoially reminded to 
shun the dewy chili out of .doMS,— also, when nature aa- 
somes her wintry r^ours, exposing the walker to all manner 
of hostile puddles, watery. gnnoyancea, and *' muddy dangers 
of the stmt,'* then let the care of the sole, 1 mean the un- 
dermost aoie^ theaole of Ci^^in, be ap|ifniiQflt„pf»^emji^e« 
in our prudent conaideratioiu.fiff,.to step again into a poetieal 



Imrrowed from oHier kinds of asotioB. Thos a person of any 
magtoation would always fbel dispoaed to emielade Mr. Walker 
a respectable asan, until Acts should contradict it; while the 
bvrename of Trotter would affect him^ a^ initio, whh indiftsn 
ranee or dislike. 



1 



«' Let firm,'>rell haauaer*d soles proleet thy feel. 
Through fteesing Snows, and rains, and soakiag sleeL" 

By these just .and ieasfide precaution, a man shall walk in 
safety and vjjgbur to the last milestone allotted as his nalpral 
term, if hife the senseleas contemner c^ them shall heedl^y 
g|iUQp;ii)oiig thfe road to rain, at the extremity of which, 1^ 
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the mopalliog aid of emK ftvcr, emiibm|iUon, tad neb 
iik« bofion» he shall speedily anrive— the Ttctim of his own 
i ntempentaobstinac J. 

HooKvr Waxjoou 



No.SL 



•*tUE MAN OF STRAW.*' 

ftit chancter yoo may know horn a thousandp for be 
walks like no other being that yoo meet He possesses nei- 
ther the firaa plodding iSep of the man of busmeiSv the euy 
bound of the idler, the pedantic stride of the doctor, the 
affected bustle of the attoroe]^, nor the hesitatiog shuffle of 
the author— but a happy adouxture of all, oombining some 
of each of their peculiarities, yet sufficiently di&tiaot to maifc 
^ hoc genus onme*' by a characteristic of its own. 

His clothes are decent, a little iDclioiDe to the thread- 
bare^ periiaps, and somewhat partaking of a milky hue at 
the doows, out pat on with a scrupulous attention to the 
reigning taite, and worn with an air that impresses on the 
oowary a belief that hhi tailor's bill is but of^ a reasonable 
length. He talks to yon, and you are satisfied his thousands 
are well employed, and his IcHMe hundreds floating in some 
safe speculations. Of his credit and respeetability von can- 
not entertain a doubt, as he node fiunillarly to the first mer- 
chants on 'Change^ and smiles oondesoendingly on creditable 
shopkeepers. One thing you may, perhape, notice— the 
merchant and shopkeeper never return the nod, nor seem 
pleased at the smile— but this may be accident Every 
Dody haa^ some time or another, bowed to somebody who 
has not returned the salutation. If you make the' observa- 
tion to him, his eieuse is ready— his friend is shoit-s^ted, 
absent, or deeply engaged in some imfoitoiiate speculations. 

He tells you where he dined yesterday, where be dioes to- 
morrow, and that he has proodsed, partly, to dine with the 
Lord knows whom to^y, al the Albieo. Yon believe him, 
and lend him a soveieign to dastiibulft among the waiters^ 
for, in changing his*' inexpressibles^" he unfortunately forgot 
the principal change. He ptesses your hand, aotidp^ 
much pleasure in seeing yoo at his house, bm you will ^ 
a day to dine with him, and speaks of his Cbatean Lafitte 
and creaming Champaroe, till you feel somewhat elevated 
at the simple thought <? it All this he does with an ear- 
nestness tnat leaves no doubt of its reality, and, in the sim- 
plicity of yonr heart, yon decide upon partaking of his 
hospitality on the following Tuesdaj. He is overjoyed, pro- 
mises to invMe some of his best mende to meet you, and 
leaves you full of antieipation of the expected {kteasare. 
Thk Is on Saturdayr-Mooday yoo pay a visit to an old 
friend, who is keeping his terms at the 8mrr^ Coilege, 
(e«/^o Bench). Yoo enter; and* amid all the eiQOvment 
of porter and recquets, you are thunderstruck on suddenly 
behokiing your next dav hoat—that was to bel The spell 
is broken, and yoo are let into the mystenr of , term-time and 
a day role, and' find your fiteiMMiii/rteiiif— **a Ifanef 
Strmw,^ 



No.1. 



O, dear to the longiag wanderer^ , 
As he speeds o*er the heaving main, 

Is the first gtimpse caogbt on the horliea's hase« 
Of Us own lov*d land again ! 

Dear to the warrior's heart is the praise 
Of a people redeem*d from wrong ;«— 

To the poet, the heUow*d wreath oT bays 
That was won by his deathlses tkmg. 



^ 



O, sweet to the pallid and wasted shedt 

Is the breath of a tammer eve ; 
It may light a smile in that spirit meek. 

Which so long has learned to grieve. 

And sweet is day^s first crissson light, 

To her who has watehed^me star, 
Through the long, lone, and rhrnilms niglii; 

As she thought of the loTOd afar. 

Sweet Is the dew to the droepliig flower— 

The brake to the woonded do v e— 
To the pining spirit the twillf^ hour- 

And a smile fkom the one, sole lore. 

But, 1 when we weep o*er Oe heart cetrv^^ed. 

Whose loTO we once deemed oor own ; 
When we dread ikai fUth by tiie ehOl world^s ehaag'd. 

And we brood on our sorrow alone^— 

How dear In that hour of desponding feass. 

Is the pledge, or the slenderest V>hen, 
Of that loTe, llTing on through the storm of years, 

And the tide of alUetlon, unbroken. D. C. H. 



▼■ET omxmtMAh MiiirBT^f 

ItwasaseeneteddUtlieheerrsbeBt bleed: 
The owl whoop'd firom his oak, and o*er the sky 
The loridraek of lieav*n went rushing by : 
The raven eroalfd to rest his eeUew brood. 
And the wind moaned throogh'the aged wood. 
As unde rneath an aaeleot willow tree, 
Chudng upon the oMion most piteously, 
A wanderer, of darkling fiMluret, stood. 
A d e s p er al e purpose seem'd to fire his leek— 
An Iron sternness seem*d to nerve his hand. 
As a AdI phlid firom his Test he took— 

By Heav'n ! he drank it, as I saw him stand- 
Then spoke, as darkness orerspread the daigle, 
" By the oJ^ / iure iTt iomr Huftkis giirgig r 
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OB, THB sirifENllAL MtOa'UAtl, 

Oh! SuMuiJoneif-Hivhtrd that you 

My love with coolness treat; 
And so set down a. faithful swain. 

Because he stands six-feet ! 

'Tis Nature's fault that I'm too high. 
To reach that heart of stone; 

St^A# wo'nt reduce a man of sire. 
Nor groans — ^the over-grown I 

That I'm so (tgw-this galling truth 

But aggravates distress; 
I feel in rain I*ve loved too longf 

Yet cannot love you lest J 

Except indeed I hang myself. 

And so avert your frown ; 
For that would prove the only chance, 

I baiFe to b0~-ciil dov^nJ 

Oh ! much I fear so rash a deed 
In dted woq14 pleas^you most,— 

Say, can you choose no olhM* it|i#. 
But one <' dropfMdby thm post ?" 

Nay, Susan Jones I — from doubts and fearSy 
> Pray let this heart live free ; 
You know.wiUi grief I must '* bom down** 
Till you smile -up-on me I 

My means are slender, I confess, 

But love despises pelf; 
That maid> 'tis plain, needs niver stoop, 
. Who wed^ above, herself I 

Then smile consent-— become my brid»— 

Content shall jmabe us laugh ; 
Though I am twice as tall, yet you 

Witibe my BHterkalfi 
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THE CHAUNT OF THfc CHOLBAA. 

[It was Mr. Banim, we think, who, on the .eve of the Cho- 
lera's appearance in tbiseoa9try» 9erpalnil94 evobme bflftr- 
ing the above tUle We do not knew how that wa» refeifed 
among the intellectual eirdei into wbieh UiMg«iti«iQii&Vpro- 
ductions are usually wolcooied ; but wekiietw thai the follow, 
ing *' Chaunt of the Cholera," which ^iM euag ip t^ttie«ls, 
about the same time, w^ •© juapopuUMr, that, aAernwal) hn- 
pres&ion had been got rid of, i| itea new rapiinted. The 
poorer classes, the real patfons of p^nnj.poftryj deemed the 
Cholera an unfit subject for a j«st, and this aeng which, what- 
ever may be the tasteit shews is far better than street hall»da|4n 
general, found no favor in th^ir eyes. We bad gi^at difficulty 
in procuring a copy, but, lU Cholera havingleftthe|nttetrttpolis, 
we have ventured to pubKsh ilfyi ae^men of London Ballad 
Poet ry in the Nineteenth Century.] 



A hideous giant stalks abroad, 

;J|y whom all Europe's overawed ; 

His hands and feet are harpy nslawed, 
They cidl hhii the Cholera Morbus. 

This monster holds his head so high, 

«e atrikteiatf beadHigaiiWMtf Ay,. 

He drinks the Baltic when he*s dry. 

And swears hell smite iis hip and thigh | 

His ugly lineaments we trace 

In Charley Wethefell*s grimace, 

Who wears, in miniature, the face 
Of grim Sir Cholera Morbus. 
Scourge *em, purge *em, fee-fisw^fua^^ 
Lol heapproaoheth gruff and glum. 
But ^eccjf, brandy, gin, and runs. 
Will stifle the Cholera Metbvs. 



Quoth he, *' Upon the vHnds ffl reaeh 
The Russian chief, and on him pitch, 
And when I say the words « Die Bitch,' 
He*ll fall by the Cholera Morbus. 
Ml wnp me then in Riga's rags. 
And sail for England's chalky crags. 
And when amongst her merry wags, 
Th^may mistake me lor ' Old Bags* 

Wheaefri^d the Macquis still eompleiM 
Of btok0n glaas ia doleful atntins. 
But I can aoon lestete hiBpains^ 

Or Tmnot the Oheleta Morbni I" 

Old Hydrophobia sinks with shame, 
For we have now a greater name, 
Whose tecrpr makes our mad dogs tame, 

I mean the Cholera Mortiua. 
Our skilful doetors all oonipire 
Agaiadit the devailstsoii dife, 
For tfae^ can kUl imugk for' hire, 
And iheirefoveheg hiKi to retire ; 
But be» deipiilflg their intrigaef, 

Aad'4iilte Mfreslied A«m lat^^fafigeas. 
Stalks on i» bofoto of aeven leagues, 
Terriile CholeWi Morbos I 

\ 

4 

'Tis said for next eleetion's stir, 
. Newcastle's duke and ^Elseter, 

The bold reformers to deter. 

: Have hired the Cholera Morbua ; 
Who grumbUng •weans, by gosh or gatea, 
*Tis tfaMi he'WtU iittwk tki PqUm, 
HefU drag liord IHirhaai o'er 4be cnejs. 
And pUy with Whigs* headsnrteadef bowls, 
'F»r he Is of the Tory race, 
For ever ttoeking'powei' aad-plaee— 
And ruin in thetradr we trace 

Of fierce Sir Cholera Morbua, 

I^^wavd'tiiat he has bet a guinea 
He'n prove himself (though not so skhsny) 
Far hndsomerTBiif VhgtfBlAiy 

Cozoombieal Cholera Morbus. 
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TheflddtoifW* rlcld an lh«ir MM,. 
B« Horkin mjs, bell taaka ourt grnan, 
Fof iMM^ JU, atu t bH VOM : 
An dWa gonrwNBdi how bell leaie, 
FUtAUermnnnurtquillhelr (km, 
And writhe b«B«»Bi thl« great aigM-marf, 
Thli Tile Sir ChMcn Mortiw. 

Thii Tory Titu, Terr; Alt, 
Should he St. Stephen!' bud MWult, 
Whole oourage ne'er hM been at fault, 

They'll congk damn Cboler* Hoibai t 
Or, ibould he make a boitile abow 
AT>iiut our aailor*, well we know 
(Ai thejr can cope with ct't; foe) 
Thejr'lt treat him to a Q»id pro quo 1 
Beridea, cur patriode king 
Haa half depriTed him of hUatlvg, 
PnwlaiaMd Uai ouIIbw Jurt like Swi^^' 

So « Of for Sir CholeTa Moihua ! 



WANT SITUATIONS I 



As SbcretarY to one of the Judgsa. a OeDtlenwn weU 
ven«d JD the Form) of the Law, ana pacticularl; in the 
Rule* <tf the Bend. 

As Edtpor op a SmoAY PAntit, * Toimg Geotlrann of 
miieelliDeaM EdneaUoi), vbo hm aew raitneted tnmadf to 
any partkml»f punaiL 

As Editob or a CoimrsT Pafbr, an intelligent PenoiL 
very expert aai npd ia Ibe um of aduon and pute. WouM 



Dot object to emptoyment u » tiUltr-**! In • flnt-ratr Tailor- 
ing Eitabliihmeal,— N. fi. Be bai tened U* jSrttcle* lo 
•ereral of the Magaiioe PuMiltieis. 

Ah Tutor in a FAMibVi-a Gaotlen»n who, harioR had 
a lTni*enily Education, has rauch Latin and more Greek, 
He hope* ttwt Englidi will not be paniciilaily iotiiied on. 

As LiQHT CoACttMAK, a Young Han of bir compleiion' 
wbo hai been nted to the Road. If required, be can ofbr 
the best Securil/, Devei baring overturned an Enployer. 

As CoMUANDBR or A Smact, a Penon who bai held tbe 
■ituation of Scboolmailer, and been lued to ruling. 

As SiNOXR AT A CotWTRY Chuhcb, a Young Man Who 
has belonged lo an Amateur Society in LeicMler-square. — 
N.B. Ha* an exteniJTe range of voice, and beiDgOfavery 
obhgiag disposition, would taice at a niomeat'ii nokce tenor, 
GOunler* tenor, or b«*s, and make nothing of tbem. 

As Bar-Haio, a Htrrted Woman, who ha* kmg been 
wed lo every thing in the liquor line, and has fenoeriy been 
In tbe Amily of'Dr. Loahington. 

As PosT-Bor, a ntiddle^ged Man, wbo can be wdl 



As FoBEHAif to a Waler-rforltM Cotapmy, a teipeet- 
Bbf« Penon, who ha* foimerty driven tbe B^h Hait, bnt 
bai i>ol mcceeded in making a provinon agalnat a latnyday . 

As Uppbb Pootman, a respectable Penon of accommo- 
dating ditposilion, who hu served under tiie IMe of Wd- 
linglon. 

Wantrd, a<*Pree Admission to tbe Boxes" ofan Eatlng- 
Home, by a Walking Oentleman of extensive appetite bat 
fncommcBflirafe means, wbo has been struck off the "Free 
Lirt" at the principal Houses. Addreis, pMt paid, to 
Mr. DsHdo. Twopenny pMt-Office, Sm<illoie-ttreel.~ 
■N.B. The Advertiser would 'have -no objection to rive 
perioral ttevrUg ftw (he p/n/e and gU$*, if patticu&ly 
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SOME OBSERVATIONS 

I 

UPON " HILTON,** A POBBI BT RDWABD LYTTON BI7LWBB. 



^^■■a 



This is a very beautiful poem, which is not oearly so well 
known as it deserves. Mr. Bulwer*s is a name named by 
talked of all descriptions* great and tmall* high and low, 
fair and friKhtful ; bat it is as the author of '^Pelham/' or 
*• Paul Clifibrd,*' or •* Eugene Aram*'* or some other of the 
many novels which^his active pen hath indited, that he takes 
his stand. And all these are, on the whole, goodly works. 
Mr. Bulwer is a man of the world, and of the gay world-— 
but he is al:iO something infinitely better— be is a bold and 
acute thinker. And it is the union of these two characters 
which constitutes the charm of his novels — and indeed, their 
faulu too, in great measure. The actors in his works are 
often too m9taphyMical ; by which we mean, they appear 
rather the embodied ideas of a lively and speculative mind, 
delighting thus to utter, or throw o»/» its oonoeptions, than 
real flesh and blood mortals liloe ourselves. He is a quick 
observer, and given to note, with great minuteness, the nicer 
varieties of character, and the many inconsistencies of each 
individual w'.th himself; and, being a metaphysician to 
boot, he broods intently over these subtleties, and the result 
is that in the men whom he draws, they are brought some* 
wittt too prominently forward, and are made to form the 
rule rather than the exception of their conduct The general 
bwing of some of his cniracters is comeeivable, but hardly 
f^uiUe. Another faolt is, that with much »il, he has but 
Tittle Atfinotfr—his would-be humourists, indeed, sre bores of 
the fint magnitude ; bear witness that enormous and never- 
to-be^ibrgonen twaddler, «' the Corporal.*' But these ble- 
mishes are as nothing to the beauties of his delightAil pro- 
duotions-«nd were it otherwise, what is that to us, who are 
concerned now only with the " Milton f 

We have said it is a beautiful poem ; and so it is. But 
were it named to any average eighteen admirers of ^ Pelham/* 
we wilf be bound that sixteen would answer, Yankee>like* by 
A question— '« Milton a poem-^y whom?** Nor is this to 
be wondered at. The multitude are genuine lovers of one 
kind of p:$etry. They admire-^-they mult, as men, admire 
— that which strongly and plainly expresses strong and plain 
feelings; that, in short, which engraves, in characters which 
he who runs may read* those sentiments which appeal to 
the universal heart of man : and «< Milton** is not precisely 
a poem of this kind. 

Lord Byron* mighty miostrd as he was, has done much to 
corrupt and render callous the taste of his age. He adminia. 
tered, in ftct, a dram to his readers. All his sketches are 
strong exaggerations of strong passions, daihad off with the 
energy of bit wonderful senius in breathing thoughts and 
burning words. The whole spirit, moreover, of his weiks* is 
eminently adapted to the '^ captandum vulgna*' object, inas- 
much as a dignity is given to vice« and a tame garb thrown 
oyer virtue^ so as highly to flatter the vanity of the|base* and 
the wicked. This is, no doubt* one reason why his writings 
were so nnhrersally read and admired* and the effect lor a 
time has been that plain nature and honest and healthy 
thoQghta have lost all zest-— they are milk and water. There- 
fore* when his idolaters meet with a poem which requires for 
Us dne appreciation quiet thought and deep attention— es- 
pecially if there be no «« story" in it>-they turn away with a 
yawn, and vote it confoundedly dry. And certainly •* Mil- 
ton** is not adapted to route from 4beir opiate torpor such 
readers as these. 

What then is it ? To expvesatlioialnila variety of Mfngr^ 



bow few and poor are wordwl But; by ^y of illcistration, 
we will refer our readers to the impmMion made tttK>n them 
while beholding one of Glanders beautiful paintings. That 
soothing sensation of dreamy delight, resultmg from the sofr 
and exquisite harjnony of the whole* and which seems to in- 
crease gradually till pleasure almoal amounta to pain— «> 
intense does that become, which was at first so cairn— -this, 
or something like thin will be experienced, we think, on the 
perusal of '* Milton." There is nothing strained about it ; 
its prevailing characteristic is a certain repose whksh is to the 
mind what green is to the eye. There is a sustained and 
classic dignity about it from (he first to the last. Not that 
there is any common -place Cockney prate about Apollo or 
the Muses, but it is instinct with the "^classic** souK The 
author has imbibed deeply the 

" Spiritum Oraia tenaem CanuBUB,** 
and has transferred it to the paees of his poem. 

Then the subject I If there be one man who, above all the 
rest, deserves the love and admiration of his countrymen, 
and of the worid, surely it is John Milton. The startling in- 
consistencies of human nature too oUcn, iiid<ed*.Mnder the 
study of a neat man. a melancholy woriu The mixture of 
wisdom and folly* of strength and weakness* of good and 
evil, in the same being, perplexes and dissatisfies. The young 
and ardent* eapecially* to whose nature it is more acceptable 
to love warmly* or to hate cordially, than lo weigh and dis- 
criminate, are incensed at \h^ contradiction. Tm head, in- 
deed, they see, is solid metal ; but the feet are of clay ! The 
more depraved feel a secret delight in these faults of their 
superiors; they justify their own deeds to themselves, or 
perhaps in their hearts cry out with the fool in Scripture* 
** There is no God !*' But Milton was a being of a far 
nobler mould. There were in him no dazaling errors-^no 
splendid crimes. He was ** simply and severely*' good, as 
well as «< greai*' There was a uniform self-consistency in 
him* which almost reached the purity of an ideal— «nd this* 
whether we regard him morally* inteuectually* or physicall? 
—for he was in person ** Hurer than the childran or men/' 
His life, from youth to age, was direct and one. Ashe 
began* so did he end : his principles were fixed : he had a 
clear head to discern the ri^ht* ana an honest heart to pursue 
ft. There was no double-mindedness about him. Blessed 
with a capacity of the finest order, granted by the Oreator 
to that man whom he made in his own image — 

*<Uis soul was like a star— and dwelt apart I'* 
Yet that ^ souP— what a lesson to meaner spirits* who think 
themselves above the •* petty** details of life-4hat aame 
-soul" 

'* The humblest duties on itself did lay.*' 
Under what cireireumstanoes, too* was that great work 
wrought* which has transmitted Jus name to the natiotts ? 
''It was achieved'*— <we qit>te Hume--'* during a state of 
poverty* blindness, disgrace^ danger* and old age.*' Yes* 
thus was produced that ** Paradise Lost" which proeored for 
iU author twenty-eight pbnnda steriing of money* and an 
immortality of fame I 

Mr. Bulwer has undertaken a bold task. He has founded 
his poem on a youthful love-dream* real or supposed* of thia 
majestic being. We know indeed* in ponit of Ihcty that 
Milton was thrice married. 'We can well oonjectuaa* too» 
that a mind such as his mv«/'have been suaoeptihie of love— 
of the moa fervent* lofty, and refined passion which paasea 
by that name. Still* to represent him while under ita influ- 
enoe^ is a bokit a very bold attempt* sochaaaun-esa only can 
jostify. We think* however, Mr. Bulwer ia$ soooeeded. 
Thn laloia foimdad on tha well-known story of the Italian 
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Wy who accidentally came upon the youtbfut poet iii hit 
sleep, and left near him some venes expressive of her admi- 
ration of his surpassing beauty. Thia scene is described. . 
Some interval of time is supposed to elapse, and then, during 
bis tour in Italy, he again meets her who has long been the 
object of his oMms. Their second meeting is dwelt on, 
tiieir attachment, and their sudden, and 4iiiexplained, and' 
abrupt parting. Another interval is auppoced» and a shoit 
slcetrh is given of Milton, the stern and active patriot«^<4he 
Milton or middle age. Agalit, ft third inlenml takes place, 
and we see the aged, blipd, peiseeuted, un^aken Milten, on 
the verge of death. We follow bim to tbe grave, and **ao. 
aged woman** is tbe companion of our grief. And soit ends. 
Oar riders wilt readily perceive that in this fragment, or 
collrction of fragifiients there is vastly little r^ulanty, and a 
glorious contempt of the unities. But, never mind ; the 
unity of p trpo$€ is piieserved--«nd it is one and' the same 
Milttfo. But Jet tbe poenf speak for itself. We still give 
part of the opening scene. 



*' It was the mi—trei^ saury aw^nth of June ; 
9llcnt and sultiy 0Dwed the breesdess noon; 
Along the flowers fbo liee went murmaring : 
life, in its myriad fonns, was on the wing, 
Broke through the green leaves with the quivering 
Saag from the grove and spaiUed on the stream : 
Wls0»— where yon beedi-trva broke the summer 
Wiia|it in rifb dreasns of llgtaA— ^oung MiHoa lay— 
For him the earth beneath— the Heaven above, 
TecmVI with the earliest spring, of joyons yoalh ; 
Sunshine and flo wer s a nd vague aad virgin Lovoy 
Kindling his teaderest visions into tmib, . 
VHiiie Poesy's sweat voiee saag over all 
Mnhing the eommon air 



Alone he lay, and to the Isngbing beams 

His loag lodu gUtlered in their golden sireanM ; 

CalM OH htM brow aat wudom^-^ttkt wi^U 

Hi' lip9 wore love^ and parted wUh a »miU / 

And beauty reigned along each faultless limb-r 

Tilt iavi$h beatUy oj tkt olden day^ 

Ere miih kareh toil our mortai mould gre» dim ; 

When Qnds, who sought for true love, met him here, 

And the vcUod Dian lost her lonely sphere, 

And the proud name of chaste, for him wliose sleep 

Drank in Elysium on the Latmos steep. 

ffileni— in wonder*s speechless traaee-*-sfae stood. 
With liAed head, and lips apart, and eye . 
Gating amay the rich heart ae the viewed ; 
Darkek- than night her locks fell clustering 
O'er her smooth brow, and the sweet air just aaaved ^ 
Their vine like beauty with its gentle wiag -, 
The earliest bloom of youth's Idalian rose 
Blushed thro* the Tuscan olive of her Cheek**-. 
(Sothro* the lightest douds d<aes morning breek) 
And Ihera siionefiistb that Inllowing soni srlncii iglnwa 
Bonad beanfty, like the ciroling light an high, 
WMdi4etk% and ssakes^ the glory of tlie sky. 
B««*iidess and motionless she stood awhile 
And drank deep draughts ii passfon^-^then a tinile 
Played eh her Ifi^-aad bending (towh,i her hand 
Trii^ on her tablet tte wild thomlita which ilaln 
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Like AngeUstrangers o*er her raptured soid; 

For she was of tbe poet's golden land, 

Where thought finds happiest vfiica, and glides along 

Into the silver rivers of sweat song* 

O^erliim she leant enamoured, and her sigh 

Breathed near, and nearer to his silent mouth 

Rich with the hoarded odours of the south. 

So in her tpiritual divinity ^ 

Young P^che stood her sleeping Bros by |^ 

fVhai tinu she to the couch had daring trod, 

Andr^ the glad lighi-'saw her brid'gfoom Chdr* 

He wakes, and she flies»— bitl not her remembnuiee with 
her. Soon after this 

'^ For the shrine of Rome 
A Pilgrim bound, he left bis father's home. 

With a deep heart he drank tbe mighty love 
That fioatcth o*er t^e saddened Clime of Song, 
Beheld the /Starry Ssge what time he bore 
For Truth's dear glory theinunortal wrong, &c. 

Here he meets'sgahi his unknown innamorata. But though 
intimacy soon ripens into the warmest love; there is ever 
a mystery hanging over her not to be dispelled. Hfe never 
even knows her name. Our readers will, we think, Agree 
with lis in admiration of the following exquisite passage, 
and particularly of the lines in italics. 

" They^iet agaia, and oft I What tinM Ihestar * 
Of Hofpems huag his msy lamp en highi 

And ^he Witch Night shook fW>n| her sotema ear 
A liquid asagie o'erthe breathless sky : 
And mystery o*er their lonely meeting tl^rew 
A charm Earth's epnunon ties can ne*er bestow— 
Her name— her birth— her homn-^o never Hnew I 
And She— Au love was all she thought to know. 
A id wlien, in anidous or In tepder mood, 
He prayed her to disd^se at leas^ber na^us, . . 
A look from her the;UnweleQme p^yeraifbdued. 

So sad the efoud that o'er her fbatniies eamnx' 

Her lip grow blsneh'd as with an omiaous^fbar, * *. 

And sU her heart seemMiveaibling in iier tear. 
So worshif^ped he in silence aad sweet wonder 
The unknown E(||eria of his haunted soul ; 

And Hope— life's chequering Moonlightn-smiled asunder j - 
The doubts that doud-like o*er him sought to roll. 
And thus his love grew daily, and perdumce 
Was all the stronger circled by Romance. 
He found a name for her, if fiet her own. 
Haply as soft, and to her heart j^ deaiw 
His Ufe-4iis ' Zoe'— .M / o/aU namee none 
Makes so divine a mu^icia^ike ear 
As that by lovers coi^'dr-^ha^hUd-iUta ar^ 
I Thai breaihas to vulgar mtde thetfmd thaughis of the h4art t 
Creep slowly on thou griy and wisard Time~~ 
Thou grty aftd wizard Time creep slowly on— 
}^v'n I would linger in my truant rhyme, 
Kor tell too soon how soon those hours were gone. 
Flowers bloom again— -leaves |^ once mointhe tine— 
Poor lifoi, there comes no second Hvlilg to Iheel" 

Oflhese lines tbe first please os tbe least. We have no 

great liking for tbe image of Hesperus at t lamp-lighter, 
anging out his •* rosy" lamp. Poets sbbuld never forget 
that tbe change of times and of manners involvet a change of 
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astociationf. The lamp now eon^ys do diffoiGed idea, 
whatever it might have done in the days of old— onless It 
be the Lamp of Truth. Nor can we tolerate the ** Witch 
Night." Oar E^giM notion of that term is inseparably 
connected with a broom-stick. Many a fair girl has 
doubtless danced at the Witches* Sabbath, on the VaJpurgis 
Eve : still a witch, though neither old nor ualy, is cer- 
tainly a lady of doubtful reputation— while *• Night,' wc 
will be sworn, though she witness deeds of darkness 
enough, and tell no ta'e«— is above a'l suspicion, lerself. 
But can any any thing be more beaoUfully expressed than 
the three first lines in Italics ? And how solemnly sad is 
that repeated appeal to Time! 

The two continue awhile to meet amid the fairest scenos 
of Italy. 

" For them there was a glory In the night^ 

A whisper in the forest, and the air ! 
liOTe is the priest of Nature, and can teach 
A world of mjslery to the few that share 
With self-^eToted faith the winged Flamen*s care.** 

At last the time comes when they must part-^t least it 
seems ihe must part from him. Bat when she hint«» fKar- 
fully and sorrowfclly, this necessity to him, the " Milton'* 
within him bursts out, and in a strain of passionate elo- 
quence^ he lays before her the long-cherished yearninfi^ of 
his heart towards that loved country in which bis prophetic 
eye already perceives the approaching struggle. We 
heartily wish tnat our limits permitted ns to give the scene 
entire, for it is remarkably fine--btit that is qoite impos- 
sible. We most, however, at the risk of garbling, ex- 
tract, " bit by bit,** some partaof it. He thus hegtatt : 

'* Lilt to me, Zoe :— in my father's laad 

For ages hare our bold race bowed the knee 

To false gods^ fed on that idolatry 

Which maketk what it iDortMjyt.— It is giten. 

The Mighty Hour in wfaieh our hearts shidl leap, 

As at a trumpet, from their Pagan Aeep ; 

And light shall' burst into our louis; timt we 

May know Ihe fklfthwhieh Udi GMi*a Images herftvel 

^ # • • '« •• ;4 



Yea, ere I lored «hee, Zoe,— ere T asked 

Ev*n if the love of women were for me, 

There was one shape, one queen for whom I tasked 

The powers and prowess of my inftmey. 

StiU, shining, pure, and dreumftis*d In alt 

The calmness and the glory of old days, 

<m (as in loneUeat eeU; In haughtiest ball, 

Unseen by others, steamed she on my gaae. 

And when I asked the name on wMeh to call, 

When, ehaf d bendMh the pomp, the power, the gaud, 

Whleh the duped many deek with hoUow laud. 

My deep soul sickened that Ikir Ikee to see,— 

TNilh, fyomth»womb of thne^ tid answer Liberty I'* 

These are lines of pith and spirit indeed-^as is the idea 
which concludes *them — ^though tbe metaphor converting 
Father Time into cn^of the *'fkir sex," is a medium des- 
perately bad, and vulgar to boot / 

The-ymith contittties hiv address, and vebementivimpor- 
tunes '* Zoe'* tothare- his forlvne In bis* native England : 
and then ' 

** Heeeai^d ;. iad'dtfew har doser to his breast ; ' 
Wildly her bosom heaY*d beneath his own ; 



I From her sweet lips, beneath his kiuespMst, 
Otuh*d kerhearCtfiiineMt, in a ^urmur^d tone : 
And o*er her bent her loTor; and the gold 
Of his rich locks with her dark tresses blended ; 
And still and soft, and tenderly the lone 
And mellowing night upon their forms deseended : 
And thus amid the ghostly walls of old, 
And ourtain'd by the blue and starry air, 
TAeysgem'd noi wMlgf ofmn HLrtkJt^m matdd, 
But suited to Ihe memories breathtng Ibeier^ 
Two genii of the mizt and lender raee, 
From lUrest ftmnt or tree, their homes who shigled— 
Last of their order, doom*d to Imont Ihe place. 
And bear sweet being interfus*d and mingled. 
Draw through Uieir life the same delioious breath, . 
And fade together into air through death 1** 

This thought, by the bye, strongly reminds ns of the 
conclusion of Sbelley*s **Arclhusa :'*— • 

'' And at eve they sleep 
On the rocky steep. 
Beneath the Ortygian share ; 
Like ike epiritt tkat lie 

In the asnre ei^p 

fVkere ik^ love—dui live no nior#.** 

A sound is heaKU-*wbat, we know not^ she ottefi a 
cry— why, we knew ttot«-Uiey part on rke sndden, and the 
first fragment ends. 

'* Long years have flown 1—aad where Hie Bshnlvelaew? 

Manhood hath set iadouds upon hlslirow! 

Midnight is past— ^e aolllary Ump 

Bums in his eell; ando*erkie ekoektken^ 

Dotk like Ike dim emile of « Hek mam plojf ; 

Pale is his lordly firont, and toil, and thouf^t 

Have darkly there thrir farrowM wllnesa wrought.** 

But of tbe whole Poem the finest to ns is, beyond com- 
parison, the last part-^the 'Milton in his old age. Acd 
this, no doubt, partly arises from the subject itself. If 
doting old agei>e pitiable— tf licentious old age-bedisgnst- 
log — if querulous old age be contemptible ^— an cM age 
that Is neither of these, an old«ge that has seeii» aad-suf- 
fered, and been tried mocb, and $§ therefore tolacant ; that 
can draw comfort from the past, and hope Irom the fot«re» 
and is therefore cheerful; that has used its experience well, 
and has kept pace with tbe moving intelligence around it, 
not morosely contemning the added stores of a younger 
generation, and is therefore wise; an oki age such as this— 
what is H but a pfeUbation of Heaven } 

Though notking can bring back the hour 
Of glory in the grass, of splendour In the flower, 
It will not grieve, but rather And 
Strength in what remains behind I 

What then must have been the old age of Milton ?| of 
him whose life, sternly pore, had been passed in the active 
service of his fellows, or in the highest xsontemplatloos of 
an intellect only not all divine ; whose ** inner eye,**'per- 
haps, saw the more «ltaxly for tbe «<«ver dorisg dark** 
which q^uenched the light of day ? Soreiy v^oth wtth^al 
ita hiffh hopes, and its vivid day.dreamu Md its piMfib and 
its seTf-confident'exulUtioo, is as BOibi^g to siifcb aiCold agp 
as this 1 For— putting oat .of sight the. apleadl<^m|gina- 
tions of Plato— youth is at best a giduiUc Titan, whose 
strength is borrowed from the earth* pat a|ge*s reiiaj^ce i« 
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on the pati; which 1^ alt its own» fm9 which no power can 
chahge ! 

Now then, let as tarn to Mr. Balwer's pictaie of ** that 
diviiM old man." 

'* Tlie old man Mt the ftvth wr o*erbim blowing^ 
WaYing the Ihin loeki fiom hit forehead pileK 
Ue felt above the IflMigfainy aun waa glowing, 
And heard the wild birdi bumming in the gale^ 
And Meented the awakening sweefci which lay 
Couch*d on the botom of the Wrgin day,— 
And felt through alt Mingk*d not'-OtI fw him 
The CSarth wai joyless, and the HeaTon was dim. 
Creation was a blank— the light a gloom. 
And 11fe4ttelfas ehangeless as the tomb. 

He m$e-^ike> «eme wrongAl mum t mtu imi $Um^ 
RMaing M$ HgkiU»»^ bmUw to ihs Hue tky t 
Life's dreaming morning, and its toiling day, 
Had saddea*d into oTening— and the deep 
And ail'attgost' repose wldsh broods on high, 
Whnt time the wearied storms hare died away. 
Mighty in 8ilenee--4ike a giant*s sleep— 
Mmd9 cmim ike lifted grmmdeur ^fkie bram \ 
And while he sat; nor saw, a timorous foot 
Drew near— a pilgrimfrom a foreign iimd, 
And-ef God's eofter raeey-^nd hueh'df mmd miute 

8ko gMM^dmpom thm gioriom ftrets.** 

• • • o o • o 

There, as a river in its hidden course, 

Mighftf andjeeral, thro* his spirit flowed 

The inspirationa God alone aught aee^ 

Tlie eave their ahaanel^ and tlie rodi their source, 

But rolUng.on to immortality I 

Old, blind, deserted, lone amid the crowd-» 

No hopes, save those of HeaTon, upon the eart1»^ 

Amid the wrecks of freedom only flnee ; 

Cold, rapt, estrang*d waaidHUU e^turii^miriA 

Where Pieaewri lad ike veilio Tyrmmsf^ 

He steed, Bhe some grey eolomn fhraway 

From lifo) and onimbling in its proud decay !" 

• • o o o o o 

*' Beneath achareh's'chaBetl thera were laid 

A great maa*S'benes ; and when the crowd was gone. 

An aged wmnaa, in Uack robes arrayed, 

Lingeined and wept beside the holy stone. 

None knew her Baine or land; ker voice ^ttemeei 

Wiik tke Hfsmge mmeie rfmforeign tongue ; 

Thrice on that spot her bended form they meet, 

Thriee'oa.tiiat stone are freshest gariandshung. 

On ike fourth datf eke came not ; and the wreath 

Looked dim and withered from its odorous breath ; 

Jetdj iflertnot ^hoUg^ anikaida^ 

A ioul tkat lov*d till destk^ kmkfseeed amay />* 

So ends the Poain* And now, ganUe readers* wbtt fbiak 
TOU of Mf^Bulwer's ''Millon?" We trastyoa admire 
il^ aa do wa* For wo tbiok'^-and It is very high praise^-* 
w» tbiink that tha Milton* wbom he baa drawn *' does no 
▼ioience'* to thatidea which must born with mater or lass 
intensify in every mind that has ever contempTatad, through 
bis poetry, the Author of Paradise Lost and Regained, We 
see mm in the* three grand divisions of iife, in Ybuth, in 
Manhood, and iff Af e : and fnleacfa the identity is pre- 
servedv Avtiie Mawn im- laya' down in his very first tine 



the purpose of his immortal poem (see those apJandid 
eritiquoa on Sotheby's Iliad* hi Biachwood) namalyv the 
** Wialh of Achilles, tbe Son of P^ns,*' and to this ad» 
beres throughout, so do we trace,— far less adequately io* 
deed, for tfa«se fragments pretend not to the devdoped en* 
Ureness of an epic — from o^lnning to end the aamo higliT 
minded* heroic, free« and uoselftsh Milton. We parcmve 
in the first ardour of his youthful passion — ye,fl oven then 
—a predominant looking after his country's liberty, the 
same which sustained the tolls of his maturity, and the 
deprivations of bis age. Tlie Poem is full, moreover, of sweet 
thooghtf, in langoage- generally pure and elegant, and 
sometimes breaking Into a very ricn flow of melody. In- 
deed, many of the lines— considered without any reference 
to «MM— move on in a measured cadence of stately 
rhythm delightful to the ear. There are thoughts wh^-cb, 
MUioo himaiif teUs os» 

*' Volnntary move 
Harmonious numb ers ** 

wn give Mr* Bolwer free permission to apply tbe re- 
mark, without accusation of conceit We could, with great 
satisfaction to oursalvea, enter somewhat fully into tbe 
rainntifla of criticism, and point out faulta and beauties in 
detail. Bot we liave already oeenpled far more room than 
ia usnally granted to any one aobject in oar iittie mis- 
edliioy. 

And so we bid the Author of "Pdham" ''heartily 
farewdl,** and tmU eie long to meet him again in tbe fair 
regionr of Poetry. S. S* 




Sawkomelle^e Eniomologicai Cahimett Parts I* to III. 

LDodon, 1832. 

Mr. Samooeile baa long been faveorably known to the 
admirers of Entomology, and by thepntHlMibn of his* well- 
known work, ••'T4M Siitomologisfk Uaefltl Compendkim,** 
contributed very largely to exuite tlmt attention whiob baa 
of late years been pind to tiiia.highly iatcfestoig bmiioh of 
natural history^ 

Tlie object of tlie present elcgpnt little work, wbieh is 
publishing in monthly Parts^ each. containing six delicately- 
coloured plates illustrative of tbe various specimena of- the 
insect world indig«;noua to this country, may be best told in 
the author's own words— who stales that the Entomologi- 
cal Cabinet is intended as a hand-book to the juvenile, a 
text- book to the tyro, and a magazine to the sci^tiAc; 
and this Object we feel bound to say that Ifr. Samouel]e*s 
book appeara admirably calculated to accomplish. We 
wouki, if room permitted, extract a specimen of Mr. Sa- 
mouelle's mode of illutlffatingr iiaa plates, and avail our- 
selves of the opportunity of suggesting to him, how de- 
sirable it is for bis readers, and how advantageous it would 
£rove to thewoik iUelf, if he were to enter at still greater 
ingih into tiie detail of that moat instructive part of Ento- 
mology — the eoaiiomy of iosecta. Our extract reAsri to 
that. welUkoown and mucb-disliked little oraaiurf* the 
earwig:— 

** This euriotts inseet; so ni^ustly traduced by a vulgar pra- 
judiee, aa if the Creator had willedtthat the insect world should 
emafaiae within itself examplea of all that ia asoai remailb- 
sble in evenr other department of nature, still more nearly 
apimaehea me habits of the hen in the care, of her fkmily. 
she absolutely sita upon her eg0i, m If to hatch them^a 
Ihct whieh JfQSfih appears first toThave noticed.— and guar^ 
them with 4he greatiBst eare. ]>e Qeer, having fbund an 
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•arwif tliitt oceuj^edy i«bm»t64 b«r ialQ a box where there was 
M»e ettih, and Mattered the eg^ in all directions ; she soon 
however. eolleeledtiiCBB one- by one with her jaws Into a heap, 
and asnattoiHly sat upon them as before-The youn^ ones^trange 
lo say, are, as soon as horn, larger than the een which con- 
tained them. Immediatelf upon their being hatched, the/ 
creep, l^e a hrood of chickens, under the belly of the mother, 
who very qaietly suffers them to push between her feet, and 
will often, as ]>e Oeer found, sit over them In this posture for 
■OAe hours. This remarltable Ihet I have often vritncased, 
having found an earwig under a stone, whieh I aecidentalljr 
turned over, sitting upon a cluster of young ones. Just as thu 
celebrated naturalist has described.'* 

We now bid Mr SaiDOuelle farewell, for a time at least, 
and wish him every sucoest in his iuterestiog and well- 
deserviog attempt. 



jiidine Poeti.^MiUon. Vol. 3. London: 163?. 

Pickering. 

. We have now the whole of Milton*a poetry in three bean* 
tiful vohime^ for a very tnfiing price ; and most conscl- 
entiocasly can we recommend them to public approbation* aa 
a complete, elegant, and cheap editiou. Of the contents it 
is somewhat too late to speak in theae days of oaia. They 
ate known by heart by every genuine lover of fine poetry, 
and to thoAe who are not, the ** name*' of Milton will oe 
enouffh, for, at all events, they will honour that name 
** wiSi their lips.** And ydt. there ia one aonnet which we 
mtftt lake the liberty of quoting, inasmuch. as it illustrates the 
view taken of Milton's character, in another part of our pre- 
sent number. The scrnpuloi's doubts of the first part, show 
the earnest principlea of -the man ; th6saiisfiictorv answer of 
the last, evmce the liberal and devoat feeling of the Chii - 
tian. : Both are equally Miltonic. 

** When I consider how my light Is spent 

Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide« 

And that one talent which Is death to hide, 

Lodg*d with me useless, thou^ my soul more bent 

To serve therewith my Maker, and preaent 

My traa ansouiit, lest he returning chide ; 

< Doth God exact day-labour, light denied^— > 

I fondly ask ; hot Patience, to preveht 

That murmur, soon replies — * God doth not need 

Either men*s work, or his own gifts ; who best 

Bear his mild yoke, they serve him best ; his state 

Is kingly; thousands at his bidding speed. 

And post'o*er land and (»eean without rest, 

— They oIbq s€rv€ who only ttaHd, and wait /* '* 



EXUXBITION OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 

(Concludimg Notice.) 
Before we speak of that prolifie genus, the Portraits, we 
have yet a few of the more complex subjects to touch upon. 

No. 141. A CrotM-Rottd'-^^ei^VL The smooth brilliancy of 
this little picture makes a close approach to the effect of 
jfaiute. 

No. 8S2. AJtnhhed Sketch of Italian Girlt going tn procei- 
iion to\ their fir it CominuHion—CtLic^ii.. A splendid Gothic 
interior, in admirable keeping with the figures, and presirnting 
a very striking effect of partial sunlight 

No.4S5. The Revelt o/BacchuM and Ariadne-^. M. Lei^ 
The artist has here made strenuous, court to the Old Masters, 



but with nojpaat aneeeaa. In ealoor he b nel 
but hot ; while his want of general harmony is but to9 obviooa. 
He shows, however, the redeeming merit of a certain freedom 
of drawing. 
No. 445. One Qirl iistening to anoiher who p/c|rt pmmSmit^r 
-J. Z. Bell. This is a diverting mlalake. 4 daaseal wkoee 
muscular powers might enable her to compete with Herculea 
at his own weapons is labouring to be sentimental in her atten- 
tion to the strains of her companion's music, while a man who 
is leaning on the same balcony as herself baa been frigmiJUd 
by the painter Into the proportions that would befit a figure in 
the middle-ground I ' A muddiness of colour completes the mys- 
tification oTthis ~ ' 



No. 430. P^wpeH and Miranda^Mw%, Henderson. We 
offend our own gallaotry so far as to say this is a had plett 
although we willingly admit it to be very prettily intended. 

We now come to the Portraits, of which we have 
the following for comment :-*- 

No. 71. Hie MajoUy Kim^ WUlUm IV^^D, Wakle. In this 
picture there is much that is eleven though not aaaooBliBg to 
the excellence that Wilkie has elsewnere achieved. The paii>ter 
has not been able', after the fashion of Lawrence, to *'analdi a 
grace from art*' for the decoration of Kingly nature. 

No. 107. The same Smbfeet (if the term be notaeontraCdJon) 
—Sir W. Beechey. If we cannot greatiy extol the piy ee dlng 
representation of Royalty, we can accord scarcely any praise to 
this, which is stiff and feeble in a very apparent degree. 

No. 15. Qenerai Lord Hilly Commander^inJChief-^ViAeKmfiL 
This work evinces careful study, but to impulse. ^It Is a pieee 
of industrious common-place. The vigour of genius ia denied 
to this artist, though he has minor qualities in perfection. 

No. en. Lady Coote and CAi/<^Pickersgi11. Mr. Plekersgtll 
has been rather unfortunate in this picture, which is not adap ted 
to conciliate the favour of lady Otters. He seems, if wa may 
speak so plain a truth, to have no feeling for- beauty, l^e 
drapery, too, is here ^ecSdedly bad. 

No. SO. Rajah Rawmoknn A<ry— Biriggs. Thia poflralk has 
been much extolled in soase of the Papers, with, aa wn lUnk, 
little just occasion. There Is some ability in the cspwai on 
of the head, but the action is. unmeaning, and, unleas tills 
extraordinary man have an extriuirdinary pnysical formation, 
the arms are too short. 

No. 76. Portrait of a Lady—FhilH^ ^wrj quiet anA nnaC- 
fected in expression, and pretty in general arrangement. 

No. 9S. JlftM C«r/(r«/c^Howard. ,A suliject tinjred wUh Mr. 
Howard*s peculiar manner in portraits, but wnh leaa merit 
than most of Its predeceaaora. The principal oldeetiona to It 
are a general flatness, a want of ^pr^sion in the hand, and 
a most unmeaning background. 

No. 84S. Mre. Siddont and Mitt JTrnft/e— Brlggs. This clever 
artist has not here been very fididtous. In the rmsaentatioiis 
of Mrs. Siddons, we have been aeoustos&ed to look for, and 
to find, a certain important quality of dignity ; but we diacover 
nothingltke It in this instance. 

No.884u Francit Chantreyt Etq.-^lrM. A. 9iiBe, Ancxeel. 
lent likeness. 

No. 481. A QirUf Chritt't Hotpital, laUUomd MmHran-^ 
A. J. Oliver. A nrize child 1 

No. 298. A ne'ary B^f^gar .5ojf^WestaU. A lad with ti^ 
cholera. 

No. 350. The Marehionett ^f Londonderrj^V. J. Bn BoSa 
Drahonet. A very valuable acquisition for any ** Magaain dea 
Modes.** The bijouterie is marvellously made out. 

No. S87. Portrait of a Young Ltfrfy— Oliver. IVa sped- . 
men of neatri^dity looks a* if out out of coloured paalahoard. 
Heally Mr. Ohver is too hard upon ^. 

Atoon^ the Drawings, we noticed a fisw of eattsUcrable 
aserit : a amall whole-length portrait of Mra. laiaanhr, by 
Chalon, remaikable fob> what he rarely evineaa— aohricty, 
breadth, and unaffectedness; a Portrait df LadSF Eatherine 
Jermyn, by the same hand ; a Portrait by J. W. Wftigh^ maiked 
both by freedom and accuracy of handling, &e. 

The Sculpturea present this year no conspicuous sum of 
excellence. Mr* Chantrey exhibita amarble statue of Canning, 
of higher BBerit:than that in hnmpe.reeentiy set vp in West- 
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■iorter. The '' CfwA0-1ltttf€t'* of B. Wwl»MDtt« Jub. U 
pretty and clMnical; uid the teaior Westneeott h»s a itatue 
of a Gipsy executed with niee fot^g, Campbell'a butt of 
Lady Ashley » aweet in expreaaion. £. H* Baily*a Sleeping 
Female Figure it timple and pretty; and hit hurt of Lord 
Brougham has much of the forcible intelligenee characterittic 
of its orif iaal. 

KUSIO. 



CONCERT OP ANCIENT MUSIC. 
Wednetday, May 33, 1833. 



ACT 

Samion 



Handel 
Ditto 



Alexander's Feast 
Ditto 

Theodora 
Ditto 
Ditto 



Bonduea 
Ditto 
Ditto 



Ditto 
Ditto 
Ditto 
Ditto 
Ditto 
Ditto 
Ditto 
RaYenseroft 
Handel 

Haydn 

Handel 

Ditto 

Steyens 

Bai^del 

Ditto 

Ditto 

Corelli 

Tinci 

Pureell 

Ditto 

Ditto 



OTertiire 

Scene from Joshua 

Recit. ace^In these blest scenes 

Jtecit— Ohl Aehsah 

Duet— Our limpid streams 
Recit— My eup is full Joshua 

Soog—Bhall i in Mamre*s Ditto; 

Chords— In glory high Jephthah 

Recit end Songr-Let me wander . L' Allegro 
Quartet am^ Cho.— Then round about Samson 
Recit--Retieve thy champion Ditto 

Song^Retum, O Ood of Hosts ! Ditto 

Ole«-4)aast thou live and lore alone 
Chorus— Crown with festal pomp Hemiles 

' ACT II. 

Symphony 

Recit— The mighty master 

Song— SofUy sweet 

Glee— Ye spoiled snakes 

Chorus-^Yenus laughing 

Recit— Ah 1 whither should 

Song— As with rosy steps 

Cohcerta 8th 

Song— Yosoleando , . 

Redt— Divine Andate 

Duet— To.arms 

Chorus— Britons, strike home 

Her Majesty, accompanied by the Princess Augusta and 
PriDce George, honoured this concert witli her presence on 
Wednesday last. God save the King was, consequently, 
the first piece performed, and was rfceived with eothu- 
liasin. Th« overture from Saaasoa is too old a favorite to 
requiie any notice— it was very nicely played. The scene 
from Josliua was a greater novelty, and would have had a 
very heavy effect but for the delightful sindng of Miss 
Stephens and Mrs. Knyvett : Miss Stephens likewise sang 
•• Return, O God of Hosts," roost tenderly and delicately. 
BikibiteV '* Shall I in Mamve*s fertile plain,*' was too flat-r 
this is Mr. Phillips' only fault, and one whith he should 
scrupulously guard against. Mrs. Bishop's •• Let roe wander," 
did not please us ; "we could have wished it in the hands of 
Mra. Knyvett. Mrs. Bishop was more successful in Vinci's 
iuK old Italiaa aong, "Vu Solcando.*' The quartet from 
Sampson, by Mrs. Knyvttt, Messrs. terrail* Vaughan, and 
Sale, was very nicely given, and deserved an encore. Ft^- 
venscroa*s madrigal, '* Canst thou love and live alone," ifra* 
likfiWtte very ettective. - We did not think t^ chorus 
•• down with festal pomp this day/* well placed : it is not 
-at all adapted tor the final chorus to the Clnt act« Haydn*^ 
aymphooy, as usual, went well. The selection from Theo- 
dora was another novelty, and lieine entrusted to M». Kny- 
vett, was of course, very chastely executed. We were 
. ftrateful for the bit of Pureell which terminated the concert, 
and avail ourselves of this opportunity of expressing our re- 
gret that the work* of this very original aud truly English 
composer tie hot' more fraqaentiy iutrodoeed lo the public 



KIN«^ THEATRE. 

We had not an opportunity of witnessiiig the first remt^^m- 
tation of Beethoven's opera of Fideiin. by the Qemea ten- 
papy now ooUeeted et this theatre, and which took place on 
Friday week; but at the second, which was on Monday last, 
we had the pleasure of assisting^, as oar French neighl>ours 
term it With how milch satisfaction we performed this part 
of our duty^ those only can tell who hare witnessedhand i^^pre- 
eiated this highly musical and intellectual banquet • Amonc 
biped paradoxes, stage-mana«ers appear to hold a distin- 
guished rank: but we certainly never met with a greater 
pusale than Mr. Mason, who has drenched us with intolerable 
doses of intolerable Italian music, and then restores us to good- 
nature by copious libations of German melody, of the highest 
and purest style of music. How the manager who can patron- 
ise the fiddle faddle of Donisetti, can at the same thiie pbisess 
taste and Judgment for the preparation of aueh oomposioons as 
the FrtytchutM and Fideiio, is to us a marvel. 
. But a truce to marvelling. The performance of Monday 
was indeed a treat^-flne German music, finely and feelinjrly 
^eeuted by German sinrers ; and who could wish for more ? 
The execution of all parties was of the highest order ; but not 
•o the voices : the generality of these are certainly inferior 
but all sense of this failing is lost in oontemplating the eon! 
■ummate musical skill exhibited by all the company. Madame 
SeArader DevrutU is a rather fine womin, and a very fine 
aevess. Madame Schneider is a very pretty one, who,' vre 
think, sang a UeiU too sharp. Of the rest of the performers 
we have not room now to speak ; • and of the music, it is 
scarcely neeessary~Beethoven*s Fidetio requires no comment 
here. 

QUEEN'S THEATRE. 

This pleasant little house, which has been recently attne^ 
ing Uie publie by ofienng to them the united talent* of Miss 
Chambers and Mr. powton. does not, we regret to say, main- 
tain its wonted character of interest on the nights when the aid 
of those two performers is not contrtbutedT The transition 
leaves a very apparent kiaiue, as we were flited to iritness on 
the evening of last Saturdav, when The Uoneymo&n was exhi- 
bited, or rather an adaptation from it In the peHTormanee of 
this, we were enabled to discern nothing above retpeclabie, 
and much that'was vastly l>e1ow it. Of the Ibrmer kind was 
the enacting of the Duke by Mr. Marston (in spite of his using 
the word ceramon^\ k>f Rolanflo by Mr. Hooper, and of Jut 
liana by Mrs; I avid Lee. The aff&eUtion of Miss Crim, as 
Yulante, produced a mince^aeat of Eniglisb^ such as no^ain 
taste can approve ; and the insipidity of Mr. Hemmings was 
such, that althuugh cast for a Count, pe evidently coimted for 
nothing with the audience. As to the rest of the characters of 
the piece, we cannot alTord to be parlieulan ^ Two points more 
we must notice— 4he too audible interposition of the prompter's 
voice in the early part of the representation, and the very low 
condition of thie band, who, although consisting of mekely live 
or six, could not af^ree any the belter on that account, buip^fr' 
aentea.aa much dueord as any small company could well mus- 
ter. Their inhuman treatment of poor Haydn, who underwent 
fresh tortures between each act f»f the play, was very anngving * 
and then tlieir flourish or cadensa, at the entrance of theDake 
in his avowed character— ye Godal it was a bathos never out- 
done at Bartholomew Fair I ... 

The moaieal entertainment ef . Clari followed, and the hattd 
then underwent a reinforcement numer>«dly, but no eorre* 
HNmding im^Tement Mr. Hooper played the Pcinee; nod 
Mrs. Hooper evinced both talent iad foeling in many pottiMN 
of her part iClari), although she wants the mdlowing qualily 
of discretion, and cannot sing. As to the singing indeed, alfii- 
gether, it was little better than m simple tfgiiinj/inoaie« and 
9ra would advise the Manager, not to uttempt musieaV piecM 
with such inadequate means as were put forth on this.ofeaaidki. i 
AHhou^ we have thus spoken a little freely^ It is in noettier i 
spirit than that which wishes success lo the p«rti6s». fimlhto- ' 
•estiy seeks Uie means of procuring it .through a oaadMl stale- ' 
ment of existing defideneies. 
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BRavma* ahd ftaviTzas. 



It is taid that that portion of the ** Gentlemea of the 
Preis'* immediately connected with the more violent aod 
•bMive of the Penny Pnblicattont have it In design to pre- 
sent Mr. Gordon with some handsome testimony of their 
approbation, should he carry into effect the intention he was 
pleased to announce in the House of Commons last Monday, 
of cQ|ding weekly to that august Af aembly the most inflam- 
matory 'tsliaets be oottid fiiM in the columns of the Obo- 
/aWei/ these Gentlemen conceiving, in fact, that their dar- 
ling object of publicity would be thus most admirably pro- 
moted, even to the rescuiiur of some of their corps from the 
apprehended fate of dying mm neglect, 

COTTON ITSELF AGAIN. 

It is stated in the commercial letter from Liverpool, that 
^ Cation has experienced the reviving effects, of Lord 
Grey*8 restoration ; the demand for it has been extensive, 
and the sale has amounted to 3^0 bags and upwards." 
From this it appears that under Lord Grey, coiian is cotton ; 
but that during the late political struggle it changed iU 
nature, and, sharing the fote of the Duke of Wellington, 
was wonted, 

K CBRBBRAX. CURIOSITY. 

A French Paper alludes te the extraordinary development 
of the brain of the late Baron Covier, and states that a 
learned Professor at the *'Ecole de Medecine*' has ascer- 
tained, by comparison, its great preponderance in actual 
weight over the most voluminous brains he could find. 
What a treasure to this ouriaus investigation would tie the 
privilege of getting at the brains of kome of our modern 
JSngiisQ novelistSy^uminous as they confessedly are ! These 
writers have been often twttted'for the allrged frivolity of 
tibeir pursuit : here is an opportunity to counterbalance the 
objection, by devoting all the weight of their brains eventu- 
ally to the obfeots of soience. 



AI^VSRTISBIKBNTB. 



EXBTER HALL EXHIBITION. 

SPUBNDI0 PAINTINGS, 

By the Ancient Masters, Illustrative of Sacred History, 

frmn Ms OulieruM i/ th€ King ofSpaim, King Ckarl4$ /., 
King Jmmu IL. tU JfUg^nt ^ Frmmee^ tkt Cimvsnt of 



''This eonedion wlU dcMibaess warm the develiMi of the 
pknis, And gmtiiy the euriosity of the aAtiqu»ry«*'-^T{M«<4 

** It brings into one point of view the most impressive worka 
•f the meient masters/*— Morning Posl. 

«< A welUMMot shilttng."--lf«r«/(f. 

** It will allbrd a rich treat to the visitoTi"-*- Tei/«r. 

*< The whole wril worth inspeeting."— Li#«r4irjf Oatette. 

" Almost all the pictures possess attractions of some kind, 
and theeonlem't^Mlon of such works eannot fUl to aagoMotthe 
general taste."—£«M»l«Mfv , ._ ^ ^ ^ 

** CareAilly studied dn^Mrles, elaborately pa|nted,-«*4ieads 
admirablelbr individual SKpression, and mastery of stylo^-^nd, 
above ally the intensity of jHuipose nsanifestin the woik— «re of 
tte highest eiiaraeler.*'-^|M€<«lor. , _ ^, ^ 

"^ean aalUy reoaaunend aviaitto this eihibition, whieh 
iS' by many degteea fh» beat of- its kind now open.*^— CmtI 



*'Shiee oor Uat| wehavewgpe a i e d our visit to, andinapee^ 
tlon oft this rieh eoIleOtion of the treaauraaof art, and foundla 
thUeaae « the appeOteiacwase by thai It feeds oa.\»*— ^«a»/jr 
Timtf. 



NEW HTBLICATIONS . 



la one VoIubm< 
RECOLLECTIONS OF MIRABEAU. 
By Dumont Bdition in Freneh, Souvenirs sur Mirabean. 9'. 
" This work is remariuble for justness of thinking and roreo 
of language, and abounds with the most interesting and Impor- 
ant detatU.'*— Tiwua, 



It 



It is one of the most interesting works of the present cen- 
turjr." — Courier, 

*' The most amusing and instruetive volume that has lately 
bean published. It must undoubtedly take its plaoe amongA 
the most valuable •noordM.-^umrterljf Review, 

NOVELS BY DISTINGUISHED WRITERS. 

CHANTILLY. 
9edieated to the Princess Louise D'Orleans. S toIs. 
"It reminds us touchingly of one of the most admirable 
fictions of the language> 'The Bride of Lammermuir.* **— 
Athen^tnm. 

"1% has mueh of that dramatie power of incident whldi ia the 
great charm of' The Canterbury Tales.' ^'--Literary GmeeUe, 
J* It is enriched with a melancholy interest aktn io that of 
'Ouy Manneriagy' and tarns upon the fortunes of a noble 
house.*— il</a/. 

THE ROBBER. 
By the Author of 'Chartley the Fatalist* Yvob. 
** ' Ohartley' is a valuable wneV*-^8peciator, 
*' ' The Robber* is a very great lamroYemeftt on Ita prede- 
eeasoc'*— L;/«r4ty Oasette. 

THE JEW. 3 vols. 
^ This is unquestionably a very extraordinary prednetlea." 
^^tken^eum* 
** A work of high and rare merit.*'— Coarl JeumMl,, 

CAMERON. 3 vols. 
"Its dialogues and scenes very, forcibly remind us of * Sdf 
Controul/ and of ' Marriage,' and ' Inheritance. There are 
pictures of life In Scotland scarcely to be surpassed.**-- 
Speetntor, 

THE AFFIANCED ONE. 3 vols. 
By the Author of 'Gertrude.* 3 Vols. 
" It.abounds with lively sketches of soeiety, and spadkUag 
anecdote.'*-^La BetU Aeeemblee. 

THE FALSfi STEP. 3 vols. 
*' A tale of deep interest, Inculcating a useful lesson.*'— Afc- 

trop&litmt, 
'^ A very. Interesting story.**— Ltlefyirv Gntette, 
Printed for Edward Bull, New PuUio SubasttntiQn lihiwy, 

S6, Hollei Streel. Gavendtshraquara. To he had also ef enren 

Bookseller in the United Kingdom. 

NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

The Lines of P. R. will probably appear shortly. 

We thank H. H. for his recent Communication, of which we 

may perhana make some use. . 
We cannot admit '<The Political Prompter's CalUBoy,'* which 

is in too scurrilous a spirit for our tante. 
The Parody commencing with " Vir bonus est fute !** will not 

■uit us. 
'' The future in rue, or a Londoner's Aspisaliotts/' is inge- 
nious, but too long and laboured. 
The CemplainS of a Bipimko tenor** touches our feelings, but 

must not be. sulfered to play on oar judgment We cannot 

take npte of it In our pages. 
The <'Bi| of Tongue fpr Mr. Irving*' is not a Ibrtnnate at- 

tempt ; but we would reeonunend the writer to try Ibrwaid. 

London: Published every Saturday Morning, fbr the Pro- 
prietor, by G. Cowie, 818. Strandj where Advnrtisemeota are 
feeeived} and all Communications for the Editor (post paid) 
are to be addressed : and also sold by W. Strange, tl^ Pater- 
noater Row ; and G. Berger, 48, Holywell Street/Straad ; and 
all Booksellers and Newsmen. 
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THEIMHCBED ONE. 



Id Ibe year at oar Lord 14D0, ibere lived in Florence n 
I uKient D«Ue nuned Anlooio IbrceHiiio. 9u hnJIj bad 
' been formerlj one of the weellbieit in that city, bur, Ihroiigfa 
the bouadleai otravtganra of Ibc4ate Harcbete had becoote 
mnch reduced in eircomstkOGM. Ai if to oompleie the ex- 
liiictioii of a bmily wbicb ttaeed iti detcent f ron HarceUot, 
the opponent of HunJbil, and the rbampion of ancient 
Riiaie, Ibicellino wai the la*t of hii net, and though he 
wu blessed wiib a daughter beautilul enouKh to be the 
beroine of a three-volume romanoe, he could not help lome- 
timet repining that «hew«i no* <iu«lifi«d to add anolbcriae- 
dallioo to the hmil; pedJKrM* 

Bdog beaulifiil, aalMia befct^and nOKorerthebeiren 
of the patriPMii^ remnant, OiiMna was tatroaoded by 
Hiitoia of all agt^ cooDtrieii and complexiooi. L^ Portia, 
■he wu adored 1^ an idle Neapolilan, a lively Frenchman, a 
dnaken Oerman, ai>d a tilent Engliihman, whidi lut 
Memed to h«ve bought hia doublet in Italy, hii round hoN 
in FrMicr, hi* bonnet in Germany, and bii behaviour evwy 

Of tboK and onmberien olhei competilon, one only 
found bvour in the ejesof o1dHarcellino,aDd hiiHarchesa, 
FranceMO Agdanti waa a nian of fen vordi, Aid fewer 
ideal. He had acqoind contidcrable wealth a* owner and 
notain of a large feloeca eqgiged in the oil-tr«dei and hie 
nilloquial pitbowa waa geMnlly pnde up of a tarrago of 
ihoH eleganciea which glide ao liauidly from the lipi of the 
Ueditcfranean inariner. Although a abort man, he aOteted 
edigniflcdrtyWofwalkin^aaldom it irriog abBwd without 
a hwg Nlver-DMunted rapier, ibeathcd iu black leather. 



which he astured hi* friend) waa a grauine Toledo : when 
in a good humour, (which wai not often the cue,') he was 
Euid of dilating upon the meriu of one Don Sancbo Pei«£, 
of Cadit, an uquisKe muter offence, to wbose initruction 
be owed mucb of the renown he had ncquired in variO!it 
street rencontres, at the diSerent port* where be wu in the 
habit of ti^ng. 

From those days down to the present, the Italian maiden 
has seldom been consulted upon an affair lo uniotcresiing t^ 
beruberown maniagsi when, tberefbre, AgoUnti (whom 
she particularly detested,) wss introduced toner a* her fu- 
ture spouse, ua did not display more violent wmptomi ot 
avenioo, than a modem ball-room belle upon the approach 
of an " ineligible" in ibe ibspe of a partner. 

When tt was publicly announced Ibat Francesro Agolanti 
waa to be the husband of the lovely, and tolerably weilthy 
Oinevia Hatcellino, the sensation amongst the rejected 
suitors waa considerable. The Neapolitan saug, the French- 
man danced, the Oerman got dnink, and ttie Eoglishnuii 
didallthree. There was one, however, who wainotsocasily 
consoled, he wu a Flonotine, and noble, of equal rank with 
HarcetliDO : hii character somewhat resembled that of the 
Ute Harcbese; like him be bad wailed his substance, and, 
though not aliwetber mined at the time I apeak of, be bade 
fair to rival theiltuitrious personage mentioned by Boccaccio 
in bis " II Falcorte;" for the fest, he was young, handsome, 
goodJiwooured, and sometimea good-natured : be dressed 
well, talked much, and wu the sdf complacent poneetor of 
the heart of Oinevn Marcellioo. 

But GimUi Fianceachi, for that nu the lover's name, felt 
•matingly disconsolate at the summary disposal of his \ouiig 
hvourite. His atbuhment wu so vehement, and the lady's 
fortune so partienlarly courenient, that be really knew not 
how to give Dp a price which he had until tiien lodied upini 
u his oi^n laopeny- Ht debated the matter for upwards of 
half ao hour with hit kinsman Tinceniio Rondinelli. They 
agreed that tlm proposed arrangement was a scaadalous one^ 
that perhaps it would be more prudent loconsijfn iheparttei 
tqobltviQn, and concluded by adopting tbesomewlial Irish 
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fO^pedient, of carrying the lady off by the strong^ band. As 
Fiance8cht*s retainers were naroerouBv and anincumb^ped 
with consciences, his idea was by no means an absurd one ; 
and his family influence in the city being conftiderable, he 
trusted to set at defiance any legal prosecution that the in- 
jured father or bridegroom might set on foot. 

The youthful noble was not a man to consult his pillow 
upon an occasion of this kind. He w^s aware, moreover, 
that if the slightest hint of his inteiiti^ were made public, 
his labour would be altogether in vai^; Having, therefore, 
hastily summoned his domestics, hired a few professional 
bravoes, whose services he had on divers former occasions 
put in requisition, and distributed amdnest the whole party 
a portion of the arms with which his palace was plentifully 
provided, he set off, at their head, shortly after nightfall, for 
the mansion of the Marchese Marcellino. 

The police force of Florence^ in those days, was neither 
very numerous nor very effici^i These wns, in to d/rmypey - r 
cies of patrol which perambulated ode or |wo pTtlie pjrin^ 
cipal streets, making move i^Qise that>' the drowsy inhabitanta 
deemed either necessar)^ or f^eable ; but the t^ frequent^ 
and smaller thoroughfares, unentighJenedby gasaht) QnproP" 
tected hj pohcement'^werrabfndoBed^ by the worthy civic 
authorities to the tender mercies of the robber ftnd th'e 
assassin. ~ " - - 

These circumstances considered, it is not sHi^ii^ ttast 
the advancing foroe met . with no interruption in its silent 
progress. The young Count .rode in fronts attended by Vio- 
ceni^io Rondin^li, the volatile partaker of all hiskinsman*s 
frolics; but, with the cMeption of two of the bravoes, who 
actied as adjutants, the remaider of th6 party, amountitig to 
about 6ve-and-twenly, marched on foot. Fianceschf Idmself 
was armed after the most approved fashion of the time ; his 
light and flexible cuirass was formed Of plated rings of Milan 
steel ; his gloves were of the same material ; by his side was 
suspended his long two-handed sword, and his nfead was de- 
fended by a light unvisored head piece, ornamented by a 
plume of black ostrich feathers. 

But it fell out unluckily for our hero, that the evening on 
which he chose to put his design into execution, v^&s pre- 
cisely the most unfavourable one he could have selectedflbr 
the purpose. ; • 

The marriage-contract having be^ completed b^ the 
seals, marks, and signatures of the parties, and the witnesses, 
old Marcellino had decided upon celebrating the event by 
an unusual display of hospitality. The relatives and con- 
nexioi^s of the contracting jparties weVe all invited, and it 
was amusing to observe the dienified hauteur with which the 
noble kinsmen of the bride demeaned themselves towards 
the plebeian Tuscans with whom they found themisel ves asso- 
ciated. The EDglishman too was there, in his quaintest at- 
tire, seeming wen content to swallow his disappointment 1n 
the ''* Lachryma Chnsti** that flowed in such prol'usion, and 
to devour his chagrin with the exquisite' mardipane, and 
other condiments, whose names I am unhappily ignorant of. 
Ago'anti wlas as silent, and as sullen as nsnai, ate ibucb, 
drank more, looked often at his rapier, then H his bride,' 
and appeared altogether to resemble a Low Dutch Lanzknecht 
more than an Italian bridegroom. 

The revlrey was.at its heighf, the song ^s blithest, and ' 
the laugh was loudest, when the Conte Fianceschi'thoup;!it: 
proper to make his headlong and uttexpected aftac^^'Dftvihg 
before him the astonbhed domestics,whomhefbuhd'Iqun|;ing 
in the hall, he penetrated, without much opposition, to the 
immense saloon, in which the coro^anjr; was assefmbled^^- 
Wifh the prompt, though dogged, resolution, which w^as me 
distihguianing trait of Sis character, he lost not « mormeiit in 



providUig against the imminent periL Drawiog np the cavm. 
Jiers, who were well satisfied at auch a moment to place 
themadves under his direction, he sternly confronted the to* 
multuous and ill-arranged man which was headed by Fian^ 
ceschiand Rondinelli. The Englishman, hearing ibere was 
a ronj drew his sword, and threatened with annihilation the 
villains who dajred to interrupt gentlemen at their meals. — 
The lofty and aoeieitt apartment, the stem and impassioned 
attitudes of the figures by which it was partially occupied, 
the picturesque diversity of their costume, and the terror- 
stricken group of females that stood huddled together at the 
farther end of the rooqi, formed altogether a picture wliich 
Salvator would have loved to copy. 

The general miiSe which seemed about to take place, was 
prevented by an incident that neither party seemed disposed 
to murmur at.. 

' Agolanti, who had hitherto been engaged in the disposal 
othMoKesM^y^^/nrngpfinewkB^ in front, appeared by bis 
gwrea»|or ^rspofce n^' 4 word* to jnvite his rival to decide 
tl|o-fiatti^r ]vd|[h hinl^Ml^l^banj^k. Fianceschi, nothing 
ldatb,epirian^forw(fedUc|hn)eet\^ a combat ensued be- 

t^eeiTthe t^" ctmnfpions, which" their respective followers 

prudently, refrained from interrupting. 

' But ' flte combiaf did not -^remain long imdecided ; the 
knightly two-handed swoid was no match for the Toledo 
rapier. Agolanti waited patiently until his opponent, wearied 
by the weight of his own weapon, b^n to relax his exer- 
tions, when, with a dexterous lunge, which would have 
elicited the approbation of Sancho Perez himself, he passed 
his blade through the unguarded sword-arm of the unlucky 
Fianceschi; whose friend, Rondinelli, received the discomfited 
suitor inhis arms, and, seconded .by his eoinpaniqns, succeeded 
in bearing htm off to im pa1a«Zio without 'fuUho'lnjury. 

Agohmti was too experienced a fighter to embroil himself 
unnecessarily with so formidable a force ; wiping, tbwefore, 
his ensanguined blade .with a iiapkia, he silently observed 
the retreat of his iMifiled assailanU. , G* C. 

(To be concluded in okr nest J 
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(LE MAUDIT PRmTEMS.) 

I nlood gaiing from my eas^ent, . 

While she liafered it her own^ 
Wher^ a rose-tree, from the basemedl, • 

0*er (he trellises had ^own : 
It was whiter, aui titen quickly 

Flew lAy glances, on Level wing^, 
But the roses clustered thickly^ — 

And I eursed the smiling Spring. 

When the suUea skiqs were streaming^— 
. Whea the snpwJwr drearily,— 
I have seen her Mu^ eyes li^amiag 
. Throvgh the hair-elosed<< jalousies;** 
I^J^ave watched- the biras, im^idden, 
^ Snateh%^e CfHitebsjshe used to bring,— ^ 
But t)^at i^ntle form is hidden^ 

And' T'loathe the smUhig Sfpring. * * 
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Then tlM 1HII« teap 4i^iMt9^ . , 

Seemed a beaeon-light to me, 
Bre its radiance had beenliligliled 

By. tlie blottoms of that tree : 
If the gentle aim that atir it 

With a feeble qiUTenng)- 
Would but tear it from the turret, 

I should bleu the kmiling Spring I 

There*! a perfume in the flowen» 

There is music in the trees. 
But I lore the sleety showers 

Of stem winter, more than these. 
When I see the fullblown roses 

Boimd the latticed chamber cling, 
Where the hidden one reposes,^- 
Then I loathe the smiling Spring ! 

THB MODBSN THB0PHRA8TU8. 
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THE TALKEIL 

A regular talker is assaredfy one of the greatest pests of 
society. Against other annoyanoes you have fit remedies at 
hand; but this extraordinary character, when once fairly 
harboured, clings to you with the pertinacity of a leech; 
and sucks your means as dry as an assignee under the new 
Bankrupt Act. Although you perceive the thraldom under 
whieh you are bound, and would rather hear the growl of a 
bear ttan his eternal click-clack, yet you cannot muster up 
courage to discard him from your company , and under bis 
eTil influence you writhe as helplessly as the veriest victim 
of a night-mare. 

Wbat, tben, are the ties which link ^ou to him ? He is 
neither a sycophant nor a parasite— neither a willing slave 
nor a btdly ; — ^nor yet do you rank him among the number 
of your friends and connexions. He has done no good office 
which could tax your gratitude— nor has he offered any say 
prospects which could knit you to his acquaintance. Still 
he commands jrour person and your pin^ in spite of every 
rational consideration $ and you would sooner do many a 
disagreeable thing than turn 6ercely round upon him. 

The truth is— he carries a talisman with him, which wins 
you towards him as securely as the needle points to the 
north 3 and that is his voluble tongue,—** nam garrulus idem 
est*' If be has an end to serve, be talks so long and so 
loudly of his purpose, that the tympanum of the ear is dis- 
turbed ; the mind becomes confined, and, the will being left 
to slumber, the power of rejection is completely taken away. 
The point gained, compliments and t)rofe8sion8 fall as 
** thick as leaves in Valambrosa;'* an invitation follows— is. 
refused— pressed^and, latterly, accepted; and then little 
favours are practised, which win the soul of the guest and 
commit a sad breach in the opposing wall of his prudence. 
The unfortunate individual is again plied with another re- 
qne^t ; another, another still ; and, should he appear restive 
or reluctant, the alkaii of a ieaxt neutralizes the acidj the 
reqneit is grantedi and the Talker triumphs. 



It may Mehe tiked, does the ^etiir r^crive no recom- 
pense save' the ttomacbk; jubilee above alluded to f Un- 
questionably he does ^--4he ~ T^er** performs those little 
offices of kindness and friendship, which ofien add to^ the 
character of a worthless man the title of ^ an obliging fellow.** 
For instance, he will run to the bank to exchange a ohe^ 
or a bank-bill— (if any roan can so far divest himself of com- 
mon sense as to trust another in this absurd way ;) — go one 
mile out of his way to ratch the Lombani street post — put a 
letter in for you at St. MartinVle-Grand— execute any little 
commission on a wet day— procure a theatrical ticket for 
yourself and fomily— and subject himself to varioas incon- 
veniences in order toobll^ *• bis worthy,— worthy friend." 
When he meets you he seems overpowered with deligbt,— 
runs up to you ha»ti]y^-grasps most rapturously your hand 
^th both of hia-^nd» amid th6 most entbusiiatic giedings, 
afiectionately enquires after the state of your health; or, as 
Horatiut says» 

<< Arreptaque buusu, quid a^is duUdssinie leniu i** 

But itoften happens that the talker Is a vulgar, uneducated 
personage^-^with no qualities which can gain your lespect— 
CTcite your esteem— or secure your affection. Such an in- 
dividual generally bears oii his countenance an eternal grin 
of seeming sati> faction— bows submissively to your ppinioxi, 
—and affects lo be abashed at the presence into which he 
may thrust himself. When you are in hia oompaoy* be 
pins his &ith and opinions to your sleeve— laughs loudly at 
your jokes, or those of others which you may sanction oy a 
smile— praises wholesale what you may admii^ and as 
sweepingly condemns what you disapprove— and, generally, 
takes care to address to you the most fulsome and unmeaa- 
injj flattery. Should you reject his oily speeches, and hint 
sliJy at the snaky purpose couched under them, he will pre- 
tend to wither under your frown— declare that he is an un- 
educated man, and not well versed in the mysteries of lan- 
guage; and that what little of lair speech be has picked op, 
he owed to the society of a ^fted few, who did him the 
ionour of calling him JHend, Cajoled by his artifices, you 
are apt to repose in h» friendship— to tn«t him with your 
secret*— and, alasl to award your confidence ;— ^then, but 
then too late, you find him^ what you may scripturally 
avoW, a *• wolf in sheep's clothing." ^ t ^ 

Such is the outline of persons who coin woids with an 
hundred-jaw power, and who are usually styled •• regular 
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CALUNG FOB ADVERTISEMENTS ; 

Oa, THX WALSIHO OBfiCIT-TAUm : 

A Draft from the Life. 
*' My .d^Toeation is not now in tone.*'— Dftdmoiui lo Ca$tio, 



Ob I what aioU is the task of collectings 
Adii* Ibr a paper 1 Whf^t working up-hill I 
What a atai deferred hope 1 What a ceaseless ezpeeting 1 
What walking and talking to no purpose still 1 

Who*s 
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*Ads, an abhreviation for adTertisement»--a teim well- 
known aaMng all newspaper people, booksellers, S»e. 
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<* Wlio*sl]iefe?>' oriM^tke'mittei'tQ'imliofhUlftdf— 
<' Why itfs only ft person that'i boring for AtU-^*' 

'<Ob, ho! Tell him to ffo: 
We've nothing to giye him : why bother ui so ?' 



in 



Wheirerer I go, I am voted a bore. 
And fitlle bat snubbiogs and seoffs can obtain ; 

And »% '• What is it jrou ?** or, '< You* Ye been here before ; 
What the devils' the use of your coming again ?" 

Or^ if they say any thing civil at all. 

It's only, " Pray don't Uke the trouble to call !" 
" Oh ! no/* I reply, <• say not so ; 

Tou*ll find it worth while, for we'll put *em in low !" 

Murray, nor Longpman, nor Simpkin, nor Sams, 
Nar yet merry Andrews, nor sad-'looking Joy» 
Will heed all the rhetoric, aided by flams, 

(The 'vUielieM of business) Chat I eaa employ. 
*' Now pray, Mr. Thingummy, what is your sale ?**— ' 
f Five thousand'*— " Impossible"—" Fact'*—" The trick's 
stale; 

No, no, don't tell us so, 
For all people say you're uncommonly low I" 

Such is the treatment one meets in '* the trade,*'f 
From Albemarle Street unto farthest Whitechapel ; 

Sometimes there*s »n Ad to he had, if you*re made 
Of brass, but more oft with rebuffs you've to grapp'f^ 

While some of the " Clattical Booksellers" ^y, 

'' We never do nothink in that sort of way.'* . 
Oh ! oh ! Homeward I go 

At the dose of each day, sad, weary, and slow. 

With those Advertisers they call " Miseellaneous,'* 
'Tis much the same thing ;— thus, ** Your call is in vain :• 

Or else the short-outting reply instantaneous, 

'' I told you, young man, not to come here again !** 

And then that hard trial, the " settling-day !** 
If backward to gi»<r, they're *' the 0evil io, pay /"— 
<'Ohno! Thereat nothing to ikouf f 

We shann think of paying this tvrelvemonth or so V* 

To be flurried, and worried, and hurried, and hufled. 
And seouted, and flouted, and harshly assailed I 

*Tis a calling in vain, and vrith misery stuffed— 
*Tis a dog of a life, and shaU straight be curtailed. 

Yes, I'd nither be one of the lowest of cads. 
Than longer endure to solicit ibr AdM» 

No, no I To my patron 1*41 jgo. 

And, as Grey did of late, my commiitton up-throw ! 

JEREMIAH FAGO, 



i The name assumed, « par excellence/* by the bookselHng 
fraternity. • 
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ON NAtUIlAL DEFORBimr. 
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IMDrmity is daring, 



In its esseaM, to o'ertake mankind !*> 



BVEON. 



Nature seems to hkve forgotten love and affectioD, those 
beaatiful attributes of a moU&er, in ber capricious dislike to 
some of her offspring, and in her superabundant kindness to 
others; for on some she seals the impress of loveliness and 
beauty,— framing their limbs elastic, strong, yet graceful, like 
some tall pine of Norway, which undulates to the breeze, and 
witches the blast with its elegant obeisance : while on others 
she stamps ugliness, shrinking the members to half their 
rightful proportions* and placing in their countenances, the 
ape deformity, that it may seem to grimace their bodies. 

Hailing thus created, according to the wild meioc^ of our 
greatest poet, beings— 

''Deform'd, unfinish'd, sent before their time 
Into this breathing world, scarce half made up. 
And that so lamely, and unfashionable. 
That dogs baik at them ,*' 

any reasotaable person Would conclude that she would here 

bah. But it is not so — ^she carries her rancour still further 

and excites her beautiful pieces of clay, (who by token, want 
very little excitement, being fully competent even to improve 
upon her lesson,) to worry-^saiiriie— and finally drive mad, 
these unfertuuate and unoffending objects of her dislike. 

In vain the victims, writhing with torture, tell thqr heart. 
less pcrseqitors that they «• caonot help il," they •* wecehora 
so f "— in vain gurgles down their cheeks the sodding tear- 
in vain is their man^f-Uz-like endurance of the scoff. Their 
tormentors cease not— but still exercise their cruel trade, 
which may not unaptly be termed that of assassins of the 
heart ! And even should these denounced beings possess, 
secreted in the ungainly casket of their hodies,soine fair coetly 
jewels,— viz., * a heart good* benevolent, aud pure like a 
mountain streamlet which dances with impetuosity ov^* the 
gravel soil,*— and a mind which finds in every liuie pebble- 
stone that others tread thoughtless under foot, a pleasing 
moral, and in every modest field flower, alternate sweet and 
bitter thoughts— it abates not their persecutions ! For, the 
plurality that inhabit this world of ours, Pbarisee-like, only 
appreciate the exterior of the salver-^*" whal*s Hecuba*' to 
them r They consider genius, learning, and taste, only as 
the visionary Houries of a diseased and sickly iancy. 

Did those who are surrounded with pleasures too piquantly 
exquisite to last, and who derive divertisement from the na- 
tural misfortunes of others,-^id they know the bitter sensa- 
tions of degradation they excite by their ill-judged raillety, 
they would refrain ; for the credit of poor humanity at least, 
let us hope they would ! Fur, callous and brutal indeed 
must that one be, who wouIH, wben he was certified of •he 
isolated and unhappy life of these exclusive beings^ add one 
drop of gall to their chalice already overflowing. And, in proof 
that it is so, let the gav and thoughtless review tlie life of a de. 
, formed man; particularly those passages whi^h, io ttte exist- 
ence of others, are ao biight and joyuus--and they will find, 
it an .aching chasm. The following may serve to exemi*hljy 
some of the miseries these lepers of society endu.* 

Look at a deformed man in the public streeb^f ^ '^ what 
pointbl calculation he selecta the side less frequv.. ^ •) 
walks an alien in his natal place; with his head comp'ressea 
on his boeom, like aapiing flower whose stena has been by 
some mischievous school-boy prematurely severed | He no 
sooner appears, thah looks of intellig^ence are excha^ed across 
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the street, which are qtiii^ly looeaeiM by the directed point 
of the finger, the anooyiog ftead&st stare, the broad grin 
of. insult, and tlie rude excuunation of derision^ while aome 
jo^le and elbow htm with evident tokens of incivility, others 
appear to whisper words of contempt with a haughty and 
«:arele8s indifference wbefter he hean them or not. In ad- 
dition to these veritable insults, being an approved ^ Heau- 
lonlimorumenos,** he ftincies others. So, evjery smile that 
plays like a sun beam on the lips of beauty, he thinks is 
caused by his disparity ; every window that he paaaes, forces 
the tear to conglomerate in his eye, for it reminds him of his 
misfortune! Trembling, lest he ihuuld provoke insult, he 
recedes out of his path to tiie lowest ot the " Pro/anum 
f^ulgui;*^ and when hesee^ some urchins advancing who 
formerly insulted him, ashy pale he turns back from where he 
was gomg, and hurries in extreme wretchedness to bis lonely 
home ! 

Behold one in a party or public place of resort, those 
temples which are constituted to t>estow felicity. He enters 
the room like one who follows to the deep pit-hole his only 
SOD— his ^ beautiful and brave" — ^the last of his name and 
mc^ ! . He tM>ws not, he smiles not; his first impulse being 
to recokmoitrefor a diair, cheating his poor heart by believing 
that his deformities are less obvious in a sedentary position. 
Then, wlien se^iled, fearful of beholding diigust or laughing 
mockery in the eyes of the company, occasion«d by bis un- 
eae^uiHu debut, be rivets his organs on the. floor, and so 
makes many enemies by not bestowing the customary and 
fashionable number of ^ nods, becks, and writhed smiles.** 
Tiie seat that he first occupied he stirs not from the whole 
ewealvg, but there sits, as much alone^ as if in some manless 
solitude; wrapped up in an apathetic reverie^ apparently un- 
coQscioosof the gay, laughing fitces, that flirt around him. 
Aauttted bv the horrid spectre, a sense of his deformity, be 
beedb not toe song of the syren, let her discourse ever.such 
ehM|«eot euphony : he applauds not when she has finaled, 
though his^ perhaps was the only soul that legitimately felt 
her silver strains f He Joins not the fantastic quadrille^ nor 
doea he bestow (he tribute of adminition on those who swim 
down the varied mase in graceful undulation, like , 



o'tThe dandng spray, 



When fieom its stem the small birds wing away.** 

When he departs, he retrogrades like a crab, sedulously gusrd- 
in|f witib his flame>like eyes his body from ridicule. In his 
patnge to the door he takes leave of nobody ; no one bids 
him remain i but he exits moaning and melancholy, like the 
fribled spirit of the storm before one of nature's convulsions ! 
Behold one at home { the »aneium- where man, if worried 
and insulted outside, genemlly finds solace and quietude: 
but it is not so with the deformed* He has no kindred ear 
into which to pour his wronesand ^flTerings; no. soft bosom 
to pillow bis head when sick ; no kind smile to illume his 
sterile track i and no small hand to take the weapoii pf death 
from his grasp, when, sickened with an existence made into- 
lerable by the worid's neglect, he meditates to end at the 
same time his life and degradation. For what woman would 
extendi her compbusanoe so fv, as to become the wife of such 
a one as he ! So, in- consequence, he has no " parvus Asty- 
anax*' to play in his hall, or f climb his knee^ the envied 
kiss to share.*' But he is a being difieient and alone in the 
world, seeking rest and finding none; left at the mercy of 
intereiled domestics, who, well knowing his acutepercebtion 
of disrespect,* for aipusement make grimaces l)ehina his 
chair I .while, to complete his unhappiness, myriads of squal- 
ling tnato, not having the feer of coercion befoi]^. their 
optics, shout under his window the oflensiveterm * n^Jord,' 



and sketch with chalk his similitude (by no means in little,) 
on his very door. 

Finally, take Ae last scene of one of. these spitefully used 
beings, to whom ** the world is not a frien.d, nor the world's 
law.** Lo ! through the scant casement of that lonely cot 
which is seated on a barren furaed heath, protected from the 
blast by no umbrageous shelter, glimmers one sickly light. 
Enter there, ye children of mimickry ; the soul of one is 
about to avolate lo those empyrean seats of bliss, where the 
sneer and point shall never vex him more*. Not for him was 
the pouting lip of loveliness, or the lively maze, the festive 
board, the champing steed, the trumpet with a silver 
sound, •• the pride, pomp, and circumstance,'* that gild ex- 
istence ; his life was one page of bankruptcy, and his death — 
But soft f see how nervously concious of ridicule he is to the 
very last. He employs no doctor, through the dread of ex- 
posing his deformitie*, and admits no minister to whisper 
peace to his mangled soul, as bethinks it will be of no avails 
that the king of the blue sky above will not receive such a 

vile thing as him, among his bright ethereal courtiers ! 
o # m^ m m 

Now a livid shade has passed over his countenance—there is 
a change, and he begins to suspisate with more diflksulty. 
Oh! how he longs to shake off this mortal coil,, and quit a 
world which baa used him most cruelly, and ^vorse than it 
does its very dogs ! But, poor creature 1 he cannot die ; for 
there is a cat in the chamber, and he is afraid the dumb animal 
will witness his deformity, made more hideous by the ago- 
nies of death. He essays his exhausted vigour to huri the 
pillow at his feline observer, but the linen missile falls un- 
flung from his nerveless grasp. Ah l he hath thought of an 
expedient to exclude the cat from beholding hisdisemb)dy- 
ment; see .' he pushes the end of the sheet with his foot to* 
wards |he. taper, but it .does not reach it ; another violent 
effort of the bodv, and the linen ignites. A hectic of sadsfiic^ 
tion flirts across bis shadowy visage as he dimly beholds that 
the flames, which flicker in spiral columns to the ceiling, are 
suflEicient to screen him.. And hark I that horrid laugh, hat 
ha! baf it makes the flesh creep .-—^Moe cannot see him* now. 
The eaping world will behold nothing more of him but a 
tumulus of black dust. He now dies in peace I yet his once 
persecuted spirit must hover, like a kite on poised pinions, 
till its tall tenement is all consumed, before it wings iH flight 
to the realnsi of beatitude !« 

G. B., (Hereford.) 

A SEA SONG. 

Hurrah! Hurrah! theses! 

The rushing aea*a before us, — 
Her billows in their jollity 

Their foam are casting o'er us. 

Oh, *tis refreshing air, 

Cooleth the buroing brow*- 
Nor word, nor thought of care, 

Buffle the bosom now. 

The sun is on the waves, 

The sky is blue and clear; 
Earth ! toe are not thy slaves— 

Behold! our home Is here. 



I 






* If the details of this death should be thought oTordraiviL 
be jt known tiiat a man latelj died in this maDner at HI oomoiith 
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The merry aea, at Imtt, 
And Earth, and her lerriHtjr, 
Her pomp and pride, are past. 

The lea ! the tea f the tea I 
Studded with sparklet o* 

The beautlfal, the free, — 
The tea it our*t onoe more. 
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" So, tlien, Mary, you didhntk the platst" aid Mra. 
M )rDingtoD to her daughter, a fine little |^rl of seven years 
ol it who, with eyes down^cait and red with cryjaag, stood in 
silence More her—** you did break the glasstr-^^nd. denied 
it afterwai:d8^ thus adding the guilt of falsehood to that of 
disobedience; is it not to?'^ >f Y-*e*s, mamma,*' sobbed 
Mary, as sbeoovered her fiaee with hep bsnds« 

*^ Mary, you have done a vety wicked thing ! ^our ofiRmoe 
has not been committed against me alone,, my child I I-shall 
now ring the bell for Trnvis^. and desire Ker to put you to 
bed; aim when left ko-youn^ tftunk-seriously of iiii evil 
you have committed, and resolve never aj^prin to do so very 
nmgbty a thing.** Then,. suUing. the aetiea t» the word, 
Mrs, Moruington^ triumphing within herself at her own stern 
discretion, rang the bell; wbereupon Tnoris Appeared^ and 
the culprit was witlKlrawn. 

It had been the first story that Mary bad ever told, and, 
with the grave and saddened iace of her loved, parent ever 
present to her thoughts,. I he child felt deeply, impressed with 
the guilt of what she had done» and wept biltrr tear* df te^- 
morse. Happy would it be for many, tiacknied in the ways 
of wickedness, could they,, in the midst of their dark career,' 
exH^^n^Qoe such sincere and heturtfelt anguish as I hat of the 
Utile penitent 1 

The next morning Mary arose, «nd, wlien dressed, went 
tremblingly down st^rs, anxiously eager to be reconciled to 
her offended mother. But, when arrived at the parlour 
door, her heart failed her, aiid she paused. It was a-jar, and 
the voice of Mrs. Momington conversing with her husband 
was clearly heard by Mary, . V Those boring Marshams 
sent m an invitation yesterday,. iortbe 17th,^' said tlie lady. 
'• The deuce they did,** said the g^i^tJeff^i^Q, . *\But doiiU 
be alarmed,** continued the My-*/'.'! made. up a very good 
story for both of us— Magisterial business was your 
excuse, and for me— >! told them Mary was unwell, and 
I occupied all my attention i come, acknowledge that I 
managed admirably .**^ *« Admirably, indeed, , my dear,'* 
said the delighted husband* Just at this moment, Mrs. 
Momington chancing to turn round) ker eym met those of 
ker lit tie girl! Mother and daughter both blushed, — a . 
bumiig, crimson blush ! What, think ye^ were their respec- j 
tive feeling. ^ 



of the .'Qfeat Unpaid;' in ot1it<r wMs: Ke was '«' Ce«fity 
Magistrate. Geor^ was' one of those "emphatically railed 
»• g^ fellowi f but a «* ^o6d rellow"iiofiy is a very dege- 
nerate being', €il»mpari^%i(% the good fellows of former 
days, inasmuch- as he> sweats but on^ ottth ^here they swore 
six, and drinks Ohe boftle where thlj^ dtvnk four. Still, con- i 
sideHng the ttiMii; OfOi^e wavnot'to becompfohied of; he 
by no means >bjiected to see « fe^ friends about him on 
any'^njy froiii Monday to Satuiday**^^ iiot to have dined 
itwo leas^ of ^ paKlculai^^' at lits Sunday's board, wontd 
:have iieen thought by> him'' any* thing but orthodoX'-Hhe 
.noblest word In George*t vocebMaty. For the rest, be was 
undoubtedly toydl, aa certHitt'alitf-'^demoCint'* toaaU— more 
zealous than decent— amply fesfiHed? and who oould doubt 
,the religion c4 thetnto whb^— rd Tom Plaine, and staid at 
ihome himself on the Sabbaih^ that aH his servanta might go 
, to church ? 

Now every body kiidWft that v^en' a pirt>lican's licence ia 

;out) It must be' reiiewM by the local afuttM^Htles;' in order to 

(the resumption of business. A certain WiUfam 'Aahbj 

chanced, at the time we are spetilfring o( to be in ihia predi- 

, cament. One of George's etomes^ 4iapp4%ed, "** for certain 

good reasonfc'b^ known- to himself;*' to have a spite at 

iAshby,attd it' one of the aboyet-named-Stliiday ** symposia*' 

hadreqaested Anderton ** to keen an eye on thectep,^and, 

^should 'tt chance blow 'be nfibrded, not to fail to hit it, at the 

^seiasonnble time.- Getfrge was for^too (|Ood<*natnred a f^ow 

,to refusie a triBe* like* that to- any friend, and swore by Q* 

|he*d ^*have him on the bip»'* Wlien the licensing day shrndd 
.come. ■ • ' * .••...:•;'.'. 

; Welty come it did) 'ftttdn«W'9uppo«^ Oeor^'Afaderten, 
iEsq. in all bis glory-^like Kin^ SolomOn— sealed on the 
juiUce-beiich^ and William Ashby,<w1th due humility, beg- 



jelng CO'be cenfirmed in* tlitfadmlbletratioa ol the ^Jumping 
Jackal." 'Suppose the toirfng ^Itow of authority, and the 
<eye fixed sternly, oa the pefitidner,. wifh<all the meaning hs 
,owncr*c6ttld throw fiiito it. And when yen have anppoaed 
jthft, attend to the follo#ing dialogue. 
; Aadeitoni «* AlAbyy 1 hear great eetaftpkkiti made of 
jyour house. ■ . . . > . 

Aahby. Lord, Sir ? — complaints made ^f tbe ^Mumping 
Jackal r .._...•.....,*■".'./ 

Anderton.' "Yes, Mister A$hhj\ they fell me your 
f^ jiR»klil*' «« tdm'psf*' a Cut too high 0>dpe pboi' AkUby gave 
A gha«ny grm^he metmi it for a iaugi at bfa Woiahip's 
|)oSe^utitfailed>9 1 heaftffdaoofngand fiddline^ind all 
jthat sort of. iiiimoral thing-— ilmusii*t be, BfDiterf Ashby-^ 

must nee be. ^ • : 



Ko:2, 
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Geoigr Anderton, Esq; was a'jovTiT'Bacheior, eitjoylng 
a snug fortune, a snug house, and a soi)g paddock^iiear the 
town cf A—, in the county of B— ^ lie was moreover one 



• Ashby. Why, Sir, ' as t6 fiddling^ we does gel a mnal- 
chmet now and then, for be sure^md sometimes about 
Christfloas wie gets up a bit of- a hop^ bet^ ' 

Anderton. Hopf why^ iki^tv you^know howdieeid^dly 
j I have alv^i^y% s^ tny face agakist h6p«(t' This is really too 
j insolent! And yoo callyonnelf a respectable man I How do 
I yon suppose livings «eii go on right in the pari«li whene tbe 
poor MeeverUbrifigly dancing sind fiddling 9 I don't wonder 
! we*ve Bd many blisttrdB^indttgtt'os,t]^'my word! 

' A'sliby. (Getting horrified M tbe conseqoemxa of his 
^ bbp?*«tolerntiAg pritfdples ) . Well, your Vovshtp^-l'm 
sure Vm very aorry it shotitd tottelo tliisv Ihopedasy House 
hiid as good -a' ndme W any in the^ beionty,' bntaodner 

> Ahderton;' ADd then, >Vf»i Af hby. rbeer dveu^l diinga 
6t your cotfduet m Sundays* Tm- told/ tfi^^ so toe as Son- 
day eodies, yonr plnoe ia filled wlth>lei«r¥iigabonds,^drink<* 
ing» • aitd smoking^ and swearing. In', a tnoit sbocfcing 
n&aaneri . : v. ' . .* •* " 
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Atbby. Votir woidiip, as tn]« as there*9 One abore us 
all, there*8 never no drupkards in my house on the Sabhoth 
day— except (here he paused.) ' 

Aoderton. Except what } come^man s oat with if at 
oiiee»-:iniake a clean breast of it ! 

Ashby. (Sow roustfl in hh turn.) Well then, your 
'woYstdp^-'^^xcept yotir norsktyM ffiendn—at ieaves your 
Atnae inttjistieated, and then comet to mine^for brandy and 
6Hier9yto$ettie iktirstomacit!" 



, - • 

No. 9, . 

' ' ' * * * 

THE MAN-AT-ARMS. 

" A gaUul knight camp'priokiiif o*er the pUiQt *' 

Ydad in,iesal«t^'aad in nlTer ihem, 

Of portly beariiifft and of noble tnion, 
Fashioned in warlike gaiae. A goodly trains 
Garbed in like trim, and eaeh with Utaiee is haady 

Followed tho chief, wbb,ef«» and anon« 

Tented in shaq^ autboritatM tnie 
His will and wishes to this HtAe biM. 
Swart was the warrior's brow, hit moustadieranled, 

As by the parching of Arabia's ana ; 
At his lanoe-head tliat pchinon haag tmAirled 

Which flaunted in those fields that kaight bad won, ' 
Who was no feudhl lord'of ^rasaal loona— 
B^mi^ant9imkiM9^ftk€t»4^lir^mpfon$X 

TH£ STORY OF V£R VERT. 

Let me here record the adventures of a hero, not less pioua 
than iEaeas, though more unfortunate ; but neither let me 
reveal the secrets of the cloister* nor unveil the grave no- 
things and mysterious trifles of its sacred precincts. 

It has somewhere been obseryedj. that a Tanderias life 
tendt to inculcate error; that' it hfar b^tertolive ^ce-: 
ably in the bosom of our familie^ and to presenre our virtue 
in thii circle of our own1ieatth> than to risk foreign and^ dls- 
tafDi climes, where the heart* ^posed" to e^ery danger, re- 
turns laden with vice. Of the tmth of this remark, the af- 
fe^jling history of our hero affords an, afflicting proof 

III a nunnery, at Nevers, in Arance, fivea a^ renowp^ 
parrot, byname Vet'Tert, Young and untutored when 
uanal^rea fioin the distant shores of Indi^ to the sechisioD 
of a cloister, with all the gentlene^ and frankniess of youth, 
he possessed a pure and Innocent heart.' lie soon learned (he 
aacred language of the nuns, and proved himself worthy pf so 
hallowed a.cage. Vix-pyertafrakenedtbedoimatttafleQtionJijof 
tiie aiitenb si^ became the delight of (heir sojourn. From! 
their hands he was feasted with a tbbtis^d de^cades'; he 
lived in luxurious indolence free from afllfetioo and MJMbi,* 
«^ ^ undit^ted a9yeieign of every heittL , Hmpj^* bat! 
too happy was that sister, who at night -&il saw a nooL of her' 

•i|«liglfli^brl»t.l?<«^ FochirnvSiitoTbedeneglocted 
the spanowa— four canajry bir^;died.o/.ii^» and two.on^ 
fitvoiired cats fell the victims of envy. 

• Dunns these daj» of innotedc^and jby^ who eoolilliavtf 
imagined that a time woukl arrhro— « tlae of diaM Mid 



afflSotion->-^iihiui.thiaVer«Vert now the Idol of every heart 
would, becomes loatlMoaae object of disgust, produced, alas 
by the over-kindneaa of the sisters ? 

Reared in such a .school,. Ver-Vert was a pious and well- 
conducted bird : nOwer had any idea of evil entered his head 
— ^never had hb mouth been defiled by the utterance of an 
imikibdesif word. Vidt waa well versed in the Canticles / he 
could express the pioua slownoss of the voices of the nuns ; 
he was a skilhd imitator of their sacred sighs, the languishing 
notes of their aotheoss^and their dove-like moanings. 

Tliongh confined within the walls of a convent, hi« re- 
nown was soon spread tbcoad. To see this prodigy, people 
came ^ven from Moulins* Tovisitorsi this illustrious bird 
uttered recitationa without causing drpwsiness in his audience : 
tod what orator can make e simifiir boa^t ? 

Thus lived as a saint and true sa«e^ Father Ver-Vert, as fat 
aa a monk, though not less venoableb with all the erudition 
of an Abbot For ever had he been be]oved»*for ever luppy, 
had be not travelled ; but, oh! Aorreeco refirent, the period 
was at hand, when the sun of his glory was to set O crime ! 
O shame! O bitter remembiance l Fatal journey in the 
eyes of posterity f 

Ver.Yert*8 name waa iiot.ntiered only in these climes ; ru* 
mour had wafted his fame to a. convent at Nantes, and 
kindled in the minds of the nuns a desire to see him ; they 
accordingly wrote to the sisters of Nevers, entreating a visit 
from this' far-famed prodigy, at ^e same time suggesting; that 
he might be sent by the river Loire. The letter at length ar- 
rives at Nevers; *• To lose Ver-Vert, what a sacrifice ! Can 
we consent to it ? O heavens, rather would we sufier death ! 
What shall we do if we part with Ver-Yert— Ver-Vert, the 
deliahtand 90l^ Of Otfr^sofonml No, no^ he cannot— 
shatT not ffi !" ' These we^ the exclamations of some of the 
' ybudg^r nuns, but their objections weiedver-ruled by the M& 
sisten^ who resolved oil sending htm, as they could not pos- 
sibly oflbnd thesistora of Nantes-l^ an obatmate nefesal. 

At the idea of Ver*Vert*f departure, a sudden gloom per- 
vades the whole placeu Dreams full of horrors disturb their 
sleep^: and their tears are only redoubled by the return of 
day. The latal hour at length arrives ; then ensue the hearts 
rendii^ pangs of parting, and the oommenceinent of a long 
and onia abaence. They bathe him with their tears, and, iq 
losing him, he appears still oiore endeared to them. 

^ fie la gone, and with him has fled all happiness; but go 
dear Ver-Vert, eo where honor and virtue summon thee ! 
May gentle zephyrs waft thee ia safety ^pross the uncertain 
waters, whilst ^ dejected and disconsolate, repine in forced 
.exile.'* Such was the adieu of a younjg nan, who would 
willingly have emei:ged from the Convent, to follow the 
object ol her afibetion. 

In the same boat with &e sacred bird were a Monk, 
three Draeooin, two Gascons, and others. Ver-Vert was 
ignorant of their hmguage and manners, and was, as it were, 
in a foreien land. He no longer heard the pions ejacula- 
tipfis of t^e Evangelists, passages from the Able, or religi- 
ous orations; no^ bis ears were dinned by the most loath- 
some expressions, and the boatmen scarce opened their 
mouths without cursing or blaspheming. Amid this confu . 
sion, Ver-Vert was silent. Importuned and entreated by his 
fellow passengens he waa at length induced to speak, and 
in a pedantic tbne exclaimed:^ if t)e, masctur.** In an in. 
itanttfaeair. was waX with roaia of laughter, and poor Ver- 
Vert had to ran the nnntiet of ridicule. This he coald not 
brook-ii-4n his heart M fsuraed the &ir vestals, and from this 
perbd may be dated the loss of his innocence. In less than 
two dayi^ all that he had before learned was fbrgoCien This 
doquent bird aeoa aoquiied the entire slang o Itha boatmen 
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THE ORIGIVAL. 



Such is the bifttory of this ill-feted hero, u recorded by 
Monsieur Grisse^ in a very able Piencb poem^-ciitilled ^Le. 
Fer • Vest. ' * TXit present veiiioa is merely a narrative of 
the facts coniained in it. :The pp^m- itself ww 9mp\y repay 
I he trouble of perusal, as, under ibe nioet lefiiied aim elegant 
language, is couched the niosi cutHo^ saflrek ' Tb^ po^ has 



* # • 

of the Loire, and became a finished and confirmed blas- 

?bemer. Scarce was an oath uttered, ere he rs-echoed it. 
'h,e reprobate felt proud in receiving their plaudits; he was 
content with his own merit { be swallowecf their profiexed 
praise with avidity, and seemed lo rejoice in his pro&nity. 
How soon, alas! is youth initiated into evil I 

During these dernding scenes, how are the sisters of 
Nantes engaged ? They are offering op Uieir prayers for the 
safe return of the ungrateful Ver-Vert — whose affections are 
alienated from them*— who no longer oonsidors them worthy 
his regnrd. " O, amiable sisters, cease your vigils t Think 
no more of him, who has so basely prostituted both his 
talents and his heart! That parrot, witn a mind once so 
pure and Innocent, is now only a shameless blaspliemer. 
Of what avail are splendid talents, if not guided by virtue T' 
The boat now approaches Nantes. Tbe Sisters anxiously 
await hts arrival : no sooner does he make hia appearance 
than they crowd around biro ; they are lavish of their 
praises — admire the beauty of his plumage* and expect to 
hear from htm sentiments eHUobled by virtue, and to be 
astonished and amazed by the rich atores of his lnind« Vidn, 
fleeting anticipiition ! 

To their interrogations he replied with nonekalance and 
in a disdainfhl tone :<— 

" Par ia CorbUu ! que lei nonnet iont foUei T' 

'< He is a sorcerer,** said one sister ; ** Qood Ood, what a tt» 
probate!" rejoined another. "What," said a third» ««Is 
this the renowned and virtuous parrot?— this the much- 
talked-of^tbe far-ismed Ver-Vert ?*' Here he exclaimed 
**Lapeaie te cref^e,** Attempts were made to pacify him | 
this only enraged him the more^ and, bristling up, he poured 
forth all the horrible oaths he had beard from the boatmen 
of the Loire. To the younger sisters these expressions were 
little better than Greek ; but when he roared fortb^— 

"Jour de dieu! m ort-^miUe pipes de dUhleet^ 

they were astounded^ and the nuns, retreating, crossed them- 
selves ill silence. Sister Angelica, scarce able to speak from 
fright, cried out in a faltering voice-^** Mercy on us ! Who 
can have sent this demon among usf Let him be banished 
—let him immediately quit this sojourn.*' Acoordingly, it 
was at once resolved to send him back— 'iio one interceding 
for him — ^no one regretting hia departure. 

Ou his rpturn to his first quarters he made a simtiardisplay 
of his newly -acquired talents. How heart-rending tothe Ikir 
sisters! It causied their tears to flow apace, and involved 
them In .the deepest affliction. What was to be done t 
After much deliberation, they doomed htm to two inontba* 
abstinence, and solitary confinement. 

At the expiration of this period, he bad become contrite in 
spirit, had forgotten his' dlsfotute companions, and waare^ 
instated in the affections of the sisters. The day of his re- 
lease from exile was iiideed a day of rejoicing ; but O, the 
indiscreet profusenfcss of the too Irind sisters { They heed* 
h^ly allowed Ver-Vert to gorge himself, and, horrid to 
relate— he died of a «nrfeit» 

That he might not be lost .to posterity, his portrait wM 
taken by many a fair hand^ and at the foot of a myrtle tree 
was placed a tomlb, in which' the lair vestals deposited his 
remaius ; and on it was engraven an api»opriate epitaf^ 



displayed a deep knowledge of bnman natttra^^wa traced 
ito workings to the quietudes of a cloister, and baa laid hue 
the human heart, though muffled up in the doak of asaumed 
religion. The circumstance of the panot at once adopting 
the language of his fellow-passengers, may be compared^ 
the QM of a youth just letlooseen tlie world, and who, led 
by the gibes and jeers of his companions, blindly follows 
them m their dissolute career, and aoon out-raots the deeo. 
sown seeds of virtuous education. 

W.L. 



AN ORIGINAL HIDDI4E. 

If it be true, as Welshmen aay. 

Honour depends on pedigree— then stand by, dear the war 

For tho' you boast In ages dark. 

Tour pei%ree from Noah's Ark, 

Painted o n p aretunenl niee,— I*m older still * 

For I was there, and before that, 

I did appear with Bve in Paradise: 

For I was Adam, Admn I, 

4ndl wasBw, andEYewasI, 

(In spite of wind or weather). 

Vet was not Mrs. Adam I— - 

Neither was Mr. Adam I, 

(Exeept they were together.) 

Suppose, then, Adam and Bve talking ; 

(With aU my heart) but if they're waOOng^ 

Then ends all simile— ^Tor though I'to teeth 

And often talk— and feet toer-^ret, whrteViil wnih 

It pntsan end tome, not sueh an end 

But that I've brsath^ thereibre to sueh 

A sort of death I have but small ol^eetion ; 

And tho' no Heathen npr n Jew, 

However strange, jtX stiU 'tis true, 

I diehy resumetioa. 






COHS BT OOarriirVOVB OOllTBIBiyTOBS* 



Why are soldim off dnty in an encampment like anti- 
fluanans seeking for the lost sheets of a Wk ?^Beimmm 
they ai« m^teni on Uat»M of abmnet. ^^ 

What fordgncr puts you in mind of an attachment?— A 
Moor, (mnotrr) 

How would you exprest in two lettm - 1 am twice the 
bulk of you f "--l. W. (/ doubh ypu) 

What does a nnan do who accuses me falselv, to become 
like William gaxing at me ?— Belles me; (Bi // «ye# ne) 

What should be the Ibrm of an «itreaty to his Majestv f^ 
mh do. (met dimz) ' ^^ 

Wh^ do fire-arms go off best ?— Wliefll they're cheap^" 

yj^' ^^ » ?•••«! !» «?ost acqoilntad with bb own 
actibns ^-^Whisn he*s bee^dt hinaelf, 

i..7*^^r *?^ *?*^ ^** ^^"8 fishf-When they 
hook a ish ieirl* (/bW) 



Jm^t 
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THE ORIGINAU 
1 FANTOCCINI) OB, A CONFAB OX THE FBBIPATETIC DRAMA. 



B«f iveea SnuJIe, tit matttr »/ m Fa»toceini Siom, and 
WiAUejami, the praprittor and per/arater of PiMek. 

(Uoaiitj, Letecibr-iquire. Time, evening. Cifnnnibuice, 
a cuual encouoter.) 

[We hna Mbra«U IfeM we 4* Ml hi cBoMB Mhr to tkat 
TOT7 derate hita which iMbta as the r^aodcB of eTOT7lbfaf 
thatfa/m. Tha aluddaltaBiirehanaler, sad thadivlaror 
r the aaha «r whM a UtUeeMrM. 
of that natare wMAfivea ofltaee 
to dMeacT] may ba pai'daMd. Wa ihaH tberafiiM aaha aa 
•valofii far glvlag pi^ld^ to tba tMuwtng Mcimn dlatofoc, 
' o lu bj a (mllenaa who had been dUappoiatod af 
into the eruwded aoeiabljr of the " Politlol Uatoa," 
in Lrieetlea Squan, oa the eraatag of Ike lllb, bal iriw hap- 
peaed, is turDiiig back, to ume within cer-ihot ot BBOIher 
apede* of dbentrion, muely, the iirfiidned palaTcr betweea 
two rival itinerant* of the Minor Tbeatrieal order. Being de- 
termioed to Arar mutluag, he look the beeeflt (while aeetaini 
to eantofUto « e nallllaeiw ibop-window) of All aeetdcatal 
alUri whiek we here relato, u nearlj ae pouiUe, vtrtatim, 
with H^e little qualiliation, bowerer, rflhe tiaag eaprewip a * 
employed. Tbe tone and getture of ike ipeaker* our infarm. 
aot deeeribea to have been rich la the extreme.] 

/^eUfc/«ff«. Well, ]rou'i«B*ii(lionnice'iin,Idon1thinb, 
If utier SnuHe. to take and let up om of tiitm iiaaly foraign 
Fantichatttjit lo take a bit o' bread. out of « fellow-wetw'* 
too I lib I 

Saufi*. Gome, don't phch none of Ihal f auMMHi, old 
felt; t Why an'l I to walk the BireeU jut ss well u uy 
otitet gisnIteinRn-? You wasn't n naity partjclar, miod yt, 
when you kI ap ■ bear, and look tlie ihiue ogt af mj 
monlcey. 

JPabbU, Well, I knowi all that wdl enough— apd wba^ 
on it r A bear or a roookej^hey're all lantmah alike, ai 
H were; but wbati memo, ii, tbatllbintfm werfhanl of 
■n old friend u you used to call yout^lT, Huiler Soifffle^ i^ 



utvpont of Amtbere new bn^ri] Ibing* the BMinmt 
that ray old uncle *lipt bi* wind and left nie hU Puocb'i 
tbealrb Coine to that, I call it downright difhooeO, and 
tbal'i tbe pliiloM>|iby on it I 

Siu{Me. Diiboneitl. My eyeil and why t 

H-abble. 'Cawe ai bow, Pnnrli it Hte rcglar Dnimmer ai 
Ibefentlanoa wriKtaboBlioaltthepapen; and Tdi blened 
iridon*t Up Hitler X^ im London aummat on tbe subject. 
Every body writes now, and wby tltonld'ol I ? 

anm^U. Pack o' nontense, %itimate drammer u (hey 

cmlb iL . riT (ell yon what it is, you're a d d ariitoeta- 

lie^ Mt, yon Punch gentry, and yoa're bad it bH your own 
way a deuocd right too long; I hope u bow tbii here Re- 
hrm Bill will settle your hail). It's tbe least it nan do t for 
Ibeae timet are 'naiiro bad (or gentlemen of our ptofeition. 

WabSle. 1 hopes tbe Lords will cUp your natty foreign 
humbug into sdMdola A. That's what T wish, old codger, 
A nibbnhiii', onroeanht*, wim^dancln' set o'nonentiliet f I 
•houM like to know what any body would be the betttr, if 
they itaied at it for a week together. 
' Smi^Ar. Attdlibould liketoknow wbatthey'dlirnrrom 
your fifeeivtia Pnnah aAii— ^aniwer me that, if you can, my 

WnbbU. Wby, blen ymir eyea, itt dl inilruotioti, like. 
and at rale at life. Why you lanu at bow you muit'nt do 
no tunn to nobody, or tou'II go to the gallowt first, and tha 
devil afterwsTdi. 1 1'sllsthat a good tcreed o' doctrine, and 
no tnirtake. 

Snuffle. Now yon come H floe. That'i a iww go-4 bit 
o' PaiaoB Irvhi. Well, I'm blowed If orer I thought o' that, 
and if I had I wouMhit have believpd it. 

Wabbh, No, you woukTnl believe Dolbing wlmt't against 

four nasty ibilly ihally jlguret at bopi and ^ip« about, and 
B*nt got no moT^litg in *em. Take care ai keeping such 
like company don't bring you to dance on Jack Koch's fan- 
tichaoey— thit't all, my rum 'iin ! 

Snuffia. Well, if it does, I'll behare myself doeeni tik«. 
iDdnetgo tptttimg-kboor tbe place at your beasliy Punch 
doaa. 

Wabbh. Spitting's ■ md'ral emotion. 
9npff(«. Th«t may be, but Punch liatn't do rigkl I* 
Mfnt. 
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Jf^abbie. lfesn*t he ? that'i a pretty go^WbT» prty ? 

Snuffle, *Cause as how he hasn't got a hawier^s licence ! 

Wabble. Slow your larking. I bate such blackguard jokinjg. 
That's what Ihey calls personal. But fll tell you this ; none 
of the Jacks in office will meddle with Punch, 'cause, you 
see, he tips the people a bit of politics, and he's always on 




at>out the Queen was nothink at all to it ! 

Snuff ie. No, sure ? Well, I dare say as the people laughed. 

Wabble, Laughed ! You may say that. So then I made 
Punch shout out « Lord Grey and the Reform Bill for ever 1'* 
and Jem went round whh the hat directly, and the browns 
tumbled in like new uns. What do you think of that > 

Snuffle, Why I think that you ought to stand a drop of 
Bummat shortp to wash out all aBimosities, and drink success 
to Ihe Bill. 

Wabble. Strike me lucky'if I don*t then, old chap ! Tip 
us your fist, and come alone. [TAe parties accordingty 
adjourn^ and, in copious libations of Seager and Evans, 
soon forget at once their rivalry and themselves.] 
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WANT SITUATIONS f 

(AU JUtlera \9 be poaUpiudy »fid adilressed to our Publisher^ 

unless otherwise «xpressed.) 



•. Tr TAKE. CAKE of A^ EMPTY. HousE, a .poof Woman* 
. with tburleeni^bildr^n» who would ufiderjtake to jUi the si- 
ination t^ ihe satisfaction of hec £mployer. 

Wants a Famuly's Washing, ah tndosfrloof Woman* 
who has been accustomed to hard work, at Brixton, Ad 
dress, for the present, to Mra. Bleacfaley, Sudbaiy, or to 
the care of Shirt's Library, City-Road. 

! As Bailiff to a GpuntryGeBtlemaii* a Pterson who 
hfivJng^eeA Bailiff to Oenilemen.in Toiout )a nol pa^rticula r 
andean take up any.^hing that offi^i^. Address to Mr. 
CsBatr QrStpnfel, at the. Bear aqd Raggi^d Sta^ lalington. 

Ai HousEKEEPBii to a Single Gentleman, orWMower, a 
Widow of genteej Connexions, and updeniable advatitages* 
Direct to % h. Y., near thd Angel, i^aradise* Row, 
Newlngton. 

As iFoBi^KAN IK A . Brewery, a resnectahla ^Toung 
Man, whose connexions are. in the CHemicM tine, iu^d who 
;Would hi^e no objection to make himself useful. 

At Clerk or Liort Porter^ a Young Man, lately 
from the North, who is very desirootof obtaining eflu- 
ployment. • ■ 

^Aa ,U9HBB IK A School, a Yoang man, of delicate 
hiialth .apd.qbligine dispo^tion^ whose expectations ar^ 
moderate; a comfortable situation being his chief qb^ 

As Clbrx of a Goontry PAiiisfr, a Rersoa who hai 
been charitably educated, has picked !ip the rpdiments'of 
tinging at S|uiier*8 W^Ila, and haa only k slight defect id 
hisatteranee; Addrras, Hv U^M.^ Amen Corner, Patert 
noster Row. 



ne Fair qf May Fair, 3 Vols. Colbum and Bentley. 

The attribution of these volumes to that very lively au- 
thoress, Mrs. Charles Gore, is amply confirmed by their own 
internal evidence. The copious display of ingenuity and 
wit, the perpetual vivacity, the minute exhibition of the ex- 
ternal modes of aociety, mark them for hers ; as do likewise. 
In a less favourable but equally apparent aense, the flatter 
and bustle of email incident, the obtrask)ii of constant oma- 
meut, and the somewhat bewddering maze of petty paitico- 
lars, including (what this (kir writer is especially prone to,) 
the presentafioii of the names and qualities of a choke list of 
London tradeavken aud artistes. That Mrs. Gore is an ex- 
tremely clever writer can admit of no question : her talents 
must appeal to the admiration of all but the very dull. It is 
to be regretted, however, that so much ability, which is 
even overflowing iu its amount, should want tlie accompa-* 
niment of a due portwn oftaste. Her style may be called 
the kaleidoscopic.' it is showy, dazaling. and hi^iy 
coloured ; amusing to contemplate for awhile, but in the 
end fatiguing for iU artificial minutenes, and its ceaseless 
shirtings with only the result of small differencea. The 
reader is allowed no repose, aod the writer loses some of Ilia 
good- will through the exaction of so much labour from iiim. 
• With ehes^ (igw remarks we proceed to offer a specimen of 
the work, m&king extract from the last of the half B-doeen 
fashionable tales of which it cousjsts. "The Special 
Licence** is the name given to this story, which carriea us 
through all the sinuosities of coquetry and courtabip into the 
denoa«nfBttt-of an tUsaiieo between tho itmtam •of the 
commercial Maxwof the aad<arislootatllo Asloiia, to llle «nlu« 
.sion of certain selfish and icbemiog Paikylses. Hie hU 
J^wmg intfodoctory dialogue ia.apinled and iM^aoinuft^^ 

"'Kdwardr said Mr. MaxiroHh the banker to his eldest 
aoa, as they sat together over tihehr wine alter the departure of 
Ihe Mies, * you pasa agreat deal of tii*a MX^md Boscawaira?* 
^ *' * Yes, Sir.' 

« ' Was his son a schoolfellow of yours P 

"'No, Sir.' ' 

"^ ' ▲ beothdrOaoaian V 

".VNQ,Sir.' 

« i ^"* gof cawen is para^Uc, and half imbecile, ^ he not V 

I* * Ahd heir ladyship quite' an old woman?* ' ' 
xes. Sir** 

I) I J^l-»«d4ltoa a young man of gwat abjU^ 

"J^i' ^^^9^^ emptfasd his glass, iiilled !^ again, aad 
foahad the bottle towards his sati. Some parehta a3gbt paiSi. 
- hlybave been pcovoked by so obstio^a a momksyU&lomaaia 
to fliag It at hishead.: but tho.oid, gentleman had Uvad loac 
enough in the world tolinow that ndthiagMgamedl^puUiiS 
oneself m a passion, except the head-ache. 

/( < l^vethe Bomwena mi|ny.4i^iighileral**aaid hib pwsoing 
his cross-exammation. 
Two, Sir* 

'"Thaaldesi .» 

!! ! Wy Porothea is a very fine woman.* 

'''And the youngest?' peraiated Mr..Maxwovlh, aamll 
aware as Jean Jaquea.hiinseir,,.t|ial the hetoine of a:hera.ol 
flve^d-twenty is vasUy superior to the vulgar designatioa .of 
woMata: And that he could not have touched the key note* 
. u «Theyowigest?— Surely, fiir, ydu ntuSt haveHicard of 
Ladv Sasma Aatonr The loveliest creature in Baglaadl* 
en4d Bditud, umMtorea atthemera B»entfanar.har aame* 
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'* * WoBdflrfWnyillie % «lH»W«f of ttHiV M^tter^d old Max- 
w^rth to his ^ne g\mnv 

** * MmAy Bmni^is • p^r^eol ehfld of naturo I* resumed his 
■on, in atone of itoereMing enthusiaiin; ' When I was with 
Aston in Yorkshire last yeats sh<e used to fbUow us «»at shoot- 
ingf mod brinr home tile fame in her pony cart* 
^' * I wish, wHh an ny aoal-^* said Mr. Maxworth. ' 
*** And saeh a horsenenaiti* latemipled ihe lover. 'She 
tmn naanafe any ene MT Aston's hunters better than bis ruuf^h 
rider. Her brother oflen prophecies she will break her neck.* 
'* * f wish, with all my soul'-** repeaMd the 6ld man tentily. 
But fortunately his- son was ineaf^abte of listening just then ; 
and Mr. Maxworth*s wine glass was alone privy to the rash 
exptfe a sion of his Wisheseoneeming Lord Boseawen^s youngest 
dauffhler. ' 

** * My dear father,* penlated the Toung enthusiast, * If you 
eould but see Lady Biavia Aston, belieTe me you would be en- 
chanted irith her I* 

** * By he^^bf her — Bdward; leam to express youmelf more 
aoessrately. fVUk implies reciproeilv ;'^yott have no reason tn 
imn^ne that this fox-hantlng* sylph of yours would be en- 
chanted «<IA me.' 

" * I sincerely wish there le^r^ reciprocity in the case/ said 
Sd ward Maxworth In a lower tone, willing to propitiate his 
Ikther by unllnriied subjection to his Idiomatic whims', ' I sin* 
oeroly wish yon might li4er her as much jw f do/ 

^ * Yon sincerely wish I swjf like her!' ezdaimedfais father 

peo¥iahly. ' The conditional mood Is * 

** * Nay, my dearSir, my mood isabsoltitelrttn-eonditionall* 
cried the young man, * my attachment to l.ady Emma Aiton is 
preter-pluperfeet' 

** * And my disasHlsfhelioii imperative,* growled his father. 
poshing back- the empty tflasi till it fell into a dessert plate fulr 
of flheny st<me8, the stains of which poor Bdward, in nervous 
abstraction, had been tying into true lovers* knots. 
** * It is very strange, Edward, that you should not have 
> opened on this subject to me before > — ^ 
I *• * You never pushed your inquiries so closely. It is virry' 
diiloult^asy dear imher, to commence a discussion of such a 
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sense that j[K>ssesBes your own. It has long been my wish to 
see her united to the son of our neighbour at £lm Place.* 

'.< ' To Joseph Smith^tbat stupid hound !' 

" * A young man who is making his way to the head of one 
of the first houses in the city, and who has been her playmate 
from childhood.* 

' ' ' Had I entertained the. slightest Suspicion of such a 
scheme^ I should have been mure cautious in admitting Lord 
Aston*s visits here ; for 1 bav^^very reason (except their own 
acknowledgment) to believe tVH a strong attachment exists be- 
tween my friend and my sister/ 

<* < By Jupiter, this is too much !* cried the old man, rising 
flrom his chair and preparing to leave the room. * Is every 
wish of my heart— every hope, — every prmectfor the accom* 
pUsbment of which I have been toiling for tne last thirty years, 
to be frustrated bv the blind obstinacy of a boy and girl^ tickled 
by the vanities of a title and — ' 

" * No, no, my dear father!* cried young MaxwoKh ; ' do 
not judge us so ungenerously and so unfairly. Be not too hasty 
in your condemnation. And if, aAer a candid inquiry into the 
character and habits of the Aston family, you do not retract the 
judgment vou have formed, I ^led^e you my sister^s word and 
my own, that the bent of our inclination shall never induce us 
to afflict your declining years by filial rebellion.' **— Vol S, 

The following sketch of the Parky nses is Hrely and 
pointed, . aud reminds us not a little of the manner of Theo- 
doie Hook : — 



*** I vrish it bad been more difficnlt to commence a connexion 
of audh a oature* I haver always told you, and 1 tell you again, 
that there Is somethtn|* untratural In frtepdilhlps andattach- 
BSOsMs Involving disparity lof condition. You may produce 
g<^c^oS*f c* ft^ifi a* sloe bush^ but, Sn process of time, ^e black-' 
thorn brings forth Its original Arult: You may persuade Lady 
£nama Aston tn a temporary adoption of the habits of a 
banker's wife; but ypu will find her recur at last to sll the 
pomps and vapitlelr of Boscawen Castle.' '' 
" '^* Had I %ut the precious opportunity of makinr such an 
experiment, I would convince you, Sir, thatyour illuuralion is 
fallacious.* - ' . 

' *^ * Yon would eentlnee nie Tcry much agahist my .will.. It 
wnuld destroy all the eomfoMnf my old age, to find' a fiimsy 
flddte^addle' woman of fashion stuck up like a doll by my fire- 
rtde, t(^ sneer at the habits of mV house, and deride a condi- 
tion oflifb wlM»e respectability Is beyond her power of com- 
prehension,' - 

** * General rules, Sir, are beat niiAtrated by the exception. 
I>o not decide on- the qualities of Lady Emma tilt you have 
ascertained whether she belongs to the Ufw or the many. It la 
a Ikvourite theory of yours that clergymen's daughters are 
alwaiya self-sUfllcient ^ mduced by being the pride ox the parish 
to fancy themselves tne pride ofthe kingdom. Yet my mother, 
flb^-'-iiiy motiier, vou know^ is at)ergyman*s daughter; — ana 
I tlmk you will aUo w—' 

• •<«Well. well, Weill* cried old Maxworth. ever ready to 
sofleA at the name of the best of wives ; * don't let us talk far- 
ther «n a subject likely to provoke dissension between us. All 
I askj Ned,, is that you wi0 not be precipitate. . * Lei conceal- 
ment, like a vrorm in the bud, et cetera^ et cetera.* Be in toy e. 
if yon must, but make none, till I have prosecuted fiurther 
Ihtfuiries respecting the fkmily.' 

« ' And should the resnh be fkvourable ?' 
- 1*< We win then enbir on the chapter bf ihianoe; relj upon 
f I win Bot wantonly deprive yon of the honour of being re-' 
flM«d by an Earl'ir daughter.' 
••^' My dear father l*^ 
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^'^ And Itt return fbrfhis Ibrbearanee, allow me to request 
that you will not fill my little Bmily's head with the same non- 
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It was natural that a man having bad Iris own way for sixty 
years, and proved that way a good one, should be Inclined to 
value his own opinions ; and it was excusable that a man having 
passed so large a portion of those sixty year* in a oomptkig- 
house, could be somewhat to seek In the economy of his social 
system. Mr. Maxworth was one of the first commercial men orf 
his day ; his judcment was invaluable on finance committees, 
sfnd'onimpugnabfe at Uo3rd*at Bven hfa theories of human na- 
ture, his notions concerning, men and women, were accurate 
enough. But the crude nmleriarof men and Women does not 
Constitute the circles on whibh be was called to decide. Thosf 
factitious attitnalS, Hn^ ladies and ihie gentlemen, f»rm adis* 
tinirt and anomalous dkss. ind unredumble to common tnleSy 
possessing a thousand aaallties ivvtaibln to the naked nye. 
- " UnYbrtunately, old Maxworth scorned to have recourse ta 
a microscope; and still mo^ ihifbrtonatel^, there' Aood, some 
three or fom* miles firom Valleyfieitt Park, a handsbme villa 
ekited Rjresbumi the praperty 4Jif a fiimily named Parlo[ns, de- 
riving, like the Maxworths, its opulence from mercantile pofw 
snitSf-'^s low In its' origih« but less lofty In its acquisitions. 
Tfa« fittHer of Mr. JPatkytis nadcmerged Aonr one of tnose nar- 
row lanes In tiie Jitfstft of the city, where aMdem alchemy trans- 
mutes copper cunvdcy into gold: but the 'little man himself, 
having formM an alliance wItN a tall spinster whose soul was 
< above buttons,' and' vdmiiad lMen.'borw and cdiMwted so near 
the west end of the town aa Hatton Garden, retired early In 
life to the Imaginary dignities of landed-proprietonibip,'— by 
the purchase of an estate of some fifty acrsa, within view of 
Box Hill. Mrs. Pariiyns, whose sphere ^gentUity was more 
bounded than she vras aware of, now fandednim as thonHmhly 
the country gentleman,: as any agrarian magnat of the tliree 
ridings of the count v of York; and there was a tinge af vulgar 
dash in her mode- or spending his three ihnusand per aanum^ 
Which ndsedher, in h^r oiwn eonoeh,-into a:wonan of fkshiott. 
The iiefghbourhood aflVmled ho gigajstip standard ealculatbd te 
reveal iMn'rearinslgnifieahca^-aofielvoirCastle^no Middle- 
ton, no TredthaM, no Chataworth. Mrs. Parkjns knew herself 
to be some hundreds a-year better than Stoke Hill, or Elm 
Place, or Reddinglonlmge; and even when Mr. Maxworth of 
Cavendish Hquarepurdiaaed the half-ruined tcrritar^ of Valley^ 
field Park, and built, and planted, and ooltivated it into a panM- 
disc, she still maintained her right of walking first oiut<^ the 
Lympsfield ball-room, and playina the lady-naramoant in the 
LArmpsfieM rt^oa'Stand. Sheaaw that MH. Maxwortli iraa tob 
imfiifetttto dilate these hoiwurs of precedence, w^lhont sus- 
pecting that she was too wise to consider th am worth oaatentlon. 
■ *' ^ut the lady of llye«bm<a, ^tHmlever bravado s h emlglft 
disguise her retogtrftkMi of thelaet, now ragardad Hia baiaaca 
of potrer of tbd^caunK aaeomplately'destmyad. A new kifip- 
dom ^n efMlMta her vary heard; and never w^k promoted 
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Elector more detested by hU brother lOTereUttMbtn the ImIt 
whose set of bays befuiled all the ilotiee of the High-street of 
Ljmp«fie1d from the Ryesbum chariot, Nprith iU humble pair of 
iron grays. Mrs. ParlKyns had at least the comfort of despising 
her wealthier neighbour as much as ihe disliked her. She saw 
that Mrs. Maxworth*s mild disposition placed her under the 
whole and sole control of her husband ; while little Parkyns did 
not care to call his own (not his so'ul^ for he had none,) but his 
' goods, his chattels, his ox, his ass) his any thing.* He was 
generally apostrophised as ' poor Parkyns* by the gentlemen of 
the neighbourhood | and as theacyectlTe certainly bore no re. 
ference to his temporal sUte, there can be little doubt that it 
regarded his cot^ugal subjection. 

^« Mrs. Parkyns, meanwhile, was too profound a poUtieian 
to dream of declaring war against the creat power which had 
arisen on her fi^>ntier. She saw that she had eYery thing to gain 
by a close alliance with Valleyfield; and flndinc its mistress 
completely indifferent to her encroachments, addressed her 
whole skill (and it was not inconsiderable) to the propitiaHon 
of old Maxworth. He was very littie in the country ,--only 
from a late Saturday'! dinner to an early Monday's breakfast; 
and it was easy enough, during those six-and-thirty hours, to 
flatter and ihien him into a belief that poor Parkyns*s hand, 
some wife was a very sensible woman; and that it was onlr a 
due regard to the Interests of her family which compelled her 
to hold the reins over the head of her yea^nay husband. He 
recognised something of a kindred spirit in the woman who 
did not shrink fW>m the labour of legislating herbaiUiTs ac 
eounU, who felt so much interest oonceming the rise and fkll 
of stocks, and who was so politely attentive when, in the full- 
neas of Port wine aad prose, he niTOttved her after dinner with 
details of the new taxes proposed by Ministers to be snarled 
down by the Opposition. Whenerer he enlaraed on the supe- 
riority of mind aad breeding of their Ryesbum neighbour, 
Mrs. Maxworth good-naturedly chimed in with his plaudits. 
Unapt to think or speak ill of any one, she was in all sincerity 
inclined to admire a woman of so much domestic regularity, 
who gave away so many blankete and gallons of soup at 
Christmas* 

" Maxworth, however, wn only right in espying similitude 
of character between himself and Mrs. Parkyns, inasmudi as 
both were profoundly opinionated— a common result of worldly 
prosperity. The banker had contrived to spin half a million 
out of his own judgment, and valued it aooordiogly. The ladr. 
paramount had contrived to make her husband her slave, with, 
out msking him her enemy, and to take the lead in her nei||h. 
bourhood, without stimulating an adverse faction to nseacainst 
hertvraany. Shehadgoodrighttoeonsidtr herself a Mettcr- 
nich in petticoats I 

*' But here all rasemblanca ceased. Maxworth bad none «f 
iter oaletttotion,«-none of her vaintiloriottsneea-^none of her 
lust of the distinctions of Ufe. WhUe A« was prouder of being 
Bdward Maxworth of Token-house Yard, than a Duke of his 
yard of blue ribbon, Mrs. Parkyns would have gone barefoot 
to Jerusalem to procure even so small a dignity as a bmronetcy 
for her loving Lilliputian ; and already existed but in the hope 
of forming high alliances for her children. like a laundry- 
maid going to a. new place, she entertained a notion that wc 
come Into the world <to better ourselves.' She had indeed 
bettered ktraeff; for without fortune or connexion, she had 
been promoted to the enjoyment of three-thousand a-year and 
what she considered an estate; and she now formed a resolute 
determination that Valleyileld and iU hrtr-apparent rtiould 
becoflM the portion of her daughter Op»o^--aad some < King's 
daughter of Hungary,' some Clarinda with a Mmcm^-lane 
dowry..wthe bride ofber only son. Small as Mr. Parkyns wa», 
he had been thought a very great match for her ; but young 
Mnxworth, with hte hundreds of thousands and the probability 
of a peerage Un some of those bm nisterial exifsnces when coro- 
nets are to be had bargains; was no ssonr tbkn due to the claims 
of the accomplished dirinity into which, from her leading- 
idrincs, she had been moulding her daughter. 

" An excellent tactldnn, it was her custom to reUre firom her 
residence in Hertford Street to her residence in Surrey, about 
£aster; for although her little twinkle of diamonds and demi. 
•emi air of foshion enabled her to make a very tolerable show 
at the earlier entertainments of the season, (when Ladyships 
nre oblind to fill their rooms with the minnows of their Tri- 
tonie rmgn) she had. not the applia»ees nnd Ihe means to shine 
in that nnghty strifoof splendours, IhnI Field of the Cloth of 



Gold, which produces an epidemic of laiudilng madweea in the 
West End from Easter till the dog-days. This dIgnillMl retreat 
was naturallv attributed by the nxht-minded Maxworth to her 
predilection for the violets and daffodils of Ryesbum, combined 
with her maternal anxieties for the progress of little Orarc'i 
education. Mrs. Maxworth often amaaed her husband, and 
herself too, by deseribing the prodigious accossplishments of 
their Emily's Youthful friend and rival. Grace ParkyDseoukl 
clatter througn Kalkbrenner*s sonatos, while Miss Maxworth 
could scarcely manaxe a Scotti^ ballad: Grace Parkyns wai 
mistress of the whoto art of perspective, while her fHen4 could 
scarcely fill out the sketch of a bunch of honeyauckles. But 
what could be expected from the pupils of two mothers so op- 

Sosite in their qualities as the laiues of Ryeshmn and VaUey- 
eld/ — the former intent only to embellish the surface of 
things ; the latter caring only for the cultivation of that wilhia 
whi^ passeth show, whose price is ' above rubies.' 

"As the two girls grew to womanhood, no minister on the 
eve of opening an untoward session — no manager of a patent 
theatre, guarding the secrets of his forthcossing pantomime- 
was ever half so careful in the maintenance of the mystery, si 
was Mrs. Parkyns In the seclusion of her cynosure. The 
school-room in Ryesbum was as religiously secured from the 
intrusion of stops profane, as the Temple of Vesta ; and she 
seemed to apprehend that the mere disclosure of the nasMS of 
the Italian, German, Spanish, singing, dandng, harp, iiiano, 
guitar, sketching, and miniature ssasters, under whose tnlKc- 
tions poor Grace endured protracted martyrdom during her 
winter in London, would enable Mrs. Maxworth to forestal all 
her sti^ tricks, and Emily to rival all her friend's attraetiena 
She sometimes hinted that the sub.dragon who watched over 
Miss Parkyns's morals, carriage, and syntax, was engaged in 
administenng a course of lectures on chemistry, or asliunomy, 
or natural philosophy, to her pupil; but so carefully did she 
guard the titles of Grace's schooUbooks from the knowledge of 
her good neighbour at Valley-fleld, that Mrs. Maxworth was 
induced to ffhncy the female C rich ton about to illuminate the 
coteries of Stoke Hall, Elm Place, and Reddincton Lodge, 
must have been instructed in all these arte and srieneps alter 
the method of the .4bbe Slcard, — by signs and symbols. 

"Yet somehow or other it never entered Bin. Maxwortb's 
head to entertain any jeatousyon the suldcct, either for her 
daughter's sake or her own. Emily was every thing that is 

food and gracious, but she had no pretensions to be a wonder, 
ler smile served to announce the benignity of a disposition 
Without one jarring atom formed ; 
nor from her carliat childhood bad it ever appeared to her 
usong the possibilities of things, to infringe a command of 
those Indulgent parents whom she loved so tenderiy from in* 
sdnct, — so reverently from principle. Gay and innocent as a 
bird,— her song was Nature's song— >the outpouring of feeling 
and truth, while her pencil delighted in the transcnpijof every 
oldect adorning the earth with beauty. Speaking her own lan- 
gtt%e with elegance and j»recision, ana French as her own, 
she was far from Qualified, Hke the Ryesbum beauty, to act as 
I dragoman to Babel ;* but the graceful liveliness of mind which 
imparled so varied a flow to her conversation in the 
cirele of her cheerful home, was worth more than all the 
oiogiti Macadamised to vulgar comprehension by the 
' Conversations' of Mrs. Mareet All the servants loved Mias 
Emily v--all the village loved MUs Emily ^— all the family loved 
Miss Emily. Mrs. Maxworth*s country cousins, Mr. Max- 
worth's poor relations, — all were as fond of her and as proud 
of her, as the mother to whose eyes she was as dear as the 
light of Heaven. In dwelling on her perfections (and they 
are so manifold that we have Judged it unnecessary to enume. 
rate a sweet fooe and graceful mien among the number,) we are 
of herfitther*s opinion, that it would have been a sad pity had 
she been destined to pay the debta of any liord Thomas in thn 
land I 

" The damsel purporting to play Queen Elisabeth to EmUy 
Maxworth's Mary, and throw her modest beauties into the 




menta of the daughters of Memory ;— as true in the mechsisicnt 
operations of drawinx, playing, dancing, and ' sneaking par- 
rot/as though the wheels of the automaton had been firamed 
by Maliely or the mighty author of the wooden chem-player I** 
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Grace, Ttute, and Tact; or th$ Young Woman of 
Fathion'i Toilet Bodk.^W. Mn£, 

A good maDj valuable hinti on matten iDtimately con* 
nected with legitimate female influence are comprised in this 
little maaiia1,althouffh they are rather immetliodkally thrown 
together. We shall do the writer tiie goo<t service to pick 
out and place in order a few of the rales and maxims wnich 
occur here and there in her pages. 

i. All Fashion is f olgar that is indiscriminate, and dares to 
set mside its lovely aueen and' mistress — Nature. 

9. Bewarai of overloading the greater beauty with the lesser. 
(A caution against the use of profuse omaasent.) 

3. No woman can possibly look well that does not look ««• 
inral, whether rery. old or very young. 

4. It is impossible to make rules for dressinTi beyond that of 
newr going to extremes in any fashion, whieh. never follow 
f^riher than bceimet yon. It is in this the Frenen so much ex- 
cel ua..' Here Kes all their art* 

5. We make constant ass of our glass, but often enough with, 
out consutiing it. 

6. Consult your person for the 10 Aer«a5oiil of youi waist 

7. No fold, no plait, but hasa meaning, and must be deprived 
of un«raeeful stiekings^nt and angles. 

8. A ecmpHcaied head outside is a sure indnac of a confused 
one within. 

9. No well-bred person cares what stuff jour gown is made 
of, or your bonnet — or whether your shawl is Caskwierc or not ; 
but let them be well made, and with simplicity, and wear them 
gracefully. 

10. If we are not as beautiAil seen fhnn behind as before, 
thefw is NOmething wrong I 

11.. Without your head looking as ii should be, you must not 
stir a step, nor attempt to leave your room. 

13. Paie d*amands Is better than the best soap, when you can 
Ket it rood. (Query, Is this precept derived from Madame 
Pasia}) 

13. Above all, leave off all sorts of nasty oils and pomatums 1 

14. its own oil (that of the hair) gives it the most beautiful 
gloss : all hair-dressers are knaves that tell you to the con- 
trary, to swell their bills.— <What will be said about these last 
two passages hy the incomparable Rowland, or by the prodi- 

S'ous perfnmerwho conncds Bond sStreet with Bjrluigton 

1 5. Combs cannot properly be worn in full dress; and never 
wilb wreaths or eoronets of any sort, 

IG. A plain gfrl of good sense may be beautiful ; nor does it 
signify tiow»i^ her kair is, if It Is gracefully dressed; no 
matter how orl'Te she Is, if graeefUI**'«nd if graceful, no matter 
how tall, if she avoids dandng with ftll/e men. 

17. .4 woman may have a foot mnaUHoadefoei ; and almost 
as paittfisl to the eye as too larce. 

to. Never wear the same while satin shoes twice, it you have 
danced any where off a carpet. A soiled satin shoe w«ndd undo 
you in some men*s eyes. 

19. The utmost attention mnstbepaid to yoor kaudksrekief. 
(Should not those who doubt this, recur to the fate of 0esde- 
mona ') 

80. If you draw or paint, never let it be in oils, nor devote 
ntueh time to it. 

21. Purs should never be worn unless amply, and of the host. 

Tliete ve gcfms of instruction which we commend to the 
careful attention of all the yoong ladies with whom we are 
or are not arquainted. We feet tempted, likewfsew to eatraot 
an apostrophe to si m|4k:ity ai.dgrace, in the middle of which 
our fair conntry-women are warned not to rob tho hear* in 
order4o grease their Own cheeks ; and Lady Morgan is served 
with some g^ood advice about wearing hrr wig ; but wacan- 
notgr^nt s>cope to our inclination. We suMf* however, 
and room for the account of the author's scrutiny of the 
female part of the audience at the Op^ra, whKh pleases i»» 
in spite of the rather viraginoua ending : — 

" I began to examine the whole house : to be sum, it was a 
thin Salurday-nighi, but I could not see a single wossaa with- 
out some glaring defect in the choice and arrangement of her 



dms ; hers was a preposterously monstrous toque and feathers, 
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decidedly Tuscan. Then the girU' heads 1 They must have 
taken mdns to spoil them ; much better, Tm sure, let her hai r 
fly wild about untouched, like the Roberi-the-Devil nuna— than 
twist it into such snippets and snakes, and rope knoif, and plots, 
as appeared to have been laboured at for hodm, only to reader 

arly nnd ornamented I Oh, liow earegiously ornamented. For 
eaven*s sake, all you mothem,if you cannot give your chil- 
dren gold trinkets in a more recherche style, do give them 
nothing: whitings* eyes for pearls t^paltry stones, (set for 
their grandmothers,)— gilt combs, coral, and aU sorU of trum- 

Cry, (including those great inverted carrots, the pa^saime- 
ncing ear-rings,) formed the glory of all this finery 1 I was 
reaUy vexed to death I for, thougn generally speaking, our 
young fellows have no more idea of what is becomingln us, 
than so asany Hottentots, yet there are exceptions ; and we 
ha^ so many men among us from the Continent, like the Duke 

de B— , M. do M . the Prince Muskaii, to tidk of us, and 

sneer at us, that I could have gone and torn all this trash from 
these siUj things' heads and necks, and thrown them at the 
poor devils of female choirisU* heads— in want of something of 
the sort!'* 

We will not stop to add a dash of vinegar to the honey of 
our praise, by speaking of the long parent hetkail sentences, 
&c. which our critical eye has diK*erned in this little aflbir. 
Take it for all in all (and there are not dfly pages of it) it is 
an entertaining libretto, with some intermintuie of utility, 
and some of futility. 
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PROJECTED IMPROVEMENTS IN WESTBflNSTER* 

We have inspected, at Exeter Hall, the Drawing of a Plan 
for extensive improvements in Westminster, about to be laid 
before the House of Commons. The designi which emanates 
tram Mr. Wason, the Member of ParUameaty and Mr. Bard; 
well, the arehlteel,is weU entitled to public eoMlderatleii. 

The grand Ihatorea of the plan, are, first, a -street 4,110 feet 
long, and MO feet broad, firom tlie Abbey to Grosvenor Plaee * 
three squares and a crescent, opening into the Park ; the 
houses of Stafford Row and James Street being aU swept away^ 
an extensive drcle Is struck around Buckingham Palace, the 
periphery of which circle is planted with quadruple rows of 
trees. 

The whole of the squares and new street will be raised three 
or four feet above the present level, and thus secure the impor- 
tant advantdge of good dminage, the want of which now ren- 
ders this district a nuisance. 

The houses wiU all be fireproof, and have flat roofs finished 
with a balustrade, forming an apeeableand useful promenade. 

The National Gallery prasenU a facade 710 feet long (half 
the length of the Louvre Gallery ]r composed of a grand diastyle 
twelve-columned portico, with wings separateid from each 
other 1>y intervala decorated with rich niches, containing 
statues of professors of the sister arts. The centre is sur- 
mounted by an attic supported by Caryatides, and crowned 
with a lofty cupola. The whole of this superstructure is raised 
upon a rustic basement of arches, which are filled In with glass, 
fetesing shops and dwellings, the rents of which, it is pm. 
sumed, will return an inier est upon the outlay ; so thai, fas 
fact, a National OaUery upon this plan nsay be' built and niaif|. 
Xained without expense to the country. 
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PHILHARMONIC SOCIETY. 

SEVENTH CONOBRT. 

Monday, May S8, 1832. 

ACT U 

SiBfonia— Jupiter 
Arim, HerrUaiUingei^EuyraQUie 
Conoerto, MS. Mr. r. Meoaeisiohii Bmrlholdy 
Scena, Miu Inverarity— Azor and Zemira 
Orerlure— Euryantbe 

ACT II. 

Sinfoiiia— LeUer Y. 

Aria, Signor Pellegrini, ** Yedro mentre io ■eipure*'«— 

Le Nosve di Fif aro 
Pantaaia. Flute, Mr. Mioholson NieboUon 

Aria, Hcrr Hfitxiager, '« Die BildBiat'*— Die Zau* 

berflote Moaarl 

Overtur»>~Proicrpina Winter 

Leader, Sir. Weicbtel. Conductor, Mr. Potter. 

The seventh Concert -which took place on Monday 1ast« 
if not fully 'equal to its immediate predecessor, may certainly 
be pronounced a good concert. The Jupiter symphony 
with which it commenced was, however, very ineffectively 
phyed ; to use a short but expressive phrase, it went jQatly. 
Herr Haitzinger*s execution of the air from Euryauthe was 
perfect. His intonation was exact, his style chaste, and he 
bad the good taste to give us the air as the composer left it, 
and not changed and frittered away by intrusive graces and 
unmeaninfl; cadences. -He was iBost deservedly encored. 
Mendelssohn Bartholdy*s concerto was a wild, but in many 
parts very beautiful compositiont and bis execution of it was 
brilliant in the extreme ; it may have been equalled, but 
was certainly never excelled. Miss Inverarity was, we pre- 
sume^ labouring under great indisposition, as the sceiia from 
Azor and Zemira, which she has so frequently mastered on 
the stag^, proved too much for her upon this occasion 
Weber's overture was extremely well executed. 
' Haydn's Symphony, which eommenced the second act, was 
likewise very nieeiy played ; partieolariy the beautiful slow, 
and last movements, ^gndr. PeUegtrint sang the air allotted 
to hha witb orach good ta^te^ and. uosl peifeelly in tune. 
NiobolaoQ*a Fantasia pleased of cwm» but was, aa usual, t^o 
iopg ; while the. music which he played was not of a nature 
to tempt endurance. Haitziuger exhibited, in ** O Cara 
immagine/' the samelexcellcncies which distinguished his first 
performance. Winter^s beautiful overture to Proserpine told 
as well as the bustle incidental to prepanitions for aeparture 
would admit. 



CONCERT OF ANCiENT BlUSia 



Wednesday, May 30, 1832. 



ACT I. 

Flnt, Second, and Fourth Movements of Dettin* 

sen TeDeum. 
Song, Verdi prati — Alcina 

Glee, Lfet not rage thy bosom firing. Ame and 

Rectt. and Aria, Dove sono 
Chorus, Lift up your heads — ^Messiah 
Musette, from the Sixth Grand, with adcfitional 

8 arts by Greatorex ' 
uVaria 
r:SoBgisnd Chorus, Come if you dare—Kipg Arthur 
Scena, Dov'e Io sposo. OrOrazi ed i Curia^. 
Cliorus — Achieved is the glorious work — Creation 
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Handel 

Handel 
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,. . ACT XL 
Overture 

Sottg, Conibsa abbandonata 
Chorus, in Te Domiae 
Glee, *Ti8 the Ust rose— Irish Melody 
Song, I know that niy Redeemer — Meaaiah 
PaaUn XTIII. St Mallhew^s TSine 
SoAg, Gio risuonar— iEtiua 
Quintet, Dona pace — Flavius 
Chorus, The many rend-— Alexander*s Feast 



Br.CrttTt 



Haadel 
Haiidei 



Our critical labours at the Ancient Concert are fast draw- 
ing to a close : the concert of Wednesday was the eleventh 
of the season. It opened with AaelecUon from the DettiDsen 
Te peum, which, althouffb hmrd so freqoeotly, teemod as 
fine as ever : the awful effect of the trumpets In the fomtb 
movement was tremendous. Mrs. Knyvelt sang •* Verdi 
Prati/' with her usual chasteness. The glee by Mils Ste- 
phens, Terrail, Vanghan, and Sale— was spoiled by bein^ 
transposed too low, for the accommodatioo of|the lady. 

Madame Cinti*s performance of Dave Soito exceeded 
any thing of the kind we ever heard : it was simple and 
chaste in the highest degree. Her ** Ccm/usa md^bam' 
donaia" left nothing to be desired. Mrs. Billington never 
excelled, -scareeiy ever equalled it; and we know no 
hieher compliment that we can pay to Madame Cfnti. 
1'be selection from the Messiah would have been more 
effective if the principal singers had been in their places, 
and the parts more equally doubled. Miss Stephens and 
Mrs. Knyvett sang ** SuiV aria/* but so graced and dis- 
guised it — that it was scarcely to be reoognieed. They 
should have taken a hint from tbe simple and unadorned 
style of Cioti, Braham sang the fine song of ParceB as 
no other singer could. The spirit and energy which he so 
generally infuses into every thing he does, was here most 
appropriate, and eonseqnently most effective. In the 
flcena from Cimarosa, with Madame Cinti, he sang sadly 
flat. Handers superiority in choruses was maniferted by 
the one from Hayon which closed the first act, and which, 
though varv powerful, tmd not the sublimity which we find 
in the works of his predecessor. Tbe Overtoaa Io Don 
Giovanni was played much too fast. We ha^e no wish to 
hear Buononcini*s chorus repeated. The glee^^** TAe Idui 
Jloge of Summer** went well, as did Miss Stepbens*s song 
from the Messiah ; . although we regret to say, symptoois 
of distress were occasionally perceptible. Handera *' Gia 
riiuonar** was well sun? by Pnilllps : it is admirably suited 
to his spirited style. The splendid final chorus was highly 
effective— its ground base is always gratifying to oar ears. 



MR. F. CKAIVIER'S CONCERT. 

This Concert, given on the evening of Monday week at the 
Han over- square Rooms to a numerous and highly respectable 
audience, afforded coonderable salisftctwn* Beelboven*« 
noble Sinfonta in D was the opening piece : the other moat 

f prominent parts of tlie entertainment were a new Bacchana- 
ian Song, by Mr. Phillips, executed with great energy; 
a Ballad, sung by Mr. Parry, juu. with chasteness and good 
expre«aion \ Pnroeirs '* Mad Bess,** creditably perforoid by 
Mrs. W. Knyvett ; and a Conoertante by Mamer lor four 
violins, wliidi was much relished by tlie musical men pre- 
sent Mr. F. Cramer himself plajred a Conoerto from Mar> 
.tint's Trios^ pleasing by its simplicity and smooth character. 
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KINO^ TllBATAB. 

TheifteVDurfte oper* of Lm CeMrenioki wts revf fistt m Satu^- 
day^lMt, fertile pvrpoM of ialrodutiiif Sicftor Tateboriai lb 
a Iiondon auiUonce. The ^inor hM«eqUire4« hiffb repute, 
tion on the eonUeent ei » ^«/o, and the ^ood report of hit merits 
^r hieh preceded hit arrivafin thit oouDlry. wat fully juttifted 
hy hit performance on Saturday nifl^ht. Slgnor Tambunni^t 
voice is of admirable quality and flexibiUtv, and hit singing 
and acjting. eqmbinedy formed a very agreeeble treat. Madame 
Cinti, ^ho pfeaded a cold, exhibited bat few symptoms of la- 
bouring under any such inconvenience, partieularty in the ca- 
^atima, which she executed with- that taite and hrllUaney for 
nr hieh the it toeasinenfly dIttinguUhed. Signer 'Bonaelli, who 
put in the tame plea, had apparently igreater ca^ for to deing ; 
ttker»was atamenessln his singing, which indisposition alone 
could account for. 

DRURY tANE. 

This Theatre terminated its season on FHday week, when 
the customary farewell address was spoken by Mr. Wallack. It 
'was as follows :— 

" Ladies and Gentlemen^— The present aoaflos terminates 
iTith the performances of this eremng. I present, myself , bf 
desire Of the Lessee, to express, to you his gratitude for the 
share of patronage which has bieen extended towards this es- • 
tablishment for the last eight idonths. If he has not to boast 
of as briUiant and sucoestful a teaten ap on seme former occa. 
sions, he does'not attribute it, as many have done, to a want of 
liberality or lack of taste for the drama pn the part of the pub- 
lie; but to that peeuliai^'atid ot«r#h<Uniing interest and excite, 
ment wtueb ^ dnurn» fi>r a long timo past, the attention of 
the pu))Uo aUke from all places of aesMsement. Nor can he, he 
trust^,^Ve charged with a want of effort or perseverance under 
these* ci rcumst ances. 

** The Lessee pledges himself, Ladies and Oedtletnen, that 
every exertien shall be used doriiie the i«eess, to ensure your 
patroatge iftthe.eotmwg te ato n, vuiiohbe wilieommende with 






fresh bapes and brightened ptaetpecia, and h* fcarlMsiy looks 
forward lo aproiiiable and brilliant termina^on. 

*^ I am requested by ibe performers to proffer their best ae- 
hnoi^ledemeftts for the uniform' indulgence and ipnrobation 
with w^loL'ilielr olfortahave beeirteoeivbd; and as I shall not 
have the iHMiear of appetsring- 'befbreryottneMt teaton, it may 
not, perhtpsy be deemed imperttoBnt, if X'singly^Dffer my own 
thanks. 

'' Until the commencement of the next campaign, in the name 
of the Lessde and all his performers, I bid you. Ladies and 
OentlemenyMost retpe e tf afly. Farewell.*' 

COWBST OAB^BH, • 

Wednesday night was marked by the fall of the curtain 
upon one of the oldest favorites orthe pjpillc,— Mf. Voung 
took hi8 le«re of the stage. Farewell, is at all timesaworS 
replete Willi siiAness; but we know few occasion a on which its 
uUeranos^iiPmore deeply tfng^ ' with |>aiofol' emotions, than 
when we bid farewell to one whose lifetime has been spent in 
endeavQuriiig to emuso and instniet nt. 

Mi-. V(Min| may be, pronounced the last aelor of hit school— - 
the school of Kemble and Siddons — and in tbe ebaraeter which > 
he sMected for Iris last performance, Hamfeif be always exhi- 
bited, most strongly, the leading features and peculiar beauties 
•of the etvle of iufttng, for which, by nature and eduction, ne 
was to emiifMtly'Med. 'Wehave^not now. however, foom to , 
discourse more largely upon this subject; but. Congratulating 
Air Youiigiii^oo U>o elegant and crowded andienoO which was 
a,ssembled %o cheer him at his last exit-raad wishing him every ' 
'■ happiness'in,the retirement of private li&-^eave, till a future 
opportunity, our more lengthened diaqidsition apon liis tiients 
jAd liit-atylo» 

QUEKN'I^ THEAtbti. 
• We were, last week a little admonteory towards th^ parties 
conderqeU in Mu^establishment, to which we have renewed our 
visitiii the bo9e/oC4iaoeverinr that anaeadineat whidi, fbr Ito 
'own wwa y e ;W ff fl deaicotas of witnesaiag. Oh Moadny^rreii. 
ing the co-operation of Madame Vestrit and Mr. Dpwton pro- 



dueed, as fhr as it extended; a lentible amelioration— that is to 
say, there was some good acting aaddnfriiij^-^ie {?"««% how- 
ever;' Mufed by IttoopMlly anofilig the MboHllMtet, Add ^he 
latter utteilf spoiledbv that deleterious eompound, the band.; 
respeetiiig whSh band, bjr the by, we can only express our 
wonder by what processor eollectioh such inharmonious mate, 
rials could have been brought together in these days of, at least, 
partial musical advance. There they #ere, however, '' Ktmrn- 
iBg harsh diseordi and unpleadng aharps," aa if ho loeh thuig 
as the aereottffvf/m existed. One most inveteiately .di^s«. 
tient flute, in particular, took high measures to si|[nalue iteelf 
as what might be called the leader of the Opposition. In one 
-or two instances, Madame YeotrU judieiously dUpented with 
the aid of these unfortunate supporters. Her performance of 
Lastltia Hardy in the " BeUe's Stratagem,'' was as happily arch 
and vivacious as usyal. Mr. Dowton, the most natural actor on 
the sttge, but perhaps the least appreciated, was admirable m 
Old Hardy. Mrs. Hooper's personation of Mm. Radiett, was 
clever, although rather over-acted ; whilst her aong of " Niee 
young Maidens" wa», we must say, excruciating. This lady 
has considerable powers of pleasing as an actress : why fhould 
she persist to exercise those of tormenting, as a singer ? Mr. 
HaynesBavly's Bimsy, but amusing, absurdity of " Perfection," 
was given with good effect, as far as Madame Vestris and Mr. 
.and Mrs. Hooper weie concerned in it; and Mr. Dowton after- 
wards mude the meat of the character of Barnaby BritUe- 

Among the other performaooes during the week at this hont^ 

" Guy Mannerihg" has been ventured} but we couldnot, with 

due' regard to our ears, lend them on that occasion. We again, 

•vrith the best wishes for his success, advitethe manager to lo^k 

to the improvement of his orchettm. 

BIKALL NOTUB, rOR OaANCM. 



POT-GIRL PATHETICS. 

A curioos bit of the serio-comic has been recorded this 
week among the *' Thames Police*' transactions. It is the 
case of an Irish' pot- girl, who had made demonstrations of 
self-drowning. It appears that an operative in the coal trade, * 
had made in his pol-valiant moments, certain empty propo- 
sals of matrSaoiiy 9 ttu! tfie^ 00 fin(yag then an -nafter vainly ' 
essaying the rheto.ic of ber^el-liooksand hangers, and send- 
ing likewise a female frteiid as pleoi/^ioteBUary. to treat nith 
bhn. by treating 4tm«-c^me to the /^o/entiai cesoWa of 
** going to pot*' by a watery end. A partial trial soon dis- 
solved her aoft courage; for, after pottering about in the 
water for some time, her suicidal speculations l)ecame im- 
0o/ent, and she resigned herself to the conservative arms of a 
policeman— h«r short experience havltfg proved a more eifec- ' 
tual collective than would ba^e Tesolted from the longest 
homitf by Archdeacon Pott, 

SHOWY PiLTRIOTISIC. ' 

Some of the profeimns evoked by the recent political 
crtsi!«, have l)een not a little indicative of tlie trade of the 
p.irties. In passing, a few days sinc^ through Wardour- 
street, our eyes were attracted by a toast or sentiment dis- 
played in large letters of tin on the face of one of the houses. 
The words (followed by notes of admiration in the same , 
metal,) W6re '^The People of 1832.* * "Very good!*' 
thought We, as we atared at thia anperscription— <' A very 
handsome tribute to the energy of our fellow-country men!*' 
On directing Our opt ics^ however, a little lower, in <]u6!l of 
<^ further pardculars^' * we encountered the name of the worthy 
exhibitor, in eoiyunction with the words " Working Tin' * 
man,'* and our respect for bi| proceedings waskconsidembjy ; 
lowered, altbongh we could not help, being amw^ with btsj 
: ingeaioua attempt at rendering '< m^tal ipore atir^tipe.*' . 
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TOO GOOD TO BB TRUB. 

** Mr. Sberidaii Koowles,*' aaid a bold and imacioative 
penner of paragrapLst " has already mado one tEoasand 
pounds by The Hanchback." Bravo? cried we, this is as 
It ou|;bt to be ; the drama is " looking op/* as the com- 
mercial inteiligenco says of paving stones ; bot the delusion 
soon cleared, by Mr. Knowles addressing the folio wine 
letter to the Times :— - 

To the Editor of tke Times. 

** Sib,— -I perceive* in a Sjunday paper, there is a para- 
graph sUting that I have already netted 1000/. by the 
performance of TAe Hunchback. Will you do me the 
ravour to contradict this assertion In the pages of your va* 
Inable Journal ? As the author of The Hunchback, I have 
received 400/. ; and such is the fate of dramatic writers 
in Eneland, whilst the theatres of the provineeS are deri- 
ving large profits from the representation of sucttessful 
dramas, the writers of them have but the sum 1 have last 
mentioned as a compensation for the toi^ anxiety, and risk 
•ffame, which are insraarable from a dramatic effort, 
'•They mansffe these things better in Prance." I am 
about to call the attention or Parliament to this subject — I 
hope my petition to the l^islature may be supported^ by 
yon and the public, to whom I am already so deeply indebtecL 

•• 1 am. Sir, 

*' I'oar most bumble Servant, 

^ Jambs Sheridan Knowucs.* 

What a striking contrast io the above statement, is a 
notice, now going the rounds of the papers, to^the effect 
that Scribe, the popular French dramatist, is living in high 
style from the profits of bis works, and which are secured 
to him by legislative enactments. We ,are willing to con. 
fees that English writers rarely come op to the French, in 
the lighter species of compoaitton ; but we regret to find, 
that for graver and more striking matters, our dramatists 
do not touch tie Spanish^ 
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A JUVENILE ENQUIRY SATISFIED. 

«< Is that animal a bip«<! or a qua^rsij9«^?** said aKttle 
l>oy to his mother, on seeing the Kajigaroo in the Zoologi- 
cal Gai^ens. ^ Silly child/' was the reply, " don*t you see 

its a kangarooj^e^ r* 

RARE WWa rOR TRAyEIXERS. 

George Robins, who has to dispose of the Ikr-fam^ 
Buil-and'Afoutht announces in his advertisements*, the 
joyous intelligence, that " now the journey will be slioipt 
ened, by the knowledge thai on reaching thia ho^ of 
comfort and cleanliness, every accommodation will on<>tb4s 
instant be at band.*' The facetious coQtpiler of these lau- 
datory paragraphs, appears to have caught so much of the 
nature of the property he has to dispose of, that he can't 
open his moutM but the buU must follow 

GEORGE ROBINS AGAIN. 

The diorn land hebdomadal effusions of the Muse of this 
illustrious Knight of the Hammer, are as ftill of matters of 
mirth, as an egg is full of meat. In a '* little Paradise,** 
in North WaleSf which he has to dispose of, he announces 
that " tke wavy and ehaded gravei watk, mkieh eneirelee 
thi$ efyttumf h ennehedmth curiou% and rare ehrube and 
Jlomen.'* Capability Brown would btrrebeen grauUed 
atsaeh an announcement, and would have pronounced it 
treaeon to phice trem an such sitej'^ bot times ate adtered 
r-and so» it would appear, is the system of gardening. 
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TBB VOBRIGN BE6eETART*8 FAILINOI. 

At one Of the lafe cabinet dinnm. Lord Pkilmenton was 
disoowsing roost eloquenUy upon tte mysteries of the 
cEf#fM, more espeoiaJiy upon the piseatariai faraodies of 
«ie gustatory art, when Lord Brongham took an oppoituiiity 
of winspcnngto afrusty colleague— " It is likif Mmenton'i 
Morance to pretend to a connoisseurship m ffsh. when we 
all know he likes //tf ice better ihan anp tJUng/* 

LUTTRBI.L*S LAST. 

•- Have you seen • Tlie Original,* said Crokrr to Lottrdl, a 
few days since, as they were lounginfr in John Mun«y*s 
diawingwroooi. ^ ** Have yoo leen « The OriEinal f •— It'i 

fcji £ .?^'*-" /^'^ ***••" ^ 'W?- «M 

*'^! 5 *• • ^ wonder, then, that it is a taking publi. 
catiOn* • ■ 



MB MHABITS aBOST. 

THE SADDLE MKPLaCED. 

The Oommmcial lotelligenoe announces, that •' there have 
been several inquiries for oats by tke miUer$:* This, we 
are assured, is an instance of what too frequently happens, 
▼a., the misplaciuE of the saddle,— the inquitiowliich 
were very anaiousiy prosecuted, were made by the mUlere' 
horeee* ' 

The following is the copy of an agleke eahtbited maav 
years ago by the Mimicipal.ty of a oorporalioR town in tl» 
Mghbuarhood of Weymouth-.— -Whereas his Bfajeity the 
Krag and Queen is expected to honour this place with their 
presence, in the course of their Tower; in order to prevent 
them from meeUng no Ini|iadiiBenl in his way, the Wonhip. 
f ul tlie Mare and ilaiU& have thought proper thai the Ibllow- 
ing rmilations shall be prohibited as follows : Nobody must 
not leave no Dust, nor nothing in that shwe, before their 
S'TJ* ??^Shons; and aU the WbeelbanSws, Oifabadse 

^^^''^.u^^c'^ ^"^ ^^ ^**^ Vegetables, nit b^wS 
out of the Streets.~Any one who shall ^1 givinr otffence in 
any of there Aitieles, shaU be dealt with aclwSK l^ 
without Bad or Mainprise. ^ ^* 

•*God save his Majesty the King and Qoeesi 
__^ And his Worship the M^ra.* * 
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NOTICJBS TO COERESPONDENTS^ 

Our Conmiuiiicant from the UniTersity of London has onr 

thanks for his « OHgiaal Stomas," of which we like the e^ 

thusiosn, though we mustdeeline oaiDf then. They exhibit 

. a promise which persevesanee may impi»Te.iBlD a good 

The <' Luni^e at'Londomierry** is dumsy and yi-dirested. be. 
. ' sides beitoEoifcntiToly personal. We will have none oTit. 
"The Conserratlye Miser** is a feeble attempt. lU author had 

better preserve bis writiof materials. "■w-wi 

The article called '< Buffoon and Cuvier, or Animal Analo. 

iries,^ is written in a very pour spirit, which mistake* dotime. 

tion for humour. 

" Dutdi Drops, or Tondertronk the Toper,** will not suH oa. 

The little paper ckll ed "T he Juvenile Reform fai Parilament, 
or Gingerbread Retreaebcd,*' is an amusing extravaaansaj 
lid may, perhaps, haveins^on. "^ ^ 

London: Published mry Saturday Morning, for the Pro- 
prietors, by O. Cowie, S». Strand, where Advertisemeata mw 
reeishred, and all C«mmunieat|ons for the Bditor (post paidi 
are to be addressed: and so)dalsoby W.Stranae^. Pite'. 
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THB IMMURED ONE. 
(Coneiudtd from em-lnt J^fvmier.J 

CH4FTERn. 
4i In aTUrit, an wident Keeptade, 
bprc, for thcae muly hundred r«u«, lb* boM 



Id the ycM 1400, wtun tlie cities of Italy were laid deeo- 
lUe by ft diMwIfiil ptegve. Floraue becams in a pecoliar 
degree tbc objMt of iU viiilatiiM ; mlike tiN cbolera of tfa« 
nwentday.UwooiiuneacemNit of tlw malady wm Hxicdy 
peaentiblti BUiy of the moat emiiKni phy tician ditbdlcring 
iteeiielMMeiii tnecity.-audcvaD when tbe death* hid arer- 
■red three hundred • day, practitioaen were foQad ofaatioMe 
eooufri) to deny that the diaeaae wu an imuwal one. Al- 
iboiHn thefllleeathcFntury had not nnifedU tlMrefiDenwnt 
oifa^oard of health ;' atihough Journalt were yet undreamed 
o^tbe pianaa, which io Italy uipply the abaence of Suaday 
aewepepenaad lea-paitieB, Nnply made op for the want of 
ofBeial informiliQR apon die rabject wUcb engroutd the at- 
teatioD of ttu Phnwtateil Tbe deiaita which were the tubject 
of diaoH^oato the aniniaicd groU|M, who dally aiteat bled 
' after ton-M to enjoy the rteafinert of the avenuig br■el^ 
• were, to be tore, none of the mOU accoiale; mairdlooa 
anecdotn were bandied about wilb a facility that told noch 
for the ina^nalioii of ifeB uarraton- I think it it Htrfhaan 
who ey. that in bia Wi the devil waa to b»iea» walfchig 
pobticly litlbaalieeta wBa\m : aeoatdiac tothttatiMoiiv of 
tereral retpeciaUe eitlun), bis SaUcie Majerty Meaad to 
have beeo afbcud with a umilar pcncbant torpn 



But in i^ite of all that the Tutcan Koaapa tould ny or do, 
the inonality iDcreated from day to day ; fuoefal* were to be 
MOi iaualig IhMU cna; tireet ; the arittocratica and .wqiHM^ 



portioD of the community fled to their country boutci; the 
publie buildian were turned into hoipilala: deep and yai^n- 
ing pila were diig for the reception of the dead ; iboae oT the 
auIfaorHiei who dared to lemain at their potta, beMme the 
victim* of their courage and humanity ; the phyrieiana 
periihed ; the hotpllal attendiint* were iwept off by the peati- 
lence I the oace llTely and aDiraated city became ailani and- 
deaobte, and grau grew thickly in the atieet* ot P1oreai«. 

But many wedt* iDlMvened between ibecommeiicemeat of 
the pertileoce, and the dtpluiab le con*eq>ieoce» I haw joat now 
ftlalcd. At Bnt there wen eonwdetable dodita a* to (he 
identity of the diwaie with the plague i and eren when the 
alarming mbrtallty liad ditpelled alTquntion on the nbjecl, 
the rapid tianifa of property which took place, the lodden 
acceision of younger brotben and poor relation* to wallh, 
by the death oftbote who, in the common course of natuie, 
would hsTe rendered their '' post obit*" of doobllU value, 
were the occaiian of a degree of buMleaod " empreasement" 
in the city, which, like artillery on tbe battle field, tared to- 
deadea the attentmu of ibe lobabitant* to the work of dMb 
which wa* going oo atouud them. It iiobierredby thehit- 
torian* of the period, that banqueta, tournament*, and other 
pageania, were nerer lo frequent or to magnifioent io Fk>. 
Race,a**hortlyartertl)eappaaiBnceof the plague within its 
prednctt. 

It waa about thii ptfiod that Fianceachi thought pimeT (o 
make hi* laih, and ill-Bdvi*ed attack upon the manuon of 
Harcdlinoj the ill succeK of hi* attem|X ha* been already 
detchbed, as wuU as theaelf-poHesuon with which i^tanlt 
eondnctad himaelf throughout the tiantaclion. Tire equani- 
mity of the accepted wooer, however, wu dMlnied lo cape 
riaoce a*evwe shock upon hii return hoin the outer gale, 
which be bad been occupied in securing agaiiut any retro- 
grade movement on the |jart of hi* advenariu. Ginevra, 
who had remained unnoticed in Iheagitationof the ldtecon> 
Ski, wa* diacuvered tu be In a state of iDtmsibilily ; upon 
baiBg Kmoved to her chamber, the was assailed by a vuqcaL 
.aibn of by«ierical attack*, and. m a very ihort spare, (o the 
jiLUpreMibl): grief ot her panuita and lUativu, wbu ilood 
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round ber couch, lay apparently lifeleia before tbem* Hud 
Gioevre been one of us, she would have probably figured as 
a ciaae of cholera in one of our daily reports i but the then 
prevalait disease being plague* »he was of course pi^noupced 
to be stricken therebyt and tieated accord ingty. The city 
authorities, now thoroughly alarmed, had bec6ne«xceedingly 
strict in all matters connected with the |^Hb|ic health ; per- 
sons even of the highest rank were, upon being attacked, 
conveytd to the hospitals appointed for ihe reception of 
plague patients, and where the progress of the disease was 
too rapid to admit of such removaU tlie immediate inter- 
ment of the cur^tse was enforced in lli« ipost rigorous man- 
jier ; in the present instance, the melanclioly event tonk place 
about sun-rise, and it was scarcely ii^b when the long fu- 
neral procession of Ginevra Marcellino entered the ancient 
cemetery of the cathedral of Florence. 

It was evening, and the woimd^ cavaljfii^lay gmniQun^. 
tossing upon a couch whiih w|^^ Inve o^ntefAed e^n ti. 
Sybarite ; but the fever and irrifatfon, fhe eftcts Of Ills r^eqtt 
wound, rendered Fianc^Sli;«a'fastidtous a r<cui|ibei|tias^ tn 
hero of the ruffled rose- leal Vbe«pagtiQeiii isas spaoiaaKanA* 
well arranged ; the walls svers covered with French draperies 
representing the foves <>f »ihe liOMheb-m^holugiaai Veam • 
made love to Adonis, ApoUu ran alter D4phue> and Diana, 
descended from Olympus to meet Endymion^ the corners 
were occupied by Grecian siatues of marble and bronze ; in 
scu^tured nicties reposed the iaurdted ba<«ts of the ancestors 
of the Conte FianceM^hi \ lamps, of. opaoue crystal abed a 
tempered^ light around, and, Irom an alanaster va»e, which, 
$tOi>d upon a, marble slab at the lower end of the apartment, 
aacendttd a st^ainipg vapour, filling the room with ddioiuua 
perfume: the floor-icloth was of the thickeit/vdvet ; the 
hangings were of the ricbest satin. 'But Fiancetdhi saw 
nothi«»gof4bis; the ophim which his btwilderedphyncian 
had administered, chiefly .with the view of ridding himself 
for a space of so outrageoui a. patient, had'Obaeuied his per* 
oeption without diminishing hia seulaiioa» and Ihe leyttC, 
which seemed to feed, upon his vitaU, waa stiU picdomiiiant 
id>3ve the ^ghastly virions that appeared to flit. tMrfore.bia 
aching eye-balls. 

Spme houa of the night had now parsed away, and the 
dismal cemetery looked yet moreghaiily by the light^of^n 
April. moon. The vault in which Oinevra lay extended, in 
an open coffin, was large and ancient ; it had been oun« 
stTiiCted by one of her okl .Roman ancealors, and after the 
fLauian fashion th6 walls had hern raised to a copsidecable. 
height above the tevei of tiie churchyard^ ia the form. of. a 
tower* AttlK>ugh the remaiiia of ibe Aiarfielltni weca used, 
from ttaie inmieiuorial, to be deposited in that place, .the. 
vault WHS . tiol ntarly lull, Ihe wiork of dex>mposiiioo bad 
gou<$ oir^^lU 9Lad Ihe lie.ip of bona*- that Uy piiadiap a| tie 
iiirther end, siiowt;d into huw small a compass a long line of 
ancestors m<iy be conipresstd, aadfiirutaLt^a.plriicfical ill us- 
tratifuo of, Juvenal's "expcnde AonibaleoL*'. A riiy of 
moonshine from . the dilapidAtud roof tell upon the &ce.of 
Gi(i«vpi« as she slowly awakened from the d^ttetltko 
tr4nce intoiTlich she had failen. When sbe.opimedi her. eyts 
the sounds of the conflict of the preceiling evening wue 
riu£;ing in her ears, and the moon *sp&lHd .ray seemed to flash, 
before ber confused visinn, like the mp«er of Praiicdscb 
A^olanti. But her uucertatnty was of short diiratioo.; 'the 
n.iaome sn^ll, the ghastly remiuuils of mortality, 'which 
were exhibited lo great etfert hy tbe impertiect Iigia,aMd, 
al^ve m1i, the dank, uuwfaolesome vapodrs of the pJaee, 
against which her funeraf gaiutfini. wa» an insufliciept pro* 
tecU^o, quickly hruiiglu our hequine. to a. seiisfe of Ikv 



aituatioQ. The scene would have been an invaluable one to m 
(;ynic philosopher— >fae might have moralized and aoeered at 
his species without interruption — but Gtnevni, l)eiag erf* an. 
other school, felt more anxious to make her escape IImd to in. 
dalge in speculations on human nothingness. Pursuing, then, 
the suggestiona>o?iier untutored reason, she hastily ascended 
the tottering steps leading to the narrow entrance -of the 
time-worn turret, the iron door of which had been carefalty 
locked bv Agolaiili himself, who, at the request of ibe 
afflicted Marcdlino^ luid officiated as chief mourner ou the 
late mflancholv. occasion. It was well for Ginevra that the 
It.ilians wera4nen, &i now, the most execrable constructors 
of locks in the civilii^d world— had it.l)een otherwiae, she 
would have pass^. a very uncon'fortable evening in her 
subterranean «L^3eH-as it was, with the assistance of a 
fragment of the upper step, which Uy invitingly at hand, she 
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lEKKipg back the boll and 
he^iinper^world. In sunny Italy 
dniQe l^^ool as one in tlie 



no SW( Qifi 
on« «gaj 
ighiiss(^ 
^9* ^<^teX ^fil'^l^n d|nevm,)irew her slight garment 
Jrer, haallly lS«kilhlk roa^mrmed, from her adventure, 
I le Via della morte, and, passing through the lane that lies 
al <be rear oU the ^A ^QUtefofi; wdb uh«tea<ly sl^ ap- 
proached the mansion of.h^ &thfir. 

The Marchesa had retired to her couch some tim^ ere the 
knocking at the gate attracted her attention. She dreaded 
lest the oiBturbonce, anasuat at so late an lioifr, might awaken 
her husband, who lay buiied. In', tliat profound slnmber, 
which is so often the effect of violent grier. Hurrying to flie 
window, she waa gfeeted by the view of. her <lAghter, who 
stood shivering beneath : the horrgr of the old lady at so 
unexpected an apparition, was -of --ttie first magnitude ; tlie 
was enveloped in the k>ed-clothe8 in a moment, and lay for 
many hours marvelling 'tft 'ihe'unqifiel nature of her dai^h- 
ter*s spirit, and vpwmg aundcy addilioaalv miHiM for the 
repose oClheaame. 

ftitMling her summons quite diwegarded, fkn4 Aelmg 
naturally very impatient of stAuding in Ihe cold, Ginerra be- 
thought her of one of her uncles who lived on the €k>rso 
Adimati, not far off<. Old'Bernarda AinieH, howeaer* wlibo 
be found onl wlm the appUeaut w$ w4io tltfa* InuMliiBg 
at hispoctal^ became v«ry meehof llie opfaiien of^ Hie Mar> 
chesa^ and»tali(ing counsel of twoooaftacm 4aliO'n«)M'ifr the 
houae, proceeded to asafil] feisuofbrtuiiaie niioea with sUcb a 
d Ingeof 'ho)y watenfrom ftie caacmeoiaa^q^uiQfcty dbliged 
her to . d^rt from the cpremisea 

Disapixiintad in her aecond experiment, Ginetra coold 
now think of lUHhtngbefler than applying to bar affianoed 
bridegropm, FranoMoo i/Vgylsuiti. Tlie ftoeptitat aiie awt^ 
wrh was ehataoteristic r v^ith his ustial mnitaee af ■ caution 
and boldoeas, he upbolladtliedoor wtlh4its<lenUmttA hoMhig 
liistrugTy mpierfirmly^gmsprd in -the right; 'tlMn, seeing: the 
pa lid figuaa o4 hisibelrothed^iefora bim«(ha|rnifliyvbade.faiar 
go io the devil, abiding .that she had- gken him anoogb of 
toottble. while she was alive, and^ by way of okWDghisar- 
gmnent, shnt.ttaa door ia bar laoe. 

Reduced to deapair, and ovotcome by 4lia variety uf mis- 
Cia'icesahehadeKp0ribnoed,the«nhappy lady aauk down 
bigieaththe> small piasca of ^St* fiaitltokmiiir, and there 
leaddavomed to re>ign herself to tlie hvt alie nolv believed 
Ito beiiMirilabla. In these efflictiogoifcjjmstances, the ioiage 
ofJRiaaekiachijeuirfed 4o.tli(p memory of the'foriohs ouioast : 
tfhe contrasted his devoted aud hodeat affeetlon with ttae 
aelfisiittcveor.'and^aiiflanbnitidity with wbleh^aha had i been 
.greeted Use where. 

J'ianaatchL'a manage woa at uo tinie- tamaifcidWa^fec its 
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Si4eer)kyme», like tUy-Uce«, Id pain 
JWe^Hbdeby e«clipedlariiig elfy 

JUl Mk>i# ».b»tk«l of warts 
i«d.M«'«»daof i^crtes myself 

Condolence in -rtttg* ■<* *>i* jwitofc 

You «li«n flattery tiave in the gnu^. 
And prai»c may in pa^kete 5e bought; 

Adulation ru aeU by tbc dose ; 
Comoiendatioi^sbaU e*cn go fbr nauglit 

I'Il>lftaiv«-<Spi0Wi^ labelled and laid^ 
Aaaoitoa, for aU bioda.itf uw^ 

Who bate mainly entreated the muiey 



regularity ; and'tfie present occasion, from fhe fllom of the 
Diaster,-it was in a more disorganized state than usual ; the 
servants had'adJoumedTtci » distant ;part of the Mattsion- to 
enjoy an unhitentipred' oaroose^ leaving the va?ioas e»- 
trances, which in those onsettled times ought to have been 
carefullv secured, invitingly open for the benefit of those 
who niu;ht be indined to enter. 

Ginevia (bund littte difficulty ingnifliag the interior of the 
p«Jace, nor in reaching, which she aflMndeotally did, the I 
chamber in which Fianceachi lay suflermgfrom the effects of 
his wound : his a^oniahment at beholding the object of his 
late enterprise at his bed-side, m«y be easily conceived. 
The tidings of her supposed decease had not yet veached him» 
and he knew not*how to account for the unexpected viaata* 
ttoii. When be heud the harried narrative of her sufferinfl|a 
from Ginevra's lips. Ws wOMderment knew no boonda, 
while, in spite o/ his seff-gratdatioo, he wastiiot s^iogof 
his strictures upon the condtiet of Agokmtl »iid the other 
parties. Hastily summonin]( the duenuawho pM»idedover 
his estaBUabmeiiti he oommeaded the «(orar4»ut auflbrer to 
her care, and enjelniag^ the strictest secrasy to all faresenf. 
rested uptm hH qvochwith.a feeling of saiisfactioo which 
coutiibuted.Bkore to his coof atescence thnn all the ptisanes 
and aaporifics that Signiore Quachanini had administered. 

But if i ware to detail the recovery, and substqueut secret 
maiTiage of .Qinevra. and Jrianceschi^ the rapturous astonish- 
mnt ol old Mai^lino at the re-appearapce of his much- 
lamented child, and the anger of Agolaiiti against himself 
and ef«|) tfieelaa for the absurd manner in which he had 
lost hia^bside; were 1 to detail, I say, circumstantially, bow 
the moid M^ w*^^'^ became xeconciled to bis son- in-lay, and 
constituted him his heir— how Agolanti equipped a brigan- 
tine foF.a.ptf«tioal cruise in the Mediterranean, where he was 
slaia by aome.' Algf rioea, who looked upon him as an inter- 
loper—and how rianceschi ultimately became a great (nan. 
andunt ia4he c^aMcii ehamber of the Grand Duke-r-I »hpidd 
far fit ff*»d tbe^limita.pieicrihed to me by a tyrannical edftor, 
and iwht^alMuat tbajL stock of patience on the part of my 
raadeist wbicbr 1 .doubt not, has been freely drawn upon on 
fgnna oecanona. 



XBS foi:tical pedlabi 



Kew similes^ itdn^ed \tkp dnigs* 

In some chymilt*B .retoi;t or alembic'; 
Pierian 3p>Uif WAteriujiigs^ 

Andtbeclassical^rog dithyrambiic. 

Bui Sonaets, these oUUfashioiied wares^ 

And songs ready woven in verses, 
II eeUifaMi IJOMaspulea rtnid pears. 

So loosen the strings of your purses. 

Vo^fBjpiteaaiwa^ieboittse Fvegot 
^^ei^ t» hkit fliey await the tnmkmaker ; 

There elegies, epitaphu rot, 
At a discount with each undertaker. 

As to Addles, enigmas, charades, 

They^re gone out with our grandmama*8 ruffles : 
Nought wiU do now but rhyme marmalades. 

Merry-thoughts dresk'd with tropes *Btead of truffles. 

Ceiieeila.lik» htMubom now are sold» 
Puns in padkets like Waterloo craokers;--* 

Melpanenele kneU has been toir4 
Attd IVtasw aene to the inie«Jrtff^#^ 

Ofall the ehoiee pa^Any of verse, 

Puff effoidons attd tart lUeubratiens, 
InpromptUS) as pine-appje terse, 

Jbid STN^eet capjllalte conversations ; 

Ic*d eoaspUineQta, sugar'd boH-moUy 

QiiiiMie repartees, speeches they stuff 
Wllh »iBie*4 meat c|uoUUonB,~God knows 

Of sttob viands 4*ve got quantum <i 



Badi albimi Is now a ragout, 

Mcassee, or an oQa piMkida^ 
Where the Kpicure sates hU hatU goui. 

And each Damsel by turns is a feeder ; 

Where ladies are suffered to draw 

On our brain-banks for long-winded centos-* 
So for Albums and Scr^hbooks, Hurrah I 

And the selenee of RifacmentoM \ 
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THE PUNSTER 

Is a modem Procrustes, for ever stealing subjects, and 
stretching the members of language, or cutting ilicm short, 
accoiding to the absurd exigencies of his own standard.— 
Peradventore bemay be likened nnlo Chance, for you never 
know where to have him— his sliapeg being Irke those of 
Proteus, so many shifts. If you ask him for bread he^will 
cive you a stone, which, by the hocuK pocusof langaaee, he 
wdl change into bread. His words are lh> weapons of Lilli- 
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put,^i.series ofneedlesyiititatiiig^iiiceisant WitHapuohe 
would solace the perisbing, and to the heaviest afflictions he 
would apply the lightest of treatment. 

He delighteth to ruffle into a laugh the surfleicc of a gfave 
discourse. The topic that he handles he makes dufks and 
drakes of, as do boys with pebbles on the brink of a pool ; 
and causes the said topic to sink uselessly aniongst the last 
eddving ripple thus produced. 

He is very •e(/f9A, and in all his traiMmtt(atioiis; slifl aiter 
ipse. 

His piercing gibes^ like the worm of a screw, penetrate 
the material of your soundest areumebt. His vocation is 
equivocation: he playeth, at bide andaeek^aikl hlint the 
slipper, with roany-shiiline won)a. 

Your Punster is the fro|b^f society, even as y9ur rpgue is 
its scum. He is a prevaricator without cause. He makes 
extremes meet, and associatei the sublime with the ridiculous* 
With him language is no entire mirror for the reflection of 
clear thou^htSp but a broken one^ with its pieces brought into 
"'uxta jposition, and exhibilinff every image in distortion — or at 
beat it is a kaleidoscope, in lieu ot a window. 

He breaks butterflies on a wheel, and qiakes a "gens in- 
^gens*' out of animalculae and reptiles. Hh mind's eye is 
ever full of motes. He is the engineer of FoUy* and the ar- 
tilleryman of Momus. It is his joy to make aaport oClan- 
rguage—to play at odd or even witl4 it, or to ddt^it as a 
.hobby—" iudere par impar, equitarein arundine longo.*' 

The Punster is a jack o'lantem^ a wtil o'the wisp,— -mis- 
lea ling honest folks into perpl^iti^es, Ilie merest trrfle 
- shall suffice bis slender wit for exercise— nay, it dancetis as 
.hanging men are affirmed to do, upon nothing. If he do 
! get the ascendant in a company, he straightway beoometh 
' the Lord of Misrule. His. philosophy denies the momentum 
I of heavy bodies, and laughs at Ae centre of gravity: He 
< sophisticates aimpticity, and converts aH nature info airt. He 

tj may be styled the mockjnj; bird of the aniiMl imphme. 
i He concerns himself not with the true* nature ol laiguage, 
but with its resources for perversion : not with its quintes- 
sence, out iU quaint e»9ence. 
Such is the Punster, and by these tokenaebaU yekflp w him 

D. 



WALTONIAN WEAKNESSES. 



A SIMILE 



As on the ev'ning of a stormy day 
The setting sun laore gloriously gilds 
With his rich light the noyntain'H streaming sides, 
The^lropptng troos, the bright MUliplPI^ ^W^*3 
And fallows, wbMSc broad furrows float wltti rain } 
Making the sullen day glad wUb his beams, 
Aod shaming off the spoog^ IhtemVning clouds 
Thatt»lot the deepening axure ((tf the sky ; 
80, o*er the clo8« of sadl afBiiAioti's tile, 
Fate-bufTetedi aofl steeped in sorrows floods, 
Expos'd to winds of dread adversity, 
TUe cheering rays of fair reward desoeed» 
Bright'niflg resplendently the sombre scene-; 
And in the shroud of HonouTi ^ulden4in'd, 
Enfold the &int limbs of the djjing man ; 
Crowning hi* snowy locks witli em' raid wreath s, 
While praiites sWeet emtiaipiii* honorM name. 



All. men have theu* weaknesses > I, a sbarer in the lot of 
poor humanity, have mine^they are piscatoriaL At a very 
eaily period of my life I was caught by the seductive /ijie« 
of the most mild and amif ble of fiuhers — even Isaac Walton. 

I ant cipated manheod, by finding amusement in the most 
pleasant pages of his <* Complei^j^ngier^cr contemplative 
fnan*9 recr^ion**^tind from my youth upwards, have I 
loved the gentle spirit which br<>athes thrpugn those pleasant 
discourses, which have made so many Iruanis and fishermen. 

'* What a tr^at U this treatise?** would I cry, as I bent 
over the volume and made my ef€8 ache with Isaacj And then 
1 read and read till nv enthusiasm tempted me to truancy, 
and I risked the rod of my didaaculus for the rod of my 
piscatorial preceptor^ and neglected the dry and musty prob- 
lems of Euclid, for the poetical treatise on an^len of my 
worthy countryman. Thus prompted by the love of the 
fisher*s guileful art-— oft-times as soon as 

** Night's candlea were burnt out, and jocund disf 
Stood tip-toe on the miaty mountains ti^**— > 

wouM I, perilling life and limb— drop from a low ba«k win- 
dow, and hie with the rude implements of my cnik ^ some 
ahaded and sequestered brook, where lurked those tritoot of 
the minnows which achool-boys eall ^ coek nhnon." 
Against these robin red-breasts of the streato, would I ply my 
ait till the first morning bell summoned me home to pmyccs^ 
and, if discovered, to punishment. 

Oh halcyon days of my piscatory lifel • Many a time have 
I since wetted— in deep and rapid riveiv clear and cool lake, 
in well stored mill stream and in mountaia bora«--4Nit 
never did I feel greater happiness in the capture of jacik, 
trout, or salmon^ than when 1 plied with suoceaa nay haimtile 
snares, and caught the tiny produce of the village brook. 
Sweet were thoie stolen pleasures. 

My next step towards oecdmiiig a thoroogh-pa^ed an^. 
Was accompanying a piscatory partjr to Tha<iiea Dittos,, on a 
gudgeon-fishing expedition Pleasant and oMriy ws« the 
day— the «pott was capital— and at evening, whiie.the dders 
of the party, tired with their crusade against the -llnny tiibet, 
quaffed the grape's best blood, and toasted the memory of 
the great founder of theirmt-^I atnrtied along the bank, rod 
in hand, and lost ip a dream of enjoyment, now gazed with 
vacant and wondering eye at the gay k4ng-dsber, as ever and 
anon he skimmed over the boeom-of the Thames, dipping in 
frolic sport, his Jacob's coat into the cool refreshing stream 
— ^and now meditated upon the transitory nature of all earthly 
^reatne»s, as I watched the beams of the deaeendinip sun ialL 
ifig upon the antique pile, whose nameis ever'oonpled with 
f hut of the wtly Cardinat wlio for so long a4^ j»led £ng- 
l*ind*s destinies. A beauteous scene at sun set is Hampton 
Court, with its stately antique style of iiuildiAgand th^ huge 
trees which sunound tt, a fittkigvaoeodiiMuijaeat tp ao courtly 
a pile. A l>eauteous seane k is^ indeed^ avd will) its history 
is a meet subject iba a comempiative man's recreation. * 

But I must pass over my various studies lu the fisher*s art. 
I took my degrees, n^ fouiK| much amusement and no little 
profit in my endeavoif i» to attain them. But I was bom to 
be a fisherman, or fishing was destined, by some strange and 
fortunate fatality^ to be niv pr*me delight ; for I am not one 
who measure tne value of a day's fishing by theapoh which 
I have had s give me but pleasant scenery^ a pleasant com- 
pmion, or a pleawtit isnty; and the day is marked Jo the 
journal of my memory, as one of true •enjoy aantk Bnt I have 
declared that my passion for fiatving'^eaa^.srealmpiw «pd yet 
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have not proved* or attempted to prove mv asaertioa. I have 
left untouched my low of a wtfe with twenty thousand 
poutidsv by neglecfmg 16 vcoompaoy my iateiued'^ to the 
Opera» and starting by the mail to E for a day's trout 

fishing ( my IosiD|^the aecretarysbip at one of the colonies; 
by going for a day*s Jack fisbinx to Marlow, instead o( piaee 
fiahing in Downing-street; ana my having an ounce of lead 
impelled into my knee-pan, for bavin^ accepted an invitation 
to dine With an Irish friend, and absentedf myself from bis 
table, to go and fish witli a Scotch one. I have, as yet, told 
nought of this ; and now t have not room. 1 will therefore 
done with a little anecdote, which will serve to impress upon 
the noind of the juvenile angler, the propriety of his making 
himself acquahited with the produce of any pkce of wafer 
in which bethinks of fishing, before he begins to fish In it 
— ^The idbs^vation of this rule will save him much dissfp- 

¥ ointment *But to my story : — ^It was, I think, in the year 
819, that from too close application to an enquiry which I 
was then prosecuting, 1 fell into so great a state of debtlity 
and excitement, as to be ordered by my physician to leave 
town nightly to sleep. I accordingly engaged country lock- 
inga, and t>ooked ihyself regularly in the first coach lor 
London, that busmess might be attended to. The fint m(Nrn- 
ing, as the coach crossed a common, I descried an okl m^n 
fishing at a pond at a short distance from the road-^I envied 
him. The next morning I looked enviously to see if he was 
there again. AtlH there I saw him, an^ every morning for a 
month together. Here was temptation loo strong for resist- 
ance. I determinerl accordingly to be stirring with the laik 
on the following momiifg, and to treat royaeli with an hour 
or two's fbhing, and then to walk on lo totwii. 

At day-break accordingly I arose, dressed, collected my 
tackle, looked at my baits, and started with a aoutberly wind 
and a drizzling rain, to the destined spot As the clock 
struck six, I commeiieed operations* Half<ipaat six, no lock 
—rain as before. Seven— weather and foitune sti^.the same; 
and so they continued till my tempter^ the fishermany made 
bis appearance, at about eight o'clock . 

He was an old man, who must have weathered sixtv sum- 
mers ; a hotlthy and patieot-looking old man. That he .was 
an enerienced fisher, his garb was sufficient evidence ; more 
especially his thick-soled and well greased boots, the oil- 
skin coverte; to his hat, and the darx oif-tkro cape for his 
shoulden. He looked a KtCle fidgeity whte be avriivd, at 
findioff his favourite station occupied by a stianger, and re- 
turned my bow, 1 thought, somewhat dialantly; He wasr ac- 
companied by an did worn-cot spaniel, who instantly.lhrew 
himself down as guardian of the tackles and spoils when 
there was any. 

It is not considered polite among fishermen to begin talk- 
ing with others who may be CHgaged in the sport; but my 
ill-luck prompted me to ill manners, and 1 was anxious to 
vent my disappointment. I approached the stranger accord- 
ingly, and announced that, in spite of the favourable state 
of the morning, I had been without any succesi^ ** Qhd of 
it. Sir,'* was his candid, if not courteous answer. A blunt 
old gentleman f thought I, so I'll e*en pursue the obnversa- 
tion. ^ What baits do ytfu Use her^ Sir r*-^* Oont know, 
Sir.*' ''A fmmy fisherman,*' tfaooght I { but my specuhttfons , 
were interrupted by tlie yelliugs of the old spimiel,. who 
souffht thus to inrorm his master that he had placed his 
thialy booted fbot upon one of bis canine compaoiop*s un- 
protected paws. The old gentleman heeded not the cries of 
the dog; in fact, as he told, me atterwarda, he was a Uetle 
dea/t an acknowledgment' which sufficiently explained his 
apparently strange answers. We fishen on* but our luck was 



not improved by tlie union. At last I vinted my grief to my 
companion, wim all the elevation of voice which my lungs 
permitted. " This is very unlucky, Sir^*-— here I stopped to 
mfiate my lungs^-and then continued, ** I have been fishing 
here these three hours, and not caught a fish." '''Three 
hours r* shouted the old man, as if he wished to hear his owt/' 
answer as well as myself—* Three hours ! Why, Sir, I've 
fished here every moruing for these three years, and never 
hadanihbie:' '^ 
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FLOWERS. 

I love flowers«-'8o much so, that mv enthusiastic ad'minl-' 
tlon of them, created by their natural beauty, and cherished 
by their poetical relations, may truly be called a passion. 
I know iliose from whose minds all unkindly feelings are 
banished by the presence of children, — ^flowers bave'theaam^ 
effect %vith me; while, if children cross me in my gloomy 
moments, thev suggest painful ideas of ititure misery, con'* 
trasting with their present happiness ; but flowers— betutiful 
flowers, created by all-bounteous nature, not to meet tMir 
wants, but to supply us with gratification, soothe by their 
gentle influence the ruffled feelings, and fill the mind .with 
gratitude and veneration : as Chaucer has ^d long since at 
tliC'sWeteairofthe^lenten*' — 

** There is no herl (Ideme) in such despair, 
Ne yet with thoughtis forward and contraire 
So of erUid, but it should have some bote 
If it had ones felt this savour sote.*' 

Whether they derive this influence fipom awakening within us 
the recollections of our youthful days, when we ra'.nbli'd 
with light and easeltss hearts over the verdant sward, an4 
gathered, every one aooocding to bis fancy ,'0f the bright and 
eHiedgema^wiicb,gltttering in the splendour of a noon -day 
^un, foraieda rich and brtUiaut carpet for our infant feet, filC 
tired even with our pleasmes, we returned laden with our 
flagrant spoil of vioktSp baiebelU,and forget-me-nots^ to say 
oothnig tk the huabler portion of our gleanings — 

** These, though mean, the flowers of waste, 
Planted here in natuiie*s haste, 
Display to the iBsoerning eye 
Her loved, wildyaricly— " 

and poured them, with all the fullness of infant geDerosify, 
as a tribute of aflection into the htp of some delighted sister 
or favorite cousin, wbo, thanking us with a kiss, made us 
happy for the remainder of the day ; or whether they act as 
a spell upon the mind to renew in it, fresh «i when newfy 
born, those touches of afledtion which our greatest poets have 
always delighted ia discovering and drawing from the beau- 
tiful creations of Flora— it were perhaps hard to determine, 
but we cannot deny that they do possess the power of lulling 
to rebt all unkind emotions, and of attuning our minds to 
appreciate the worth of Shakspeare*8 benevolent creed*^'* find 
good in every ihing^^-'« power which must make them, 
independently of their abstract beauty, deserved favorites 
with evetybne. 

Bacon sayft of a garden, <* it is the purest of human plea- 
sures ; tt tb the mateBt refrashment to . the spirit of man/' 
His olMervalionappllas equally to such few flower) as we, 
who are doomed to pass our lives in the confines of the 
metropolis, cultivate as fitti^ and grateful substitutes for th i 
endless variety which at nature's bidding, sprtqg tbrti 
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Abuad«B]tly an4 -livunriVKtly to deljgbt tb^. dweller in the 
couQtiy* Tbey are free fjrom (be dross of worldly evil, and 
renovate witbin us th& gpodtiuess of our natute; ibey delii^bt 
our senses by tbeir .lorelinoss^ beguile sorrow from oar 
bidarts by the association of ideas Whicb tbey produce, sti- 
mulate the imagination, and give a kindly tone to the 
thoughts which tuive emanated fi^m tb€ir promptingps. 

This passion, once excited, becomes identifted with our* 
leWps, and, from presenting a happy union of perpetual 
sam nets with continual novelty, daily entwines itscnf aruund 
OS more forcibly and more nid^iibly | and not being of that 
exclusive kind which infects the tulijtomanist or auricula- 
fancier, has not time to eAaost hhAsielf in the admiration of 
any " Cynthia of the min^te*' before its attention is again 
excited, and.its enthusisom refr^liod,by the rich and striking 
beauties of its no less allurip g successor. '< Another and ano- 
ther still succeeds,** tiU the season again appears; our love is re- 
newed by the return pf tbe favoritfv and strengthened by the 
fte^bness which long absepce baa b^towed upon it. Nature 
ia a very coquette, and well knows bow to dispose of her 
alluremeats so as to make b^r conquests as lasting as her 
charms are irresistible. 

From the enthusiastic tone of my observations, mf reader 
will probably suspect me of being a ihoroogj)«paced'l)otaiiist ; 
^ut indeed I am not : I love 0^owerf^ and x love tbe expres- 
sive names which the imagination of tb^ir admirers has 
from time to time bestowed upon them ; but the necessity of 
acquiring a horrible nomenclktuirt which tubititQtes a 
jargon of barbarous mDnkisb Lajtia fior tlie affeotiooate and 
poetical titles of my old ft'iends» wi^l alone be a sufficient 
reason for my never becomii^ scientifically acquainted with 
them. Who that has gathered at tbe first blush af day " the 
daisy with its pinky ta^ea,*' and nad, and feH, a titbe of 
th^ beaufifhl poemsntid alhieions which liav« been addressed 
to it, could ever contemplate if vNth Itis wonted pleasuie 
under the epithet '< Belli?,** whtoli has been bestowed* u|>ob 
it, in the botanical nomeD<^lailuw? Wbo could briiig loBi. 
self to substitute (tbongb pretty oftotwk for a scientific naAc) 
Viola Tricolor for the heart*8-ease-4be •* nansey ^and love iA 
idleness'* of Sbak#peaiv,-^r fwognise wt ** primrose that 
forsaken dies** under its bsrbwOus ^iw «f friaiiia Onndir 
flora ? I, for o^, conld oot-^the overy-day ojm^ which 
the rec<^nitions of Chaucer, Shakspeare, and JOilton have 
hallowed, are good enough for m^ and aH thai 1 shall ever 
seek to acquire ; the s«^entiflc otite confer no more honour 
upon tbe flowers than his tKle did oporr Dyran; who lifted 
himself above his lank* iwtead of beii^ bonouaed by jti I 
do not dispnte the necessity of creating epithets for the pur- 
poses of science, but I will never' lend mv assistance to sub- 
stitute sevii^barbacisoss tbr tbe rich «nd expressive names 
whidi have b«en icom time to time bestowed in love sad ad- 
miiatiop u|K>n my old furohtes. Tbe daisy sbal) b^ tb^ 
daisy itill, IB spite of Linattus, ** et hoc ipenus onme."^ 
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WHAT*8 IS A NAMS } 



Taste, talents, tact, youth, rank, and s^Mi«i|f 
Fortuoc, tee figure, fasMojiy ft urf^st l iP t . 
AH joia their shsarass Id WMf* » virtuous lIMl : 
The lovely ersative aoly w aate m Jk m rk 






How ofkn It happens that N«tnae M%has 

To panic wHh stnmga parafioBea 
Presumptuous men, who invest uiihora wighia 

With surnames borne hcfbre tbem^yjiroclM / 

The names of one's friends are So wide of themarti ; 

\^ 6 oft think of them by their contraries— 
Just as toiid Mr. Stead, who went out *< for a /tfflr'* 

Xn a vessel baund for the Canarit, 

Tbcre% ster» Hit* LoveebHd eetuetantly carvea 
For twelve childrea-— his h«lred*H so cruel ; 

And old Farr is so sear, that his servants he starves 
Upon eheese-parfngs, herrings, md grud. 



Mr. Tale is so high^ he won't see Mr. Laae, 
Who's as hroad as the stair-case he*» mouatliig ; 

Mr. Hill is afiatyfnd hit tall neighbour Plain, 
Stoops down to kiss little Miss Mountain. 

Miss Raven's complexion is white as swan*s down ; 

Mrs. White is a well'taaa'd Mulatto ; 
Miss Swan's neck is short ; than her couiis, Miss Brown, 

A fairer, ana n«>r.toaeh'd hia hat to. 

Mr.WeRshasdry asadcsaft,*tw»ttld seem. 
For he drinks totvpply him whh moisture; 

Mr. ^shei' ne'efang ted fnotosn or atreaaa ; 
Mrs. LfgIA needs a windlass to h«ist her. 

Mr. Hasardhas not a chSiBce left In flie wissM | 
Mr. doodluck haS wedded Miss-fWtiUfo ) 

Mr. RIdi wss to hAik and poverty hnri'd. 
Thro* buying eonsdls to a wartune. 

Mr.6ishop*s tone's ** gnecn tUdoei/* and net ^'siaid^ qfLorm ; 

Mv. Priest far another take9 order t ; 
Mr. Peacso's ae'PC l^ofui to ch«i«h since he was horn, 

AAd.thinks aU the clergy marwudcrf, 

Mr. Wise has been <' CBafdlo t^ top of I4%tatf,'* 
WIfleh pavBuldg, his mcaaa aac qakc siniircfird; 

Mr. Bofro#4a raln'dby lost money lent; 
Mr. Stroag weakly did his own fate ead. 

Mr. PUeKer waS Cradi'd when hi* Jitgtlhr vein 

He divided) for grief put his heart awry; 
His face as a iurni^ wss bloodless—^twas plain 

He liad severed ^ r«rra<id artery. 

» 

Whatiiils Mr< ParUr i kpH nec^ a smaU hmr : 

Oabe iiptiijMXiAv>»n. thia as ahwiUc? 
lir. esspasd eaU^dmt Mr Bold» nhc with ff#r 

FeltkAs whole auaisjtfhlooAchillandcnrdlfi* . , 

Here I*lN»d«»t the preaeat^ Scsl ladiona I pr^a, 

Vhoofch Mk^ tH<li ca|^i#sse|is contrary . 
A#^ filr from exhausts ; ao. If yon approvcj 

in recbf to m^ vbcabjria^. 
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THE SEXTON OF MAGDEBURGH, 

■ 

In Magdeburg thete was to be iatn foriiierly» and may be 
still, a house, on the front of which was a stone-tablet repre* 
sentins a horsfc; looking out from the ^ upper winiow of^a 
hotlse, ahd Whlcfh is rqitorfBd to have been 'placed thece m 
comaaeminormnoQ c^tbe following circumsttance :-7- 

A -wealthy/burigfher, tipoHthe dWease of his wife, buried 
tier with all the splendor which hh circrimstAnces prrmitted, 
Itevtttfl^ opdii one cif ber fintfena dfihtmMtd rintf of 'itf*9tntn' 
ble value. The sexton of the pUce, aware of this circum- 
stance,' A)to#ed hia Avarice to feet tbe better of iiis feirs, and 
ventured to so in the middle of «lie liight, aAvi, having ie- 
ttioved the lid (rasa the eoAn, endeavoured io^ draw otf' tiie 
ring from the finger of the ^eorpie. Thia was not* however, 
an easy task, and in liis attempts to force off the rin;i, ho 
awoke from a trance the seeming ai'id siippoved dead lady. 
Horrified at the first symptoms ^of her awakenin^» he bad 
felfen senseless to the ground, whtle the lady, Uf»on coming 
to b^rsetf.was not much less alarmed at herherpless situation. 
Taking courage, however, she seised upon the sexton's 
lantern, and made the be< 6f her way to the house of Iter 
discottMilsle bartxsiNl. Sbs loiocked^** Who is fh^re/* 
csnqnii^ a domsstir. *« U is L» your misftess^" was the re^ 
ply» '' baalsn and open the door.** The t^irified iervant 
flew to the chamhef of his n^^tfrr^nad i«Ui««d what hs had 
heard. «« Alas l*' cried the afflhled bw^er, <' my wife cisn 
no moiie return fiom the grave, than my old htne ootdd 
come up these stairs to look out at the window P* 

Instantly he heard something come tramp, tramp» up the 
ttaira-^it was the old horse. Then the man .believed^ wei{l 
down, opened Ibe door, and received into his bosom his 
aupposed dead wife — and many more happy years did thej 
atill live't<^ther. 



"tut TJjAr MUSES. 



XMiope relates a hero*s fight. 
And with bold song imparts a fierce delight. 
Ciioy a palj^ Df trtsfry glances o*er, 
la epic lay recites iii ancient lore. 
Stdie swells the ofgkD,-^h6les srise. 
And a4bed mtisie fills the vaulted skies. 
kuithpie istltailve art diapHsyi, 
And mimieb IliiaioUr hi the Viurled lays. 
Melpomene, impaaaioii^d, slugs oiTwde, 
While Bortrows, elegiac, thrilling flow. 
Pd^i^ysisfs toddies soft the golden lyre i 
lUspofnslt^ feeling tremMes on the #fre. 
TerptidKofi to lore would grace impart^ 
l^he flute mild breathing, to a dancer*s art. 
tkalia^ laughing, of a sprightly niien. 
Enacts the drama of a eomie scene* 
t/tamin ehannsy in strong pe rs uM ive straiMl^ 
itfsd with awtoei volee the stanry spheie ezplalna. 
Sd^ppU, lMpaa*iOtt*dy leHaher hapleas tene^^ 
jU4 Mb^ dcapaMsir, «IK taer Fh^befl*s name! 



oMORMUh ooaMMMMMrMnras. 



Sir, 



To tii Edkor of The OBioiKAt.. 



Prom the first day df its appearance, I have been n con- 
stant reaider of vour psper; andean safely deckuethat, to 
the best of my beUef, a work of tlie aame price, containing 
8a mucbf and as really excellent matter, with vn equal 
decree of freedom i^pom ooaneness i|ud scurrility, doe* not . 
ejeui. Thif^ I repeat,! can wi^ safety affirm; put a» conv 
parativ.e goodness can never imply a bar to further improve. 
ihent, I will venture to propose for yoiir consideration a plan 
by whirh I think sach improvemoit would be secured. 

I would, then, suggest that about one-iislh of your pap6r 
should be avowedly devoted to extracts from valuable and 
entertaining works. Nor would tbis^ properly considered, be 
at all incoVirp^tibre with ib title of •• the Original.'' This 
name certaiuly impli^ the presence of original matter, and 
that to a degree rising at>oVe'the usual average of weeklies. 
But it do<*s so/, imply the tejection of all that Is not original, 
or you could not conustenily admit a review^ with its at* 
taclied specimen** 

These ^tracts mif^t be divided into two parts-reach 
under an apprppriate heading^^e on^ of a grave a^d sen- 
tentious, the btiier of a quaint and comio nature. The rich 
itorps of bur elder writers would a^rd ample matter' for 
selection in both tfiese styles, while their racy strength would 
combine with Ytieir nov^ity (this is no paradox) to instruct 
and amuse many of your readers. Not that I would by ^ny 
meana exclude the *' mod^ns." They possess many and 
different beavM, and a ptoasaint ^ tertinm quid' might re- 
sult from theeonlTsst of the two. 

And hecSf Sii# permit me a word or two on-tbe ksa grate- 
ful subject of omisHoai . Suiely .aome portion of that which 
passes under the head of *' Joe Miller's Ghost/' «• brevities 
and Levities," &c., mi«hi well be dispensed with, lam 
well aware that in a work of this kind all tastes must l)e con- 
suite^ and that tte Ica^ yftyd cesse^-yr h fy s, sfeqn|d-jiot 
— I)e ni^lecteo. But certainly to gratify these at the expense 
of anotlier and a better class >a neither fair nor prudent* 

The following sketch I venture to give for your consider- 
sHte :^ 

To ori^nal essays, tales, verses, &c. . • . 

To reviews^ foreign or ^gUsb 

To extracts (asabove named) . . • • , 

To *' Brevities and LevitiQiy** &c 

Tb notices of \heairicals, Aec; . . . . . 

Should any of the hints here thrown out appear worth 
year adoption^ it- will gis^ me aalrsfsfction. If otKerwfse, 
at least no harm Is done. In either case, yon Sir, wilt nol» I 
am sure, be o&nded with me for prpfiering my advioe^ as the 
vary foct df iny having none so, prSiumes on my part an in- 
terest in your publicatioo. 

I oivht, p^rbapi, to observe.. that I do not%tand alone ^n 
the <minions here expressed.. Many frieiids^ of whose goud 
m^l kin fulfyoeisuiaded, have, while commending much 
of ^ The Original,*' complained of the quantum devoted to 
ths "fireiitfts hnd |.ev)ties.*' With W wiahss fet Ihe 
lothcn aooceaa of yoor entertaining papes, 

I moMjn. Sir, ^ ^ 

Yoitr most ooedient servant, 

A CONStANT RBAOSn. 



on^-flifr^ 
onihthird 
one-aixth 
one-twelfth 
one-twelfth. 
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THE OaiGiNAL: 



w« do not TpOolly Aoquieioii' ro Xke w ggo t Atm B wldefi'l^friendly 
«e%t hM Tolunteervd, we hold omnelTes not the less bound to 
express our adknowled^ninents to him : nnd, indeed, to n^ow 
th it we shall, to n certain extent, foUow his adnge. We take 
th'9 opportuikity of informing him» and our readers generally » 
th it sereral arrangements, calculated to give increased attrac- 
tion to our paper, have been contemplated, and are now in pro- 
grass. We have this week discontinued the customary wood- 
eul, not having a subject at hand thatappeared to claim or need 
so jh mode of illustration. We may possibly omit the wood- 
cat in cAir future numbers, or only give one occadonally, but, 
in either case, its place will be supplied by valuable literary 
mttter.^Eo.] 



SONNET ON T{i£ NBW YEAR 1680. 

(raOM AN OLD MS.) 

ll^ew year, forth*looking out of Jaaus* gate. 
Doth seem to promise hope of new delighty 

And bidding th' old adieu, his passed date 
Bids all old thoughts to die in dumpish spighty 
JlAd calling forth out of ttd Winter's ni^t 

Fresh love, thatloiig hath slept in cheerless bower. 
Wills him awake, and soon about him dight 

His wanton wings and darts of deadly power. 

For lusty Spring now in his timely hour 
Is ready to come forth him to receive. 

And warns the earth, vHth divers coloured flower. 
To deck herself, and her faire mantle weave i 

Then you fair love, in n^om fresh youth doth relga, 

Pjepare yourself new love to entertaine. 



qOHS BT OOHTIHUOtm COH T|tltlll*rOft8. 



What dtnce it performed by prisooers on the tread mill } 
— ^Aqupd-reeL 

Why it a row in a prison like a buKding formiDgfour sldei 
of a oouft ?-*-Becaiue its a quod- wrangle. 

Why are ladies with fortunes, like popular tyrants? — ^Be^ 
cause they can always obtain some party's hands (jpartizan^.) 

What discourse ia the most unprofitable ? —That which re* 
8pect» wickedness. i 

In what light is Satan generally considered ?— Paxknes9>. 

What is human principle ? — ^Intenst* 

"Why should Brixton treading p:ii1t supersede the punish*, 
ment of death in many cases '-r-Becaose it is a capital pu- 
nishment for some. 

Whfsi is a haunch of Tenisoa iu |;oiief-^Wbea it fan* 
been eaten to the bopa. 



-I- " - . . 



Why are the people obliged t^ do' wrong when they 

assemble together ^— Because they muster (must err). 

. • • • 

Why is a physician, prescribing and then forbidding 
Fieoeh bi;andv, MkeLoui^- }^IV f: iiHewiMi^ mtkm rn'Mq- 



" WE'irS CARMBBH VA SSLL." 



A 8img U fts 8wg hf tka PeapU itigemrmi, md ki9 Miffe^t^s 

MmiiUn in pariictUar* 

With a deep joy rejoice all ye sons of the free, 

The day-iboted idol Ihss prootrate--o*erthrown ! 
And the axe is now laid to the root of the tree, 

That the foul, and the fruitless, may straight be cut down I 
Te Anti's lament I--we will not call ye slaves,-^ 

And fiercely revile us, if such be your will,— 
" Revolutionists,'* " Radicals,'* " Bemocrata," "-ThSevea"— 

Hard words break^jno bones-^tfnii wt*v§ carried the Bill i 

« 

There once was a time when the cry, *' Rev<AutloB f* 

Was found by the Ultras an argument strong; 
When enquiry was stemsMd by ''osu' goodebnstiteilSon;*" 

TktU time has gone by—arjf kmoe erUd '* WflJ ** foe Umg ! 
80 nothing is left the poor souls but \A swsllbw, 

With the best grace they may, RusseiPs pur^tlve p0I, 
While they vow all the time ** death must certainly follow," 

But we*// hope for the best*— /or loc'ee carried theBOL 

How sad are the mischiefs ! how dire is the evil I 

Mr. Twiss swears point-blank, with elongate laeo. 
That " manners** and '^ breeding"' muet go to the DeviV* 

He appeals to his frienda for the truth of theenaey-* 
And shy Mr. Creker, amused by the summensy 

Declares vrith a groan, while his eyes seem to All, 
That a mtdeet man now will be rare in the Cossmonal 

Alas ! is it so ^--^hut m^ve carried ike BUi / ' 

Hpw ** unstatesman-llke** thus to consult Ibr'tbe nation I— 

How Immensely absurd a whole people to please I 
Fair ret ums--equal laws— and' free representation^ 

Shall boroughs be burked for such trifles as these f 
But irony truce— charge your glasses anew, 

Bumpers all— stea4y boys— not a drop. must ye spill,— 
" Here*s a health to our King; and his Ministers true. 

And peace to the vanquished,**— fTe'e^ carried ike BUi I 



BAITIBB RBVZSW8. 



The Poor Oentlemou'e Book/ or, Hotp to Live iw.Londom 
on 100/. a-^year. 2Qd edition, pp, 48. W. Marsh. 

That so mysterious aa art as that of living in London, a« a 
gentleman, on 100/. a year should require its book of elucida- 
tion, appears perfectly natural. A total inadequacy of the 
means to the end would be aupposed by.most perKHIs, espe- 
cially by those equivocal gentlemen inho Umoge in Jbilliaid- 
rooms, tickle their palates at pastry-cooks, obstruct^ the &ir 
as well as thorougfifare with reeking cigars, iBtnd frequent 
houses of Finishn But this scepiicism would vanisbbefore a 
candid perusal of the little treatise now under our notice, 
which gives a full statement of particulars, and addoces per- 
; sona! experience in confirmation of its precepts. The author, 
' like the admonlDnry Kitoheiter, who ^irrote his CoeflE^y book 
I with the pen to one.hand and the spit in the othe< cornea 
; forward likewise wtlh hie doctrind oonjoined ^th^kte expe- 
rience, and b,entftled la ollr:al4elS^ioli<|ll.th^:oklkil^ honest 
ground cf f £aperto crede Roberto." Moreover, he not only 
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proves the thing to be te^Hible, but &hews Ibat it may be 
sKshieved without the sacrifice of geQUendaaly feeling, or the 
iiBpataiion of mraniiesi. Thi« raconciUalion of pride with 
humitity, of respectability with r&<trictioa» of independence 
with im ecuniosty, Is. a union equally happ]^ and diffiiult— 
a ^ caUida junctura'* that merits higb appreciation. Of 
eoiine« something of sense aad good taste are exacted of the 
tndividiial who would fo'low the ingenious system here laid 
down for his guidance along the narrow paths of ef*onomyy 
through the wilderness of temptation. For those Who ima- 
gine raki^h habits and dandyism as essential m»rks of a gen- 
tlemattv no such advice can have either charm Or efficacy ; 
but for feotlemen in a more tranquil mtid reputable sense, a 
aeries of hints Hke the present will carry with them sufficient 
recommendation. 

In the conveyance of his advice and directions, the Author 
has adopted a somewhat rambling and gossiping, though 
agreeable^ inctliod. We shall, ha«0ver, eitract ** the pith and 
snanow of his atthbnte" by making a Uule attempt ai codifl- 
{ <ration — ptaciiie a series of hit precepts, in a separate form, 
before our reaoers, as thus :— 
Art. 1. Recollect, nobody is to remain umpaid. 
$• Tliough poor, never taJk of it. 
3. Buy no trifle you do not absolutely waui. 
4 Don*t smoke or snuiT, or glide info any expensive and 
foolish habiL 

5. Never go near a hotd or tavern, if you can help it. 

6, Never aoceiftdinoers at hotels from other single men^ 
when yon ean by any means gel out of the sc^rape. (We 
would urge the remembrance of this inazim in the Scotch 
phrase, *• Dinna forget f) 

7» Never borrow money. (Tliis seems a hard condition 
lor those who are not io easy circumslances ; but it i^ apoia t 
of honour which the poorest would do well to maintam.^ 

8. Never make up to richer people first ; let them pass, 
whether in a carriage or on foot, it they do not $ee you and 
nod first! (The policy of this is obvious; over-anxious 
cidtivation might give suspicion of ** tiie nakedness of tlie 
land.") 

9. lieAise some invitstionf, now and then, of yonr best 
IHends. (Our author here, of course, takes for granted' that 
you know who your best friends are. This is, however, a 
difficult science.) 

10. Never get into a eab or hackneycoach, when youean 
poisibfy walk. (Remember^ that is to say, that you can 
have but ^ iame excuse for riding.) 

11. Never talk of rich titled people ; if you do know any, 
keep it to yourself. 

12. Never call a second time where your esrds are not re- 
tnmed| unless on wofnen, or the very oM or Infirm ; let no 
rank be an exception : if vou do, you will soon be eui more 
efi^ctoally, particularly where there are girls in the family. 

13. Pay your tailor cashf and he'll take off 15 per^cent. 



17. Tou must condescend (there is no help for it !) to pop 
yourself into an eating-Aoiue^ where get to some table I 
quietly, aione if you eon. (To many this would prove ** the 
most unkindest enl of all ;*' but it is, perhaps^ the most im« 
perative, seeing that it ensures a saving in ditiip efpendi* 
tore: ciesides^ the following nile may mitigate mattersO 

18. Of eourse you ifre not to knoifi those who sit near you, 
though oKMtly respectable people. (KnoWl no : such people I 
cannot be of gentlemaol v pretensions ; they aie not Ukrly« for 
instance, to have hadadassical education, ahhoogh they may 
have gotten as far as the Eaten Grammar.) 
. 19. You cannot afford a sitting-room. Qt Is palpible that 
spacious notions are incompatible with a miniature compe« 
tency, and our author ac^cordingly recommends a eisop bed^ 
room^ which is chucking the alternative in the bett termi 
that can be made !) 

20. Qet your hair cut for sixpence, (This may seem but a 
morbid and lizry^al sort of economy ; but the fact is» it is 
on these minutiss that the success of the plan mainly depends. 
Our philosopher, is folly borne out by the proverbial prescrip* 
tion, ** Take caie of the penee, and the pmrnds will take care 
of themselves.*') 

We have thus culled from this Utile treatise twenty good 
rules of«lile--which» on the score oi number,. is surely 
pretty well* JUt but the spirit of these be duly followed 
out, aiid a poor gentleman may pay his way, and hold up 
his liead ; besides being better off for the substaotials of 
physical health and vigour, than if he luxuriated on two 
tbouMand a year ; for, as the author correctly observes, in 
ooiifirmstion of Comaro and Abernethy, *• liealth and a 
moderate Harvatipn go hand in hand. For the further 
satisfoction of the Impecunious class of gentlemanly persons, 
we will here add the parting hints delivered by their devoted 
i^ieiKit-i— 

*" Keep your diin shaved, your nails and teeth white, ditto 
your shirt, eultivale your mustaohios, keep your body upright, 
your hat and eoal wel. brushed, aad your bee ts sbintng (blaok 
them yourself, your (wig or) hair fud, or eeriedoii your right 
temple, look as fleroe or as knowing as you ean ^fordf be pre 
dse and military In your steps, and I am not without hopes thai 
you will (eoonomically speaking; do exceedingly well.'*-~p. 48 

. Besides the valuable preceptive noneb which we have 
combined info a scientific dish from this little work, there 
are other things in it that have won dur appfobation. We 
like, in our original quality, the rambliot^ and digressive 
turn of the writer, which never fails to turn in something or 
other by way of illustration. We 4ike ibe gusto bad hrarti- 
ness with wiiicb be treats his subject, allied as it is to poverty 
and low estimation. Good sense * and. euperiority to preju- 
dice sre marked in manv passages of his manual* We like 
the true gentlemanly ^ing shown in his casual remarks 
respecting tlie other sex, and in hit.dlspositioti to encourage 
the honcit resources of livelihood tor women, ^nd even to 



which brings the Jint-raie nearly on a level with the fierdof t>estow alms on a beggAt -woman, while withholding them 



botf'hers-; but cash must- be paid for every thing, as the 
grand. rule on which all others hang. 

14. Oue dress coat a-year is quite enough, (Or, as a fo- 
cetious friend of ours has a Aabit of saying, both as a truism 
and a consolatioa, 

" If your eoal beeones Mvdfy, h Is bet as, s» /**> 

15. A. well-cut ooat. iw better, twenty times, threadbare^ 
than a bad cut bran qew I 

16. Always brush your own clothes. It does yeu b^k 
good ! (Yes ; for besides guaranteeing your arms from rheu* 
matisiQ, It tends to save the premature exbibitioa of "the 
aefflJ^.neitttioof iMMpility/')^ 
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from the miscellaneous multitude of man-mendicants. Thus, 
in itcomibeadiag you. to ttreakfoit at sotee .deoent coffise- 
room, he says, *' you give the girl a penny, instead of some 
waiter sixpence, and she, poor girl, thanks you more for it.** 
Again — ^** Carry halfpence in your coat podcet : never.be 
wuhout a halfpenny, tor a distressed woman : imlss all other 
beggars, street-sweepers, &c.** IVe like, moreover, his 
•enthusiastic love of London, altholigh it appears to go the 
length of almO!^ blinding himself to the attractions of other 
Mieft ! and we tike still more his genuh^ feeing for the 
eonbtrvy add weH-expreMed admiritioa of the beauties of 
niiiOeC' ' Tbfeey f(ri instane^ ttte foltowiog passage, wbtch 
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occurs afler Uie ttcfnaimaM^jd an pccational trip for the 

^ tVti6 wfU "b^reak their hiesrU at HiiMitig jrou either saunter- 
Iter uti Mi4 down Regent SlTMt, Oxfbrd Street, Bond Street, 
PleeMny, the PatltB, •r KentrtngtiM Gardens ^-^arch c€ 
boldtv Won't be KAvd. I once wSkeA dbwa to Biath miihdut 
kuritM 0n^ bodM't fieiingM, Whoii I|rttt toWiadMMr Park, 
amidit those noble trees, looking down that intenninable 
atenue opening on the Castle, I threw myself down near some 
deer, on the grass, ^pfpled in sun and shade. It was a 
keitv<en1yda3F--4iow«p1endid the day was !-Miow glorious the 
deBeiows se«M before me } O bow mv keasi swelled in extkey. 
—in gratitude to God for siioh sweM imaces I U was aU mina 
^-mine- more than the kin|;*s. After the fag of twenty miles ( it 
WSJ hot ahd rauer dusty) what luxury thus to recline on the 
~ ass, tbok op, and ie^ the soft fleecy clouds sailing through the 
ttag^ of those noMe oaks.'-I bad stepped atHbe Raise Hotte 
ilew M Bgham, mA desaolkhAdaMw^tft^bread andebecfsift 
and one pint of stout — methouaht I could hare loHed on th4 
grass for ever, dreaming of Heme's oak! — ^Dear Windsor! 
dear Tawns and shades, dear ruminating sleepy deep— most 
deiCr l^ope, godtilce Shakspeare !— how have thy glorious con- 
oeptiotts km»*d aod eiihfehanted this my deair name earth !— 
Weli, these are exvltailom above gold or fcahlon, if I can hvf^ 
«eilhef ; 1 would not loae the dear dcliisioii> «ot for a SL AU 
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ban's wealth, or a Londonderry's nod. No, en bb¥ sottl I-^o 
be of good cheer, if you have to foot it, as I did. The worst of 
It was, 1 wVs obliged tb gel up ahd ^t oh— ^the walk was too 
far, (to Beading,) my foet were Imstemed, and I hsd som6 
leaiaiag tkoufthts Intniding of the eoiMbrt of a ti^velling 
okariot and four; 'twas only for aa initimt, as I quietly 
dropped asleep between a pair of korribly coarse brown sheets 
—(bed sixpence I)*'— pp. M-40. 

These are indeed the fedin^a of a VkVflk whom poverty can- 
not msikea pauper of; they are in themselves a rich resouroe 
against the " les ahgusta domi.** 

Yet, with all the inf;enious ahifts, well-det taed reoMdica, 
and ev«n handaoroe eqjoymeDts, which our economist poittta 
out for the t)eAefit of the poor gentleman » tliere is one vat- 
poftant comfort which» be is candid enough to avow, is all 
but unattainable by bin. On th6 mahrimoaial head bis worde 
<u«: '*¥be cImmim oJf your gattibg named well ave so 
irtDoeedifiglv sletder, ta to be akaost imperceptible.*' Tfahiia 
in it Miould be-^we Aiekn the doc^ine, not fhre p^tvatiol^— 
h'j vay of ibdettinity fof wbicb latter. Ibis one grand conso- 
Uti(^ is annouhced--^ You fteed n6t trouble yourself much 
nbotit tiyiuf-^^jdm ifikiva bdng in t, o6ManC %tate of ar- 

We now lake mat le»ve «f this pleataAtttttk gufd»k wbieb 
w« leoomiMnd aur veadert to take ^ for tlieftiselve^, if (bet 
have tmj erononic tAdtieeniventt for doiu^ so. IC aAbm 
«Mny amiable suggestkylu fer keeping; up <•• ai (JAikeogAo** 
idBcit iiti'*> that aMMt imperative of gentlemaittlt ie^U\mt^, 
M itppeartmoii and thattoo witltout toy com|#oaiia6that eati 
be ver| painfol le a Ivell ragitlatted nMndk It ctfntaioa, it 
tne, thi beet tysiam of mlet We kaew of foir athrtiating 
the iffoenv«Dien«ai of \kvk^ hi a larg^ tapHai apeii k 
aMtf^cbe* 



SimotmUe'sSniomohgkal CkkiitH. FvlaiAftd^ Urn- 

We reoentif ftoUced ttieficftthree|MrUof Mr. Samouelle's 
pleasing and mCeiesting work, iUuatrative of Britisb £nte- 
nioIogy» We have, now to lay befoM our xeaden a famf ae- 
oooiit of tbe following partfj aad we are the swie iaelined 
to d6 10, becaiAi^ we cootider, tbey tiepit not oalv upon ene 
ot tbe moat iotcnating bauiiybcii of Netuml Watoryt but 
upon one wbbb pfeienta Imt greater MMiim fei study tben 
abnoat any oiltiv, lto| a p|ai^ aot4i tiee, set a dteepid 



branch of a tiee, butaboimda iq apeelmena . i1i4ufRitive of 
the wo'bdrOus Power which rules credtion; specimen v mi- 
nute ii) ftze, but marvellous from their perfect though dimi-» 
nuthe structure— -while the shortest auoimer ramble, wiD 
enrich the collection of the Entomologist with innumerable 
most interesting samples of the insect world. From the 
present numbers, which we perceive are dedicated to Hrr 
Royal Highness the Frfocess Victoria, we extnct one or 
two paragraphs illustrative of thp economy of insects — a 
subject replete with interest, and with matter to awalte our 
admiration of the wisdom and Omniscience of I'rovidencc. 
Our tirst extract relates to the cock-chafer. 
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in Eof land by tbe aaaie of took-md&»s asa more Yoradoas^ and 
more destructive to vegetation, than those of almost aay «if the 
insect tribes. 

« The eggs are deposited in the around bv the winged Insect, 
Whose fo^'legs are very diort, aad well caietilaledfbr billow- 
ing. From each of tkeae vroceeds, after k short liaM, a wbHiah 
worn with six legs, a nsdbeMft, and afroagSelawsi ami aboat aa 
inch and ahalf long^ whic^ ia destined to live in the earth 
under that forin for four years, and there undergo variota 
changes of its skin, until it assumes its chrvsalid form. It suo- 
sists, during its tuoterraaeous alN>de, on me roots oTtrees and 
plants, committing ravages oHea of the amst deplarsMe nstare. 
These creatures, aoaietinufs in faameaaeaamkersijViork lictw^ea 
the turf and tlie soil ia the riehest meadows, devouring the raots 
of the grass to that degree th^t the turf rises, aiwi will nrfl up 
with almost as mueh ease as if it had been eut with a turftnr- 
spade : aad undemeal^ the soil appeai^ turned into a selt 
mould for about an inch in de]^h, like the bM of a l^arden. 1 a 
this the grabs lie ia a carved posUfaa, cm ttieir baoka, the head 
and tail uppamom, aad tke rest of tbe bod«r-'bttf|ed ia the 
mould. Mr. Arderon, of Norwieh, mentions nts havieg seen a 
whole field uf fine flourishing gras*, in the summer tmie, be- 
torne in a few weeks vritblered, dry, and as brittle as hay, by 
tlmee grubs devouring the roots, aadgaawiag away all «i69e 
fibres thatfaateaed it ta tke gfoulid, and tbrougk whiek akme 
it could receive nourishamat. 

'< In tbe vear iQfiS, the oo^k-chsfers appeared on tiie hedges 
and trees of the south-west coast or the county of Gal way, in 
elusters of thousands, clinging to ebcfh (Aherr backs in the 
manner of bees when they s#iurat. Duitkt Ike da^ tfte^ eair- 
tinued quiet, but towards sun-set the whole were in taolnHa; 
and the hamming ndiae of their Wings soaaded like diaiant 
drums. Their numbers were ao great, tkat for the space of 
two or throe square miles, they entirely darkeaed the air — 
Persons travdlmg on the roads, 'ot who were kbroad In the 
fields, found it dincult to make their way home, as tiie insects 
were eontiiiaally bcaSiaK agaittai thekr fisebs^ aad eansed great 
pmn. In a very skort tune tke leaves of alt the trees for seme 
miles round were destroyed, leaviag thewlmle country^ though 
it was near midsummer, ais naken aad desolate as it would 
kave been in the middks of winter, tbe noiie thit ihkkm eeoc 
mous swarms made ia seizing and devouring tbe leavea. Was 
ao loud aa io have been eompared to the distant sawing of 
Umber. Swine anfd poulkry destroyed them in vait n^bers. 
These waited under the trees for the eluaters dr«ipping> and 
devoured sudb swArms as to become fat h&ai them aloiHk — 
Even the nante Irish, firott the Insects hdVin^ ealeh up dke 
#ho!lBef the produce of the ground^adopted a teude of dreaa- 
ing Iktem, and nied them as food. Tovvaydf the end of sunv- 
mertbey dSaappeared as tfadde^ thai in a fow days there wat 
not a single one left." 

''About sixty years ago a farm near Norwl^ was so iafcated 
%itfi 66ck.chafotli. that ttie farmer Mid hts servaatt aftnked <kat 
tliey ^hered efanty bushels of them ; and the grubs had done 
so much injury that the court of that dty, in eompassloa to the 
poor feUd w% asiSlMdiii, idlowed hfan jfak*^ 

Tbe Yblldwitig aic«56ttiit t>f die babha and dyisntibiA of Aat 

extraordinary insect, the Neeropkalriti Ftipilht H ttk!tid 

by tow Qledilscbv fnMi pdiMft^ obiarVafioii : 

*« 'He bc^na h^ ikfontafaig us tk^ be had oibak iteatked 
thatdekd moiea, #kenieid ^nM Hfd giMnd.e«peMdlt npott 
loose eartk, were almost sure t^ diai^gmtt' ka^tke MWie ef 
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WO or ibree davt, oflcn in twe11r« hoon.. To ueerUin tb« 
uiase^ he plsoied' anioke iniDn ode of tUe bods io liU fr d wfc 
tt had vMttslMd by tlio thivd morttiog; ood o» 4iartBg wlkno 
It hod been lalot he found it hucted to the depth of tnree inchos, 
uid under it four beetles whidi secoi to hove been the ogents 
in this sinf ulor mhuoiotion. Not pereeiTiof any thing parti- 
Bulor in the mole, heboried it again ; ond os examining it «t 
the end of tAx days be found it sirannivg with iimgfols, spp »• 
rei^tly the issue of the beetles, which Mrw GHoditseh now aetu- 
slly eoncluded had buried the carcase for the food of their fu- 
ture young. To determine these ^points more clesrly, he put 
four of these insects into a glass YessiA half flHed with earth 
and property secured, and upon the surface of the earth two 
fr<»gs. In less than tweWe hours one of the firel^a was itfter* 
red by two of the beetles ; tbe other two ran 'mbont the whole 
dny as if busied in measuring the dimenshins of the remain- 
ing corpse, which on the third day was also found buried. — 
lie then iotrodueed a dead linnet. A pair of the lieeties were 
soon engaged upon the bird. They began their operations by 
pushing out the earth from under tile iwdy so «i to Ibrm acn- 
iriw for its reoep«ioa i «iid H wos eHrious to tee 'the eflbrts 
which the beetles nsade by dragging at the fcathors of the bird 
from below to puU it into its graiw. The male, haring driven, 
tlie female away, continued Che woric alone for five hours. He 
lifted up the bfid, changed Hs |Aace, turned it ind arranged 
it in the grsve, and fVom tidM to timeeame out of the hole, 
movHriMsd vv^m it and trod it underfoot, and then retired below 
auid pulled it down. At length, apparently • weariiid with this 
uninterrupted labour, it came forth and leaned its head upon 
the earth beside the bird, without theimi^est motion, as if to 
rest itself, for a full hour, when it acsiin crept under the earth. 
The neKt day, In the morning, flio Ufd wno an Indh and » ImV 
under ground, nnd the tren«i remaiiied open tbe whole day, 
the corpse seeming as if laid out upon a bier, surrounded with a 
rampart of mbnld. In the-eveuttig H ktA feonh half an inch 
h»wer ; and in aneth^dny the WMh was oottphSed nndthOtUiid 
covered. M. CHeditach eontiaued to add otheremntt dead am- 
mals, which were all sooner or later buried; and the result q 
his experiment was, that in fifty days four beetles had interred 
in a very smril space of earth aflotfed to them, twelve car 
ensses: vis. Csor lirogs> thff«e Small birds, two gMMsh^^pp^rst^ 
besides the entrails of n ish, nnd tiM nsneia ml thn lungs am 
an ox.* " 



•^n Enquiry into the Medical Propertieiof loitHe^ more 
partieuiarfy in Drop^. By €. J. B. Aldts, A.B.» and 
Jtf . B. p.p. 8S. 

The notioft of tMdkd treatise* iloefe nat M\ within our 
general intention* but as the present little composition is 
ntber desij^ed to promote enquiry into g novelty in medi. 
cinr, than to expatiate on kooAsn effects* we do not hesiiate 
to devote a few lines lo^its.reoommendation. We are suffi. 
I'ieiitly aware that Sir Charles Aldia is Rot universally 
regard as the pattern of orthodosv in Kis profession i but 
with that we have nothing here to dowas io these few pages 
he only professes to give fnglisli pubiioity, with a few ac- 
companying comments* to tlie oochiQe and remarinofa 
Dutch membtr of the fa«-u*ty, £>r. ScfTroeder Van der Kolfc. 
who has devoted particular atteotiob to (be subject of lodjoA, 
In doing this, he must be admitted w hfCve cndeved smac 
degree of service to the cau^e of me dfa h wi 

The Ibllowittg p^^fMg^ ^iU explain to onr non*pr(!^h#> 
aional ceader something of tbe discovery and nature of the 
substance in question. 

« It was aoddenUlly <Bsepmed, in 18191, by M. Courtois, a 
manufacturerof salt iwtre, at Paris. In procuring cariranale 
of soda from the ashes of sesr weeds* he found the metB)lic ves- 
Sets greatlv corroded by the Vcindual liquor^ and. on further 
invesdgation, discovered tj^tia #ew aubslsnce. In IMt* it was 
iltottrated by C^ei^t atfd Ilelonnes ; its re^ i¥fi(i^ was 
spon alter fyieHm^ by Gay, LusSac**and Sir Humphrey 
^svy, who provi^ lltat It is a simple non-meta^lie substance, 
exeeediBgrf ansMffote to dilorin^ It has been fbund in 
varlont sea-weeds, and it is fton the Kelp thai iboiae is. ab- 
taitt^ ia quaatstiea." . ... 



Alt Englische Sagen- uad Af Hbrchen naoh aJten Volfctbu* 
chem, benMisg?gebeB von W« I. Thuma. Dentscki und 
mit Zusatxen von Riobard Otio Sfiaiier. EMes Bandchen. 
{Old Eneli^k Ugtnde 4md Taiet^ edUed from $he earij^ 
popular oookit bu W. /. TkomB, TranMiated into Get' 
maut mUk uddii&m» bp R. O.^ptnier. Paritke Fir^,) 
fir«unaebwe;g* 8vo* 1830. pf.294. 

if any evidence were wtaiitlMg-lo prove the uneMsiog aeti- 
vity of the Oefma» press, aM tbe avidity with which all 
cbMS of works are iranslsrted and adapted to the penaal of 
the reading pvblic of Oenmmy* wethhih it nfighl betbimd 
in tbe little vohime before v. It is a tran^Mioo of a IHtle 
work, on a subject exclusively mrtional m itftelf* (thoiigh 
cMsnected'by many mysteHoos ties wHh the MterafUie of the 
whole of Europe,) and Which* moreover* obtained hdl a ii« 
i»iled cirecdatioM evfn in this eoiMitiy ; y^ the trailslator hai> 
not only deemed it one calculated to excite I be curiosity ef 
bi8couotrymeB,hot has bestowed some labour int«ndering 
bis translattoii itlll more coidpl^e than tbe work itaeif* by 
the eddition of ^r4ous new and highly iMostrative ndtea* 
Tbe present part* which Is ill that we have seen* contains 
RoBBRT TBB DBVtt. ^ Tm LtvE OP Vi^otuitja ; FM Ar RtrsH* 
and Komm Hood, The translation is exeouied in a style 
whtoh must call forth oar warmest adnfiiration, and satisfy 
the leaders of it* that the wtHer ia a oonsufiMoate mitfster of 
both languages. We irootd Mi have given a spedaen ef 
h« wision ofa oootation from Drayton's Polyolbien* intro* 
dnced tn tbe prMimiiihrf notice to Robin Hood^ but cannot 
now fiod room fbr IK His siddiiiohal notes on tbe auhjec^ 
•f theMTthio Vii^l* we purpose ineoirporairi^ with some 
ebstrvationiof btar ownffttaomenvoie eonvtenient eppoitimitf • 
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To the BdiM of * tflU OftlOINAL/^ 



Hiose persons (I believe a very munerous body,) itiat 
are interested in tbe cause of tbe Pine Arts in England* bave 
had under considefaiion the question of whiPther a J^ational 
GaHerjf of pictures by tbe old masters* were advantageous 
to tbe progress of painting in this country or not Several 
letters nave appeared in the public papers, arguing this fioes- 
tion on either side ; yet neitner Mrty aaem to have Goosioerttl 
fbeir subject rightu* or* ratlier, Iuliy4 

The pictures of tb6 old masters* it ia alleged* are to be 
viewed as affording to the student the readiest m^eanaof ac- 
quiring the grammar of his art ; be diouid examine and dis- 
sect them with the utmost care^ and by that means form 
principles upon which to execute aioular works, they also 
show with the f leaiest evidence, how moeh may be* anii has 
been done; without them ve should mo»t prelxsbly much 
oveMte our own prodwciionsi and tbe pcq^cess of kttprbve* 
ment would be, as it has been Wore* alow, ^o the amateur 
ind tMOBl obsorer* although not examined with the artist*s 
M^ toey present the ready means of improving iheir.aotjohs 
61 Art. They work thenr ioAuence upoA general ta^ jiist 
as tbe eonttAni Babit of bearing fine music refines the ear* 
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and etiaea ft to dttctim and reject that which is bad or indif- 
fereotj tupposiog always a previous soseeptibility. or.predia- 
potiiion on the pirt of lh6 hearer to receive good impressions 
the eye it, in the same manner, capable of improvement by 
cultivation : and it may be fairly assumed, that he who is 
fiimiliar With ihe giants of Art, wiU not be satisfied with the 
pipnies. 

In the foregoing remarks, I have detailed the principal rea- 
son urged by the advocates of a National Gallery of Pictures 
by the old musters; but it is worth consideration, whether 
the merely placing examples before our artists be sufficient 
Is it enough to sow the seed, without thinking it requisite to 
bestow further cultivation, or preparing store-houses to re* 
oeive the produce when matured ? Why should artists be 
tsntalited by the exhibition of excellencies which thoy are 
precluded from rivalling ( not by the effect of climate as some 
have dbaurdly ventured to assert^ but because their age and 
oowitry at present denies tliem the field and the weapons for 
the combat? 

It is easy to speak of the irrepressible nature of genius ; 
but csoromon sense tells us, that even the pure fire of genius 
matt inhabit a mortal ienement, and that that mortal tenement 
most be fed* clothed, and hoosed. We# therefore* are of 
opinion* that to the National Gallery of -pictures by the old 
ma9i0r$f ihete should be added a National Gallery of Pictures 
by the artUti of our of9n tims$» We do not wt&h that every 
attempt pjt forward should be purohased* but let aoollection 
be alowly formed j a very small sam yeariy allotted for this 
purpose would stitece. There should be no rvstriction of 
site. If any one of our professois of the art could produce 
a P^ussiOt Qand we are told that pictures of the sue most 
eommonly painted by that artist are best calculated for this 
ooantry.) let him receive his leward on equal terms with him 
who covers more space. Let the only restriction be upon 
class of style. It would be-less- nee e s s ary to encourage the 
lower walks of art, as those pictures pertaining to them ge. 
noally sell in this country. - 

The English school' is at present the first in the woiid, with 
the exception of only one onality, which it is scarcely neces* 
sary to aay is Dramin^ ; the Continental sofaoob must soon 
allow this to be the iitct, and the French are already eager to 
possess the works of English artists, and to point in the £o- 

gish style;. If, therefore* there be a National Collection 
rmed, we may calculate that the money expended in the 
country, by foreign visitors, will, at least* equal that laid out 
in forming the source of attraction. 

Much more may be said upon this subject ; but as it 
might make my communication longer than the patience of 
.your readers, I shall conclude with a few remarks on the state 
of painters generally in this conntry. 

u we look at those times when the art of painting was in 
its zenith, we shall find the painters treated with most dis- 
tinguished ^larks of honor and respect These were not 
the consequences of their lalento, as we 6od them bestowed 
'upon young and rising artists. They were therefore granted 
* to their pro/eision ; and it is most probable that those marks 
' of deference stimulated them to exertion, and gave them the 
confidence* and th^ state of mfnd, adapted to the execution 
of Aose works, which have been the aqmiration of succeed- 
ing ages. Look, Sir* at the contrast in this country^ (to its 
shamed it spoken —the only civilized country ofthe pre* 
sent period \^hefe such feelingi exist !) how few artist9 are 
found in general societv— -that is to say, in what fashionable 
people call society-, if one of that body be occasionally 
found, he is like an indivkinal of some rare species-^some- 
thing to be lodted* at;'«iid if he ofier tomix with those 



around him, as he has a right to dO| on eqoal terms, he n 
voted an intrusive savage, and to be guarded against as auch. 
If, as a sneering critic might say, there are not painters now 
hving like thos'^ of former times,and that were there Raphaels 
and Titians* they would be treated as they were of old. — 
May not the artist say, with, at least, equal Jtutice, Where 
are the men to rank with the great names of those times, 
ft o< belong! ne to painters? Or, where is to be fonnd a 
Francis I. a Charles V. the Medici, the statesmen, the ijoets, 
th? mathematicians ? Look* Sir, at society in Paris, where 
you will find the prince, the man of scienoe, the author, and 
the painter, In the same group, engaged in the same conver* 
sation, and natundly conferring and receiving honor and 
esteem. With all our liberal tendencies here* we are yiA 
sadly deficient in that refined liberality, which extetids the 
social circle for the reoeption of those, who, if they cannot 
add to its glitter by wealtii, can lend it the grace and adorn- 
ment of talent With improvement in this particular, I am 
firmly persuaded that we should experience a further im- 
provement in the condition of the arts among us. 

I am* Sir* your obedient servant, 

iKOKNVOe. 



NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tomble9oiC» Vient of tho Rhine, from Cologne to May ■ 
ence. No. 1, royal ^vo. London* 1832. -•Virtue. 

This extraordinarily cheap little work* illustrative of the 
beaotifol s cca ar y of the Rhine* is eirtremdy well ^ot up. We 
know of nothing which can be compared with it The pre- 
sent number contains three prettily exe«.uted views of Gob- 
lentz and Ehrenbreitstein ; the Cathedral of OUayeiice ; and 
the Castle of Rheinsteici: engraved by Jackson, Carter, and 
Wilson* hota drawtags by Tombleaott. 
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CONCERT OF ANCIENT HUSia 



Wednesday* June 6* 18S2. 

ACT I. 

Orertureand Dead March— Saul 
Seene firom Alexander's Fesst 

Reoit., Now strike the 

Chorus, Break his bands. 

Recit* ace. Hsrkl hark! 

Song, Revenge! ReveDgel 
Chorus, Let none despair 
Cantftta^Alexis 
Coneerto, Istw-^Chwud 
Glee* Ttiere is a bloom 

Psalm 34. (New Version) Through all the duuscing 
Song, Sorprendermi vorresti 
Duet, There is a river 
Chorus, HalleiHJah— Messiah 



Haodel 
Handel 



W. 



Handel 
Pepusch 

Handel 
Knyrett 

Hasae 

Marcello 

Handel 



ACT II. 

Overture Moaart 

Song, In sweetest barmony--Saul Handel 

Chorus— O fatal dav !— ^ul Handel 

Sestett, Dove son— Cosi Fan Tutte Moaart 

SoDg, Water parteilfrom the seli^Artaxerxes . Ame 

Concerto, 2nd— Oboe . . Handel 
Glee, Blow warder Calloott and Oreatorex 

Redt., Cnidele ! or Cold Paisiello 

Hong, Hoperduto Ditto 

Chorus, Father* we adore thee— Judah ' Haydn 



THE ORIGINAL. 



This was the Iitt^ and» Uktn as a whole , w« thmk we 
may say, wa« also the bent coucert of the season. The over* 
tiire and dead inarch from Saul, with which it opened, wua 
very finely played. We think *' Now strike the gold«D lyre 
•gain/* &c.^ would have been much mofe etfective in the 
hands of Biaham; and we wish he had had this, and 
Vaughan ** Al^fXis ;** the change would, we are sure, have 
been in both cases an improvement. Phillips was in very 
fine voice, and sang '* Revenge** with a spirit and taste that 
deserved a far heartier reception than the performance expe- 
rienced. We felt surprised, that Mr. Phillips should have 
exerted hiipsflf so strenuously and so etTectivdy as he did, 
and vet his efforts be received so coldly. The splendid 
chorus from Hercules was very finely performed, as was also 
Handel's first Grafid Concerto, which reminded us of the 
Ancient Concert in its most prosperous days. W. Kny vett*s 
beautiful irlee, " There is abloom,** was very feelingly exe- 
cuted by Miss Stephens, Vaughan, and Phillips. Ttie pMilm, 
which is an old fisvorite at these concerts, was remaikable 
^r the correct intonation of the singers, Mrs. Knyvett, Ter- 
lail. Vaughan, and Sale. Madame Cinti's **3orprendermi,** 
which has never been sung since Mrs. Billinston sang it. 
was given in a style noways Inferior to that aistinguisned 
performer's— 4f we except, perhaps, a si ght deficiency of voice 
in the upper part. The duet ol^ Marcello was pretty. I'he 
Hallelujah Chorus terminated the first act, and seemed to 
elertnfy the auditory. 

Had it been Lord Dfrby*s night, n^e should have said of 
the Overture to Figaro, that the l>and went off at acore and 
tried to distance each other, but eventually made a good heat 
of it, and came in neck and neck. Miss Stephens' ^ In 
sweetest harmony,** waa given in her beit and ttiDst feeling 
style, and was certainly, in its way, not inferior to any per- 
fonrance of the evening. The Sestett was all confusion. 
" Water parted from the Sea,*' was not atall adapted tor Mrs. 
Bishop. Handel's Second Concerto was another of those 
anciettt conceit favorites which are calculated to do more to 
revive the. concert, than the introduction of comparatively 
modern symphonies, which, fine as they are, certainly do not 
harmouize with the style of these performances. The ** Red 
Cross Kpights" was well executed, apd gave great satisfac* 
tii>n. ^* w> perduto,** though finely conceived by Madame 
Ciiili, was not so effectivelv given— her want of voice being 
mocv conspicuous than before. This very good concert ter- 
minated with Haydn's beautiful chorus from Judah, **' Father, 
we a«lore thee." ' ' 

And now £au%wt;ll, for awhile, to the Ancient. Concert- 
may we find it next season more fiourisliiug, and the per. 
formers of it equiilly able and willing to contribute to our 
gratificatirn! 



THB DBAMA. 



OOVENT OARl>eN. 

Miss Ellen Tree, whose proflisstoiial merits have- 'elevated 
her'to a very distipgvished rank in lUe estination of the play- 
goiag public, took her benefit at this Theatre. oa Mpaday la«^ 
on wlueh oecasion she enacted the character of Rttmeo for the 
first time. We Br« not, by aAy ntfealils, advocates for this sub- 
stitution of iMiMaliiefor tnaniy representatives of male ^arao- 
ters, aad although bebevenf. in the higti state of culliYafion 
which the ^maie jaind is eapable of, we cannot but hold it un- 
fltiod, from educatipQ and other eutrammellihg eireumatanees, 
for the conception or representation of ttio«e mern, unoonipn^ 
luisiog uasHions, which agitate Uie bnraals of the lofds of . crea- 
tion, ^uder these drctt a i ato ag es, we liav^ desprecated the idi;^ 



of Mrs. Glover, a woman, Indeed, of eijptraordiaanr talent, eo- 
aeting Hamlet ; and thmild; bat lbi>4lM aatare oftln «emaiMa. 
whea aueh tianassutalrtMi aeeaUemabla fkvai long established 
custom, have lifted up our voices against Miss I'ree's departure 
from those oMire fitlinf paths of the drama, in which she basso 
deservedly earned her present high reputation. 

The performance, however, almost wrought a chaBgein oar 
opinions; it was dlstingaisoed hy varioua aaeclleaaes, Ibr 
wnieh we have looked in vain in many recent persoaations of the 
ehaiwcler, and we thiought thaa the spirit and genius which 
pasta andMalibran had already displa^redon the Italian stage, 
were fully equalled by the passion and intensity of feeling ma- 
nifested oy our fair eountrywoman. Througnout the whole 
ttieee^ indeed, she din»layed evideaees of good judgaseat and 
feeling, and towards the elose of the |^lay wrought her specta- 
tors up to^a fit of aathusiastic admiration, which was only alle- 
viated by he^ presenting herself before them alter thefhll of the 
curtain, to receive their plaudits and congrstnlatlons. 

Miss Kemble, as the heroine, appeared to us influenced by a 
feeling of generous rivalry, and to do her splritiog with more 
eaeeUenee thatt'Cver.' 

Milton's beautiful romanee of Comus was the after-pieoe,; 
aad its selaetion did great credit to the taste of the fair lady who 
chose it, and whom we may congratulate upon having had onit 
of the best houses of the season. 



NEW STRAND THEATRE. 

A change has taken place in the management of this Theatre 
since we last visited It. Mr. Rayner has alidiealed the mana- 
gerial tbnme ia fkvoorof Mia. Waylett, wImk if we may judge 
from the namber aad d e me anour of attentive sul^eeta who 
wailed oa Monday last, has every prospect of a prosperous and 
profitable retga 1 Her '* Kate Kearney" was alone suflleient to 
win and retain the hearts of all who heard It. The new bur^ 
letta presented a noveltvi ris. — ** damp beds'* that were very 
agreeablsL and not ealeulated to damp the spirit, or deteriorate 
the constitution. 



THERESE.— A TALE. 



The lovtly Therese was the only ddoehter of Sir John and 

Lady S . Her parents almost idolized her: by the 

amiability of her temper and the genttenesi of her disposi- 
tion, she deservedly merited- their tenderness and affection* 

In the villttge of - , distant about two miles from the 
Beat of Sir John S — 7, resided Edward Stanley. He was 
the son of a medical practiiioner long estabHshed in the 
neighbourhood, and by the recent death of his father had un- 
dertaken the whole management of the practice. Unassum- 
ing in his manners, and diligent in his profession, he was 
universally esteemed. He occasionally visited at the man*' 
sion. From his tmaflfected and modest bi^haviottr, he gained 
the favour both of Sir John and Lady S , and conse- 
quently became a more frequent guest at their table.* • With 
what feelings did the gentle Therese regard him, amid Hi^ 
attentions paid him by her patents } He fbund favour ib 
her eye's, but favour of a different nature. His engaging 
ihauners had made a deep impression on her youna ano un- 
guarded heart, and had insensibly won upon heraflfeciions. 

Therese was possessed of strong feelings, and had a heart 
susceptible of the tenderest impr«uions. Her situation was 
truly pitiable. .She saw no prospect of her hopes being 
realised; the ignoble birth of Edward Stanley, when com^ 
pared with ber own, and the difference of their staftpns in 
life, seemed to form an insuperable barrier to thenc union. 
That Edward shared her affection, she had bot litde doubt : 
bur would he dare to avow it > Should he do so, what would 
be the result For his presumption he would forfeit the fr'end- 
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.iiiipioCJi«r:faiettift*-«hfiti«(ielf would locurtheir 

•and vAM would she oot lalliar bcarihin liMir ohidiiigs tad 

reproaches? ' "^ 

Such were th^ thoughts ofTherese^ and the varied feelings 
th^t agitated ber heart begao to produce a visiHle effect oa 
lieriHHikb ;. her ohaeks weie wan aud pale, she became me^ 
laaeholy snsd dejected ta spirit/ When waa Ihe wonted 
elasticity of her slep^ attd whither hod' fled ifae heart«chcer i ng 
smiles of her countenance ? The tear, ere this, had been a 
ittra^eer to her eye^hds, but now, in (he seclusion of her 
diaittber, the scalding drops of affliction abundantly bedewed 
her cheeks. 

Her parents now became seriously ahrmed for her safety. 
In Therese were centered aH their hopes $ and if deprived of 
iitff Ibey felt they could not long survive her. They iirocnred 
the adviue of most of the eminent physicians of JLondoo^ 
but their skill was of no avail, and th^y saw their beloved 
daughter lapidly decHtting. 

Therese had often reftected on the agony and distress she 
had caused in the minds of her parents. One evening, as 
her disconsolate mother hung over her with all the anxiety 
of maternal fondness, she thus addressed' her : — ^* Oh rootlier,'* 
she said, ** long has my heart been imbittered with woe, and 
the cause of it has weighed heavily on my mind ;. now I wish 
to reveal it. but, in disclosing it, I must entreat forgiveness for 
my weakness. In obtaining your pardon, I know I also in- 
sure that of my father's. Long have I fe^ta aiacere and af* 
dent afibrtion for— f-o-r*'— here her voice was stifled with 
sphs, " Oh, for^ve me, mother, foigive my weakness ; I 
ha.ve, and long have loved £ d-w-a-r d Stanley. The attempt 
lo conceal it j^as rankled like poison in my.hearL The fear 
of your displeasure has preved on my mind, and added de* 
pression to my spirits. M^ere my- heart gladdened by the 

rrospect of one day becoming the wife of Edward Stanley, 
feel assured it would restore me to health and happiness.'* 

Lady S was certainly astoninhed at her daughter's con* 

fession ; but she banished her-#eafs by assuring her, that evei-y 
thing should be done towards effecting the wlfilment of her 
wishes. ** What would we not sacri6ce, dear Therese,** she 
said, ** to see you restored to m — to behold your cheeks 
agM flushed with the glow of heal ih, and your heart again 
bw>vai|t with joy ? To see you again ha|^y, we would wil- 
lingly resign our vast possessions, and retire to the seclusion 
off acotta^. If bereaved of you, there would be the end 
of our earthly happiness^ if uncheered by the sun* shine of 
your preseno-", the world would be but as a desert. Fear 
ubthir^, my dear child : I will immediately seek your father, 
s^nd I ^ confident his sentiments on the subject will accord 
with myown.** • . 

Affecting was the interview between Sir jobn and Lady 
S«-^Thoagb tbeif hearta were animated by the hopes of their 
4lP8btes*'* recovery, the parobable means of effecting it in 
uowjpe*accorded withctbeic views. In their connection with 
JBdwacd Stanley, they hail only ponsidered themselves as the 
encouragers of deserving merit, and their notice of him as 
lil^jtQ a4vajiice him. in* bis proiessioik It was a delicate 
siihjeol lobsoach to him, and tneir proud spirits could scarce 
brook the .eoudcscension. But it must be done j thehap- 
pinesfi oC their daughter was at stake \ and this circumstance, 
recAWfig: with reuew^^d force to their minds, at Quce super- 
leded every other consideration. They were only astonished 
tl^ they should for a moment have allowed their pride to 
interfere with its completion. 

To Cdwaid Staolev, tiie communication was at length 
made.' He acki^owle^ged that a secret flame for the gentl0 
Therese had long been kmdled in bis bosom, which he had 
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in vaih enddivonred to extingiifsh. ft had beeft a source of 
uneasiness to him^-enteitainfng no hopes of success, he would 
nevar have abused Clieir friendship by the temerity of an 
avowal. 

Though no mailced attentions had passed between- Ed ft srd 
and Hierese— though no expression of jientiments hsd taken 
place, their eyes had frequently met, and the language of 
those glances had re%'ealed the secret of their hearts. 

The consent of Sir John and Lady S. to their daughfeHs 
union, soon produced a change in her appearance. In the 
return of her health, she regained her buoyancy of spirits, and 
in a few short months l>ecame the happy bride of Edward 
Stanley. He proveil himself worthy of the jewel entrusted to 
his care. Their parents had the heart-felt satisfaction of seeing 
them extremely happy, and surrounded by a numerous off- 
spring. About fouiteen years after the marriage of their 
daughter. Sir John and Lady S. <ere in quick succession ga- 
thered to I he tomb of their ancestors. 

Edward and Therese found delight in the bosom of their 
risine^ family, and had nothing to demand from ttie ri;St of 
mankind. In the seclusion of a country life they tbond that 
peace and tranauility of mind in vain sought for amid the 
tumult of assemblies, or in the midnight revel. They still re- 
side on their estate in — — shirp. Never wilt their tenantry 
experience more leniency, than they do from their hands, 
and never \%ill the poor of the neighbourhood And more 
kind or liberal friends. Z. 
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LA^nroUS TRtFUNO* 

The quantity of bad jokes, effete witticisms, and puns by 
extortion, which are paraded with merciless continoity lo tlie 
columns of TJke Age, may well excite the surprise of »dj 
reasonable person Like the promiscuous troops of ragi^ed 
liitle children one sometimes sees about the streets, thev siig* 
sest the very natural enquiry of '^ where do they comenom?** 
That thev are the result of considerable endeavour is too ob- 
vious, we will liere only mention a late instance, in which 
a laiKC importation of eggi into Ramsgate is laid hoid of 
for the purpose of a pamrroph headed ** something ^gg9^ 
tonithingf*^ Such an acfa/ea attempt, yolkeddA'A is with 
so many others, may fairly cause us to turn up the nhiteM of 
o\ir eyes with wonder. 

BOOKS AT A DISCOUNT. ^ 

The complaints so prevalent in England of the dulness of 
literary traffic, are pretty general likewise over the Ck>otiiienf. 
The following is from^ the report of procecdinas at Leipsic 
feir. *' In the book' trade alone complaints of dulness are 
made. The English bookseller, -Black, has again done a deal 
of business— but his purchases have txien trifliug.** Thus 
/lefttsee ihal the^very heait and centre of the •literary mart at 
Le^te is'B/aci— and that Bld/ck throws a shade over ail 
the smaller branehea of the t)usiiiess« 

fiUBBISH AT A PREBUUM. 

A Scotch paper gives someourious particulars iUuatrating 
tlie U9tamenlary value that OU BooH of the mosttrum- 
pexy description may possess. At the sale of efltos of a 
hibUomaniac lately translated to the tomb, the sum of 
£6. lUStf was giveaby some disuiple of ddasion for an account 
t^«tt English henmt of 165S, one Roger Cmb^ who could 
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live on iltfee 1)irtfiifi|^ t wcdE. Tl^ tid-lrft consisted of 
only lour leave* and a po^rait ! For aaoihey: yecrigus. bip- 
vity^ «« i;hc Ifistpry pf Mr. Marriott, tho CoilDonuit, (16^) 
who ate l^l^.of ineat 6d^\^" fourteea gukiaBi were fovth- 
<;oaMDg. k. were«a.9|rgiiui«oii- » lesMfieA and far frecn useless 
class, tp call the purchasers of sudi tr«ieh as this by the name 
of antiquaries ; but we might inyent for them a.title of simi- 
lar sOunM, aui(t l^t mqre henttiHg their ab»qrd.quality#.ailac- 
gueer-Ae's, 

TSiC StLENT PII.ORIM. 

A new kind^ of vagary has 'aiely been ap.nounped in the 
papers — the fnaluof an iiidivkliuil^ wlio^ Slaving made a vow 
to perform a pilgrimage.tQ.£Qme» and not to speak during 
tlie journey, was taken up as a suspicious character by the 
military authorities in fbi; arrondissementof Boulogne, and 
conveyed in his obmfitescent stale before the proeureUr of 
the king, who eould nrorure no satisfaction from him, save 
in writing. The odaest part of the occurrence was, that he 
proved to tje^an Mshman-^-^o that tiie self-restraint thus 
iiiipoi^.inust hjj^ve h^m tx}x\y hen»icl. 

VOCAL PROVOCATIVES. 

If Necessity is tJfie mother of Invention, Invention fre- 
quently becimes the mother of superfluity. Not long 
since w ba^^ CrinfUi i^oxengef assiduously offemd in 
every new<<paper, as the only and the ind'^spensable cure 
for bad voices, and the talismanic givers of a syren's eu- 
phony ; yet hardly were these sufiferedto •* lie in the throats*' 
of the public for the most moderate space^ ere we have. the. 
Pasta jTabletiei put forward as the real thing for accom- 
plishing .tbc^iiiiKposeiilieady ppofiessedly fulfilled. Iftthe first 
were a matter of necessity, And, agrsuch,. hoiirsely called 
for by our singers, surely the second, at least, n\ust be, but 
an agreeable ioutflity. Hie Pasta Tablettes, it is dear, 
liave not cleared 'Madame Pasta's voice, though they may 
clear some'thiag else for the proprietor. 

A HINT TO TBre AUTHORITIES. 

We were not, untA lately, aware of the low stat<> of.leltei^ 
sAiong that body of Biues^ the ^em Poljce, In the neigh- 
bourhood of St. Giles's (for we do not. ptofipss Mr. Cro^tdr^m 
unconsciousness of such localities) our attention was cau^^ht 
the other day by a dingy'looking notice stuck against, a 
wjndbw, announcing the words, *• Petitions nritten here /or 
the Nen Poticey li it the mechanical or the. mental process, 
or both, that these otherwise useful functionaries are incora* 
peteatto } Wi^y tiot establish a few elementary boohn, In- 
cMing '* The Complete Letter Writer,** at each Station 
House?' If this were^lMlre, and a little time allowed for the 
cultivi^tionof the oppoctunities so afford^d^ our street coqaer- 
vatora would b^e^pqAoo .a.par jqL enlightenment with Ihci 
streets themselves, in these days of universal gas. 
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SUPERFLUOUS ACIO, 

We, ob^rve tkftt Hdvertitftnents.afe now rife respeotiBf^' 
vHhat .is; l<jCiued '^ F^riahie Lemonaete,** which *is specially 
recommt'iidecl for summer-conaitimptioii. This veems for the 
mo^t parl.a neeilldps pl»t€ii$iion, ft»r.a.gieat nunsb^r.of per« 
sons, siiicfe liie late political conflict, carry about with them 



^n^itndanu of;aeiit^ (tvSk^t indeed to last th^m well 
throogh te- sunmier^) aiid Ifaei^fbrp cannot possibfy be in 
need- of' airy temon arlf. 

h. WUAkL BKm.ANATTON; 

* I^ roe bsar of my more wea|c partisrlities^* said Lord 
A^.^tiiSl week to his Hhertine son, to who^n be was re- 
coinmendMOfg matrimony, antJ ttieieirauciationofhis liaisons 
daitgrfewee.'^*' Oh ! never fear, S^,) replied the flippaiit 
youth ; — ^ mine are all, $lrong partinlHiee ! * 

ON MY MARRtAOR WITH A POETICA't LADV. 

My Anna wrote an ilnagram, and nent it nnto me, — 
'Twasiof my fia^M Ihe Anagmm«,aQiiicle?ipn^as could be : 
That favor'd name she amply there in compUmeiit did 

steop. 
So, as she'd.beea so. kind to it, I gave it her to keep ! 

DUFJUEX. 
'TAIIITV A &OOD POBLlBRkft. 

When Churohill finished his Rosciad, he waited, qn an 
eminent bookseller with the copy^ but the bibliopole had 
suffered so severely by tl^e publication of poetry, thfit he 
wiu determined to have nothing more to do with imy.of the 
rhyming sons of A polio,, unless ipdomuified from sustaining 
any lo^s. TJiis condition Churchill could not comply with. 
The bookseller, however, recommeuded a worthy youpg maiii 
to him* who, had just ventured his little fortune in the nncefr- 
tain se4,Qf ipk, anil who woqld probably^ru^i the risk ofrpub- 
licutioQ. Cjhurchill wajtid oa him, and found every thing 
to his wisihj Ihe.poe^ was printed, ad vertisedi and, at the 
end of Rve. days, ten. copies were spld; Churphilh was 
tl^undexsitruck^ and the bookseller was liltie Ifss chagrined* 
At th.<^end..Qf four days more^ he called ^gaiiu.apd fipuod 
that. si x» more copies were solil ; the poet w«s almost fraptic^ 
and hurried away, to a friend, to acquaint hJAi with, his herd 
tate. His friend, who was intimate with Gar ricjc, p^ted la 
iiimthe next inprning, and inforined him what ^ bfi^uti^Ml 

Sicture of his Monisbing, abilities h&d iust appeared. in lh(9 
^ONciad. Garrick swallowed, the gilded piU, instantly sent 
for the poem,-«-read it. — and sounded its. praises, whersf et 
he went. * 

AN OLIVER FOR ROWLAND. 

The performers, who eell puffs; are not a little ingenious in 
eottstruolMg. them, <tf aoDllaer ' kind* fisr tbe oonoiKation of I 
custom* A JMmee, of this clas% inviting ^atleiition ^to some-, 
tbmg fn ** tbe miUby .way»^ whieh he has to dispose of» takes 
the tblk>«infe capital premises for bis superstruetare : — 
" Ijidies of traltuon tfcauree like to have^adioe, iiiir» clears 
heahhy4o0hiiig>skiii." HenHistliBel Cm this ground a motit 
enviablfS soenhty ; ^aod Aceoiduiglybe' pioeeedsto talk, ina 
niost complaeeol tOMe of pramise, about 'the accosBpliahment 
of a plump skin» and the economy of solacUig oneself with 
Mr^«99rm^Ml^ibr4ve pouads^ ter 
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THE STO0K*--«U* NO CONeOfi^ttOlT. 

HftnyjyeiurSiBiaee, when stoeks- wens mMe ia vogiM« Idr 
tbe pnnishmenSof'tbe^efiEactory and idle* than Ihty now 

are, the Winchester coach stopped to chan^ horses at a 
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little viUattt wbere these oM appendagei to the ptritlj 
were placea opposite the public house; A wag outside the 
coach, who had been, during the journeyt making a butt of 
every body he came near, commenced quizzical operatio|M 
•gainxt Boniface. «* Plenty of buaiaeas for tho^e affairt, 
IfiMter Landlord, I suppose ?^* said tlie wag, pointing to the 
stocks. «• Tes, Sir,*' said Boniliu:e. •* Mav I ask wbat yon 
call them in this part of the country ?** said the wag. " Ra» 
collectors," was the reply. *< Recolleetora, Master Land- 
lord— I never beard them called by that name before. 
What do you mean by it >** " Why," said the landlord, 
'' we chU tliem Recollecton^ because we use them to put 
you London gentlemen in, when yov forget yourselves!*' 

OKft STORY GOOD TILL ANOTBGR 18 TOLD. 

A gentleman of considerable magnifvincr powers was 
relating in company how a military friend of his, having his 
left cheek sliced oft by a sabre cut, at the battle of Wat^loo, 
had coolly picked up, replacetl, and bandaged with his 
handkerchief the stray segment, which, after a few days, 
was reconciled to its parent face ; that is to say» the cheek 
was cured by inoeculaHon, as it is termed. After this "good 
thing** had passed current, with the addition, of course, of a 
few obvious comments from the wag of the company, as to 
the rtp'Af cheek having been for a moment the left one, &c., 
an old gentleman quie ly took the lead, and observed that a 
ftr more remarkable occurrence had happened to a friend of 
Af#, a cavalry officer, at the lame battle, and who, failing to 
panr a cut aimed at his <bce, had his nose cleun shaven off. 
"Thereupon,** continued the elderly narrator, **myfii'nd 
stooped and *re-poB8essed* himself of the deflciint feature, 
which he clapped on his fkce, bound it with his handker- 
chief, and then went pngnaciously on, as if nothing had 
happened. In the sp<juel, he found the nose firmly united 
to hfa fece-^with this irregularity, however — that it was re- 
verMxl, or turned upside donn, owing to the haste with 
which he had put it on again. This circumstance did not 
much disturb him, (br, being a great snuff-taker, he wasthcs 
enabled to apply that powder to his nostrils without tie 
usual iverf /e-*4)ut one coUitequence of the change he would 
fometimes complain of as rather inconvenient, namely, 
tha^ whenever be wanted to blow his nose, be was obliged 
to $iand on hU head /" 

A MONRTKD MATRIMOMALIST* 

One of tiiosc ingcnioos expectants who fish for maid% and 
plaice with the linee of a newspaper, after eoumerattng 
duly his points in a Sunday paper, makes the very unusual 
avowal of bis <* possessing a good income,*' and then super- 
9uot»ly subjoins*— ^' This it no oommon-plaoe advertise- 
meat.** Most aasuredW it is not, if the income be not ^'in 
ubihtts*'— tmt die ladies will do well to aspertain whether 
the glittering bait be of gold or brass before they soap at it: 
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We thank P. R. for his Comic Stansas, which, however, are 
too unfinished t»r use. . . ' "^ 

The << Song of an Exile, on the first 'view of the sea," has 
■earoely material enourh in it Tor the theme it undertakes ; 
but we ahaU be glad to near again from the wviler« 

To the enthuslaotle correspondent who signa himself ** A'l>e. 
tester of Toriei/' we eaa only reeomssend a little rustic re^ 



tiremcnt. The iterations In the English '■rg-*»ifi wlileli 
his antipathy suggests, eaonot, he must surely oe aware, be 
eoniplied with I He would hate the words commeiid-a*lor|f, 
laud-'a^lerjf. Ste. at once expunged, and yet retain, with evi- 
dent partiality, the terms oamn-a-toryi erimin.a-lory, fltc -^ 
He evidently carries the thing too fiu- ^ and, what u aasra, 
will get nobody to pay the carriage. 
The seoeder from the whirl of politics, who subscribes himself 
" An Off-wheeler,** may have done well in Ids resolve, but 
we must beg him to olRsr his explanathm elsewhere. 
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USEFUL MANUALS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. 



Just Published, Prioe One Shilling, 

1. 
GRACE, TASTEp AND TACT; 

OR, THE YOUNO WOMAN OF rA8BiON*S TOtUET BOOS. 

f. 

THX (thorough BBKD) 

POOR GENTLEMAN'S BOOK; 
Or, how to live in London on ^100 a-year. Second Bdition. 

Price One Shilling, 

WUUam Marsh, 14S, OalbffdStRet 

EXETER HALL EXHIBITION. 

SPLENDID PAINTINGS, 

By the Aneient Masters, Illustrative of Sacrad History, 

Frtm tke GalUrUt of ike King of Spain, Kimg CkmrUo L, 
King Jawug //., ike Regent of France, ike Conpeni of 
Santa^^iara, 4*^^ 4*c. 



'' This collection will doubtless warm the devotion of the 
pious, and gratify the curiosity of the antiquary.*'— Tnaex. 

" It brings into one point of view the most impressive works 
of the ancient maaters.**— ilf oralag Potl. 

<* A welUMttt shiUing.'*— Il«r«/if. 

" It will aiford a rich treat to the visitor.'*— Tol^. 

" The whole well worth inspecting.**— £i<^rar^ Gateiit, 

<' Almost all the pictures posst>ss attractions of some kind, 
and the contemplation of such works cannot fisil to augmenfthe 
general taste.** — Examiner, 

. ** Carefully studied draperies, elaborately painted,— heads 
adnUrablefor individual expression, and mastery of ■trie— and, 
above all, the intensity of purpose manjfiest in the woA— are of 
the highest charaeter."--Sp«cla/or. 

" We can safely recommend a visit to this exhibition, wbi^ 
is by many degrees the best of its kind* now open.*'— Cbur/ 
Jouma', 

'* Since our last, we have repeated our visit to, and iaapee^ 
tion of, this rich collection of the treasures of art, and found in 
this case ' the appetite increase by that it feeds on.' *'— ^f eit/y 
Thnee. 
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. THE EMIGRANT. 

. A TALK. 

or the tbouaaodi that are dqw leaving the land of Ibrir 
biith for a dittanl country, how few reckon upon the dlffi- 
cultiet that are ia itoce for thtm ; hoir few are detenniaed 
upon what coune to pursue ; bow few are able or fit to 
* with those difficulties, or to turmount the obstacle* 
ir uncertain coune ! Pouested of itreogth, the koow- 
leil^ of gome craft, and a imall itock of moaej, the poor 
emigraat embays his little venture, whicb ii hia«lC and, with 
Only hope to cheer him, amid the pita llut at paitio^ from 
hit native country every man nuMi lie], lakea the iirerocable 
step which makfs him a voluatary mile from frieoda, fhun 
kindred, and from folher'tand. Let it not be thought that, 
, became the mui b poor, a labourer, or mechanic, or little 
farmer, perhapa, WDom lowe* and misfortuue have reduced 
to a precarious state of aubiiileace, and who ia prepared to 
welcome, u a relief, any chauge, whicli ha thinks caaoot be 
for the worie— let it not therefore be supposed that such a 
ntan takes hii taat step upon his native shore with a Ijeht 
heart Of cheerfiil Jeeliogi, or with apathetic calmnen — No. 
The Teetirigi of that man are a complication of pains. De- 
■pondency presseswilh ley coldness upon his heart, and he 
feels like one imp^ed by a retistlMslKitCTuel bte,wbopn>- 
ceeds mechaoicaltyfinward, indiflbrent to what may belU 
him, and with just rs9oli<ion eoough to grapple with the 
danger that preseuli itKlf, rather with a hliod ud desperate 
detetminitioTi to robt, ihui A itroog cotkfiilence of bis power 
lo overcome theihre»tmGd«vil, 

Such were the feeliogs of one whose chaivctet T sball now 
detcribe. Hobert Sleadman was the very beau ideal of *n 
English yeoman. He waa in the prime of life, of a manly 
form, vigorous vnd athletic ; with a look of fnnkness, iotel- 
ligence, cheerfidness, aud independence, and a bearing firm 
and free. His mind was more than ordinarily cultured, his 
turn in an hiland county, and soon *«ltled into « qnl^ io- 
Aatrioua jcoman, and wat noted for bit ikill and activity in ' 
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underslaDding sound, aud his perceptions clear. 
•ition was warm, )(eneroui, and conflding. he was too 
bouest to decei va, and too bold to suspect. He was married 
and bad three fine boys, who bade fair to become the pride of 
theirfather; but they were too young to evince mora (lian 
the promise of childhood. 

Rotiert Steadmaa was not a rustic brad. He had been 
schooled hi the little world of the town. He had been the 
active agent and partner of his relative, a merchant of the 
cily i and, during the war, when desperate ventures were 
made by all classes, had been personally concerned in for- 
warding the schemes of his kinsman. He had been selected 
fcr this purpose by his wealthy relative, on account of his 
physical energy and natural shrewdness; the finer moral 
parts of bis character being secondary recommendations with 
this man of craft ; although his honesty and simplicity weru 
iwt unregarded in the estioute of qualificalions secretly made 
by his employer. 

Having but a vfry small patrimony, Robert Steadmao 
then twenty-five years old, in all the pride of strength and* 
bloom of manhood, entered into the employment of agent to 
his lelatlve ; but in all the illicit trantactioni uiing his own 
name, and appearing to act in his own behalf and on his own 
rettranslhility. He had in his pay two or three smugglers, 
ana himulf ^v continually passing to and fnsm the coa Is 
of England and Prance, su pa tin tending the delivery of hji 
cargoes in England, which be had previously purchased in 
Prance, Prom some accident, of which there are numeroui 
different and unforeseen ones in this d&ngerous trade, he wa i 
compelled to break through a rule that he baf laid down 
never to deposit any contraband article in bis own dw, llm r 
which was situate near the coast. A small but valuable 
package had been conveyed thither, the bearer had been 
watched, the officers seized upon the^ods, and Robert Stcdd- 
man was exchequered for a sum that twenty times his whole 
substance would not have covered His relative paid thj 
Gue, and he was set at liberty ; but he iiad to seek anotl)cr 
means of livelihood. With a fbw huudrol pounds advance t 
him by hia kinaatu w a parting tettlenuQ^ he tookalittli:' 
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field iporfs. But faming does not come by iOBiinct The 
man who is honest himself supposes others so, and Robert 
Steadman was obliged to trust to those who were just cun- 
nii<g enough to cheat him. He paid good wages, was a kind 
and liberal master, and as long as his capital lasted and bis 
crops yielded him money, none were so regular in bis pay- 
ments as he. But his com was blighted — his sheep rutted— 
bis hay-stacks took fire, his wheat-rick^^ere eaten up by 
ycrmin ; in short, bis affairs became /embarafised. Poverty 
shewed bim the backs of many prqfcssed friends : be was 
obliged to leave his home: an inexorable landlord seized his 
goods and stock, and he and his family were turned out upon 
ue wide world. ^ 

Disgusted with his ill success, his too sensitive apd gene* 
lous nature, deeply wounded by the htss of friends and the 
change of circumstances, he looked across the Atlantic for a 
shelter from the insults of the world, if not from the conse- 
quences of misfortune. Ufodi^s of^^MK othpt^lyiMM?, he 
resolved to embrace this distant doubtful goiidi^ ^ai^ in a 
foreign clime to hide bimself from Abe altered: bdm of the 
world, and to seek a livelihood, by toil which: he Cfuki not 
support his fomily on In Endand, even if he conid Stoop to 
the abject condition of^ds^y Ubq^rer. His kinsman xe- 
luctantly afTorded him the means of emigrating, and, with a 
stock of implements, he embarked with his iamtlv for Aene- 
rica. He had but few friends to bid farewell : but be had 
one family to take leave of, whose sorrow and whose blessings 
made his heart almost to burst with the fulness of affliction. 
It was the &mily of liis wife, who had lent all the aid their 
bumble means enabled them to afford, and, above al!^ who 
had redeemed the misery of his Ibt by that sympatby--the 
jewel in the head of the reptilie—- which is priceless: The 
tear of sympathy falls like balm from tiie tree^ beneath which 
' the fainting traveller sinks in despair* His 'heart, which 
trouble and conflict with sordid cares had indurated, almost 
toins^ubiHty, wa^ softened; the stream. of affection that 
bad frozen in his breast was once more released from its 
Icy bondage $ but the pain of that change was (leightened to 
a degree that amounted' to a refinement Of torture less toler- 
able than the numbness and insensate condition from which 
bis nature was aroused. Then he felt ibe bitter -pain of 
leaving those with whom he had lived in kindly intimacy. It 
was a parting worse than death, bteause not inevitable. 

He ^ould have fain recalled his determination ; but he 
had gone too for to retract. His little freight was on board 
the vessel ; and he was on his way witli hu family to go oil 
board. His wife's mother, brother, and bis wife, bad seen 
them on the way, and it was agreed that they were to part 
on a certain bridge in a retired put of the cross- way» bdfore 
it joined the main road. 

The mournful cavalcade refu:hkd the spot.* It was a Mm 
evening in spring. The green bad jtist clothed the trees, 
and the cuckoo's "^ haunting voice** did but make more-silent 
the tranquil stillness. Hearts too full to speak, and eyes 
blinded with tearis, told, more eloquently than words, tbe Bor- 
row of that parting. Ho one could break tbe silence ; till 
at last the emigrant father stretched out bis hand to give a 
last grasp to those whom be Was about to leave Ibr life^'-tbe 
effort was made with a convulsive energy that aeemed to 
stifie his breathing, and to throw back tbe olood to his heart. 
He could not speak; but, with.alook that bespok^ unutterable 
agony, grasped, with nervous strength, the hand -of his friend 
With a force that death only relaxed — and he sank back Into 
the arms of Lis wife, a corp&ie. 

Better to have so perished, than to have lingered Out a 
wtai;|r life of deaoldta banishment in tbe back-woods of 
Axcerlca, 
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(A Familiar BpiHlty addrttggd to m^ BrUker.) 






This terse, dear brother, at a time 
When reason woos you, moretbma riiyni«, 

. Comes with the early budding sprieg, 
(May it as pleasant feelings bring) 
T'invite your steps to tbe domain 

• Of l<lnl«re, young nnd groen again ; 
To iiaintthe wajf to where old Tine 
llltij|tiirdth«i;lock*s " bewUder*d chime" 

^ Of aonagrs/ turret, moas*d with age. 
And screened by ivy from the rage 
-^W wKir»s jrtliUld •^fim^ gidc, 
' .Whic^vidnl9v!gain4ti^ifrfn^pi«valU— 
. Ii0ok.oi^ ! fbf) i^ apn^l»i^t with 

^ .Of springing ^^ng^jjvhose bbydes an 
Piercing the cool and suflen*d day 
Aad greeting thus JhesimBy day. 
Tbe trees pat forth their blosaoms bright. 
And hedges aire in green bcdigbt ; 

• The ehesnut opes its golden knops. 
And rooks arebusy^in tree-tops ; 
E*en tbe gnu-rd oak^ whose blabkenM form 
Has rear*d its strength *gainst winter'a 
Begins to don its summer hue, 
And its old glories to.renew« 
Ybe lark is singing in tbe sky 
And swallows glance us swifUy by; 
The cuckoo, from nest not her own. 
Rehearses now her mocking tone ; 
The ^ew^rupt lambs sport in the glean 
Of the warm .sunshin«*s dappling beam. 
Thawing lo»g. shadows o*er the grass, 

. .Blotted by eloiids IIm^ swilUy pasa^ 
-The eaHh iainoist^ and lo Uie tread 
Elaitlespriagk, while ovfsrliaad . 
The scudding ^uds rascal the blue 
Of the pure sky*s eeruleaai lAie. 
The lively breese thaffhnayour 
Through the sun*s Iniluenee soft and 
With mild breath bids us not remember 
The piercing blast of drear Btoecmber. 
The distant wood yet brown and sere 

.Rises against th* horison clear; 
yfW» *neath. Its roc^ sweet violeto bloom 
And primrose Ands a^ early, tomb. 
" Tha ^d«glo snowNOeops q»fing aroutti. 

With erbous ln.tha.gaa!d(ep> bound ; . 
While daflbdilh and daUies pi^er, 
(Hiding the promise oCftU4.ycatrfff 
The mmnfag's bool tt^ it l>g;bwa— 
Scaree bc^ds the tops of poplar trees. 
While wafUiiflr on its verMl wing 
' The fragrance of the dfWniftg spring. 
.. Comet then, when all around invites 
.: To wi4k.abrpad:^make short the nights, 

, .And e>r the oottage smoke ascend. 
Our outward if *y ^•*U ebeerfid wend ; 
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The early morning't ttiiTiiig breath : 
For learoely shall the sun have ^mb'd 
Th* horiaoii*8 steep, and bells have chimM 
The hour of prayer, e*er Phcebus* beam 
(0*er deiry slope with golden gleam) 
Shall the cool air hate tempered soft. 
Harfc to that whistle firom yon croft ; 
It is the bladLbird*8 earliest note; 
I see his Jet and glossy ooaL— 
*Tis noon^ and weary we espy 
The venerable turrets hig^ 
Crowning yooa tufted duBipof wood 
With battlements that have withstood 
' War's barb'rouB tage, and Time's islow leoth. 
Yel seemafair naiuw in her youth , 
While strongest werkir ef lordly man 
Crumbling,- proelalm ' how short his span.' 
Though far we^ve toil'd, fatigue seems now 
A stranger to your lightened brow, 
And heavy eye-lids droop no more. 
Though minutes past you oft did pore 
On doU thoughU, spiriaess, inteirt : 
Now stedlhstly your gaae is bent 
Upon yoA remnant ef gone days. 
And Fancy with your mem*ry plays. 
You call to mind the times of yore, s 
And firom a rlA exhaustless store 
Bring forth your antiquarian lore- 
Fable, or history, or fact, 
Tradition's tale, or deathless act ; 
And firom the quaint old chroniclers, 
Draw out, 'neath piles of years on years, 
Some anecdote, that stifled lay 
Bxcluded from the light of day. 
Till in the snug retreat you found it. 
And in your.weilrStor*d mem'ry bound it. 
To come forth whoQ, as im>w> ittlirowa 
Trulh** light on legendary woet : 
How ia yon gloomy iraap there lay 
Stem warrior or lady gay ; 
And how the doi^onHoor beneath 
Was fbund'tbe ^m reoordl of death. 
Thus do your leisure studies iie6k 
The page of history with the wreck 
Of times scarce known but in the song 
Of bards, or scattered tales among. 
Xiong may these peaceful studies bless 
Thine hojufs With priceless hi^piness ! 
liong may I live to ahara the idiarm 
Which the cold monoment doth warm. 
And gilds the grey and niin'd tower 
With splendour of the npon-^de hour. 
Again will we those walka renew. 
When oldest tttogs to me seem i|ew, . 
As, pleas'd, I Usten to the theme 
Of ballads (legendtt^ stream) 
And Hve, In fhney, o'er the time 
When history vras writ in rhyme : 
Again ei^oy. that hallow'd fading 
I felt around my teDses atfidiBgy 



When tky eathttsiajwt shed 
A mUder light around the dead, 
AnderownM the Gothic spires tall 
With hist*ry'4 dieallilesi'Mronal. 
Oft I retrace our pllgrhaage 
To Waltham's holy cross, in age 
Remote, a place of priestly splendour, 
When the Eighth Harry— FViith's defender. 
Here sojo'urhed in his secret bower 
With Kate, his lovely paramour; 
And oft recal the raptur'd aWe 
You felt, when we, first entering, saw 
The vaulted chancel, narrow aisle. 
And pillars earvM in Saxon style 
Of Waltham's Abbey (once fttr.fam'd). 
Whose monks the corse of Harold claim'd. 
And scarce from Norman hate did shield 
That trophy sad of Ha«ting«s field. 
FVom thenoe I stray through mead and lea. 
Till Nether's towers rent 1 see,-^ 
Bweil on the past, and think of thee. 
Such joys as these will never fkde 
But stand out brighter firom the shade, 
That time may cast o*er gnyer pleasures ; 
These are the mem'ry's fondest treasures. 
And, as we count them o'er and o'er. 
Increased is their golden store. 
Another Spring, and Summer fair. 
And Autumn rich, invite to share 
Again the pleasures of the last : — 
More may they be thian what are past! 



• 



A LETTER 

ON PHRBNOLOOY AND 8CIBNCB IN GBNXBAL, FROM A 
MBMBBR OP THB MOTCOMBfi-CUM-STOKB . MECHANIOS' 
INSTITUTION^ 

Motcombe-eum-Stoke, 
Sir, 29th May, 1832. 

I ask your honoris pardon for the liberty rm taking, but 
your honor's anxiety about the Motconioe*eum-Stoke Me- 
chanics* liMtftuCion indnces me to trouble you with these 
few linA, hoping they*li find you as well as when your honor 
inspected our museum, and kindly begged to ItnOw how we 
got on. 

Sir, we are an pretty well, I thankee, and the funds of the 
society ia flourishing. We gave a coocert iast September, in 
the big room at the Blue Lion ; and it would have gone off 
very well, only Mr. Spinlcs, what had to play the second 
fiddle, had been out the day before molostizing after insects 
and such like beasts, and had the misfortune to sit down 
upon a hometf what stunged him behind in a manner shock- 
ing for to behold, whereby Mr. Spioks was so bad he 
couldnU come ; but he delivered a lecture about it after- 
wards, and said if it had been a Tantalus spider, it would 
have been a judge of music, and wouldn't a stung a fiddler— i 
and I think he said ako, that tantaluses hadn't no stings. The 
lecture cleared na fourteen shillings. 

Mr. Souffl^, aa lieeps the tittle book shop a^top of the vil- 
lage, gave a lecture in the CbristBiw week, upon chemistry 
aim leveral other biftnche^.of natiyal history—- it would haye 
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gone off very veil, but toihe of the eombuttible inflamma- 
blet went off spontaneously by themselves, broke three 
squares of glass, and frightened the visitors into wanting 
their money back again. We pacified them, however, by 
giving another lecture next night — ^with inflammables what 
wouldn't go off. 

But, Sir, the thing what I'm most particular in writing 
about is conceriiins; this Freuology science, and some new 
facts as has publicly transpired under the ocular inspection 
of the eyes of the Motcombe.cum*Stoke Mechanics* Insti- 
tution. I thought, perhaps, you might like to send *em to the 
magazine what treats about it. 

The first is the case of James Parsons, the painter and 
glazier, who fell fVom a high ladder while paintine some 
wood work outside of the rectory, and was much bruised 
atK>ut the head, and confined to his house for many weeks, 
and got about again ; and being a good painter before his 
accident, and now don*t know nothing about any colours 
at all, and took and painted the *' Blue Lion*' pea-green, and 
never knowed nothing about it— till his head was examined, 
aud we found that his organ of colour had been dispersed by 
the accident. As a proof, Sir, bow completely all his notions 
of colour are gone, he met his uncle, the old serjeant, the 
other day, in his uniform, and was afraid something had 
happened in the family, *cause he seemed to him to be in 
mourning. 

But the remarkabler extraordinary case is the one I am 
DOW going to tell your honor. 

Mr. Jones, the Methodist preacher— the Reverend Tobias 
Jones, as the chapel people call him — a nice, quiet, respec- 
tal>le gentleman, as does a good deal of good, and estab- 
lished the Temperance Society, had been to a meeting at 
Littlebury Green, about six miles from us, and, returning 
home riding on horseback, the horse shycid at the market 
place, and pitched him upon his head. The reverend gen- 
tleman was picked up, and never said a word, being speech- 
less, and Mr. Spacker, the surgeon, pronounced it a confusion 
of the brain. When Mr. Jones recovered his speech, he was, 
however, quite a different altered man, seeing that, instead of 
a revereutial thankfulness that things wasn't no worse, the 
first thing he did was to d — n the doctor and every body 
tliat came near him. It was supposed he was insane, but 
upon a surgical examination takuig place, it wan discovered 
that the Reverend Tobias Jones's organ of veneration had 
been knocked in. 

It is a shocking thing to bear a pious man blaspheming 
like a wicked sinner ; but, as I said when I heard of the 
accident, '* its an ill wind that blows nobody any good,'* aqd 
it*s a strong proof of the truth of this beautiml science, when 
such a change takes place in such a man. Please present my 
respects to Dr. Birkbeck when you see him, and so no more 
gt present, from 

Your humble servant at command, 

JbRBMIAH BtJMPUS. 
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ANACREONTIC. 

liove, the youthful poeVs theme. 
Love, the gentle maiden's dream. 
Boy, they surely do belie thee, 
When they sUtion Folly nigh thee : 
Yet if true what gr«y-l»e«rds teaeh^ 
That reason soars beyond thy reach, 
If Folly^s proof in loving lies, 
Where's the mortal would be wise? 



THE MAN WHO LIVES BY HIS WITS. 



This epithet Is generally applied to men who have no wits 
to live by, and who, consequently, starve upon the scanty 
portion assigned to them by nature. In this univenally-r^ 
ceived meaning of the term, we shall Uke if j and the cha- 
racteristics of this genue of mankind are so obvious, that 
neither ourselves nor our readers can fail of identifyiDg the 
portrait. 

" The jnaa who lives by bia wits,** then, is known by his 
ina^re^ melanclmly aspect, shadowy person, threadbare ha- 
biliments, and shy demeanour. He glides along obscure 
streets, as though he feared to awake his self-consciousneis, 
and is ready to sink into any corner, to avoid an unpropi. 
tious recognition. He has no companions^ for no one will 
keep company uith so humble and negative a being. He 
has no friends, for none belong to the forlorn. 

"Temporasi fuerint aubila, fo/vteris.*' 

No one knows him but his landlord and bis milk-woman 
for with no one else can he obtain credit, and with them it 
is a matter of necessity. He knows not the colour of gold 
coin, and even silver is as rare a sight to him as the moon of 
a cloudy night ; with copper he is better acquainted, for he 
looks over his pence to avoid taking a counterfeit token. 

He sees little boys receive sixpences from geatiemen for 
holding their horses, and his envy h stifled in wonder. He 
is honest, we may suppose, because he is poor. He is con- 
tent to earn •* an honest penny," to keep life and soul within 
his lathy tenement of skin and bone, and the surploa pence 
he appropriates to furnishing the luxury of a bed at night, 
and a draught of milk in the morning. Beer makes him 
gi^y— he cannot drink even the little quantity that wouW 
suffice to intoxicate him. He knows all the pumps, and 
where the be»t water is to be had. Bread is truly the staff 
of his life, for he scarcely knows the taste of aught dse ; and 
fh s he does not eat till it is <* as dry aa the remainder biscuit 
after a voyage." A prison to him would be a palace— 4ind 
but for the iron bars be would covet it. Splendid equipages 
are above his comprehension, and palaces are, in his ideaTas 
large as the work-house. Dainties eeem hke gourds to his 
eye ; he does not understand their edible qualities. He covets 
the golden herrings— the " real Yarmouth bloaters," and a 
dmner off one is the anticipation and reflt^tion of a week. 
The sight of the fire on whfch be broils it, and the sound of 
Its frittering are accompanying luxuries that heighten the re* 
lish of his repast, and he only wishes his solitary fish had a 
partner. His dinner is potatoes on Sundays, and he is more 
than happy if bis landlord wiU allow tliem to go to the oven 
beneath his iat joint of meat* to receive iu uoctnous 
droppings. 

** The man that conquers bu spirit is greater than be that 
taketh a city," saith Solomon—bow mw:h more difficult is 
the task of governing the appetite; yet hat|i qur** sitter" 
learned by practice to •* subdue" his to the quality of his 
food. It 18 lulled to repose by the *« trickling or water** 
down his throat, and is feebly excited by the morsel of diy 
bread that passes his palate. Should his slender form find itt 
way into the suburban lane?i, or more distant fields, it is le- 
galed by a feast of hedge fruits, such as sloes, blackboris^ 
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bipi and haws ; which ended, he lays himsd'f down on the 
ihin bed of his itooiach to awiit tranqoUly the next ** Qod« 
aend." 

These privations mark his emaciated face with the deep 
fiiiTOws of hunger, and take from his hK^k-Iustre eye the 
moisture which the tear of bitterness plentifully replaces. 

When our readen recoenise then features of famine per- 
sonified, and half hidden by the napleu har» brown with ex- 
cessive brofthing, let them not deny their humanity the gia. 
tification of letting the poor wretch feel the loach of a silver- 
instead of a copper coin; they cannot mistake •* the Man 
who lives by his Wits." 

TUSOPHBASTUS. 
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THE BANQUET. 



'Amid a fes tsl scene I sal full bless*d, 
Where space, partitioned, gave seclusion's ease, 
And maiden ministrants, well skilled to appease 

Fell Famine's rage, did glide from guest to guest. 

Thera rich exhalements the fond sense caressed, 
(Such odoura fairy elves for food might please !) 
From reeking viands sent, provoking ; — ^these 

Bespoke Refeetion*B reign by all eonfesa'd. 

There many a trenchant blade quick^laahing gleamed. 
And mimic tridents flourished, too, amain $— • 

Wmm'd the daik liquid, till its summit creamed, 
While Ceres crowned the table's snowy plain. 

Now, mark ! lest thou should*st think all this I dreanud-^ 
*Twat at an eaiing-houat in Pudding-Lane I 

D. 



THE FLATCATCHERS. 



^Dialogue on things in general^ betneen Drawierand 
Isoudhnga^ two terrestrial Mercuries^ alias Members of 
tkeWorship/ul Company of Flying Staiioners^ dissemina' 
tors of Cieap Nents,and lenders of £hubt/kl Veraeitias. 

D. Well, you may laugh. Master Loudlungs; but, as I says 
agin, Pm 'oation sorry this here Reform Bill's past. 

Z. Well, Vm blest, but that's a good un. To think what 
a precious sight o'money you've made by this werry Bill, 
and then to take and to say as you're sorry what its passed I 
You're a pretty reformer, any how. 

D. Well, I was a reformer, and no mistake ; and I liked 
this Bill as long ss it was agitating like, and good for trade ; 
but I wants to know, now the row*s all over^«-<what's to 
come of gentlemen of our profession ? 

JL Ours aint a purfession. 

D, Not a pnrflhssion— what then ? 

I. Why a calling to be sure. 



D. Master Loudlungs, this arnt no time for joking. This 
Ijere Reform Bill will t>e the ruin on us ; cutting short the 
elections and all that sort o* thing, and leaving nothing for 
nobody to care atx)ut. 

Z« Ah, that's what I call a stave of the old tune ; you're 
always getting in the doldrums about summat or other. I 
never knowed such a down-in-the-mouth sort o'chap as ycu 
are. I tMlieves you only came into the business 'cause you 
got the dying speeches for uix. 

D, Ah, I sartinly fikes that part of our purfesssion tiest,— 
But then there won't be no more dying speeches soon. 

L* Why there's notbink about that in this Reform Bill, is 
there ? Ttiey aint going to clap Jack Ketch into Scheduli A. 
are they f 

D. You're a poor deluded cretur, what never takes no iote« 
rest in nothink : you aint a eye to see what's a coming. Ar'n't 
they going to 'bolish the crimiaal cord, and all that sort o' 
thing like, and have no more hangings ? 

L. More shame for them then, taking away all the poor 
man's amusement; if they choose to put down all the fairs, 
they might have left summat for a man to go a pleasuring 
to. 

Z>. It's very sad times as we live in. It*s that mtkh of. 
intellect as does it all. Lord love )rou, I knows the tim3 
when a TOod murder has brought me in a couple o' crowns 
a day ; but people don*t take no interest in tliat sort o' thing, 
now * that line of business is uncommon dull. 

X. Tlien whv don't you cut it, my hearty ? 

D, And so I would, if I could only find out how to better 
myself. 

L, Why, why don't you take to selling them there cheap 
papers as all the blackguards reads now ? I should think a 
steady old codger like you might get enough out o' thera to 
find you in bub and grub — and summat to blow a cbud 
with into the bareaio. Besides, as you're turned out no re- 
former, you wouldn't mind taking a sinecure. 

D. Now what rig are you arter, eh ? 

L, Why you might get nabbed by some of the beaks, and 
quodded for three months. 

Z>. No-— that ^mmon won't fit ; but I intends to cut my 
lucky from this line o' life, and that's the short on it. 

L. Well, why don't you take to tlie chaimting line^ 
you've got an uncommon pretty a pair o' lungs for it. 

D, 'Cause as how there's no encouragement for native 
talent — nobody won't listen to nothing but them Jarmafi 
Wenches or Italian chaps, what come here picking up the 
browns like winky. It's a 'nation shame, I think, in the big 
wigs 'couraging such wagabonds. I wish Muster Cubt>e'tt 
would tip 'em a stave about it. It would be a precious 
whiles I toke it, 'fore you or I should get a tizzy out o' any 
0* them foreigners, and I'm blest if I think they've got any 
sich songs as Hokey Pokey, or I'd be a butterfiv. 

£r. Lord love you, how can you expect it of 'em, a nasty 
ijg;norant set? For my part, I hates all thera French 
foreigners as can't say a word of English. But now. Master 
Drawler, get your bellows in order, and go your hardest. 
It will be a rum go if we don't pick up a trifie here—if you 
only takes care not to let 'em know what you're a shout- 
ing of. 

[The Interlocutors separatSf and, taking the opposite 
sides of the street, proceed with powerful lungs to ^Se 
exercise of their vocation,] 
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FROM TIIE ITALIAN OF GUERCINI. 



At %e% of suq, the Autumn sky; 

In living blusb^ spread. 
Is faint, eompared with the pure dye 

Which tints his oheefc with red ; 
As clouds athwart the hemisphere 

In shadowy masses sweep. 
Thus o'er those features, high and clear. 

The hues of thought grow deep. 

While on this parched and ferered brow 

Her liquid accents fall, 
'Tis happiness, methinks, to bow 

Berteath so sweet a thrall : 
Would that her words unto my heart 

One ray of hop^ might hear. 
And, like youth's fabled draught, impart 

New life, and feeling there. 



G. C. 



SPECIMENS OF A DIPLOMATIC DICTIONARY : 

Being a selection of M,S» Nole9 from a Pockei^book re- 
eentiy dropped near the Conioctaiite CUbp in Carlton 
Terrace. 



Jltnbition. — The atmosphere by which the body poh'tic is 
kept alive ; but which, like common air, abounds in oiti- 
maleuitiPm 

^rgument.—The art of guiding (o mislead. The rigbt 
rule <M persuading to wrong. To maintiin an argument, 
signifies never logive it up. (J^ide Goldsmith'e School- 
maeier.) 

Canvasnng (at Elections.) — ^That process Qfyermenta- 
Hon which, in living subjects, as well as in dead, is sure to 
be followed by corr«/7^ioji. 

Consistenc jf^^Adheiion to place. A virtue common to 
leeches and to legislators. Collectively, the faculty of keep- 
ing together at all events. In a bad bcnse, it signifies also 
the obstinacy of that body impolitic called the Opposition. 

Eloquence. — ^The art of deofeiving epecie recti. That 
warmth (f passion which thaws away the icy obstructions of 
reason. Tue gloss on tlie, mantle of falsehood that gives it a 
gooi appearance, though it sbould fail of we^ring^.well. 

Expediency. — The nile of right C©f£ftf' Pa/ey** Moral 
Philosophy.) Money may likewise, by a conversion of 
terms, l>a stvlcd •' the golden rule of right,** because it is sX- 
WBiys expedienl. 

Piallery. — One of the useful virlqes. The statesman's 
anti-attrition, with which he lubirkates a breaking; wheel, 
ihat is to say, wins over a grumbling opponent. The art of 
winning without a battle. The moral pulley, that raises ttie 
heaviest objects desired. 

Game Laws — Certain enactments for making epbrt, hy 
means of mischief. A species of Juvcited ^^ vagrant laws,** 
by which a qualified protection i^ sought to be afibrded to 
those •• amusing vagabonds'* the bare, fox, deer, and others. 
This good old code has been of late somewhat deteiiorat^. 

Independence — The paltry coin in which discontent pays 
the tribute of flattery to itself. The pretext of the unpen- 
sioned— the self-delusTon of the 'Uncomfortable. That which, 
the fox pretended in regard to the gra|r«i| 
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indep$nieiU (said of aPtdiiOMitary man.^A Member 
whocaDBOl be depended upoo. An uiuuly animal thai 
kicks in the bamesa, and impedes the progrett of the slate 
machine. m^ - - . 

Language^-^Thenxi of openly coocealingone'a^UKMtgM*- 
A vehicle employed by the enlightened for the purposes of 
mystifloation. 

Li6erty,,^^An aitkle of luxury coofined cbiefly to Hbm 
higher oraert, and sold at aaexirayagaot ppce by reason of 
the demand being usually much greater than tbe supply* 

Loyalty. ^^A convenient peg on which to hang . the doak 
of sesvility,— i«Ln amiable species of sycophancy,, which costs 
little, and profits much. It is usuafly claimed as an exclu- 
sive property and perquisite of the Tories. 

Manner. — An artifioe lor the concealment of intentions, 
or for securing acquiescence in them, when known. A sort 
of perpetual letasning fee, by which the good opinion of 
others may be kept in your service, witiiout tbe aid of more 
substantial bribery. For a masterly example in this lin€^ con- 
template Prince Talleyrand • 

Place. — ^The statesman*! summum bonum. The true mark 
for the shafts of ambition— the/oc«a in . political perspective 
10 which all the lines of conduct should be made to converge. 
It is, moreover, an essential attribute of aristocracy, and the 
true standard of political currency* 

People."^ living lump of ran material, out of which 
taxation proceeds as a refined product. An enormous back, 
for which no burthen is too great'. Atsb, a foil that serves 
to set off the bril liaiit qualities Of the 'aristocracy. 

Principle. — A shadow, which shotild ^hriysidlldW expe* 
diency as its substance. A rule Varying wfttr alt tfaeVai ietiet 
oi fashion and occasibn, ind never mora H^ht ifaMi when it 
ditl'ers totally from the vutgat iiot}dtis<># right.* F^«BHiDpleb 
a man may give equal' sop^Mf, bytnms^ 4»lteesMftia of a 
question, and all upon principle^fifceanci^KtMafW^Maiiv/e, 
of which eacb aide may be ealkd a btiee %y^ 9l)d Fit the 
whole is eonsistent Aa* a imefer illmtra^om. it may be 
statffd that principle and interest are e«>pvei)i|ble terips. 

Revenue. — Public money applieal^le tp private purpoaea. 
The golden tide, whose waves, like those of simple water, 
are particularly buoyant of every thing in the shape of 
corruption, 'the peopie^k tribtite in acknowledgment of 
their subordination. 

Radical.— A monster of the most singular organixation, 
consivtiog of all l>ody, and consequently no head. It may 
be legally suffocated, or otherwise destroyed, like other crea- 
tures of monstrous birth. Of late it has increased in.nom* 
hers to an alarming extents and seems almost to defy 
suppression. ' * ' ' 

/(i^A/.— Tbe justice that .belonga to aiicoess. sTbe. force 
tbat IS uppermost-r4he majority in power, as distinjgui&hed 
from that in number. A thing is right or wrong, politically, 
according to the advantages it does or does not secure for him 
wh6 propcBe^iU • The Duke of WeUipgton would have been 
right on a re<sent occasion, if he could have righted himself 
inihe state adiddle*. Failing to do this, he was ,in tbe oppo- 
site condition— arroa^. 

Rights of the People* A vulgnr ph^e, *' full of sound 
and signifying nothing." A term ^^ever employed but for 
tttd fiurposes bi faction or of mockery. Also, a nominal 
perquisite belonging to the populace in their chamcter of 
semdnis. , ; j 

71i:re«.— The triumph of sucoe^sfiil wt;9^*<t^— -the modem 
test of civilization. A moral bnmp on thefciack of ^ebeians, 
wisely placed there to maker tfa^Ms duly aonsibJI^'Of tlie de> 
pressed and deformed natqua of Hieii: eaiaditi90^ i 

Tithes,^An integral portion of religion^ being exactly 
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<«iietentiigfitli0 whole. Lfketin^^t decimation of propoiy' 
i nflif'<e4'opi.ec}rt4iB'cf thf latty* in puniafaiiMiltof tlieirflins. 
Ftf/ffr-rrAn wportooi oad ilUbple .itHlric di<li«B5c ia poli- 
tical covomerp^ ii^iieftt)it*ipdce Drm^v-iUaM^tfd of irahie;-fts 
thai' of wlieat does in vulgar commerce. A scarinty>.of > 
voleftoperBleaon a jgoneromeot aa^fenin^ decAoo a^people, 
by redttcH^ tliem 
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THE DAUGHTER'S DREAM. 
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I thought that in a diamber loae tny hurled mother lay 
Upotf i«y viv^D bed oafttti^leW, a eold ited lifiilesB day ; 
A li^t an pale of Autumn-eTe thohe through the lattice small 
Vpoii my molher's dear loV d foHn, that Death now held in 

Ihriitl ; 
Her rigid featureiy sunken eyes, and hollow pallid cheek, 
W.ere clammy with the dcwa of death— 1 thought my hear^ 

would break I 
I threw myself upon the bed, beside the corpse I lay. 
And twin*d mjad^ all maddening t|i0n«areuiidth' vneonaetoua 

elay. .'«-••'!' ' 

My gaze upon her alter*d faee, so horridly serene, ! 
Waa riTOtted with sense distrauglit It was a fearful scene I 
I dutag to her, and wildly wept with agonli^g heart, 
And madly Tow'd that our embrace not e'en death ihuuld part 
My little child, with fondest tones, and sad' imploring cries 
t Yet terrdrlesa) entreated her dear mother to arise i 
I heard, but heeded not, my soul waa wrapt in Nature*s grief. 
And e*en my bitter sobs and tears brought with them no relief. 
The eoldr-Hhe icy chill of death, struck to my inmost heart. 
My Telns were froaen, and my Ufa seem'd ready tp depart ; 
The honor of the feeling, more than pain, or my distress, 
Stole over all my being, as I stroTe the-eorpse to press - 
More dosely to my bosom, ttiat ito waraith. might it rerire. 
For though she tlept theiltepef death, I thought heryet 

alive! 
But over ua, aft Ihee toi feee my mother dead a^id I 
Upon my little malden'bed in elose etaibraee did lie. 
Her spirit brooded doseabore, and stifled my quick breath. 
And then I knew the fbrm I dasped had felt the hand of death! 
I ahridL*d in speedbless agony^ too horror-strud^ to pray. 
And the spirit hoTered over ua, aa with my child I lay ;— 
"Twas like a form, but bodylesa, enshrouded in a mist 
That with dim light seemed luminous, but pale and dull, I 

wist j 
It BoTered in its airiness yet pressed with heavy weight 
Obstnieting sight and breathing too-— a dread impending Ikte I 
Methoughtit watdied, with eyes unearthly, gaaing on me there. 
As on my mother's feee I looked^ and felt her damp dark hair : 
It seem'd as though with jealousy it so#utinia*d my look. 
And surdy its supernal gaae I limd not strength to brook* 
If ever with unkindnosfe I my inothei's heart had wrongM, 
And all my thoughtless, cardesA aetsupon my mem'ry throng'd, 
I shttdderingly murmured low a brief repentant pray*r 
To God, and to my mother's tool that brooded o*er me there. 
The spirit seem*d to smile in love, and rising, brighter shone. 
And slowly soar'd away in light, andiftt me there alon^. 
I shrieked aloud in agony to lose that terror sweet, 
And waking with the effsit io embraea ita shroudedthet, 
1 met my litlloElWa look of aasvow and aUHght^ 
And in viy quiet cbaaiber sh^ne'lhe m^jmiii^ii aohhy Ughtl 



»i'. 1/ "TUB PCBPS PBRAMBULATIONS J 

ORy WHEBB ^AI.I« I DINB? 



At half- past three o'clock this afternoon rit being clean- 
shirt day,) started ofif from the neighbourhood of Hungerford 
market, on a ** voyage of discovery*' for a dinner; my ow^n 
establishment being somewhat inadequate to supply that 
article. Sounded mv breeches pockets* and found the exact 
sum of fourpence halipeony, exclusive of a furthiog^ a fitmily 
farthing, of the leign of George the first , .. 

At four, p. m., cast anchor opposite a ham and beef sbop 
in COventry-atreet ; went ashore and asked for Tick ; ariicJe 
unknown in that quarter. Tacked to leeward, and dropped 
gently down with the current (of passers by,) toward* vxy 
publisher's shop in the Haymarket Advanoal with smiliqe 
face but moaning stomach, and enquired after bis wife anju 
the little ones \ dso* after the success of my last volume «f 
** Sentimental Lyrics f ' answered with an emphatic point qi 
the finger toyvardi tbe unsold copies, lying prettv considef • 
ably thick on the shelf. Looked majesti^fy inaependeu^: 
hinted that four o'clock was a good hour for dinner, andth^t 
if not engaged, should be happy to take pot luck yMx him ; 
at the same time lettingoff a pun, by way of fore- taste of my 
after-dinner wit Happmess aeclined by the bibliopole^ witn 
infinite regret and so forth. 

Unfurled my top-mast sail (viz. my bat,) and tacked to- 
wards Long-acre» where my kind patron, Joseph Sni^;gins, 
coach-maker, vegetates. Stepped ashore ; enquired if tl^i 
family were at homeland replied to in the negatiye» 

Stood off for the Strand with a stiff breeze, (exceedingly 
annoying to a keen appetite^) dropped anchor at a seQ9<4d 
ham and beef shop, and put the same question nespectioff 
TVcit— answer same as before. iifiein.*~Tick is as difficult 
to find as tbe tongitude, or the quadrature of the circle. 

At a quarter past four, p. m., with the wind ( wonid that I 
coold raise it!) doe south : steered right a-head for Girard's 
dio(!>-hou8e*-4ny own chops being m a lamentaUe conditioa : 
anchored in ^ co£fee-toom, and called aloud for iouf 
maigre (meagre enough) priced at fourpence. Discussed it 
with surprising cderity— -helped the waiter to tbe odd cop- 
per, and letamed forthwith to my garret, in order to put ths 
finishing stroke to my new volume of ^ Attic fragments." 

THBOPHBA8TU3. 



ON MUSICAL £NTHUSL\SM. 



" It ia the very May-moon of delight."— G4»<»wwK- 



There are some specie^ of moral intoxication which have 
an the etherializing and intensifying effect on the spirits diat 
can arise from physical ebriety'at its most enjoying poin4 
and which yet leave behind them neither sorrow nor bead* 
ache. Of this happy nature is musical enthusiasm. 

We may» indeed^ make a higher claim in behalf of tbii 
^finephrenzy!' than ia implied in the assertion that.it haf 
done no harm, after tbe fit or access is past lu^paroxysau 
a^eof the gentler modus operandi, producing, no wear ai|4 
tear of the nerves or stomacn, but, on the contrary, confeirin j 
at each departure a valedictDry benefit of tranquility and in* 
tenial sunshine, an4 thiowi9& as it were, a halo ot hwmony 
wound theentire iw^.bia feelingm thoughts, and qooditioi^ 



248 



TUB auGinix* 



hfe, SLcd chaneterizes the indiridua). But how ditfeient ite (| 
effects, from those of bve, ambition, or avarice ! How far 
less coarae do we find it in its detioteraetlts — ^less hard and 
rigid in its marks ! Like those impulses, it is absorbing,but 
not, like them, exhausting. It exercises the mind and heart, 
as action does ihe body, and leaves them the sounder and 
better for the discipline. It is milder than love, more roman- 
tic than ambitiot), more genial than avarice, and far more 
innocent thdn either. The most refined, and, so to speak, 
platonie of the sensual pleasures — it may hardly be ascribed 
to their class — since it seems bnt tu hover around them with 
a benign approach, like a good genius over a sinful mortal 
nature. The divrae art and Csecilian mystery to whit h it 
pertains, hath, for its greater purity, do concern with the 
'eye-— <fhe garish eye, through which so many of the less in- 
nocent feelings are drawn into a dangerous contact with the 
fieart. The coarse appetite of taste — the palate's province, 
the sense of the sensei'ess — so ruinous oftentimes to the finer 
faculties, it will none of; nor hath it communion with i\\h 
touch, save as a mechanical assistant, a menial hand-maid 
•for working the material of its impressions. ' The ear, the 
-ctirious ear, is its guide and governor, its source and object, 
Its b^ynning and end;— the ear, whose recessive and laby- 
rinthine seat bespeaks its sacred delicacy^ its guarded sove- 
«reignty. 

Bestdes the moral advantages or securities thus derived 

ifrom its origin and quality, musical passion produces others, 

*resatting from its effects on the temperament. Of these, per- 

*haps the most important, and certainly the most interesting 

to contemplate, is to be found in that sweet melancholy 

wherewith its votaries are chastened and informed — that 

^'inly touch*' of tenderness so happily sympathetic, at least, 

with ethical goodness, if not indicative of it. 

*' Fm never merry when I liear sweet music,** 

'says Sbakspeare*fl Jessica ; and Mozart, who is in the invi- 
sible' regions of harmony '* facile princeps,'* and whom to 
cite is to furnish a concentration of example, was himself an 
instance in fine accord with the present remark. Rapt, en- 
thusiastic, self- involved, self-occupied, yet nev^ selfish, his 
melancholy was of no *' green and yellow** suflTusion — no ; 
it was thoroughly a '*couleur de rose** feeline-^happy in tl e 
hue it shed over his own mind, and equally happy in the 
reflection of that hue upon others. Sweetly sad and ten- 
derly contented was Mozart— not only innocent with a 
'mortars share and limit of innocence, but the cause of many 
a thrill of innocent delight in infinite other bosoms. 

There is nothing more beautiful, more romantic, more 
interesting, llian the melancholy of Mozart. *' There is one 
melancholy of the style of .Gluck," observes an imaginative 
writer, "and another melancholy of Mozart: that of the first 
aeeras like the despondency of a lover who parts with his 
mi tress for ever ; the other has more of the caressing pen- 
siveness which we may imagine in a being, who enjoys in 
« Simmer arbour by moonlight, the song of nightingales, 
with his head reclining the whiie on the shoulder of his 
beft^ved.'* And why this distinction ?— Because Mozart was 
the §ner enthusiM. 

He wh<tee inmost bosom and pracordia are touched with 
this gentler melartcholy, the result of a superior organizatioiiy 
hath not his best enjoyment to seek, but possesses it in 
present store^-or, at least, its certain means. Hence he is 
preserved, as b^ a charm, from the coarse, meretricious 

Sallies, the *'* painted pomp** of the world, and may hold oti 
IS career tfie more serenely and innoxiously. 
While sumstine Ihe moral betiefift' tHn^ble from this 
*<dfvinus amattis** ^for such we must feerm the feeling we are 
<^ocatiDg), can we» it any well De aiked^ estimate too 



highly the pMrar, on victiie*8 lidet of ia piiiiott>le^ wlvlcftr 
80 appeal to the heart as to arrest the hand of mtoder itself ? 
Let the tale of Stradella and the disarmed pursuers of his life 
--disarmed by music, •* the soul's composure*'— ^satisfy the 
question. 

From contemplating nnosical enthusiasm under the win- 
ning aspect of its serenities, turn we now to regard the fuller 
impulse and more occupying sense created by its triamplis. 
Let us imagine the sensations of Mozart after the composi- 
tion of the Zauberflote— the more than paternal raptures of 
his heart, following the birth of so sweet an offspring of 
fancy — the mnltipl led sense of Hfe experienced, in the coa« 
sciousneas of so much duration as he musit have known fStisX 
production to be destined tot Could the '* Jaroque.opua 
exei;i** of the Latin poet equal, in its dictating iokpulse, the 
exultation of the supreme musician } Or let iis endeavour to 
conceive the high and devotional exfasy of Benedetto Mar* 
cello, in the invention, the creation, the idealization of thos« 
splendid pieces of musical eloquence, his psalms — ^those true 
examples <rf the Cardiphonia, or utterance of the heart !* 
Or, again, let us picture to our minds ti>e immortal HandeU 
seated at the organ of St. Paul's, and evolving ftom'itM pene- 
tralia, with a hand seconding the impulses of the soul, some 
of those great harmonies of which his master-spirit held the 
command ! 

The range of emotions with which the musical enthusiast 
is impressible is of vast extent and variety. The spirit that is 
within him may, like that of the votary of the drama, find con* 
genial su>tenance for the appetite of any of its moods,^ 
whether lively or sad, whether tranquil or animated, whether 
fanciful or solemn, whether social or abstracted. Is there 
not for his especial delectation the delicate pathos of Paer ? 
Is there not the elastic and inventive elegance of Cimarosa ? 
Is there not the pulse-moving gaiety, the dramatic piquancy 
of Rossini ? Is there not Mareello, the simple, the sublime, 
the intense ? Is there not the dreaming romantic melancholy, 
and the elysian sweetness of Mozart? Is there not the 
dancing, laughing grace of Paesiello? Is there not the 
breathing vigor of our own Purcell f I* there not the speak- 
ing thunder of Handel ? 

The musical devotee possesses, moreover, this advantage 
above the dramatic, that whiie his rapture is more potent 
and enjoying, it is also mora quiet and simple. The gauds 
and toys of apparel ^ the bustle of movement ; the noise of 
declamation^ the scenic illusion, so nice and difficult of 
maintenance-r-are all exacted by the latter. If they do not 
combine, the joy is absent — if they do, it is, nevertheless, 
rather destractine through the variety of its exciting causes, 
than plenary and suflfcing. Now the votary of music needs 
not, nay, rejects, these extrinsic matters, Shgnning obtru- 
sion, he seeks a chair, or an ottoman, if possible, in a cor- 
ner — where he sits, abstracted, independent— hugging him- 
self^ as it were-*«oiled up and curved into a posture of de- 
light— >•< totus in se teres atque rotundus.*' List! List! 
The music speaks in tones that stop not at the ear, bnt find 
a ready passage to the heatt-^and iis facility passeth that of 
all princes. He closeth his eyes, and viiiions more exquisite 
than the pale opium-eater can know, irradiate the sequest- 
ered fields of bis fancy. His ear doth imbibe a uectar of 
joy for his heart to bathe itself in. 

Contemplating these pleasures, *'not loud but deep,*' 
that belong to ^is •*amabilis insania," we may securely 
affirm that the Composer, though probably less regarded in 

* "Nothing approaehiw," says M. Suard, "the enthusiasm 
which pcrvailesUiestf eompositioBs. Th^ aiillior has imprSfg- 
natttd his music with oriental ^energy. He is the Pistdiu*i aod 
the Mifhael Angels of musiciiuis.'* 
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fhe world's intereotnse ttum tlie profenor of tlie sister ut of 
paiotiD)^, or of that of sculpture, is entitled to be considered 
as the happier maQ. Blessed as he is with bo large a rantge 
of TeeMog, and so copious a medium af giratification» he is at 
the same time exempt from the labour of hand, always uq- 
certain and often beset with vexation, that is requisite in the 
other cases to effect, or at least to develope, the sensation of 
joy. The painter and the sculptor must rub, and scrape, and 
smear, and scratch, and maniuulute, ^nd, in short, yoke the 
senses, to toil upon material oojects : but his is a more deli- 
cate and subile task, the labour of the inner man ** in the 
qnick forge and working-house of /^Sotf^^f**— whilst the 
animal hands meddle not hi the process, save now and then 
to make the easy dots of notation, or, perchance, to touch the 
light key. 

So much more do the composer's sources of satisfiiction 
lie in the imagination than in the auditory sense, that he can 
in truth afford, without any overwhelming loss, to dispense 
with tho latter Beethoven, even with his deafness, was 
surely an enviable being — and so was Handel in his latter 
days, with his. ' Extending the application of this remark 
to another of the senses, and transferring it from composers 
to |iersons ef tuneable souls generally, it may be observed 

that 

« Even he who, sightless, wants his visual ray** 

is but the more sosceplible, as regards the musical feeling, of 
gratification. Dr. Nicholas Saunderson, the mathematician, 
bad the keenest relish for harmony, and enjoyed so nice a 
perception of musical distances that he could distinguish the 
pitch of any sound to the fifth part of a note. 

In our Bdmiration, however, of the exquisite feeling in 
question, we roust not mistake for it a counterfeit that is too 
current in drawing rooms and at musical exhibitions* As 
religion Ik too often imitated by, and confounded wltht su- 
per:«tition, so do we sometimes witness in affairs of music a 
superstition, or^ in other words,^ blind zeal that rages with- 
out a OLotive, and worships by prescription. So far does this 
false enthusiasm prevail in certain temperaments^ that it is 
sometimes actually found in union with a bad ear ! as if 
nature was aiiiooa» now and then, to ridicule herpwn gifts 
by a caricature of them I But this spurious feeling is easily 
discerned from the real. It is obtrusive, while the other is 
i^tiring. It is more declaratory of joy, than enjjf^ing. It is 
rather a fever than a trance, ft has concern with the exter- 
uals and the visible material of harmony ; not with its 
secret essence^ its *' divinus afflatus.*' It is emphatic on the 
eompaa of Signora Mollusca's voice, or the quality of Mr. 
C*s Q . It enquires impatiently for the last new songv and 
dilates on the minutest attributes of the last new singer. 
The arrangements of a concert and the fittings-up of a 
Malon de musique fill it with pleasumble speculation. In the 
words of lago, it is ^'nothiiig, if not critical :** therefore it 
seeks "the windy satlnfaction of the tongue,** and would 
rather emptily describe than silently experience. Thus ever 
distinct from the reality, yet ever its pursuer — it is a shadow, 
and one that, like Banquo's ghost, will not rest. In fine, it 
is ono of the social plagues, under which denomination many 
of the bored will too surely recognize it 
Ainone the physical results of the devotion to 
** Sounds, and sweet Mrs, that gave delight and hurt not,** 
it is important to notice that happy influence on the nerves of 
the animal system, by which the vibrations of these seem to 
move in a healthful accord with those that attend (as acoustics 
teach i^) upon euphony. By this fortunate condition and "cu- 
lipu;^ coincidence" a disposition to longevity appears actually 
to be promoted. A remarkable confirmatioa oi this is 
afforded in the case^ of Galmini, the first tenor ?o<»list in 



It^ly, and leaded of the band of Pope Benedict XI V. H<» 
attained the uljtrapexemplary age of 138 years ! Mpterious 
indeed is the sympathy in. question, but obvious the lessou 
to be received from it — that he who prizes duration • of life . 
should cherish his musical sensibilities.. 

A royal example of the sw*ay of this passion presents itself 
in the Emperor Joseph 11. whose greatest delight wasthg 
joining with his violencello in the performance of the compo- ; 
sitions of Gluck, Haydn, and Mozart. 

The force of memory is allowed to be in proportion to that • 
of the impression created by the subject whereon it is em- 
ployed. Mozarfs copy by heart (emphatically by heart !} 
of Allegri*s ^ Miserere," furnishes a memorable proof of the 
intensity wherewith the feeling we are humbly recommend* 
ing pervades and informs the souls of ^ devotees. 

Of Cardan, the Irish O.-pheus, itis-pcorded, that on every 
Occasion, the emotions of his heart, whether of joy or grief, 
were expressed through the medium of his harp. 

The musical enthusiasm derived from the simpler succession 
of sounds, (such as the unassisted melodies that constitute 
popular airs) Is principally national. That which is fed 
from the higher and combined resources of the composer if 
individual. Of the influential force of the former, we have 
many assuring traditions, the best known example of which 
is in the effect of the **- Ranz des Vaches** on the Swiss 
soldiery. 'Apropos of this topic* ** What," says a modern 
writer, *• Will not a Frenchman do afler his yive Henri 
Quatre, an Englishman with God 9ave the King^ a Scotch* 
man with Loehaber no more^ or an Irishman with Sf, Pa* 
trick's Day in the Morning f To be sure, in these cases, 
harmonic arrangement is present, as it must be in an instru- 
mental band^but it is the melody alone that is felt and 
fought by. 

A eood personal story, in illustivtion of the effect of an 
appeal to the musical sentiment under circumstances of 
danger, is that of the old Officer under the Onke of Mad- 
borough, who was naturally timkl and unconflictive, but 
was touched with all the fire of a hero, whenever he heard 
the penetrating voice of the trumpet, and the thunder of the 
drum. 

Of all the qualities of sound, (whether achieved by huBian 
utterance or instrumental vibrating) that form the nourish- 
ment, the pabulum vita of musical enthusiasm, that of the 
church organ is most potential for the sublime, as that of tlie 
human voire is for the pathetic class of emotions. To the 
latter the male counter-tenor and the female contralto seem 
especially conducive. Most persons of susoeotible hearts, in 
regard to melody, will, we think, assent to the remark, thai 
these denominations of voice have, in their finest state, the 
most touching and soul-subduing power. The voice of 
puerile choristers, too, when haply in time, breathes out a 
fine spirit of pathos. 

How nobly the feeling of *' the soul attuned to harmony * 
blends with and assists religious devotion, has been attested 
by many a bosom, and proclaimed by many a tongue. . 

On this high subject we will not ht-re dilate. It should 
form a theme of itself— a theme to be approached with that 
I sentiment, which moved Haydn to preface with the act of 
adoration, his labours in sacred composition. 

Among the less noticed or the less confess^ impulses 
derived from musical agency, is that which a piece of me- 
chanism in very little vulgar estimation, — the street-orean, 
—is capable of eliciting. We are persuaded the feeling 
alluded to, most have been experienced at times by evecy 
musically sensitive temperament to which there has been 
the opportunity of such access, though, for ourselves, we 
may peradveuture be a little peculiar in the degree of the 
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sentient. facoRf heedn. We have Jistei^edl, indeed^ in the 
twilight of a Slimmer evening, to the sweet and sad, though 
somewhat monotonous, effluence of sound from this humbfe 
idstmment, when played at the distance of a half a street 
oflF, and have felt a thrill of pensive tenderness steal into 
quiet possession of our mortal frame, until we have found 
otmelves In that happy temper of mind from which ro* 
manric regrets, good resolves, and moral amendments have 
their emanation. 

It is disagreeable to reflect that the refined rapture we 
have been seeking to illustrate, and, with our feeble ability,, 
to uphold, shoula ifind so little scope and toleration in this 
our '*la(nd x>f liberty**— >for the lavishing of money upon 
foreign artists and clangorous concerts, has^ it must be con- 
fessed, nothing to do with the hearty and with all we have 
been pleading for. Some indicatious, however, of a purer 
sense in these matters are recently unfolding themselves. 
The improvement in taste will aevelope the feeling that 
€xi9t9 aoubllessy but is latent, in some of our English" 
Uearts — and will encourage its expression. 

We hail the pn>spect of the change^ persuaded of the 
beneficent eflfect it is to induce. Let us not be thought to 
rbapsofdice, if we exclaim that to him whose nature is gifted 
with' this exqubite passion, the world is '* all musicsd in its 
immensities,'* and the elements of harmony, from all objects 
around, fi§ed and sustain his spirit, and add to his mortal 
life **a being more intense.** Thus blissful, ^we repeat, is 
musical euthusiastn, "Call it madness (»11 it folly,** ye 
cold, ve mechanical, ye worldlings ! To thosa who have 
proved it, and who bieit can tell,—* 

^ No setfledaeMes of the world ran mateh 
The pleasure of that madness.*' D. 



BBNIHAM^ AND HIS ^^ BOOK OP FALLACIES.*' 



A great man Is departed! This all the generous and 
the wise will admit, be they friends or be they foes. That 
Bentham's genius was fh'st-rate, that his sincerity was 
above- suspicion, and that he exercised, directly or indi- 
rectly, an inmtenseinftuence over the opinion of his. day, 
few indeed at an capable of judging are now disposed to 
deny. Not am^is-lhe number of tnose, who, having Ira- 
blbed^instruclion from his works, glory in the name of his 
dlsctplesi A far more numerous class are they, who' 
mmiog- that name but in jest and ridicule, yet hold. — ^un-' 
eodsaiousW— 'Of ** the Master,** many of their deepest- 
rooted' and most 'cfl&dent political principles. And Uiod- 
sands to whom it is utteriy unknown— 'who, until they read 
in the daily papers of *' Jeremy BenthamV death, were 
Ignorant of snch a man's existence*— would never have 
believed much that they do believe, had he never been 
l>om ! Snch is the privilege of genius, such the legitimate 
dominion of- mind over mind. 

The ** Book of Fallacies'* is a work which will one dAy 
>^-aad tha^ no distant one-*be universally read. Potting 
its political value aside, it is a most amusing and witty 
prodootion. Its professed object is to lay bare the naked- 
ness of those irrelevant and- empty sophisms, which pais, 
by scores, for arguments In the House of Commons and 
eJsewbere. And the weapon the author uses is of no 
ordinary temper^ but' trenchant as the sword of MichaeL 

l^hese fhllocies are divided by Benlham into foor 
disaat:— 



I 1. OC Ai^gMty. 

2. Of Danger^ 

3. Of Delay. 

4. Of Confusion. 

And these agaiii are variously' subdivided. But as the 
room which We can iiSbrd is necessarily small, we shall 
confine ourselves almost wholly to the first pf them, as f. 
sample of the style In which the wholfe are executed ;— ex 
unb disce omnes. • • . 

We must however "begin with the beginning." Be it 
ever remembered, then, that Beptham assumes the actua- 
ting motive of man in the aggregate to be ItUereH, But, 
that the meaning of the philosopher inay not be mistaken 
— the term must nqt be understood in its usual and narrow 
sense of mere pounds, shillings,' and pence. No, Bentham 
uses it with the full fjrce oF its ^ etymological character: 
that ** wiiich concerns a man,'* or, <* that in which he coit- 
eerns himself?* Thus, whatever conduces to a man's ease 
''interests" him ; whatever wounds his pride, or flatters 
his vanity, or promrses respect, or threatens contempt, 
'* interests" him^-^and this otlentimes in a much greater 
degree than profit aiid loss^ wdold do. Interpreting the 
word '< interest*' thus, he assumes that men will ever pur- 
sue or avoid that which their Ibtercfst prompts them to 
pursue, or avoid, and that where personal and social inte- 
rests clash, the latter— ^with sCich few exceptions as prove 
the rule-^win give way. Thi9 is the principle of faeU or 
of thines as they are For the ruling principle of autv, or 
that which ougit to btp Bentham defines ft as that of ^' the 
greatest jsumber.** 

Before venturing on the demolition of " Fallacies of Au« 
thority,*' Benthamf enten dOnciseFj' into the nature o 
authority itself; ih w.hal case^ it t>, and in i^hat it is not 
of value. And th'is Is the sum of his loqulries r that the 
worth of any man*s authority 'on any subject. It as the 
ffi^i»a which he pDssesself'bf understanding that subject, 
combined with the motivea 'which he may bare to v9e 
those means. Thus the authority of a professed man cf 
science upon a question of sclent*^ Is . very high, Jbt the 
dedication of-his life and laboO^ to the iubject have given 
hi'm the medni of foAhfng a'^i^orrect' opinion t 'tnd the hope' 
of fame or of fortiine, antj the fear of dUgrace, are moiioes 
to the earnest use of those me&mk. Where the meoSar are 
present, bnt/n^ Xhemoliye, asf ' in ihe' case of wealth or 
leisure, or a'Ay other power which migkt enM^ the pos-' 
sessor to master the subject^ but doe$ not, from' wanting a 
stimulus to that labour necessary for the efl'ectual use of 
thbm—</Sere.the'authontyis'littI« worth. But wheUg the" 
meffff« being possessed, th^ fttOtite»'^te note'nly wanting 
for their use, 6ut there a)re pdsltlve motives to ^f>»s^ 
or to ailue them, ^Aen the 'anthorily* of the possessor is 
woj'se than nothing. I^ is equivalent to an ateebraic nega* 
tive number. ' Thui, suppose. the ^ue^tion to be the expe- 
diency of aboTishins; a piece of gfovernment patronage ; 
here it is clear that the minister has'the Hieani of knowing 
its necessity or non-neceteity, betted than Any ofle else^ 
hut the motives ai*e so strohg against it,' that his <*aotho- 
rity'* on the matter is not only n^f greatet, but dertainly 
/est,, than that of the average observer. Suppose tbere^ 
fore these pofnts ^ranWV m next comes to- the use mftde 
of authority in parliament. Andhe/ehe truly ofe^erves 
that the work of authoritv, in argument, ' at at), Ti»-in an 
inverse proportion to (he power posstesed by the debaters 
of forming an opinion on the subject discussed. * Qow<* 
eyer'j^ood the authority in itself, still it Is the business of 
the debaters—^ they ean->to decide for themsehret^ and; 
not impUcftly* to tri^st t vitn^^ bowerer riesnedabFe, 
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where they ma^ see and. Judge without him. The man . 
therefore, who, in addressing hts fellows, grounds his areu- . 
iQent on authority^ implies thai they are not capable of so . 
doing; and they, hy loleraUog the address, admit that 
they are incapable. But» says Bentham, 

**Of imbecility — at any rate of self-cdnscious and self-, 
avowed imbecility— propiortionable humility ought natu-, 
rally to be the result ; on the contrary, so far from humility 
—of this species of idolatry, of this worshipping of dead 
men*s bones — alltlie passions the most opposite tohumllitv ; 

J»ride, anger, obstinacy and .oyerbearingness — are the 
requen:, not to say the constant accompaniments.** Is 
this true, or is it not ? Judge ye ! 

We- cannot refrain flrom extracting, a parf of Bentham*8 
observatipns on the opposition of the lawyer's interest to 
the universal interest. . 

" It is the people*$ interest that delay» vexation, and ex- 
pense of procedure should be as small as possible ; it is the 
mivQcate's that they should be as great as possible ; viz.. 
expense, in so far as his profit is proportioned to it : facti- 
tious vexation JLnd delay, in so far as inseparable from tbe 
profit yielding part of the expense. As to uncertainty in. 
uie law, it is the people's^ that each man's security against 
wrong should he as complete as possible ; that all his 
rights should be known to him ; that all acts which, in the 
case of his doing them, will be treated as. offences, be made 
known to him as such, together with their eventual punish-^ 
ment, that he may avoid committing them, and that others- 
may, in as few instances as possible, suffer either from tbe! 
wrong, or (rom the vexatious and expensive remedy.^ 
Hence it is th^ir interest that as to all these matters, tbe' 
rule of action* in so far as it applies to each man, should 
at all tiu^es.lte not only, discoveiable. but actually present 
to hia mind. > Snich knowledge, which it is every, ipan^ 
interest to possess to the greateetf it is the kmfer*^ into* 
rest that he possess to the narroneet extent possible. I ' 
is every man 'r interest to keep out of lawyer's hands a^ 
much' as possible. R is the htwyer's Interest to get him in 

often, and to keep him in as' long as possible. * '• 
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It is the lawyer's interest therefore, that p^oj^Ie 9,hoj9t4 con- 
tinually suffer f«bm the non-obaervanoe of laws, which, to 
far from having lecetved. efficient pcomulgatloB; have never 
yet found aov^ effieient promulgation in words^ This il the 
perfection of oppression ; yet propose t&at access to the 
knowledge of the laws be fmbrded by means of & code,- and 
lawyers, one and ^11, will join in declaring Jt impossiblje/* 

Hence Bentham considers it a '.'. jEaUaev" to..addu(ce the 
authority of a lawyer in the matter of law reforni ; and 
that he who waits until the lawyer's volubility ceases to be 
directed against such reform, may wait— like the satirist'^ 
rustic — forever:— 

"Atillc 
Labitur— «t labetum — ^fai omne volubtiit CBVum.** 

He next approaches what he calls *< the Chinese Argu- 
ment,*' that is to say, '* the wisdom of our ancestors." 
'* Experien^^ Is ^he .mothjsr ,of , wJsc(ofib, is among the 
maxinois banded down to the present, and all future ag«s, 
fay the wisdom, such as it has been, of past jges." No ! 
says this falhicy, *< the true ntother of wisdom is not expe* 
rience but inexperienceJ** ' And a^ain, " it^hat then, is the 
wisdom of the times called old ? Is it the wisdom oi grey 
hair? ? • Nor- sit,is the wisdomoC. the cradle." - . 
• Tbephiiosoipfaeroootinoes throQ^hfiome pages to expose 
this fallacy t^ith gireat vigour. Vf^ must however forbear 
entering farther into the subject, and concldde our vemarlif 
with 't, genera] observation or two. " * .^ 



This book, like all the works ^f Beptham, waS' writtfen 
for no particular, no party purpose. It is the result of; 
deep and logical reasoning, and consists neither, of meni« 
speculative a priori views, nor of mere mattirr of fact em^ 
piricisii). The prindptes are generalised from a fair andr 
extensive survey pf the sorroandirig data^ - And therefoce^ 
remarks will be found in it applicable to one or other, to 
almost every emergency^of the passing hour. We recol- 
lect for instance, that lately both the '* Quarterly Review*' 
and tbe " John Bull*' argued, with reference to the conduct 
of the House of Commons,' in passing the '* Reform Bill,** 
that tbe very fact of its having done so, proved reform to 
be unnecessary ; for said they, if under the present system 
the people of England can ^choose such' a Houses What on 
earth would they have more ? Now, had: the writers read 
an observation in this " Bopk of Fallacies/* — written years 
ago— they could hardly have ventured such an argument. 
Here it is :— 

^ "^In every human breast — rare and ehort-lived eduHi" 
tionSf the result of some extraordinary strong stimulus or 
excitement exceptetf — ^self-regardant mtorest is predomi- 
nant over social interest.*' 

wis repeat, that had the writers in question read this sen*, 
tence, they could hardly have ventured to argue from the 
late election, to elections in general. 

Should the foregoing remarks, with.theaccoinpanying 
extracts, induce any persons to read the book, our purpose 
will Jbave been answered. It is one.whieh^ should l>e read 
by- stateamen of every party, and thinkers of ev^rydeno*' 
ni^nation^ The,|i>ail, be his opinions what they may^whcn 
cap peruse it feom beginning .to end, atid<x:lose li with thn 
ohseiVAtion that nothing. is. to.be leei»ed-: from it^wouM 
*' Uavel trom Beersheba to Dauy ami cry^-^Ulie baiienr* . . 



THE WONl>ER.WORSlNt!l FUtoLE. 

HnW infinitely nmiabla and varioasly' adtraotivetve'tbd 

qualities that distinguish the ftdr portion of the huoaan 
creation f and it is, perhaps, that very circumstance of v^et]^ 
in tbe individual character that constitutes their most durable 
charm. Madame de Stael. expressively designates it " mo- 
bility de caractdre.^' It is what the poet contemplated 
whfcu using the phrase **ever varying, still the same.*" But 
it is not the practice of nature to proceed in her works, with- 
out exceptions. It must be confessed that in some instances 
the '* ever varying, still thesame^" applies equally to modifi- 
cations of the disagreeable. Old Barlandus has an anecdote 
of a lady of this description. Sbe . was.unhappil j married— 
I mean unhappily for the poor husband *s sake. Whether he 
came home late or early, he still encountered peevish hii* 
mours^^whether he laboured or remained kile; the same 
discordant peel rang in his ears. Stripes failed — We beg. parr 
don for hinting at any thing so coarse in theserefined timesi 
but this occurred in the f^od (?) old times, three hundred 
years auo, and t^en (proh pudor !) Auch thinp were J Stripes 
failed to bring back harmony— poor Bene£ck was at his 
wits' end— at )ast accident, th^t grand ^source of the Help^ 
less, came to his aid : Ke seized an old fiddle, cracked albeit, 
and Otilv able to discourse most yillaiuoiis music. He 
sdnped in basso ; m^dsmi screamed in alt Fbkle and fbrtis- 
simo were the sole ctaopees^presiissimo the time, the ftdt 
strenuously engaged in beating it. The lady h<(vt»g' used 
She most exsrtmnv wks ttei out fint The next day witnessed 
the same rivalry of, rough sounds^ the sanfe eflect fblloW«d, 
^iQBhm^eoacivtylf nojt teirmhny, 4bs forioMeflttiettte 
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order of the day. > 1 1eog;th some signs of the ralientando 
in the voice might be distinguislied, and finally the fiddle 
)icoved victorious; the lady*8 uotts bei-ame subdued, and her 
asperities of humour scraped doftn. '' How delightful to 
the husband's feelinj(s/' quaint) v adds Barlandus^ '* thus to 
have had bis wife's violence fiddled out of her !'* 

THE NATURALISTS NOTE BOOK. 



<'— PlantSi trees, and atones, we note : 
Birds, insects, beasts, and many rural things." 



I conld not pick it up. After several ineffeetaal efforts, he 
at last blew the potato against the opposite wall wHfa soffi- 
cient force to make it reboand, and' ne then, withoot diffl« 
culty, secured it Now it is quite clear, I think, that in-« 
stinct never taught the elephant to procure bis food in this 
manner; aud it must, therefore, have been reason, or some 
intel'ectual faculty, which enabled him to be so good a 
judge of cause and effect. — Jeste's Oleanings, 



The Firb Flies. — ^At Baltimore I first saw the fire fly. 
Tliey begin to app^r after sunsrt, after which they ^le 
sparkling in all directions. In some places ladies wear them 
in their hair, and the effect is said to be very brilliant. Mis- 
cliievous boys will sometimes catch a bullfrog, and fasten 
them all over him. They show to gre^t advantage ; while 
Ihe poor fro?, who cannot understand these '^new lights*' 
that are breaking upon him, affords amusement to his tor- 
mentors by hoppine about in a state of desperation. — 
F%gne*% Six JUfontns in America. 

Thb Black CAP.'-Of all our English warblers, to my 
taste, the most ravishingly sweet, wild, and wonderful, is the 
Black Cap. As the Scotch say to the Irish, when the latter 

Eretend a claim to Ossian, *< Well, take him if you can : we 
ave Robert Burns for our own !" so I say of my beloved 
Black Cap : he is t^ Burns of birds. And really, often, 
Sh*, when musing alone, (although I may be laughed at for 
telling it, and I care HOt) deligntfully started at his sudden 
bwBt of octatic song, I exclaim aloud " God bless thy merry 
heart !*' and I find I have long ago written' opposite to him 
on the margin of my Ray, " Avium poeta, et omni modu- 
faunine amplissimus. — Donovan in Loudon's Magazine, 

Tub Lark. — ^I have for some time past been endeavour- 
ing to assign a use for the remarkable and, indeed, what 
appears disproportionate length of the claws of the skylark, 
and it lately afforded me no smalt gratification to think that 
I had discovered the purposes for which it is furnished with 
them. That they were not intended to enable the bird to 
search the earth for food, or to fix itself more securely on the 
branches of trees, is evident, as they neither scratch the 
ground nor roost on trees. The lark makes ils nest generally 
in grass fields, where it is liable to be injured either by 
cattle grazing over it, or by the mower. In case of alarm 
from either these or other causes, the parent birds remove 
their eggs, by means of their long claws, to a place of greater 
security; and this transportation I have observed to be 
efiecteo in a very short space of time. By placing a lark's 
egg, which is rather large in pioportiou to the size of the 
bird, in the foot, and then drawing the cliws over it, you 
will perceive that they are of sufficient length to secure the 
egg firmly, and by this means the bird is enabled to convey 
its eggs to another place, where* the can sit upon and hatch 
them.— /ftfrf. 

Thb Elephant. — ^I was one day feeding the poor ele- 
phant (who was so barbarously put to death at Exeter 
'Change) with potatoes, which he took out of my hand. 
One or them, a round one, fell on the floor, just out of the 
reach of his proboscis. He leaned against hit wooden 
bar, put out his trunk, and cottld just touch the potato, but 



BfiZTZSR EBVZB^DO'S. 



The Works of Lord Byron.^Yo\. VI. Murray. 

The regularly progressive advance of this elegant and in- 
expensive publication has brought it to six volumes of the 
intended fourteen. The new volume concludes Moore's 
life of his Lordship, and embraces some miscellaneouspie 
in prose, one of which (a second letter to Mr. Murray on the 
much-handled Pope controversy) is now for the first time in 
type. This latter is therefore '* the immediate jewel** of the 
volume, and will attract the greatest number of eyes. It is 
bright with the quick-glancing thought, and attractive by 
the variety of hues, that characterize Lord Byron's lighter 
prose compositions ; but, inasmuch as it is an affair of dis- 
putation, and, 'as such things usually are, incomplete, its 
interest will be more fleeting than that of any other part of 
the collection. In the mean time, an extract or two uom it 
will doubtless be gratifying to those of our readers who are 
not yet possessed of the work. 

'' Pope himself ' sleeps well,* — ^nothing can touch him fur- 
ther; but thoRe who love the honour of weir country, the per- 
fection of her literature, the plory of her language — are not to 
be expected to permit an atom of his dust to be stirred in his 
tomb, or a leaf to be stripped from the Uurel which grows 
over it.**^-p. 884. 

In questioning the nature of Mr. Bowles's professions of 
candour during the dispute, his lordship pleasantly remarks « 

*' His use of the word ' amicable* reminds me of the Irish 
Institution f which I have somewhere heard or read of) called 
the < Friendly Society,* where the president always carried 
pistols in his pocket, so that when one amicable gentleman 
knocked down another, the difierenoe miphtbe afUusted on the 
spot, at Uie harmonious distance of twelve paces.*' 



The following passage is ingeniously, if not satisfactorily 
defensive of Pope against the most prominent of Mr. Bowles's 
chaiges :-« 

^* In regard < to the strange mixture of indecent, and some 
times ;yro/ane levity, which his conduct and language ofUn 
exhibited,' and which so much shocks Mr. Bowles, I object to 
the indefinite word * ofUn ;* and, in extenuation of the oeca- 
sional occurrence of such language, it is to be reoollected^hat 
it was less the tone of Pope, than the tone of the time. With 
the exception of the correspondence of Fope and his friends, 
not many private letters of the period have come down to us; 
but those, such as they are— -a few scattered scraps from Far* 
quhar and others — are more indecent and coarse than any 
thing in Pope*8 letters. The comedies of Congreve, Yanbrugh, 
Farquhar, Cibber, &c, which naturally attempted to reproMVit 
the manners and conversation of private lilb, are decisive on 
this point ; as are also some of Steele's papers, «&d even 
Addison;s. We all know what the conversation of Sir R. Wal- 
pole, for seventeen years the prime minister of the country, 
was at his own table, and his exAuse for his licentious lan- 
guage, vis., 'that every body understood tkaty but few eould 
talk rationally upon less common topics.* The refinement of 
latter days,-— which is perhaps the consequenoe of viee^ Which 
wishes to mask and soften itself, as mudi as of virteoos dvi- 
lisation, — ^had not vet made sufficient progress. Even Johnson, 
in his ^London,* has two or three passages which cannot be 
read aloud, and Addison*« * Pr^m^le^' some indelicate aUu> 
sloni;'— pp. 99i, 992, 
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Lord Byron *8 antipathy to tbe <*LoBclon |iarttcu1a»" class 
of poets is well kuowo to all readers of his works. The 
chief motive to this dislike iftamosingly conveyed in the sub- 
joined extract : — 

" The gmnd distinction of the under forms of the new school 
of po«tH is their vu'garUy, By this I do not mean that they 
are MNirM, but ' shablvy-Kenteel,* as it is termed. A man may 
be eomrMe and yet not vuigatf and the reverse. Burns is often 
coarse, but never vulvar. Chatterton is never vulgar, nor 
Wordsworth, nor the higher of tbe Lake school^ though they 
treat of low life in all its branches. It is in their Jinertf that 
the new under school are moti vulgar, and they may be known 
by this at once ; as what we called at Harrow ' a Sunday blood,' 
might l»e easily distinguished from a gentleman, although fais 
clothes might be the better cut, and his boots the best black- 
ened, of the two improbably because he made the onC} or 
cleaned the other, with his own hands.'* — pp. 413, 414. 



Mechanism 0/ the Heaveng. By Mis. SomervUle. 8vo. 

pp. 610. Murray. 

To attempt to convey any very definite notion of so ex- 
tensive and profound a work as this, will not, of course, l>e 
expected in our variegated miscellany. It must suffice to 
say, that its object is to exhibit to the English student a view 
of the M^canique Celeste of La Places in which the spirit of 
that illustrious philopher*s method of investigation is rigo- 
rously preserved. 

It has long been matter of surprise that no attempt of this 
kind should have been made before ; and it can perhaps be 
accounted for only by tbe fact of the higher braochea of 
analysis being less extensively studied here than among our 
contiuenlal neighbours. This impediment, however* to our 
advancement in the profounder branches of physical and 
astronomical science is l)eginning to t>e sunnouuted; and 
surely such works as this cannot fail to prompt our younic 
mathematical students to greater exertions, when they will 
thus be enabled to tread those paths that lead to the most 
sublime truths whose investigation can occupy and delight 
an intellectual nature. Tbe success this work has ahrefluly 
met with is the tiest augury that such studies will tie more 
generally prosecuted hereafter; and its favorable reception 
at Cambridge (for we are informed that it is adopted there 
as a class-booky) is an unequivocal evidence of its ability. 



vf General and Heraldic Dictionary of lAe Peerage and 
Baronetage. By John Burke, Esq. Fourth Edition. 

To render a work of this description interesting and at- 
tr»r*tive, as welt as minute and accurate, should be the first 
aim of its aHthor ; and in both of these points has Mr. Burke 
eminently succeeded. The genealogical accounts of the 
different families are so correct ly and accurately tracrd, that 
while the most ample satisfastion- is afibrdedto theanfi- 
quary, the curious ancKidote and amusing detail cannot fait 
to interest tbe genemi reader : almost every page may he 
said to comprise faro and useful information. Our limits 
prohibit any lengtliened extracts, yet we cannot forbear 
submitting to our readers the s|iiritea sketch of the hero of 
Trafal^r :— 

** ' One of the greatest names,* sa|rs Sir Kgerton Brjrdges, 
' which will hereafter oe ur in the annals of British history, or 
perhaps in the history of the world, at least, as far a» the ope- 
rations of war are concerned, will be Nelsom. The celebrity 
of Nelson is already su universal, that he who endeavours to 
«dd to it, incurs the bassrd of efleeting no other purpose than 
the tedium of a tale a thousand limes told.* Fnlly impressed 
with the truth of this optiiion, (eontinues Mr. Burke) we wijl 
aolrdare to. dim the glory of this immortA leipiip^ by.tbeftint 



Ught whiah our tfmitid^^aee eeokl threw anpn hw expleita* 
Cus deeds — his fame— hli death — are blotless In .the reeollee- 
tlon of EnglUhmen; and his name will be cherished by their 
posterity, as long as the shores of Bngland shall be guarded 
by the wooden walls which his proud career has rendered in- 
vincible.** 

Mr. Burke, after enumerating the early . promotions of 
Nelson, proceeds :— 

"In addition, we shall briefly state that bis triumph of tbe 
Nils was achieved 1st August, 17W, and that he was advanced 
to the peerage in consequence, as BAaoN Nelson of the Nile. 
and of Bumnam Tborp, in tbe county of Norfolki In April, 
1801 . his Lordship appeared before Copenhagen, and there, to 
the fame of agreat captain, added the reputation of a prudent 
negotiator. From this period, we pass over many a valiant 
exiiloit, until the Haao at length won'ttie imperlsbable wreath 
of immortality, by tbe proudest con^eeai ever aehieved— tile 
ViCToav or TaAPALOAa. Ue fell — though at the moment his 
country was saved — he felL when tbe naval host of France and 
Spain was scattered, like dust before the wh}rlw2nd| and their 
importance, as naval powers, for ever annihilated.'* 

Many curions documents have been added to this new 
edition, the mo»t uovel of which, in our opinion, is^ the ae- 
cotint of the peerages under discussion in the House of 
Lords. In this paper, the claims of the different competiton 
are distinctly and impartiallv shown, and the state of the 
disputed titles fully discussed. Add to all this, that there la 
a new and excellent translation of the mottoes. 



The Bibliographical Manual, By William Thomas 
Lowudes. Part XV. Lqudon: 1832. Pickering. 

This is another part of Mr. Lowndes* very curious and 
useful work, in wliich he has proposed doing for Englisb 
literature, what M. Brunet, his predecessor and model, has so 
admirably accomplished for literature in-Kenend. How far 
he' has fulillled the plan which he has hid down forhia 
guidance, and tmw great is the industry exhibited in furthei* 
ance of that object, will tie seeu by reference to the article 
*< Shakhpbarb ill the present number: where the.admirens 
of the Bard of Avon will find a very perfect list of the various 
editions |of bis works, and of the numerous volumes which 
have been publitJied iu illustration of them. 

rXNB ARTS. 



EXHIBITION OF THE SOCIETY OF PAINTEiiS IN 

WATER COLOURS. 

r 

It is with especial gratiftcation that we address ourselves to 
the notice of a Collection that has been often observed to be 
the manifestation of English art in a line where it is wholly 
unrivalled. In this mode of art, too, it is pleasing to consider 
that there is less falling off of the customary encouragement, 
than in oil painting, although it is not to be denied that every 
branch of the Fine Arts is enduring some depression^ from the 
excitement of the public mind in a contrary direction. Of the 
aggregate talent brought to view in the present year*s Exhi- 
bition of this Society, we would say that it is much on an 
equality with those of any of the last few years. Some .few of 
the contributors are not in as fuU force as usual; while others, 
by the advance which their productions show, restore the 
balsAoe of merit 



^bi 



tubori^nau 



No. Uf . r^ifflff Iff « tiif hrtett^q/^ CXcMof PaHh, Hmrnp- 
«Mr«-^pl«y Yielding. This if a masterly piece, broad aild 

.ftaadiii«ZBCiiiioii, pleturesqoe in arrangement, and full of 
animation and moyemenL .The contemplation of sueh a pic- 
luce freshens the feelings, and aeoelerates the pulse with a 

> wboleaomaiinpaias. 

No. 919. Caernarvon Castle. SuneetStme Artist. With 
graat for«e and freedom, this picture has not the more capti- 
•Tallilg qiiaJitiesof the preoedtng. The glow of light appears 

. to oi to b«'<diffused i^^ larger proportion than naiuraHy de- 
tnw^AmA. The intense accumulation of yellow and brown denies 
nlief to the eye. Hfr. Turner^ in one of his moments of brown 

I amiyellosi itudgr» might indeed, envy thisachierement ; but, 
Ibr ourselves, we would rather qoencb its effect in that of No. 

' lis, which we could gaze at for a oool hour together. 

" No. 885. Scene from King John; and 990, Jioosi in the 
fVarren Houee, Chingford-^. Cattermole. The depth and 
-vigDur of .this artist are very adrantageously shown In these 
two snudl compositions. We noticed, likewise, another sub- 
ject of his, No. 947, a fancy interior, which, though pic> 
turesque. If rather open to a charge of confusion, for it presents 

, something approaching to # labyrinth of architectural detail. 

No. 999. Fiev) from fVeetmintUr Bridge--<}. F. Bobson. 
We have here the aspect of this massive structure and its 
neighbour abbey in the extreme of twilight, as it deepens into 
night. The effect is conveyed with admirable breadth, 
smoothneM, and truth. We shall not be seveito upon the 
figures, human and snbhttman, which ai^ stock on the footway 
of the bridge, although they Ad annoy us a UtUe. 

•No. 68. A Hay-JUid-^D. Cox. A scene which wr^ry lover of 
the simple picturesque will gladly recognise. This artist has , 
a true eye and feeling for nature, and numerous other small 
pictures in this collection attest the assiduity with which he fol- 
lows her. 

' >Ne. 91. leaae of York^ Rebecca, and Gurih-^. W. Wright ' 
This presentation of one of the scenes from our great living 
novelist, displays eonsiderable breadth and vigour of execu- 
tion. From tlie same rising art£rt*s hand, we observed. No. 
981, A Scene in Tioeifth Nigki, marked by expression without 
affectation, and 400, The Conjidential Communication, a couple 
of very charming ladies in lecret colloquy. 

« 

Nov 50. JriMg ffenry ike Eighth* » Bangnet Seene-^, Stepha 
noff. A very poor specimen of this painter's capabilities, 
whiph have before achieved better things. The look of fatuity 
and fkmily likeness pervading the entire group challenges no 
pleased attention. 

No. 984. An unchrietened Subject, but repretenting a Scede 
fr&m Ike Speetatof^^MlaM L. Sharpe. Exceeding delicacy and 
finish in the details ; Tand some felicity in the indication of 
female character, are apparent here, as usual in this lady*s 
prodoctions. There is a certain grace and sweetness in all that 
she executes— but vei7 little intellectual force. Her gentlemen 
are of the feeblest order, and most identical physiognomy. 

(To be concluded in our meaL) 



SEW PtBUCATrONS. 



JeWBa* 



in WlU€9t Put 33r— LoodoD. J<mes9cOo. 



Of the improvement which has taken plaoe in eogravior 
geperally, the work before us affords abundant proof, and 
the low price at which it is publislied, is ao evideiice how 
much public tsste^ in nwtleeiof this nature, is both improved 
and extended. That this most be so, a cursory glance at the 
four views (which are pubfished fbr an incredibly low price 
in this work) will immediately satisfy us. The publishers 
challenge ooroparison with any other Views in Wales, pub- 
lished at ten times the price ; and Ihev- are joitificd to their 
challenge. We cordially recommoid the work to our read- 
ers, as one which will enable them, in their easy chain and 
fire-side comers, to acquire a very pleasing and satisfactory 
idea of the beautiful scenery with which the Piindpalily 
abounds. 






THE MESSIAH, 

The annual performance of the Messiah for the benefit of 
the Royal Society of Musicians, took place this week t the 
nomioff performanoe or Monday and the evening on Wed- 
nesday last. To judge frtwi the members #ho it^^ pre- 
sent on both oocMOAi, wt ehonld decide that this cAe/ 
d'auvre of the Michael Anselo of Musk;, has lost none of 
its attractions, and taking the perftvmahce of it geneially, 
we shouki any, nether ras it deserved to do m». Though 
the time is gone by, when it was consideted tmoitg 
fuhionable people^ a duty to attend when this sublime con- 
ception of Handel was performed s yet, the fire and •genius 
which are every where displayed in this- Oratorio^ ran now 
draw crowded a:nd admiring audiences^ 

But a trace to pretude— we must proceed to notioe the 
manner in which it was exeouted upon M his occasion. On 
Monday, Vaughan sang ** Comfort ye niy people**— -on Wed- 
nesdayt Bniham did so— each to thesaiisfaction of his pe- 
culiar admirers. Vau^han'a. ebaate- and -almost coki style, 
being of eoorse not in favour with those who are enraptured 
with the fire and energy with which Biabam el ways singa^ 
and the florid gmces.which the admireri of the Haiidelian 
school accuse hun of thrusting coqtiiiuaily into every thing 
Wjhich iie lias to do. Bellamy saoff—*** But who may abide/* 
with his usual sternness* TcrraiT» who had W. Knyvetrs 
songs allotted to him, gave them with great taste^ tiiough at 
times, the exertion seemed too much for him. • Philtpe*, 
^ The People llutt walked in DarkuesV* ^tlh Mosart's ae- 
cpmpaniments, which appeared^ perbapsb to greater advan- 
tsge in this song ttian in any other pvt of the Oiatono, was 
very effective, as was also^ the following chorus :«—'* For 
unto us a Child is born.** — Mia^ Stephens sang "There were 
Shepherds^** very deligUtrully» if we except traces of faulty 
intonation, which somewhat offended us. Mrs. Bishop's 
** Bejoice graady,** was shockingly wul of tune, and her 
conceptkNi of tho songpraf^edthatflbe it Hot at all calmdated 
to give eflect to the grand atid solemn compositions of this 
master. ' Miss Cramer's ** He shall feed his flock,*' was like- 
wise a little sharp, but* with that exception, very feelingly 
execnledt^Mas. W. Knvvett's '* But thoodid'st not leaviv*' 
was 'given in. her iBoaliy chaste style ; but her cadence in 
^ How beautifiil fere the IM^** ^vas ttrocb loo bfig, and ac 
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«' Wby do IheNatioM*' ireat iitatfniicchilyi . .«« Tlxnrthalt 
bieak tfan^/' wm too jduicli for VVu^haa* iMusSttphciu*, 
** I knoMC that «y Red^eiiier ILteth*^^ #ai rery eha^tr and 
efi«cfii*e. Bfltamy ^aye ''^/Th® trumpet shall soutul,** very 
well : S4le used, to iing this song^'and we wish he h»d doQe 
h\9 duty tipotl thb' occasipOt instead of confining hiihself tp 
the Quartet. **Lift up yooi heads,*! >vhich sung hy him^ 
Messrs. Knyy^tt, Tt'irail, and^raughan, told admirably^ 

We cannot conclude our reinar)^s without noticing the 
af^AJrable* maniicr in which the. Choruses "were exii'cute4 
throiighont : these charicteristic and spirited coiupositions 
bad^ indeed, full jttstice done to them i and the effect of 
them was electrifymg. 



THB DRAMA. 



/ KING'S TJ^filATftK.. 

' Fbr Bome aioiilha past we,haTe heai;tt h 'irumoute^ 'ftliat 
divers uMarthly, devilish^ aomdi haiva p roe te ^d e d fiNMii'fliia 
ihcalr^ These we>« aupposed 1^ some to be iuiaicy \if others 
complmints of the lessee, while ^seleas ai|d Moj^fi^te foreink- 
ers were draiping his treasury^ and by XjWOf it was hinted that 
they were th<) groans and rrowls a| divers legal prqceedingSy 
whiefc caused any thing but hannony in the establishment. 
Now, whether or not all or any of these suppositions were cor- 
rect, we know not, but eertes Robert le DiabU (a genteel sort 
of dcTil enouah, in his way,) was introduced to the public on 
Monday night — not, ho.weYerf wiUlout a putT-preliminary, 
statinc how long ho4iad been fomiitf . ofage, the yast expense 
of flnding proper maiters for hn {nitfu^onV and the great 
expense (^,000/.) of his educatloir. which had fitted him to ap- 
pear in publie. We shall not, therefore^ suppose the sounds 
IMued from the lessee, groaning at the sight ot his useless 
4brelgners, or at4is haYingthe fear ofa ca, «a, before his eyes^ 
but shall take it for granted the noises proceeded from the 
-legitiniale devil. But a truce to jesting. 

ACier maay busy notes of prepai^ion, and sundry lona posf- 
pcw^eietitit, Meyerlieers much talked of Opera, Hobgrt U 
Diabltj was prcnlueed at this Theatre on Monday last. Its 
announcement had collected a very full and fashionable lioose, 
who exhibited as much patienee aa ^uld lie ezpeeled of an 
Eniflish assemblage, when the-perfonnancaay which It waa 
stated would begin at eight o^clock did not commenoe tiU nine. 
The first few bars of the music sufficiently proved that Mr. 
Mason, in producing the drieinal Opera, was' producing what 
was really a novelty, the lifacoiemento alresdy exhibited in 
Londott> affordina but a faint idea of the V^auties of the eom- 
poaitioa; while the openina scene proved that the style in 
which the adventures of the Fiend Count had been already ex- 
hibited at the Metropolitan Theatres, was to be 'rivalled or ex- 
celled on the present oixasion: 

With <be |iiot of the Opera our readers are already familiar, 
as well as with the talent of Mademoiselle CintI Damoreau. 
snd Madame Meric» who in their characters of JsabdU and 
Alice sang most exquisitely. M.' Damoreau made his first ap* 
pearanee m hi^ original character of Raimbaut^ and his good 
voice, agreoaUe acting, and spirited singing gave great satis- 
faction. M. Nourrit was, however, the greatest nbveliy of the 
evening. Fame had been busy with* reports of his admirable 
<)uatifleations aa aAoperatio performer to general, and of his 
representation of . Raberi in particular* The fiarisiapf had 
pronounced it every thing that could be wished^ and we find 
that in Uiis instance they certainly had not greatly exaggerated. 
M. Nourritt, whose voice is a tenor, with some faulty not4e9^ 
nevertheless displays such skill in the'mhnafement of it^ as' to 
deserve the cliaracter ofa .very chaste and- agreeable singer ; 
while the spirit which he infuses into his performance of the 
character of Robert, secures hin that vf a skilful and cffeetive 
aelor. 
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We eaanof %sMur'iibtife«^«iii'1on^.l<Nikeft Ibr perform, 
anee, without paying a well d e s erv ed compliment to the Grieves 
for the beautiful scenery displayed in it. The opening seenoy 
the scene of the cloister, and the last— the Cathedral or Pider- 
flotd, may be pronounced anunig'the flacst apedmens of scenic 
art ever produced. 
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BMALX. XOTBi, IfOE ^HAWOS. 

' HRA,TT MKTRWNOtnnBtr. 

Odf Freneh' ii^fghbours, in ^tbeir* eflbit* at tonfelhing new, 
-and as if oAf of pdre ethansTioik, hiiTe |iutfairth the American 
^lesman and phRosoplien Dr.- franklin, as the hero of a 
ne# Vnodeville! This Is fh'ubsbidity tmich the nme as if 
Lord Btoughim^ were to' figure ait f hre* Adelphi, to ttostaln the 
point in bne' of Ptsafce^s farces. * Vrdbmf^ the Doctor is 
nia^e to deliver his •«> Advfce to his Grandson,** through the 
very imprtesive medium of French ballad metre, with such 
ftiusk: as that mkniier of thing is nsUallf asaorted With, 

A QUSBR DOQ MISSING. 

A weekly cootemporary offers tite dirtrasing iateWgence^ 
that Lady Londondeny has lost her black and tan spanieL 
We suspect that many others of the aristocracy, since the 
tnm.whidi«flMivba?e' lately' tsikeo, #ill experieoce adefi- 
€ iisoy Of ipAftlete' The samiie paragraph Kignifieaotly adds, 
that the creature was ** considered a perfect apecimea of 
KinfT €kmHii*b'hT0&d^ ^ race gmduaffy bMming ertinet 
in thU CQtuUgg.'* We thoughts indeed, the noe M lately 
arrived at eitiiictioii* 

GiArcbuhtryineQ of- the adVetktuix>Qs class seem to be ri- 
valling the continentals in their bold attempts at notoriety. 
On our Court occaaionsy- we haveiailon makin|p their suits 
fo, as well ta/or^ Royalty, and apothecaries ggug through 
the pretcriptions at St. JamesV instead of compounding 
those of their medical sovweigns, tbci^yaieiana. This same 
system of Mr. Nobody invading the prerogative of Somebody, 
has had its weight on the estimalea formed of the Boglish 
abroad. A newspaper agent, who has lately soared to an 
elopement, is cbaracteriara in a French journal, aa ** Mon** 
sieur Newton, jeune Fashionable de la Ville de Londres !** 

MMtORD' AND VBBK LABOUR. 

Tbeadvocalek for West Indian Slavery tell ua that the 
alaves are mm h l>etter off than the free labourers in England, 
which'thejrwould fain, for their argument's sake, make u« \k* 
lieve should no longer l^e called *aienryEogland,* mirth being 
banished alike from the peasant's cot, and tne habitation of 
Ihe mechanic— by many. «• unfortunate, coincidences.'*— r 
Qhery*- Would the slave himself answer like the mercenary 
of Philip of Macedon, when his wife implored him to seek 
his dischame — ^ No,*' said he, ** I am well enough as I am ; 
lie that walks with other' men's feet is provid^ for out of 
other men's purses.*^ But, perhaps, the eoldiev's wife might 
have been a shrew— at any rate, the sword is a ligliter bur- 
then than a spade, especially when the lath was employed 
to assist in loosening a stubborn soU, 

A CROSS RECEPTION. 

, The Earl of Mulgrave appears to have at last gone off for 
'Jamaica, 'after receiving from his Majesty. the honour of the 
'Grand Cross of the Guelphlc order. This latter circum- 
stance wears an air of superfluity, when we remember the 
ffrdnd eroBs 'whkh faii lordship met with lo sboct a time 
Dcfoie. 
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THE ORIGINAL. 



BftaVXraM AMV UIVITIS8. 



▲ SECRET MISSION. 

The ** Court Jouraa]/* in noticing the statement that Mr. 
Bunn, the new stage-manager of Drury Laue, is gone, on 
Captain Polhill's ^half» on a tour to Municbt &c.» says, 
^ It is rather puzzUne to determine in what way our national 
drama is to be benefited by Mr. B.'s tour in Bavaria." To 
supply the information sought, we have privately ascertained, 
that Mr. B. has it in commission to bring over a k>evy of the 
celebrated Bavafian broom^giriSf whote native simplicity, 
untutored warblings, and habits of pastoral negligence, are 
to be introduciHi on our st:ige as a relief from the sickly re- 
finement, the laboured trillings, and the cosmetic captiva- 
trons of our present fashionable actresses. We undfisland* 
further, that a restraining fee is to be administered to Mr- 
Cobbett* whose opposition, so strongly evinced of la^e against 
the tanned and netrkled beauties in qiie«tion, might other- 
wise prove dangerous. We wish Mr. B. suocess in his mis- 
'siun. It is whispered* that Captain Polhill is confideut of 
making a hit by the experiment, anticipating that as " new 
broomi always sweep clean," these will not fail of making a 
dear way to public favour. 

THE DISCRRET MARTIAUST. 

One day as I was strolling, with my eustomary swagger, 

A puppy cried out, " Pistol 1 you*re a coward, though a 

bragger.*' 
Now, this was an indignity no gentleman eouldtake, sir, 
So I told him pat and plump, — " Yoiu lie ! — under a gross mis- 
take, sir I'* 
Your fools may be fool- hardy still, but men like me are wiser, 
And if we get a fighting fame, it is for Jighting $ky, sir I 

TnaASO. 

THE TALE OP A GAT. 

It is amusing to notice the ascent in the scale of value 
which things ac(|uire when they come to be lost, and how 
even the merest rubbish is quoted by the ownera on such oc- 
casions at the top price of the market. A recent case at 
Lambeth-street Police Ofiice introduced an old lady with an 
urgent complaint about a labby car, which some one had 
shot, for its depredations on his larder. The piteous gentle* 
woman was emphatic in her alternate lamentations and de* 
Dtmciations; and, in order to demonstrate the damage as 
not attaching to her aflfections alone, but to lier pune, she 
declared that ** she could liave easily got five pounds for the 
cat, but she would not pait with it for any such sum.*' 

EXTREME DELICACY. 

An Irish lady was invited to give her patronage to a 
musical publication called the Nosegay, which appeared 
last year. She immediately wrote to ber. bookseUcr and 
desired him to send her five copies of the Bouquet, a title 
which she thought more delicate, and one by which she 
Imagined the Nosegay must be known ; there was, how- 
ever, a pul>licaUon of a similar doscriptioD, entitled the 
Bouquet f and she therefore had copies of that work sent 
to her*-mach to the disappointment of her friend, who 
could not induce her to subscribe to the Noiegay a second 
time. 

One momiog last week Mr. Charles Phillips was asked 
how it was that Mr. G. had not uttered more than 

sixty words in a minute during the space of two hours ?— - 
Oh ! was the answer— we'll hope it is r proof that he is 
coming to his senses! 



Mayerhaer will nerer sit iloRm to write mme, withoaf 
having a dozen pillows beneath his feet, and on either side 
of his person— from this, it appears he thinks, that the body 
ought to be at ease, before the mind b^ins to lab(fr« 

Mr. G entered the King's Bench at the beginning 

of the week, whilst the Common Seijeant, the Hon. Mr. 
C Law, was making an application. ** Wliat is before the 

Court? asked Mr. G .** '^ Only a motion for an 

attachment," he was answered. ** Oh ! ** added the 
learned (?) gentleman, ^ I long since heard that diflferenoes 
existed between the Common Serjeant and his brother Lord 
Ellenborough : — ilN very kind and forgiving of him to ask 
for an attachment ! ' 

During the time Mayerbeer was in London, he had almost 
as many disputes about money -mutters as that impudent 
fiddler Pagauini. One day he hired a cal>riolet to take him 
from Fleet-stieet to his lodgings in Lower Elegent-street : — 
« What is de fore ? ** he inquired in getting out ? « A bob,'* 
replied the driver. ** Vat you call a bob ?*' *• A shilling, 
then, can you understand that f ** A shilling— me think 
you vant to cheat m^^ — you first say one bob, and now you 
say oiie shilling, — mon secretaire qunndil revient^ shall pay 
you. '* None of your gammon, I don't understand all this here 
stufiT; pay me a bob, or a shilling, whatever you like to call 
it, or by jingo, FU summons you. ** I tell you, mon ami, come 
to me when mon secretaire is chez moi,** and in he walked. 
The driver stopped some hours, and he th«;n rang the bell 
and demanded bis fare ; the secretary by that time had re- 
turned and was glad to compromise with the driver for 10a» 
for loss of time, &c. 



UTBSART HOVELTZES. 



A third Tolume of Sir Jonah Bmrrington's Personal Sketches 
is announced for speedy publieation. 

Henrv Masterton : or, the Young CavalieVt from the pan of 
the Author of Richelieu^ is daily escpected- 

A Conspectus of British Butterflies ; by Professor Rennie, 
of King's College. 

An AlphalMt of Insects, being the first of a series of Sdoa- 
tUlo Alphabets, by the same author, is likewise aononnced. 

TO OUR ttEAD&RS. 



In our last number we intimated approaohlo^ improreasepts 
in oar journal. We trust that our readers wiU now perceive 
some incipient evideoce of this. One circumstance usually 
considered favorable, will be apparent to them at the finU 
glance — namely, that we have got out of the rules. ' 

NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 



Our valued correspondent, G. B., must allow us to decline 
using his last prose communication. Perhaps he will the 
more readily do this, when he considers that be himself has 
already so largely and satisfaetorily treated the sutject in 
question, In our columns. 

In our Reviewinr Department last week^ we inadvertently 
imputed to Sir Charles Aid is a work which we^siabe find to 
have been written by his son 
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A SINGULAR PASSAGE IN MV OWN LIFE. 

" " - Cui luch thingi be, 
And oieroome ui like ■ lunuacr't cloud. 
Without our Bpedal wondar ?"— SH*i>riiBK. 

The fir« btaied cfaeerfulljr, u I wt in my loIiUrv chamben 
in the 1'«mpl^' diacuHing my fifth lumblei of nniikey and 
wBter : a srillcd bone liy upon the ttble before m^ fluiked 
by a couple of Ted herrings, and at my elbow ilood a iqiare 
)!reGn boUle, filled with the purait Glenlivel ; the wintry 
winds whiatled loudly, aod Ihe min dashed agatnit the via* 
dowt — but 1 lurveyed the comfortable room, itirred the firf, 
jiuffbl my cigar, perused the second edition ol " The Globe," 
and heeded nut the storm that con tinned to i age without. 
I looked upon the foils and iparriag-glovea ampended abore 
ibc manlelpiece, with a smile, thinlciog of the Joyoai xenes 
and merry fellows I h«d encountered with them ! Does the 
gentle reader box t If not, I r^ret it: 'lii a d'^igblful, 
spirit -gtiiring, and, t think, highly rational amuaemeot 

Many years have elapsed since the circumstance occurred, 
which 1 am about to relate. I am now married, and do not 

As I observed, I eontinued to read "The Globe" with 
much interest It contaiaed a detailed account of the mur- 
ders committed by ihe eelelxated Willianii — and I have 
always had a penchant for the horrible. My iotereat be- 
came much excited, my thirst increased in proportion; t 
trad, lipped, stirred the fire; varying my occupation bv 
heaping coals upon the R[ata,and helping myself to moraeu 
of the grill, and drought-exciting herrings. I read on, bnt 
for liow lone a space of time I know not It svas my four- 
teenth lumbTer, I think, when the Temple clock struck — it 
may have been one, or two, fbr I catinot be oertain. Every- 
thing was nlent : the drunken gntleman, who occupied the 
next set of chamben, bad reached the atopid slate of his jn- 
loxicatiqD ; the muaioiL gentleman nodnnektb bad cokMd to 



torture bis violin ; and the genlleman above me, who na* 
learning to dance, fatigued by bisown exertions, had retired 
to K*t, 1 could bear the tickinr of my own watch in my 
waistcoat pocket. Tlie mice, who occasionally ran rart-s 
behind the wainscot, seemed, except myself, the only lirirg 
beings who had resisted the soporinc influence of Ihe hour. 
I had now entered upon mv fifteenth tumbler, the ex- 
tremity of my thirteenth cigar glowed between my teeth, and 
I had almott concluded the perusal of Williams's contesion 
of hia misdeeds, I was much struck by the style in which he 
liad performed bis last exploit— smothering tl:^ old Udy, 
knocking her hushaud's bimins out, and cutting the in&nt'* 
(hroal, all in (fie space of ten minutes — teemed to me a pro- 
digious eflbrt of genius, upon the paJl of the artist ; but I waa 
interrupted by a knock at Ihe outer door 1 Livmg in cham- 
bets, I was rather a connoisseur in knocks. I could distin- 
guish the dun's from tbe client's, and boih from that of the 
louiigiag Templar. This wia unlike any of those ; It wM a 

clear, distinct but I shall not allempt to oetcrlbe it. 

The eBed upon my somewhat jaded system was moil iiii> 
pleasant My clerk had left mcfor (be night ; Iwaithesole 
occupant of the chamben; iheoiheriohabitants of the build- 
ing were (1 had reason to believe) buried in the lonndest 
ilumbera. It occurred to me that I ought to opoi tbe door, 
but a stiange and unaccountable feeling prevented ray 
moving. It was an excessively late boor, — no reapectat>le 
attorney woiHd send a clerk out st that time of night But I 
was spared the trouble of deciding upon the matter: the 
outer door, to my great snrpriie, swung back alowly npon its 
binges i immedialely afler wards, heavy footstep* resounded 
in the passage: I was looking anxiously towuds the door, 
when ■ fieraon of most unprepoaianing app«annc« walked 
into the room. He was a short, thick pertoaage, with red 
hair, exuberant wfaiiken of the same shade, and eyes of an 
awful obliquity. Hia lurtout was of the colour lernied 
" pepper and salt," his nether integuments were cocdurov ; 
the snubness^of his tunied-iip nose, and tbe sound of his 
voice, were ladicative of bis Hibernian extraction. " I'm 
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after coming lo cut yoor honour*t tbroat, Sir/' said he, w^th 
a maligoant f^rin, in reply to an inquiry of mine as to lih 
business. ** Cut my throat, you rascal !** cried I, seizing 
the poker ; ** 1*11 teach you to intrude upon the privaey of a 
gentleman." *^ Faith/' replied the ruifian. deicierously par- 
r>'ing my blows with a long case-knife, ^ thaCsapurty salute 
in the cool of the evening ; however, we'll try paoeful manes 
first,— ^ome in, Pompey, and knock thi^ Joker over the head 
with your crow*bar, and then we*ll see if he'll listen to 
raison." 

"Aye, aye, M^ssa!** vociferated a gigantic negro, rush- 
ing into the room, and throwing himself upon roe ; *' Me 
gib him de Demerara squeege, make him berry flat, same as 
pancock.*' 

Although a pleader, I felt, in that instance, tlie inutility of 
my art ; I struggled with the obstinacy of an Old Bailey 
advocate, but the muscular (towers of the nigger w«m too 
uuch forme; I felt myself shrinking in his iron grasp. 
'^Come, my young japkadandy/' »aid the Irishman, who 
had been employed in discussing the remainder of the 
whiskey that stood upon the table, *^don*t be makings 
Gockadoodle of yourself; let' yourself be murdered dacently 
put of handy and it*s the best of wakes we^ll give you/* 
. indignation supplied the place of strength for a moment; 
but it was only momentary. Completely exhausted, I sank 
breathless upon the floor; I felt the hot brt^ath of the gi- 
f^aatic savage upon my cheek, I felt the cokl edge of the Irinh- 
mm's knife upon my throat ; my manhood deserted mej I 
ahrieked aloud, and — awoke I ' 

I looked around the room with a terrified glance. All 
there was s lent and solitary, as before. My nre' had gone 
o it, and the candles, with their enormous wicks, looked as 
though they would follow the example. I myself lay upon 
the floor, firmly clasping the empty whiskey-t>ottle in both 
arms. By my side lay the remains of '* The Globe'* news- 
paper, which had taken fire, and involved my left whisker in 
the conflagration. 

Slowly and sadly raising myself up, I retired to my cham- 
l^^r, rum.nating upon what I shall ever look upon as a /y«y- 
chologicat eurioiity, and sternly resolving never in future 
to exceed twelve tumblers of punch per noctetn, 

G. C. 



THE WANDERING TRAVELLER; 

OR FAR-rSTCHCD REMINISCENCES. 



" <|usB regio in terns nostri non plena laboris T*— Tirgil. 



To migrate is my great delight, 
Disdainiog each stay-at-home caviller* 

Domestical babiu I slight- 
Then, hey I for the life of a traveller. 

I*ve explored this terraqueous ball, 
Its gretn-ietter volume devouring 

Before all the printings of Hall, 
And all the translations of Bowring^ 

My travels have run on to Tours, 

(An old town worth many a new one)* 
I*Te taken a peep at the Moors, 

And a row o& the river at Aouen* 



In stories, all earafully stored, 

I eaa vie with the keenest vimtar. 
At Pest I*ve been plaguily bored ; 

And I*ve ehatted away on the Prater. 

Of a fivsh stofk of spirits, at some 

Odd places t*Ve been a reoeiver— 
As Nantz, and the island of Rum, 

And the conlial old town of Geneva. 

I have loved, for my tpiriit* oeeasion. 

In Holland 14 Hollands to soak : 
There they always prescribe fumigation. 

And cure e*en the vapourt with smoke. 

Ves, Holland I*ve travelled V«a" through 
(The Dutch towns should all becalledfF«jAtRg.too): 

In Turin {*vc eaten soup, too. 
And Paris seen— site of all dashing Ion* 

I have been at the Cape of Good Hope, 
(Let us hope that Cape Wines will grow 1>etter) i 

1 have seen that ««e-monster, the Pope, 
But not butted him " au pied de la lettre.' 
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To me Lucca luckless did prove ; 

At Trieste I was gay as a daw ; 
At Constance was jilted in love, 

And saw the late war at Warsaw. 

I have drunk af the erahir in Ireland, 

And that of Vesuvius have seen : 
I have freesed at Fuego, or Fire4attd, 

And been in the Bight of Benin. 

I have opened my chett upon Berwick Quay : 
I*Te repeatedly *' swum in a gondola;'* 

In America not in t^ merry key 
Was I once, with my funds down at one dollar, 

From Stockholm Tve stocked home a cargo ; 

At the Scilly Isles lived by my wite ; 
Tobacco I've smoked at Tobago, 

And fiddled away at St. Kitt*s. 

At Pekin I've been rather poorly ; 

At Cadii the ladies I've oourted ; 
And Sydney has pleated me, though, surely^ 

I won*t say I there was trantported, 

I have staid but too long at Toulon, 
And have stopped a good while too at Goa; 

I've bok$M*d the Bohemians among. 
And the bilboes endured at Bilboa*. 

The ridiesPve seen of Bbvitpoor, 

And at Guinea have wanted a shilling : 
Near the Amour Tve had an amour, 

And with heat at Bencoolen been grilUag* 
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iDurth tad wiilm rw IratvwBi M&d ttenilea, 
That lire kn^wii by mil «ri«« y*u plea*©— 

BIfMk Foreftti Btoe MounUiiit, Oreen-land, 
And the YeUow, Red, Blade, and White Sea*. 

Oho I the delight! that are found 
In the flag of departure unfurled I— 

The world it has always been roun/i, 
But how few men haye been round the world /J 

Te mifrafte is my great delight. 
Disdaining each stay-at-home caTiller— 

Your raptures domestie I slight— 
Then hey! for the life of a traveller! 1 



THE D-rfRBY DAY ; 

OR, AN BXQUISITK AT BPaOM. 



Be the natare of a history, novel, or tale what it may, it 
appears evkieot, that it cannot exist without a hero---and 
Joseph Stumpkins, a very nice youne man« at least in his 
own opinion, is destined to fill that important character, in 
the following narrative. A heroine is not coniidered so in- 
dispensable to the existence of such taatters, bat as a long 
acquaintance with narrative literature haa convinced me that 
there is little interest felt if the reader ia left without a 
heroine, I propose dignifying Miss Jemima Ftvtrap with that 
important appellation. The preliminariea oeiuK thus dis« 
pOMd of, as my friend. Prince Talleyrand, says fall writers 
now a days have some great man for a friend), rii e'en pro- 
ceed to detail the adventures of this enamoured pair. 

It has been already observed that Joseph Stumpkins, (who 
was one of the assistant retailers of cachmeres and staylaces, 
at a well known emporium for such matters on Lndgate 
Hill,) was, in his own opinion, a very nice young man— and 
it ia but doing justice to the discrimination which enabled 
him to torm this opinion of himself, to add, that it was one 
which he shared in common with Miss Jemima. Whether 
the outrageously fhshionable cut of his coat, the eztia super- 
fine flavour of his cigars, or his occasional disquisitions upon 
potitics and poetry, (for he waa a half-price frequenter of 
the minor theatres, and a diligent reader of the daily press) 
assisted her in forming this estimate of Joseph, cannot 
be satisfactorily decidra : all, periiaps, contributed to ripen 
into admiration that feeling ot gratitude which she expe- 
rienced when Mr. Joseph Stumpkins called and paid oer 
sundry little attentions upon her arrival in London, to fill a 
subordinate situation in a celebrated Magazin des Modes-^ 
line of conduct which he adopted like a good son, in conse- 
quence of a letter from his father, the postscript of the said 
letter intimating that Jemima would, on the death of her aunt 
Deborah, have five hundred pounds of her own, which might 
be converted into Joseph's, by the transforming of Misa 
Jemima Flytrap into Mrs. Joe Stumpkins. 

But to my story. — ** It*a uncommon pretty and rural like^ 
Wt \ir Jemima, love r* said Joseph, aa they strolled through 
Kenaiiigton Gardens, on the afternoon of Whitsunday $ and 
Jemima answered in the affirmative, and sighed, as if she 
should never be tired of walking in sudi scenery and such 
company. So, at least, her companion interpreted thatsigh^ 



and ih rlofing pietlcal vetii tie«tatke<), and she, led on hy, 
his doquence, walked, till it Was growing dosk, and tin^i 
to be at home. They felt a little tiied, and something was sai^ 
that when they were married, they would keep •* a shay"-. 
So said Jemima. •■ A cab, Jemima, love," said Joseph. 
This led to a discourse on riding, driving, racing, and Epsom 
Races, and at length to a determination that they should get 
a holiday on the Derby day, and that Joseph should hire 
something, and drive Jemima down in style. 

On the Derby day, accordingly, they started. Joe, who, 
although country born, was cockney bred, had been so par- 
ticular in engaging a quiet horse, that the livery stable kecpef 
had fitted him with one which might be sa:d to have '• no 
go" in him, and must have been purchased by the rule of 
•• Go to Smithfield, and get a good 'un at once, if yon 
give thhrty shillings for him 1" 

They started however, ouietly and coolly, the dnvet ob* 
serving, aa the different vehicles passed him, that he was not 

foing to knock up his horse at setting off— they should see 
ow comfortable he should come home: Jemima thought 
the horse might go a little faster, but just as she began to 
think so, the beast began to go— a little t/ower, and aJioW 
evident symptoms of lameness. The legs now began to dis- 
agree among themselves ; three went on, but the foorth 
halted. This caused an application of whipcord, which 
Jeminui called cruelty; and Joseph sulked at her insinuation. 
Jemima said the horse must be hungry— her word was law • 
and at the next house of call which exhibited the candid ad- 
mission of " man and horse taken in/* the three going legs 
were brought to a stand still. . 

The manner in which this feat was accomplished, and iht 
uncertain tone in which the driver ordered*' a feed," put the 
oat^etealere on the alert, and they commenced quizzing the 
set out. «• Give him a feed. Sir ?" said number one of the frai 
temity, with a sly look and silky civility that betokened no 
good. "Yes," said Stumpkins. ••How muih. Sir ?" "Oh, 
the usual quantity." "A bushel. Sir?" "Yes, Sir, the 
usual quantity." The usual quantity was given, the biishel 
charged for— and Joseph grumbled at the charge— and was 
not pacified at being told "if he couldn't afford to pay the 
Darby price, he should have staid at home.*' 

At length, after sundry adventures, and getting several 
times into a scrape by getting out of the line, they reached 
the course, and, having taken a poet near the ropes, and de- 
posited the horse in a convenient standing, they plumed 
their ruffled feathers, and began to loojrf'good-natured and 
genteel like. Just at the moment, hSwever, when they 
were about to console themselves with the sandwiches and 
bottled beer which they had provided forthe occasion, down 
came a heavy shower of rain, which spoiled the sandwiches, 
and Jemima's bonnet, (the feathers bung down like a cock's 
tail in a thunder-storm,) and, though last not least, washed 
the chalky road-dust well into Joseph's new mulberry surtout. 
Jemima would have saved her bonnet, but thenarasol, which 
was cheap as well as new, was speedily reversea, and had At 
not quickly sat down upon it, would very probably have 
reached the grand stand before the winner. 

At this critical juncture, good fortune smiled upon 
Jemima, in the shape of some acquaintance in a glass coach, 
who invited her in. She rtquired no pressing— all the 
pressing was on her side ; for there were herself aftxd six 
dthers in it. Joseph stowed himself under a waggon, from 
which he emerged jurt time enough to be too late to hinder 
a fellow from making off" with Jemima's bOa and reticule, 
and the residue of the sandwiches. 

This bit of ill luck put our hero out of sorts ; and Jemima, 
who shared his feelings, and was aharing the good tblp^ of 
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^he glass eoaohy was oot- angry when he proposedjeavmg 
her where she was, while he took a stroll towards the 
*< betting ring." Here he found some amusement in seeing 
"the pea apd thimble rig*' played off against sundry green- 
horns^ who never once saw which thimble the pea was 
under, although he had seen it every time. He laughed at 
them, and was challenged to try his skill, but, being nervous, 
made a mistake, aod lost its stake. This nettled him, and 
he went on until he had lost all his money. 

It is not to be wondered at that their victim should call the 
perpetratorsof this act, a set of thieves^ how truly, be was 
soon destined to discover. In his pocket book he had a five- 
pound note, not his own, but which he now intended to 
make use of to defray his expenses in the field; but, to his 
great confusion and distress, he found that he was just in his 
estimate of the character of 'his late associates, who were, in- 
deed, what he called them, and had scrapel an acquaintance 
with his pocket-book, five-pound note, and pocket hand- 
kerchief. 

It was, therefore In no agreeable mood that he returned to 
Jemima, whom he found engaged in a very lively and plea- 
sant conversation with another measurer of tape and flannels, 
-—whereupon he took a slight jealous hi, which rendered 
him, for the remainder of the day, no very agreeable compa- 
nion. Jemima was therefore, not sorry to hear him talk of 
putting the horse to ; but the man refused to give up the 
horse till he was paid. Joseph was obliged to request the 
loan of a sovereign from his rival. Finding himself in a con 
dition to pay, he objected to the amount — but was speedily 
argued out of this position, by hearing his Qpponent call out 
to one of his companions, " D~n my wig, Jack, bring us a 
hroomstkk ; hcre*s a chap what won*t pay." Accordingly, 
he paid for two feeds, &c., although the poor beast had not 
had a bit in his mouth but ttie one he had had all day ! 

Glad was Jemima, when she found the horse's head turned 
towards home, and glad was she when she found herself pas- 
sing milestone after milestone, without a row or an accident. 
But this state of things was loo pleasant to last, and, at 
Merton Turnpike, a demand being made for the ticket, 
Slumpkins found that it had accompanied his pocket book 
and pocket handkerchief. "Vve loa the ticket; but it's 
No. 485." " That gammon won't fit— show the ticket, or 
pay the toll." Stumpkins was not inclined to adopt either 
alternative : he could not do one, and would not the otlier. 
Words grew higher; he threatened to thrash the turnpike 
man, tried, and got ^hrashed himself. This operation did 
not take long in pcuorming ; he was not much hurt, but 
bled profusely, and would have given the world for his 
pocket handkerchief **to wipe the blushing honours" from 
his nose, and a^ilurality of workis not to have requirsd it for 
such a pui'pose. 

During the fray Jemima had been in hysterics, his mul- 
berry surtout in the mud, and his head in chanceiy — three 
sure sources of amusement to an English mob, who accord- 
iftigly hooted him famoiisly for the fun he had afi^brded them» 
^nd startid ofT his horse in such &tyle thHt he passed evt^ry 
thing so quickly, as to make it impossible to detect, at that 
part .of the journey, that instead of four legs, he had only 
got '* three legs and a swinger." 

It is astonishing" what quiet people can do when they are 
put up— and so it is with the brute creation. Joe*s steed was 
put to his mettle, and showed symptoms of bolting. Joe was 
averse to the idea, so pulled bim in, and whipped htm as 
hard as he could ; but it was all to no purpose : the more he 
pulled, the more the other wouldn't stop. 

Al Clapham, however, he made a halt, and, as if aware of 
his misconducr, went down uj>on his knees to aik forgive- 



nen. Oat went Jemima do the one side— ont went Sivimf' 
kins on the other. Joe was not hnrt, neither was the lady. 
Any body could see that her ieg% were not brokeo, an ar- 
rangement which, if not in accordance with Jemima's ideas 
of modesty, at least saved (he Spectators some anxiety. The 
ejected parties were speedily picked up, and so was the hone 
— his knees were shockingly cut ; but that was nothing— be 
was used to it. But the shafts wefe broken, and that was 
something ; became they were not used to it. Men were 
now procured to lead the horse, and drhre the chaise borne-- 
Jemima was booked for the next Clapham staee—and 
Joe had to walk home^ and amuse himself by calciming the 
expenses ! 

I^hese, which he found somewhat under ten pounds, 
formed the smallest part of his loss — ^for Jemima, shocked at 
his bad fighting, which got him licked by the turnpike man, 
and at his bad driving, which showed her legs to the wit- 
nesses of their downfal, look an opportunity oFsendiog kirn 
an epistle on the following morning, to notify ber intention 
of transferring her afii'ction to his rival in the glass coach : 
so that Joe, who has picked up the pronunciation, as well 
as the follies, of a Cockney, savs, <* People talk of the plea- 
sures of the Dairby— but I thinks its all an Oaks.'* 
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Idke as a flower from alabaster vmse 
Gently erects its graceful tremulous head. 
Serene, uneonseious of its l>eauteous life, — 
So turns that face Its timid, thoughtful gianoe. 
Beaming with mild intelHgenoe — ^tby brow 
Wav*d not at all more than the placid take 
Transiently ruffled by a Zepbyr^s wing; 
Thy Up of delicate undulating curve, 
Whose fine susceptibility seems touched 
To a slight movement, by some latent thought 
Half-starting from the mind to utterance ; 
The tender glow which health and feeling shed 
On youthful beauty warms thy downy cheek, 
With simple eloslering curls gvacefiiUy erown'd. 



0KAPT£R1 ON OOU&T FOOIiS. 



CHAPTER L 

O.N FOLLY IN GKXKRAL — AND FOOLS IN PARTICULAR. 



X'The present article is the first of a series of a similar 
nature which We intend occasionally submitting to our readers, 
and in which we purpose developing much that is curious^ 
amusing, and replete with information, on the subject of the 
manners and mode of thinkini; which prevailed in Europe 
during the middle ages. At the materials will be derived 
principally from foreign sources, we trust that our readers will 
find in them the charm of novelty, in addilioa to the oHicr 
daims on thMr attention wliich we have already ennmerated.l 
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the latter by virtue of their profeisioot the former by birth* 
right — for fools are native every where. The cynic who 
took light and.lanthoru to find an honest man, in the broad 
sunshine of Athens^ imposed upon himjielf a far easier task 
than the discovery of a wise one. Dishonesty may be 
geperaly but folly is universal. 

Heraclitus wept at this prevalence of unreason, while Demo- 
critus laughed at it, and Cicero declaimed against it ^ thus 
proving themselves no wiser than their neighbours* for 
troubling their heads upon the subject. But of all the wise* 
acres, ancient or modern, who have found a grateful theme 
io the folly of their brethren, the learned Desiderius Erasmus 
has been by far the most successful. This subtle theologian, 
philosopher, and wit, had traversed every province in the 
fertile Kingdom of Folly, prying into and exploring every 
hole and corner, from the palace of the king to the hut of the 
l>eggar, from the stately halls of the Vatican to the meanest 
cloister of the meanest monastery. Varied and extensive as 
were the objects which presented themselves to his not ce, 
his powers of observation were fully equal to the task, and 
how correctly he viewed, and how perfectly he described, the 
habits and customs of th^ land through which he journeyed^ 
will best be seen by an examination of his account, as re- 
corded in that most witty and faithful of satires, his ** Morias 
Encomium/* or Praise of Foily. 

Not long before had Sebastian Brandt® sailed to Narra« 
gonia, and returned home with a ship full of the inhabitants ; 
while, animated by Brandt's example, Oeiler von Keyser- 
burgh held forth, in the Old Church or St. Peter at Strasburgh, 
a hundred and ten sermons, in which he reviewed the whole 
order of fools. 

These men were wiser than their fellows, for they saw the 
folly of their neighbours, and knew their own ; like Seneca, 
who said '^ Si quando fatuo delectari volo, non est longe 
quaerendus— me video:*' and the learned Johann Rhodtis, 
Professor of Medicine at Marpurg, who, amons a number of 
pictures which he had painted at his house, ordered one of a 
group of fools, lawyers, and physicians — all in fools' gar- 
ments ^^^ himself in the midst of them, with a rosinal in 
bis iiand. A nobleman, in passing, observed that there 
were plenty of fools to be seen at that house. ** Yes,** said 
Rbodus, who overheard him, " but more and greater ones 
go by it." 

' Tbat there are as many fools as men in the world, we 
may readily concede, when we consider that every man car- 
ries a fool within himself: some get rid of this attendant at 
an early period, some at a late, while others carry him with 
them to giave. But Sehuppius went beyond tliis compu- 
tation, for he gave it as his opinion that there were almost 
more fools than men in the world, — how this Hamburgh 
divine soueht to prove this, will be found recorded in 
the eleven hundred and twenty -first page of his instructive 
writings. 

Hitherto we have been speaking of folly in general : it now 
devolves upon us to consider fools in particular. Into how 
many various classes these individuals may be divided, the 
reader will find duly set forth in the thirty- eighth chapter 
of the third book of Rabelais— ^where he will, whether or not 
he be candid enough to acknowledge it, find a classification, 
so minute, as to leave him no room for hesitating under 
which division he should class kiiMelf. 
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* Of the popularity of Brandt's Ship of Fools, some idea 
may be formed, from the circumstance or there being four dif> 
ferrat editions of it priated in one year. These are all in the 
^ous and Vahiable library of Francis Douce, Esq. 



I With these, however, it is not our present purpose X6 inter- 
fere, our intention being, merely, to exhibit a summary of 
the History of Court Fools, under which generic name we 
shall beg leave to include those remarkable and antilogous 
species, the national and the domestic ibol. By the former, we 
mean ** those circamforaneoos wits (as Addison has it) 
whom every nation calls by the name of that dish of meat 
which it loves best. In Holland they are termed Pie^led 
Herringi, in France Jean Pottages^ in Italy Macaronies 
and in Great Britain Jack Paddingay — ^by the latter^ those 
worthies, whom Shakspeare has so frequently and succe8s*> 
fully introduced into his plays, and Sir Walter Scott-^-a 
second Shakspeare— into his novels,-^the Touchstones and 
Wambas of these matchless writers. 

That the ortgin.of Court Fools took place at a very remote 
period of time, we must admit, if we give credence to Philip 
Cradelius, who, in a funeral sermon whichhe preached upon 
the death of one of Ms fraternity, deduced it from the time of 
David — ^bet*ause he, when *' afraid of Achish, the Kini^ of 
Gath, changed his behaviour, and. feigned himself ma^ in 
their hands, and scrabbled on the doors of the gate, end let 
his spittle fall down upon his beard. Then said Achish unto 
his servants, ' Lo, ye see the man is mad : wherefore, then, 
have ye brought him to me? Have I need of maddient that 
ye have brought this fellow to play the madman in my pre- 
sence? shall this fellow come into my house?' "* 

This derivation savours, however, too strongly of that pre- 
dilection for our subject blinding our better judgment, 
which induced the learned professor of Leyden, OeropiKs 
Becarius, to assert that high Dutch was the language spoken 
by Adam and Eve in Paradise. Yet, although so far from the 
mark, it will probably be the means of enabling us to form 
a correct judgment upon the subject, by the supposition 
which ir gives rise to, that the origin of court jesters is to be 
found in the protection afibrded by the poweiful, in times of 
semi -barbarism, to the idiot and the natural, with whose 
antics unenlightenied minds have, at all times, been amused 
-—a conjecture borue out by the hct of such persons having, . 
in more recent times, been frequently .selected for the 
purpose. 

Tlie Greeks and Romans probably derived their jesters and 
merry-makers iroio ' the East, where a fondness for siraillar 
characters has long prevailed. In the fifih century, Attila, 
King of the Huns, bad in his court a buflbon, and, after the 
crusades, the custom prevailed in all the couits of Europe. 

The French believe that the very ancient use of Court Fools 
is shown in the game of chess, where the two pieces nearest 
the king are called "les foox.** 

** Les foux sout aux Echecs lea plus proches des Rois,** 
says Re^ier. This opinion has, however, been controverted 
by the learned Hyde, who supposes the French name Fol to 
be merely a corruption of Pntl, a Persian or Arabian word, 
implying an elephant 

Though the crusades served to spread the custom, it is ob- 
vious that they did not introduce it into Europe, for Maistre 
Wace, who was nearly a contemporary of William the Con- 
queror, has related the preservation of William's life by his 
fool Goles;* and Berdic, tTocuZ/i^or Regis, is irentioned in 
Doomsday Book. Whether or not our Saxon anccstots 
could boast of similar ornaments to their courts, we have no 
means of ascertaining ^ but history, subsequently to the Con- 
questy furnishes us with numerous prooCi of their existence 



* 1 Samuel, ehap. xxi, ver. 18—15. 
• Se^ Donce*s Illostrations of Shakspeare, Vol. 2. 
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and their utility, Frederick yon Logao» the Slleyian Mar- 
tial, as he is called by his countrymen, has an epigram uj^ 
this point, which may be translated : — 

" Tbe lord who keeps a fool, does well— 
For what no wist) man dare, the fool can UiiV* 

And we believe that the instances will be found iar from 
rare, in which the jester has been bold and honest enough 
%o givd that counsel to his sovereiffn* whidi hb oouilien and 
attendants neither cared nor dared to give. 

When Henry the Third of Germany, surnamed the Black, 
decIii«Bd to keep a professional jester, upon the plea ''that 
there were fools enough wilhout them,** he anticipated the 
Opinioa which has now long obtained. We trust, how- 
ever, that our illustrations and anecdotes will be found both 
amusing and instructive— end so, till chapter two, gentle 
fdader, we bid you farewell 

T. 
(To be eontumetl,) 



ENIGMA ON TRB LETTER A. 

I dwell in the start by night. 
In the sutt's-beam through the day, 

And' the moon — ^tbe beautiful and bright-*- 
Involves me in her ray, 

I dwell in a lady's breast. 

And yet! not in ber eyes, 
Kor heed her feelings, though expresi 

In looks, and thoughts, and sigha. 

I am a part of pain. 

And yet come forth* in pleasure; 
Without me whatwi^ne gain ^ — (gin) 

What few may term a treasure 1 

Thou'lt view me in the stream 
Which down the mountain strays^ 

And baskiog in the beam 
Which on its surface plays, 

Jn the depths of earth and ocean. 

On the confines of the sea. 
While this rolling world hath motion 

I shall all changeless be. 



P.B. 
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No. 11. 



OF ONE THAT WENT FORTH TO LpAR|^ TQ BE 

AFRAID. 

There was an old man who had two sons, the elder of 
%hom was a sharp, clever, lad, able to help himself; butlhe 
jounger one was a slUy youth, who couft not &Jn or un- 



• Query— /oVrrt in pleasure?— Pza*. Xxr» 



deratand any tbiiig ! and the pec^le, when thev 8|^c of 
him, would shake their heads and say, he would gii*e his 
poor father a great deal of trouble. So that, when there was 
any thing to do, the elder ope was always called upolo — but 
if bis father sent him to fetch any thing late at night, and the 
road lay by the church- yard, or any other dismal place, he 
would say, " Oh, father, I*m afrafd !'* But the young one 
had no feelings of this sort, so that when they used to sit 
round the fire, of an evening, ttllins stories that made their 
blood run cold, and one siiid ^' Oh, Vm frightened,** and 
another *« Oh, it frightens me so," he used to say *"Vm 
frightened* — what does that mesn ? It must be something 
clever. I should like to learn to be frightened." 

Now it happened that his father said to him one day, 
*• You, Sir, sitting there in the comer, you are getting a great 
strong fellow, and ought to get your own living. Your bro- 
ther works hard enough ; but you don't earn salt to your 
porridge." •• Well, father," said he, *• I should like to learn 
to be afraid, for I don't at all understand it'* His bruther 
laughed when he heard this, although he was shocked to 
think that his brother was an idiot : but his father sighed: 
''Well, you shall soon learn to be afraid, but I don't think 
you will earn much by knowing it.** 

Soon after this, the sexton of the village called upon the 
old man, who told him all his troubles, and what anx'iety he 
felt about his son, who was so clumsy and ignorant, that he 
could not learn any thing to cct his own living. •« Only 
think !" said he, ** when 1 asked what he wished to learn to 
to earn his bread by, he said, he should very much like to 
^ learn to be afraid.*' "Well,'' said the sexton, « send him 
to me for awhile, and Til soon leach him that.'* The father 
was pleased enough when he heard this, and sQon dispatched 
him to the sexton, who employed him to toll the bell. 

After he had been with him a couole of days, the old 
sexton woke him at midnight, and bade him go to the bdfry 
and toll the bell — '*You will* soon learn, my fine fellow, 
what it is to be afraid !" and, as soon as he saw the youug 
lad preparing to do as he was told, he slipped out by another 
door, and placed himself in the belfry, in hopes the youth 
would think it was a ghost. 

Accordingly, when the young man came to the church 
toner, he saw a figure standing in the corner. '* Who's 
there .^* cried hej but the figure never moved. Then he 
conliiiued/r-*' Who are you ? what do you wanthew at this 
time of night ?- if you don't answer me. Til pitch yoo down 
headlong." But the sexton thought he would certainly not 
liave sufficient courage to attempt such a thing ; so he kept 
perfectly quiet. Then the young man called out for the 
third time, but as he Ml got no answei^ he laid hold of the 
gho»t, pitched h^m out, and broke his neck ; and when he 
bad done so, tolled the bell, aa he had been oideied, and 
then went home and went to bed, without saying a word to 
anybody. 

The sexton'i wife watched for ber husband for a long time, 
and at last began to feel anxious that he did not, return. She 
awoke the lad, and said, "Do you know wHere my good 
man is staying all this time ? He went out to the belfry, 
and has not yet returned." **No,"-8^d the, boy— ** but 
there was somebody standing there in. a corper^ who would 
not answer me when. I called, otjt, so t pitched him down 
into the churchyard— you caa go and see whjether it is ha 
or not,^' The woman ran in a great fright to the church* 
yard^ and there she found her^ husband- lying dead- up on t hft 
ground. 

Then she ran screapliig to the boy'i father, and cried— 
•* Your good-fbr-Dotbiiig'fion has thrown my poor husband 
frdm the chiuch tower into. *«.x^r^iiiiu aftjJ.4>Jj^^ to 
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Mck." Tbe fitflMr wai Aobkad to bfltr it, and leoldea the 

boy for his folly ; but bis talking was all thrown away upon 
hia. '*Wby, ''said thp boy, '•ifs no fault of mine; be 
stood there in a comerf as if he was no good^and I did not 
know who it was. I called out to him three times. Why 
didn't he go his way ?*' <• Ah,*' cried his fitther» '< you 
were born to disgrace me^ get away about your business ; 
ril have nothing more to do with you/' ** Well, fiitber, 
just as you please; only wait till it i» daylicht. and then I'l, 
start, and learn to be siraid, so that I may know a trade thai 
will support me.'* ** Learn what yon like^" said his &thert 
** it is all one to me i here are fifty dollaia— go your ways, 
and tell no man who you are, or who your Ather is — ^for 1 
am ashamed of you."— ^ Well, father, just as you please;** 

At day-tweak, accordingly, up he got, put his fifty dollars 
into bis pocket, and set off on his journey, crying, as he 
went along"— '^Oh, that I could learn to be afraid I" And 
as he journeyed on, a man who was passing heard his 
cry, and when they had got on a little further, seeing a 
gibbet by the road side, said to the lad> <*Do you see 
yonder ties^ where those seven fellows have been marrying 
the ropemaker's daughter— sit down under it, till midnight, 
and voo'll soon know what it is to be afraid." ^* IndeiKl," 
said he ; ** well, I can easily do that— and if I really ham to 
be afraid, I'll e'n give you my fifty dollars, if you only meet 
me here again, early to-morrow morning.** 

No sooner had he said thb,than he took his station under 
the gibbet, and there watched till nightftll ; and, as the 
evening was very cold, be lighted himself a fire: but at mid* 
night the wind blew so heavily, that, in spite of the fire, he 
could not keep himself warm. The wmd, too, drove the 
dead men one against another, and as they swunjp^ back- 
wards and fofwaras over his head, he said to himself ^< here 
am I shivering, who am cloae to the fire— thoae poor fellows 
up there may well tremble and shake ;'* and, being a very 
good-natured fellow, he nunneeds take the ladder, go up^ 
and cut down, one after another, the nhole seven of them. 
Then he stirred up the 6rep blew it, and placed them in a 
circle round it, that they might get themselves warm. And 
there they «if, and never moved, ahhoui^h the fire scorched 
their clothes. At last he said to them, ** If you don*t liehave 

S ourselves properly, I shall take and bang vou up again." 
ut the gallows-birds never heard him, so they never stirred 
an inch, but let their old rags bura away. Tiiis made him 
angry, so he said ** If you will not take care of yourselves, 
I can*t help you ; but I don*t intend to bom myself with 
yon;'* and then he strung them up again upon the gibbet. 

And as soon as he^had done this, he sat himself down by 
the fire^ and slept till morning, when the man came for tlie 
fifty dollars that he bad promised him. .**Now,** aakl be, 
** you know what it is to be afraid, don*t you ?** ** No,** 
said the boy, '' how should I ?— 4ho8e fellows up there have 
never opened their mouths, and are such a pack of block- 
hesds, that they let the fire seorch the very rags that they 
have got on.** Then the man saw directly that be atiould 
not get the fifty dollars, and as be turned awav, he said to 
himself, ** Weil, I never met with such a fellow before in my 
life." 

Then the lad continued his journey, and, as before^ kept 
crying, ^ Oh, that I could be frightened— Oh, that I could 
learn to be afraid I'* Presently a waggoner overtook him, 
and hearing what he said, asked him who btf was. *< I 
don*t know,*' saki the boy. <* Where do youoooie from ?** 
said the waggoner. **l don't know,** continued the boy. 
"Who is your fatherr •*I mustn't say,** was the reply. 
** What is this that you are harping upon T ' *« Why, I want 
to be frightened, and oaa't g^t an^r body to^w me iiow«'* 



<' Don' talk lueh a pads of ponseiise/' said the waggoner. 
*• only come with nia. Til soon manage that for yon/* So. 
the lad went with him, and when it was evening, they 
entered a hostelry, where they were to pass the night ; an<( 
as they went into the houses the txiy set up his Uftual cry, 
" Oh, that I could learn to be afraki !" When the landlord 
heard this, he laughed, and said, if that was all he wanted 
he should soon be accommodated. But his wife interlc^ 
and sakl, so many had already perished in trying to do what 
the landlord was talking of, that it would be a shame and a 
sin to let suob a good-looking lad never see daylight again. 
But the lad said <• Let it be ever so hard, I shall be glad to 
learn itF— I left home on purpose to do so," — and he would not 
let mine host rest, until such time as he told him of ai^ 
enchanted castle in the neighbourhood, wherein any one 
who watched for three nights, would very soon levn to be 
frightened. He tokl him, besides, that the king had pro- 
mised that whosoever should spend three nights in that 
castle^ should marry his daughter, who was the most beautiful 
princess on whom the sun ever jihone : for that the castle 
was filled with treasuros guarded by ghosts, and which could 
only tie obtained by him who staid there for three wholes 
nightf . Many bad entered the castle, but none had yet come, 
out of it again. All this did not intimidate the lad, who 
went next morning to the king, and said that, if his majesty 
woukl nermit him, he should like to keep watch in ttie en- 
chanted castle for three nights. The king was pleased with 
the oflfer, and granted his request; and said, besides, that he 
would let him take with him into the castle any three things 
he pleased, that had not life. So the boy asked for a fire, a 
turning-lathe, and a wood-carver*s table and knife. 

(T(9 be eencluded in <mr next.) 



THE SPECULATIONS OF A WIFE-HUNTER. 



[The following Tale will be edifying to the seiect tew, who 
are in quest of happiness by Advertisement, We remember the 
'* Sunday Times** especially advocating, some time since, the 
method of newspaper negociations for matrimony, and men- 
tioning that several happy cases had been known to occur. We 
are enabled hereto olTer a '* case in point/* which that respect- 
able hebdomadal would do well to quote in its columns, as a 
forther eaeoaraceasent to speeulators in so interesting a 
lottery.] 

Think not, gentle reader, to find in *' The Specalations 
of a Wife Hunter" the historv of a roui, or of one who 
Ins sacrificed his feelings and affections at the shrine of 
avarice ; no, but of one who, for a series of years, sought a 
partner to cheer bis lonely days, and whose heart yearned 
ror the sweets of domestic happiness. Apologizing for the 
egotism which I must necessarily indulge in, let me proceed. 

My parents were people of ffood property, and consider- 
able influence in the county of Kent. It were superfluous 
to say much of my childhood ^ so I shall leave my juvenile 
achievements unrecorded. 

Being of a pensive and reflective turn of mind, I found 
delight in what by some may, can, wiU, and shall be termed^ 
thrdrudgery of study. With unwearied diligence X pur- 
sued the various branches of learning, and my time seemed 
to glide imperceptibly away. 

Toe years immediately succeeding my ezempUoa from 
lohobftic diadpline, were spent in the unvaried routine of 
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CO infry spotfs, to an oecadioilal visit to the metropolis, and 
in the prosecution of mf studies, which I periodically con- 
tin jed. At lenffth a circumstance occurred, which ruffled 
the monotony of mv previous life, and seemed to brighten 
th; horizon of my iiiture existence. 

At the Rev. G. Stvnton's, (the rector of our parish,) I 
WIS introduced to, Arabella Ward, a young ladv who was 
on a visit there. ArabeUa was amiable, accomplished, and 
be lutifu). She was in delicate health, but this circumstaDce 
seemed to enhance, by contrast, the lustre of her charms, as 
it gave a languishing and melancholy expression to her 
CO intenance. During her sojourn at the rectory, I was al- 
most a constant visitor. In this manoer, six weeks of un- 
alloyed felicity swiftly winged their way, when the fasci- 
nating manners of Arabella had exercised a sensible in- 
fluence over my heart. She returned home. I became 
listless and uneasy — to my usual buoyancy of spirits suc- 
ceeded ennui and despondency — what before afforded me 
delight, now excited only my disgust — ^in fact, nothing 
cojid divert my thoughts from the charming Arabella. 

By Mr. Stanton I was introduced to her parents, and be* 
came her acknowledged and accepted suitor. Time winged 
its eagle flight, and six months glided away with incredible 
speed. Nothing was now talked of in the two counties, 
but the approaching nuptials between young squire Wed* 
derburne and the accomplished Arabella Ward . I received 
the congratulations of my friends on the rich jewel I was 
likely to possess ; though some hinted at her delicate and 
apparently declining state of health, llttse inuendoes 
certainly alarmed mc ; but, in the all*absorbing subject of 
my approaching happiness, I again forgot them. But let 
me rapidly pass over this part of my history ; suffice' it to 
say, that Arabella's disease took an unfavourable turn, and 
she died of a rapid consumption. 

I at once fled from the scene of my sorrow ; I resolved 
on visiting foreign countries, thinking it might tend to al- 
leviate my grief) but novelty had no attraction for me ; 
month after month I repined, until I began to think I should 
soon follow AiabeUa to the grave. In less than eight 
months, however, I began to take an interest in the sur- 
rounding scene— to watch the progress of passing events, 
at the same time chiding myself tor having indulged such 
immoderate grief. At the expiration of three years I re- 
turned home, and shortly afterwards lost both my parents. 

I was now possessed of at Oicrable patrimony, ' and left 
entirely to the suggestions of my own mind. I resolved on 
letting the mauor-house, and taking up my residence in the 
metropolis. Thither I accordingly repaired — took lodgings 
at the ** West End,** and became a man of* The Town." 
That I might behold mankind under varied aspects, and 
view them under the influence of different passions, I 
visited every description of place in the modern Babylon. 
J frequented the gaming table, not as a gamester, but as a 
speculator in human nature. Often has it chilled my heart 
with horror to gaze ou the frenzied looks, the emaciated 
cheeks, and the quivering lips of its infatuated victims. 

Thus passed two years of my life, during which period, 
moreover, I had visited all the fashionable watering places. 
I now began to tire of my present mode of existence, and 
my heart- again yearned for the sweets of domestic hap* 
piiiess. 

"VVben once my ideas had reverted to matrimony, it was 
not 16ng before Clara Atterton attracted my attention. 
She was an heiress ; young and beautiful, though a great 
coquette. I paid my addresses to her— fancied I had won 
her affection, as she had plighted her faith to be mine; but 
Twas f/gt'^gioiisjy deceived, Torshe soon afterwards eloped 



with & young M]o'w, who ^as both ardcA and a beggar. 
I erieved but little. 

The next six years of rhy life, though pregnant with 
events, may be summed op in a few remarks. In three aU 
tempts that 1 made to procure a partner of my days, I was 
unsuccessful. Theresa, a sparkling-eyed brunette, I was 
obliged to renounce, she having, on various oceasicns, be- 
trayed overt syrnptoms of a jealous disposition. By Ea- 
phemia I was jilted ; and the little jade Theresa, after 
promising me her hand, changed her mind. I cursed the 
fickleness of the' sex— -thought 1 was under the magic spell 
of some evil genius, and began to think that I was doomed 
to die of mateless monotony. 

Thoueb I bad received rebuffs sufficient to have caused 
any moderate man to give op all ideas of matrimony, yet 
I was emboldened to make my advances for the sixth time. 
I was introduced into the family oi a wealthy citizen, and 
their youngest daughter, Emily, became the object of my 
attention. Her gentle manners, her modest demeanoor, &c. 
soon made a deep impression on my heart. Ibere now ap- 
peared every prospect of my long cherished 'hopes being 
realized ; when a circumstance occuned, which, being inti- 
mately connected with my future history, I mast crave to 
record. 

As I was one day walking up St. James's-street with a 
friend, a woman, with a child in her arms, asked oor cha* 
rity. For some time we paid no attention to her solicita- 
tions ; she had followed us for a considerable distance, aud 
had become most importunate in her demands, when, turn- 
ing round, I told her in an angry tone, accompanied, I fear 
me, with an oath, to go about her business. ** O you un. 
feeling wretch !*' she immediately replied, ** you are the 
father of mv child, and you shall maintain it." Here was 
a situation for a respectable man ! A mob collected round 
us — the street-keeper was called, and we were all taken to 
Mari borough •street, where we were at once summoned be- 
fore the magistrate. 

The woman was the first questioned ; she swore posi- 
tivelv to my identity, and in a firm tone of voice stated the 
whole circumstances of her case. To the interrogations 
put to her, she replied without once fal:ering. My friend 
now addressed the magistrate, and related wh^t bad actually 
occurred, adding, that the woman had offered to compro- 
mise the matter for a trifling sum of money. The magis- 
trate now doubted the woman's statement, and, after mucli 
cross questioning, she burst into tears^ and acknowledged 
it was all false. The tables were turned, the woman was 
now at my mercy ; I told the magistrate I declined pro- 
ceeding fuitherin the matter; she was dismissed with a 
severe reprimand, and we made our retreat with all pos- 
sible haste. 

The next morning the case appeared in the newspapars, 
wi;h the additions of the *'* Gentlemen of the press,*' who 
had made a ludicrous affair of it, as is their ** custom of an 
afternoon.** My friends bantered me about it, and as 1 had 
been so honourably acquitted, I joined in the laugh. 

A few days after this occurrence, I received a letter from 
Emily, written apparently with a trembling hand, and, ia 
places, almost unintelligible, as if blotted with ber tears ! 
The contents of it astounded me ; she alluded to the state- 
ment that bad appeared in the papers, and said she felt (^n^ 
vinced there must have been $ome foundation for the 
woman^s accusation; she reproached me with inconstancy 
and cruelty ; she heaped upon mo every opprobrious epi- 
thet that female baud dare pen ; and concleded by sayiog» 
that she had since heard from a lady of her acquaintance* 
1 tha whole history of my former car^^y and sho could only 
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attribute ber rMcoe fromtbe clutdies of tttdi a vtUaia, t6 
the ffracioasioterposition of Providence. 
' iure wM another " sitaattoD for « respectable man T I 
.at once flew, to Cmily'e residence-- wasrefused admittance ; 
•wrote to her — my letter was relorned unopened ! 

J now cursed my good-nature and leniency, in having al- 
lowed my false accuser to escape ; she who bad given the 
death blow lo my felicity— who had dashed me from the 
pinnacle of happiness into the gulf of despair. 

For two or three days I wa9 almost frantic ; I considered 
which was the most facile style of death, and had almost 
<come to the conclusion of puttins a period to my existence 
by prussicacid, when afriend, calling upon me» said he had 
cause to congratulate me on the fortunate issue of my en- 
gagement with fimily. I stared; but he went on to ex- 
plain — that he bad just heard from an Intimate friend of the 
famil}'*8, and whose veracity he could not doubt, that she 
was a perfect devil, though, as occasion suited, she could 
appe:ir modest and affable. He added, that the letter she 
had sent me had been written in a passion, and that the 
cruel girl had sprinkled it with water, to make me believe 
she had bedewed it with her tears! This revived my droop- 
ing spirits, and I was soon " my own man*' again. But 
this was not enoogb, as I wished to be a woman*s man. 
About three months after, I heard that Emily was married 
to an independent gentleman, and. in another three month?, 
that they were independent of each other. Thus the cif- 
cumstance, which I at one time thought would have embit- 
tered the remainder of my days, I now considered the most 
fortuuate occurrence of my whole life. 

1 was now verging towards forty, and began to despair of 
getting a wife. When I appeared in company, tittering 
Misres would call me the " Old Bachelor.** Little did they 
think of ihe wound they inflicted, when, in the innocency of 
their hearts, they thus gave vent to their mirth. 

It was on a cold and dreary day, in the month of February, 
that 1 called on a friend and sat some time with him. His 
wife was present, and a fine slip of a boy of three years old 
was playing on the carpet ; the smiles and glances of the 
wife were often directed to ber husband, to attract his atten- 
tion to the gambols of their young urchin. I had staid 
longer than 1 inteiidel *, the rain now fell in tonents, and 
they sent for a coach. It was near dark, and as I gazed 
from its window on the dreary scene without, it gave a me« 
laiuholy turn to my thoughts. What I had just witnessed 
recurred to my mind, and I envied my friend's happiness. 

I entered mylodeings; the rain pattered fitfully aeainst 
"the windows, and though a blazing fire gave a cheerml ap- 
pearance to the room, never had I before so keenly felt the 
desolateness of a sipgte life ! 

I sate for some time absorbed in a deep reverie ; at length 
an idea shot like lightning through my mind — the thought 
was, to advertise for a ni/e ! 

This I considered my last resource. I rang for candles — 
immediately drew up an advctisement, ** in good set terms.'* 
It ran much in the following manner:—- *< A gentleman of 
domestic habits, &c. &c., with an independence of £200 per 
annum, and other advantages, wishes to meet with a lady of 
congenial disposition, &c. &c«'* and that very night I sent 
it to the Morning Herald. 

Numerous were the applications I received, and the con-' 
tents of some of these epistles might, perhaps, make a 
comely array in the pages of " The OriQinai. ;** but I can- 
not t)etmy the confidence reposed in me. Like as a diamond 
by its brilliancy far outshines other precious stones, so did 
one of these epistolary gems far surpass any of the others^ 
both by llie polish of ita atylc^ tba beauty ^ iia sur&c^ 



which WIS ttt feet the (ink Of efegaofi^ and tlia brilliant 
■hues of imagtiiatioa whtcn it ieflectcd« 1 renlied to it in my 
best and HKMt elaborate manner, and receivea an answer ap« 
pointing an interview. Witb a palpitating. heart I repaired 
to the place of rendexvous, and, strange as it may app^, we 
were mntoaUy stmck with each otto* at first sight. The 
lady was liwhly accomplished, respectably connected, and of 
irreproachable character, and satinfisclorily expUiaed the rea- 
sons that had induced her to adopt so novel a mode of pro- 
ceeding. I was delighted at the prospect of the darling 
hope of my life being at length realized ; shoi in finding her- 
self likely to become the wifeof a rich country squire» instead 
of a poor gentleman of £200 per annum. 

As soon as the necessary arrangements could be made, we 
werb married. I now reside at my own manor-house, and, 
- after ten years' probation in the duplicate state, I can safely 
affirm, that I have never yet liad reason to repent my baigaio* 
We often talk of the strange manner in which we came to- 
gether, and we never ikil, on those occasions, to join in ad- 
miring the *^ singular coincidences*' which the newspapers 
are so happily instrumental in producing. 

PSRTINAX WeDDBRBURNB. 
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No/ II. 

THE ALCHYMIST. 

I saw a follower of the mystic art. 
With eare-wom cheek, dull aye, and whitened hair, 
Plyins his mighty task ; his secret lair 
By one bright lamp illumined, told ineach part 
What that task was — ^for an alembic here, 
And here some strange medicaments were seen 
In eryatal vases lodged, whereon, I ween, 
Did signs and ahapcs, Zodaical, appear. 
And unoottth reptiles, steeped in spirits, there 
Added their horrors to the stafHing scene. 
In which the adept I saw, with patient mien, 
The true *< Elixir vitae" did prepare^ 
I called him Alchymist ! — the old man laughed-^ 
* Twat Doctor Tomkins mixing a Black draught— T 
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THE PARVENCJ. 

** Trust to thine own good sword 
Rather than Prince's word ; 
Trust e*en to fortune sinister 
Rather than Prince's minister; 
Of either trust the guile 
Rather than woman's smile ; 
But most of all eschew 
To trust in Parvenu /"-De Ves*. 

The Pyramid^s summit, it has been said, may be won. 
but be who would attain it «^muat soar, or^-^ciaiv]/* The 
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Pterenu cbooMt the latter plan ; ha k ia^bil attara a era«k 
hig auimfti. A careleM obaenrer might suppooe him ambi- 
tious ;— no moh thing. The differenoe between the ambi- 
tioos and the Parvenu^ h the difference between pride and 
▼anitv» between substance and shadow-— between bold aspi- 
rations, and abject cowardice. 1 his last quality, indeed, is 
always the efficient motive of the Parvenu ; if ever he shew 
boldness, it is the boldness of desperate fear. Let ut traoe 
him awhile in his most paltry course. 

Jhe Parvenu looks abroad into the world. He sees that in 
the eyes of the many, appeamnce is only not every thing. — 
He sees tbis every where directly or indirectly ^ in tli6 daily 
interpourae of society ; in the uneasy stragglings of individu- 
als, and of classes: in the structure of the very language 
which is employed to rebuke it; in the eameitneM itself 
with which all philosophy wages war against iU He con- 
siders this; and the consideration acting upon the inherent 
and base timidity of his mind, induces as its result afeverish 
dread of the contempt of his betters in the outward shews of 
Kfe. He feels, in shoit, that he is a very contemptible ani- 
mal ; and 80 no doubt he is, beeau$e he is so debased as to 
fed so. Hence, his^ incessant, and disgusting, and most vul- 
gar anxiety to rise in the world ;* and this, bv the meanest of 
all possible ways— tlie ftiwnings of a despicable parasite. He 
turns to the right, and to the left, and writhes and winces at 
the superior *• gentility" of those about bim,'--;the mere ex- 
istence of whidi, in his morbid, view, is an implied and into- 
lerable insult to Af# vulgarity. Then comes his attempt to 
emeige from this wretched state, and to win the notice, at any 
price, of those in the sphere next above him. No sacrifice is 
too gieat to atUin this end ; toil, wealth, comfort, indepen- 
dence, probity, friends. Perhaps he succeeds. And is he 
happy in his new state? Ob, no ! Not that his pride is 
wounded,-^he Parvenu has no pride I Not that his afiec- 
tions are violated,— the Parvenu W no heart I But if he 
wants the ordinary media through which a man receives 
pleasure and pain % he has the satisfiietioa of possessing that 
which renders* him well nigh callous to the former, but ex- 
quisitely alive to the latter,--tNiJti7y. For it is the peculiar 
charactenstie of this quality, that , depending entirely upon 
the opinion of others, the joy it receives from applause is as 
nothing to the torment inflicted by blame or by contempt. — 
Now the Parvenu is a// vanity. He may— horrid thought !— 
he may yet lose the " caste** which he has gained. True, 
lie has *' cut" friends and connections : true, he has given up 
congenial pursuits ; true, that with a thoroughly «* anti-gen- 
tlemanly" spirit (but who expects a gentleman in a Par- 
venu ?) he has treated the conventional habits of his new 
sphere as essentials^— that he has eschewed the name of steel 
forks, and is ignorant of the existence of malt— «ail he lives 
in daily and hourly dread of perpetrating some enormity or 
other. A smile disconcerts him, a whisper places him on 
the rack ; it is painfully ludicrous to bdiold his agonies.— 
And when custom has somewhat inured him, when he begins 
to feel at home where he is— he is then iust where he was. 
He finds that there is still a class above hinH to despise him 
as before ; and the same game is repeated. 

And such is the Parvenu ! Talk of the emptiness of hu- 
man pursuit alter this 1 Ambitaon-H)ven where its objects 
are the lowest — ^yet pursues something temporarily real.— 
Such is rank, such is money : both in their degrees confer 
power. But the Parvenu chases the shadow of a shade.— 
The impelling motives, too, differ widely. The ambitious 
has something to be gained in view, and runs as to a goal.— 
The Parvenu trembles at fancied contempt, and flies as from 
^toe\ .. . . 

But is this a being of the imaginatkm ? Alas! no {-Hi ^ 



least not in thi «< eiitQlostvef Bii|Aum1. Hm ri i d i ofmi 
bles are pursuing this course wimgreater or less seal ! 

Fear it the most selfish of the passions, aod we hare seen 
that fhar is the main-spiing of the Parvenu. Therefore, 
reader, have as little to do with him as yon may— and trusc 
him not. & S* 



Henry MaHerton ; or, Tke Adwntnret of a poimg Capet* 
Iter. Bytheautfaorof^*Damley,"l(c.3 vols. Cdborti 
and fientley* 

The author of Damley is one of the most powerful and 
flourishing of those tenants to whom Sir Walter Sooft, as 
the original landlord, may be said to have assigned an estate 
on the aoiple domain of historical romance. He cultivates 
the soil into rich Ibxuriance of production, although he is 
not so skilful as the great Scottbh Farmer, of whom he holds 
in the clearing away of stones and rubbish, and the sup- 
pression of tares and weeds. Jffr. James, to speak more li- 
terally, has acquired a high character through the vigor of 
of his compositions, which only need the mellowing and 
harmonizing ingredientof taste to render them in all respects 
admirable. 

The subject of the present work is derived from the period 
of the civil commotions that preceded the English Common- 
wealth — an epoch that has tieen largely drawn upon by our 
writers in the same walk with Mr. James, but is so rich in 
the stores it presents, as to possess yet many remaining at- 
tractions. Tne slory, of which we shall give a slight outline, 
abounds in excitement ; but, during its course, considerable 
freedoms are sometimes taken with that virtuous abstraction, 
probability. 

Lord Masterton, a stem and rigid cavalier, imperious and 
forbidding in his habits, has two sons, of whom the elder, 
Frank, i^proximates to his own character, while Henry, the 
younger, is a l)eing full of gay impetuosity. The troablos 
of the time soon find employment for both the brothers, who 
quit their borne in Devonshire, as Colooel and Captain of a 
regiment of troopers, raised Ibr them in King Charles's cau&e 
by their &ther. In their progress to join the forces of Lord 
Goring, in Kent, they are quartered at the house of a fair 
syren. Lady Eleanor Fleming, who enslaves the heart of the 
elder brother, and detaches him from his military duties. 
Much perplexity grows out of this circumstance, there beings 
in facC an engagement to matrimouy, but without corre« 
spending feelings, between Frank Masterton aod the youth- 
ful Lady Emily Langleigh. Harry, compelled to quit his 
iMother, and lead onwaids his regiment, gallantly acouits 
himsdf by joining and saving, in its retreat, the discomfited 
force of Lord Goring ; but, on the loss of the King's cause 
in Kent, he is com^ied to return into Devonshire, and dis- 
band hia party. The Roundheads, in their success, attack 
and ravage the house of Lord Masterton, who is killed in the 
oonfiict ; while Frank is captured, and Henry makes his es- 
cape with Lady Emily, his brotber*s betrothed, between 
whom and himself there is, in reality, a latent reciprocal pas- 
aion* The perils of the lovers afford room for some spuited 
description, and we subjoin a scene exhibiting this character 
with high offset :— 

** The passion which snliaatf>d nse had heen so long familiar 
to my miiid^«o all'^ngrossiog, so consuming, that now it was 
spoken — ^now it was once br^Uied beyond the dark ssnctuary 
or my own bosom, it flashed with the impetuosity of the light- 
ning to itaold«et> cflfeless of aU that iAtervCBed. liemiMaberad 
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pMt griefs, and future proefMCIf ftlontt^ M they fkvoared or 
opposed the love that wm thrilttaff at my hearth aad 1 Ibrgot 
entirely the dangers that still surrounded us, whU« I urged 
Kith uDoontroUable ardour a thousand ai^umenta io onpoflir 
tion to the scruples which had suddenly seised her. Thad 
conTinced her, indeed^ that the promise which my father had» 
I found, drawn firom her to wed my brother, could only be 
effective so long as Frank was desirous that it should be so ; 
and [ was proceeding to argue that his evident attachment io 
another person, set her free from the engagement, when loud 
shouts ot pursuit upon the hill above us, caUed our minds for- 
cibly from the first outbreaking of those passionate feelings, 
which had so long been painfully imprisoned in our hearts, to 
the consideration of the peril in which we still stood. As the 
shouts and cries came nearer and nearer^ Emily crept elose to 
my side, and clun^ to me with a dear twining fold, that made 
my heart throb with happiness. 

^" Fear not, dear girl I* I whispered, 'fear noil a single 
arm could defen4 the mouth of this cave against a host.* 

" ' O may it never be tried !* replied she in the same low 
tone; and at that moment the voices sounded so close, that 1 
eould not doubt the Parliamentarians had traced us, at least as 
far as the top of the cliff in which the cave was hollowed. It 
seemed strange to me, that they should have so soon diseoTef«d 
our path, through the midst of a perplexed wood, in which a 
thousand ways crossed and recrossed each other in evei^ dif- 
ferent direetion ; and I could not but conclude that they musi 
hare found some means of tracking me, of which I was not 
aware, as I heard their voices following without deviation 
«Tery turn I had taken in my flight from the house. Leaning a 
little forward. I listened ; and it all became plain in a moment 

<'«Hie on! hie on, Ranger T 'Hark forward 1 hark for- 
ward!* shouted another. ' What, at fault 1 Try back agaia« 
Ranger !' said the first ' He does not answer to the name of 
Ranxer,* observed a third. ' The old forester said his name 
was Rupert.* 

" It was indeed my favourite and faithful dog Rupert, which 
the villains had set upon my track. The poor beast would 
have discovered me anywhere. If I lost him in the deepest 
forest, or the most firvquented thoroughfare, he would not misa 
A step of the way till be ngoined me ; and now it was clear ho 
was tracing my path before my pursuers, and even by the im- 
pulse of fond airbction, dooming his master to imprisonment 
and death. 

** What was to be done ? There was no earthly means of 
staying his progress, or repelling him from the cave. If taken, 
death would probably be my fate for the resistance I had offer- 
cd, in com mo n, with others, and the blood which had oodse- 
quently been spilt And then what would become of Emily ? 
the dear beloved girl, who, in the simplicity of young and i|i- 
aocentlove. had just dissied my very brain with the happiness 
of acknowledged affection ? What Would beeome of her in the 
bands of a set of brutal villains, who, nine times out often. 
Affected superior sanctity hut as the hypocritical doak of foul 
and unruly passions? 

'*' I beard the feet of one of the soldiers, rushing down the 
last turn of the aig-sag that led near the mouth of the cave^ and 
the eageroMs of the dog, as its peculiar instinct taught it tha4 
it was neanng iu master. I lool^ at Emily ; and i contem- 
plated, as the only resoufce, to hurl the animal over the edge, 
the moment it approached, as if it had fallen from the narrow 
ledge along which it must run to readb the cave. One soldier 
alone seemed to keep near the dog, for the path was too steep 
and rogsed to be trod rapidly by any but bola and daring climb- 
ers ; and even he was only Just in time to mark the place wheio- 
it tamed off from the beaten track, and crossed the oushes. 

*'*Here! here!* he cried, pausing upon the scanty spa^ 
afforded by a giddy shelf of rock, ana shouting to his compa- 
nions above. ' Hola ! here !' and as he cried, the dog ran into 
the eave, and sprang fondling upon me. ' Hola ! hola 1 Come 
on! eomeonJ Thoyaraherel' eried the acddier. 

'<Itwaa all oTe^f' We were discovered! ^butatthat 

very moment there was the .riagiag sound of a gunshot from 
below; and while Emily with instanctiye judgment caught iqk 
the spapiel ks her anus, and stiUed-lta joy atfinding us, in the 
deepest part of tiie eave, I sprang forward just sufficiently to 
•ee through the brushwood. The rouqdheaded faoatie was 
wtlhtatwo steps : but the shot we had heard had silenced him 
for ever; and mat reeling for a moment drunkenly on the edge, 

withowtfovm to iitler«.w«rd, hftfeUbM^otd^wiiftrockla 



tiw boaeh hetow. IHrtfefly lAer » three of his eonradet flyb- 
lowed aleiirtb»palllv Aoaitiag iHS|ar«eailioAs. against Oie slayer 
of the first They panscd- on the soma ledgwviherohetaad 
stood the moment hefbre— looked down^«nd oh 1 vrbaft aft is. 
slant of dreadful suspense it was while they stood there. Theie 
are some minutes that feel like a lifetime, and that vrasone, 
but it was but a minute after all ; for Walter Dixon, who was 
one of the three, almost immediately pointed' downward vrith 
hiahand, ezelaiming, <Theml there i Quick 1 and wo shidl 
have them yet,* and, dashing onvrarddown tboopen path* tliey 
were immediately lost to my sicht in the turnings whioi the 
road necessarily took in descending the iteep face of the crag. 

"I breathed at ease; but I still both listened andgased; 
andy in a minute afteis I saw my ovm little skiff pot out to sea. 
firom below tbo eliff, with two*penona on board, and, under aU 
the sail she oould oarry, steer direct for the sloop that ww 
standing off and on, in the bay. 

''Whoever were the persons in the boat, one of them was 
evidently mistaken by the fknatics for myself^ and their pur- 
suit was over when the boat got out to sea. A minute or two 
after, aaolfaer soldier eame downftom above ; and. altera short 
interval, the four retumody bearing up amongst tliem the bodv 
of the man who had been shot from the beami. They paaaed 
again within ten yards of the mouth of the cave, and I oould 
hear the trail of the dead man*s feet, as they half drew, half 
earried him up the otoep. Their steps receded, however, vreco 
lostt and onea move, in the joy of seeority, I daaped Emily to 
my heart** 

Learing his fair charge in Fraitoe, ovr hero Henry letums 
to London, to-seek his brother and prosecute his own advenr 
tures. Here he-has « aecret intemew with the noted Parlia- 
mentary General, freton, which is skilfhlly drawn. H^ 
again repairs to France, where he encounters much embar^ 
rassment in quest of Lady Emily, who has been abstracted ; 
and all his proceedings are crossed by a viihun of the pro- 
found classy Walter Dixon, who, havin)^ been an unsuccess- 
ful suitor of Lady Eleanor Fleming's, bates all the family o^ 
MaatertOn, aud, moreover, covets their estate, of which he 
ezpeots ft grant' from the Pftriiament, as a reward fbr his by* 
pocritical services. One of the ctiaracters whom Henry fhlU 
in with, a French enthostast for France, of the name of Du 
Vitray, is very amusin]^ly depicted. 

The state ofaffhin in Farm at that time^ is thus brififly^ 
but characteristically hit off*: — - 

" Continual and more drcmnstantial news of the eventa 
which were taking j^ace in the neighbourhood of Paris, than 
had been known in the distant province fW>m which he came. 
now reached him also ; and he found that the court and army 
were at 8t. Germain, while Paris, declared to be in a state A 
siege* was held out by the Parliament and by a party called 
the Fronde. The eountry Between the two cities, and, in fact» 
the whole environs of the capital for five or six miles* distance 
from the walls, were in a complete state of disorganisation, 
and seemed reserved as a general field for skirmishes and 
petty contentions, very different fWnn the fierce and sangui- 
navy straggles that had been taking place hi England. Bro- 
thers, and relatives, and friends, indeed, met each other 
arrayed in deadly arms, but laughter, and Jest, and merriment, 
mingled with the strife, and much more wit than blood was ex- 
pended in the q uarrel. Not that animosities and hatreds were 
wholly banished' fivr every now and then a bloody rencontre 
took places which proved that both parties did not a/to«^j run 
away, as sometimes happened ; but these more serious en* 
counters were as much a matter of laughter to the city and 
the court, as the more frivolous engagements. The wounded' 
made, epigrams upon themselves, and the survivors satirized 
their dead compfluiioBs.*''>-pp. 12, 13. 

In these comootions Frank liaaterton, who had escaped* 
over to France, is represented to have taken an active part, aa 
a prominent combatant for the Fronde party. He is dian 
covered by his brother^ who also witnesses the lamentahlft 
death of tMy Emily, his contioued pastner^ although the 
wife of another. The plot now thickens into fortfav tragedy. 
Sir Andww Flwaiog, who^ aa aBenedicttne monJc^ had 
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imcked the steps of hit own wife and Frank Maitttlon, de- 
stroys the latter, and meets his own death by the hand of 
, Walter Dixon. The hero at length discovers his lost Emily, 
and attains with her the felicity which the reader has lont^ 
anticipated for them, while the villain, Dixon, is sent to his 
account by a violent mode of dismissal. 

In the treatment of this story^ the author, as we have pre- 
viously hinted, has drawn abundantly on the reader's excita- 
bility. He has, in fact, worked up his scenes with a too 
tmvahed intensity, so as to leave no repose for the gentle 
peruser. All is bustle and whirl ; for tlie adventures are nu- 
merous, and the auihor*8 entire eloquence, which is threat, is 
thrown forth on every occasion to make the most of them, 
with, the most passionate exuberance. We acknowledge his 
power, but we deprecate the waste of it Pc^rbaps the very 
theme he has chosen, has led him too much into *' King 
Cambyses* vein** At all events, he is here in too plethoric 
a state ; but we have no doabt that the rode heslth of such a 
literary constitution will attain, by-and-by, a mellowed ma- 
turity, from which some of the finest results of thought may 
be expected. 

It is because we take great interest in such a writer as Mr. 
James, that we shall now point out a few minor blemishes. 
How can his respect for Priscian have permitted two such 
sentences as the (ollowing :--•* I must begin somewhat /»Wor 
to my own recollections*'— and •*■ The one I had imagined 
to be Gabriel Jones, was, in fact, not Aim /** mong the 
agents of the story, a very important place is assigned to a 
precocious boy called Ball-o*-nre, and attached to the hero 
in quality of page. This marvellous youth, sohlier, servant, 
guide, adviser, deliverer, &c is evidently a pet personage 
with the author: but we cannot help styling him decidedly 
the bore of the book. 

We will conclude our account of this able work, with the 
portrait of one of the subordinate actors in the story, a dis- 
graced and dissolute cavalier, employed by. Walter Dixon in 
his schetites against Henrv Mssterton. It is nearly as fine a 
piece of drunkennesa in diesoription, as was in action, that 
so famiUarly known among the records of Oarrick*s imita- 
tive powers :— 

<* Agmin m change of seene ! It wms a smaU chamber, on the 
fourth story, in the Impasse de la Boule d'or at Paris, that, 
about half-past eleven o'clock, on the same evening of which 
we have just been speakina, oonUined a being, human in 
nature, but degraded below the brute, by the wild indulgence 
of all those passions which seem the fettering links that chain 
the intelligent soul to its companion of gross flesh. It was a 
sad and painful scene : the room had the dim, ill-lighted look 
of poverty ; and there was the meagre scantiness in all the fur- 
niture it contained— the bare and penurious catering for abso- 
lute necessities, and nothing more — which spoke the hired 
dwelling of wretchedness. A Uble of plain deal, marked and 
mottled with many a dull and sickly stain, stood in the midst ; 
and three poor chairs— the shattered frame of one of which 
promised but little rest to the weary— stood round; while two 
beds, thrust into close alcoves, served apparently the purposes 
of cupboards during the day, as well as fulillled their more 
ostensible object at night, being now loaded with plates and 
dishes, swords, cloaks, and booU, which were cast indiscnmi- 
nately upon them after having been used, with little attention 

to cleanliness. . „ ^ j i. *u 

** One of the chairs I have described, was oppressed by the 
Ibrm of a UU powerful man, vrith strongW marked features, 
which had acquired, by many a painful and degrading scene, 
a look of anxious watchfulness, blended strangelv with an 
affecUtion of easy swagger. Besides this, in every line might 
be seen the traces of low and deep debauchery, that most 
fetributive of vices, which not only mulcts the heart of every 
good feeling, but brands upon the brow and cheek Jthe burnmg 
eontraet whieh binds iU victim iU own for ever. The dress of 
this unhappy man had once been gay and rich ; it was now 
Miledy anU somewhat ragged; l»at it had withal that air of 



fa^ed finery, whieh brings Into more painful and immediate 
contrast the present and the past, than any other shape 
assumed by that inevitable destiny of ^1 earthly things, dtcM^ 
On the tsJile before him was a bottle; and, thou|(hhe was 
alone, two glasses ; and, if one miaht judge from his countc- 
nance, he had been drinking long, for there was upon it a de- 
gree of meditative absence of mind, a kind of unreasoning 
thoughtfulness, (if one may use such seeming contradictions^; 
which only can be obtained hj a state of semi- inebriation. Hu 
eye had in it a sort of bruad dull glare, as it fixed upon va* 
cancy, which spoke the dull and misty state of mind where all 
objects are magnified, but none of them distinct ; and, while 
he remained, as he imagined, deeply buried in abstruse and 
curious thought, he every now and then insUnctively raised 
the bottle, and seemed to pour something forth into the glass, 
though in troth the spirits it had onee contMned liad been ex- 
hausted long before. |Sometimes he would even raise the 
empty glass to his lips, and then set it down a^ain, with an 
exclamation of surprise and anger ; or else, with a murmur 
about the brand voine being verjr bad, as if he were making an 
excuse to some one else, for something, he did not well know 
what. 

'* At length, after he had sat some time alone, a heavy step 
sounded upon the stairs ; and, starting up with the sort of ner« 
vuuB apprehension which drunkards entertain of being de- 
tected, be hastened to remove the vacant tenement of the 
departed spirit from the table, together with the goblet, mur- 
muring to himself, < Who can it be f It cannot be Wigbton 
yet ! Curse the bottle I" and in his haste he let both bottle 
and glass fall, and dash themselves to pieces on the floor. 

Before he could apply any remedy, a loud knock at his eham* 
ber door, demanded his attention ; and seating himself once 
more firmly in his chair, and fixina Us e^es with a speculative 
look upon airy nothing, he bade the visitor come in, with the 
tone or indifferent abstraction iksed amongst a particular dass 
of cavaliers at that period. 

"The person who entered at his bidding, was wrapped 
elosely in his cloak ; but the moment that was laid aside, the 
first occupant of the chamber roused himself with a look or ex- 
traordinary pleasure, exclaiming, * Ha, Master StiUiogham» 
I am right glad to see thee. By the Lord, I am, though, to say 
the truth,— to say the truth,- that last cup,— that last eop. Sir, 
has made me rather basy here," and he laid his finger on his 
brow. * I am not drunk ; you understand me ! Mo, d — ^me, 
not drunk, only, you see, a little cloudy, like a dull morning, 
you know, Master StilUngham, which always turns out a fine 
day, you know. But what news of the worshipful Oeacral ? 
How b Master Dixon^ hey V 

** ' Come, come, Daintree,' replied Walter Dixon*s servant, 
for such was the visitor, " you must find a wav 10 clear vour 
skull of the strong waters. I come to you and Wighton from 
the General, about business which must be talked of seriously. 
So clear your brains, as you know how.' 

'' < That do i I that do I !* replied the other, * but prithee. 
Master StilUngham, prithee 1 pour thou the water, while I 
hold the head, for, good faith ! my fingers are slippery to- 
night, and I would rather neither break my skull nor the 
pitcher.** 

" Stillingsam, who seemed quite acquainted with the otlier*a 
mode of proceeding, acceded at once; and while Daintreeheld 
his head over a basin, and threw back his collar te his 
shoulders, he poured a large pitcher of cold water over hia 
head and neck with a sudden violence which made the other 
sob like an infant. A moment or two after, however. , lie 
raised his dripping head, and wiping it with a napkin, which 
was none of the cleanest, declared himself quite sobered."— 
pp. S8»-7. 



EiquitHM de la Souffianee Morale, Par Ekionard Alletz. 

Tome U. Paris. 

To present a series of strone delineations of human cha- 
racter, under the influence of a moral condition dilturbed 
by pain and anffering, baa been the object of this writer— -ain 
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obi<)ot dtlidg fornoiiieoDsrde^ablepQwer in the ezecotion, 
but calcttlated at tke same time to lay powerful bold on the 
stropathies of tbe reader, and, when accompanied, as in 
the instance before w, with apposite reflections, to have an 
advantageous effect on the moral feelings. 

We know not the date when tbe first volnme of these 
sketches appeared. In the one before lis, three stories, two 
in direct narrative, and one in the dramatic form, are made 
by the writer the grouod.work of his performance. The 
first, a tale of Incarceration under Venetian tyranny, is 
painfally affectine by its sadness, and tbe intense monotonr 
ofits subject and the depth of gloom infused into it---in ail 
which paiticularft it is not a little allied to that strange pro* 
ductioi *• The letters of Ortis." The moral suffering of 
the hnmnred hero derives keen aggravation from the con- 
trasting fact, of bis having passed through a previous career 
of ereat bustle and excitement as a volunteer in the Ameri* 
can cattse under Count Rocbambeau, durine the revohition 
in that country. While in prison be meets Wilh one resource' 
of amusement, a pet cricieu to whose chirrupings be grows 
so accustomed, as to distinguish varieties of intonation in 
them ! This, we confess, suggests too violent a reminis- 
cence of our old nUT9ery friend. Prince Fine^ewr, He like • 
wise encounters that " raraavis," a flexible jailor, and is 
finally liberated and restored to conjugal felicity, with 
chastened temper and religious acquirements, gained by 
affliction. In the second story, a romantic young noble- 
man, subject to sudden impulses, rescues a fair stranger 
from' the hands of gyp»es at Seville, and devotes himself 
to the purposes of protecting her virtue, and detecting her 
parents. In the first attempt he allows himself to fail, but 
repairs it by marriage with her, after ascertaining that she 
is the illfgltimate cbUd of a French actress and Count. He 
then taktfs her to Paris, where ber uneducated head be- 
trays her hearty and she prepares a world of ** moral suf- 
fering** fsr her Justly Jealous husband. In a duel with her 
innamorato be is wounded, on which he separates from ber 
without iclat^ though with much pain, and resorts to tra- 
velling, but finds bcif on his return enjoying a criminal no- 
toriety in Paris, whkh urges him 4o obtain a formal divorce. 
The third story, called "La Proscription," yves, in a dra- 
matic dress, an account of the mental agonies endured bv 
Buzot and Potion, leaders of tbe Qironaistes in the French 
revolution, and forced into clandestine flight by the far 
more violent party of La Montagne, headed by Marat and 
Roi»spierre. Buzot is doomea to witness tbe pillage of 
bis property, and the cooflagration of bis bouse, under con- 
strained silence and disguise ; and after much erratic 
misery, is devoured in a wood, together with Potion, by 
wolv^. Tbe episode of the madly magnanimous Charlotte 
Corday^ and ber execrable victim, forms a part of this story. 
Such are the materiab composing this volume. They 
are worked up by the writer with an eloquent power, which 
is only sometimes obscured by the disproportionate length 
of his interspersed moral reflections, good in themselves, 
but not so good in a story. The same fondness for disser- 
tation, that leads French dramatists to assign long solilo- 
quies to their personages, has led Monsieur Alletz occasion- 
ally to interpose the essavist too frequently amidst the 
labours of the narrator. The obtrusion of sentiment, too, 
on occasions somewhat too numerous, is a blemish in the 
w^rk. For instance, when Charlotte Corday is interfered 
with by tbe authorities after killing Marat, a <' full private*' 
of the National Guard is made to say, with an elegance 
outstripping probability, *' Regardez done, ses yeux Ian- 
cent des Eclairs qui font ressortir sa p&leur t*' But we can 
pardon such things as these in a work wbich we must allow 



to include many interesting details in elucidation of an in- 
teresting design, and to be eloquent and Imaginative in no 
trifling degree. 

To qOitcomlnent, and resort to example, we will condnde 
by rendering into English, from tbe first story, an account 
of the captive*s later condition and release :— . 

'* The voice of Ludovic encountered the echoes of the sub" 
terraneous void, and ages uf sufiierinr appeared to Join in the 
response. They entered a dungeon of about five feet in length . 
and two and a naif in breadth, the vaulted roof of whieh did* 
nut aspire to a greater elevation than seven feet from the floor.' 
Furniture it had none, save a wooden pallet, on whieh the 
wretched prisoner was recumbent. He was a man of about 40. 
yean old. A long beard descended to hb chest. His hair, 
presented mat diversitv of tints, the grey and white locks 
commingled exhibiting ine snows of ace prematurely settled' 
on a forehead where youth stul lingered, and shewinc in con- 
trast the fine ebony curls in those spots which they Bad not 
usurped. He was clad in a black robe, whieh hung about hinw 
in rags, and here and there disclosed his naked chest; while 
the eye might discern eaeh outline of the bones below ms livid' 
neck. 

** When Ludovic, followed by theOovemor and soase French- 

soldiers, entered his dutigeon, and, takinc the flambeau from 

the Jailor*s hands, approached his couch ofmisery, the priaoneffi 

raised himself, crossed his hands on his breast^ and, with de-! 

jeeted eyelids, appeared to resign himself to some change of 

fate. The spirit of tranquSUity diffused over his face was 

strangely at variance with the slilarp furrows whieh the stormtf 

of despair had indented around the angles of his lips and iatho 

comers of his eyes. Two crises were uniting their effects ofr 

that striking countenance, that of despair, and that of consols^ 

tion. It was perceptible, that the latter years of his captiTity 

had lieoome less harassing and heay y to him ; and he resembled 

a speetre raised from the deptlis of its tomb, where^ nfler an 

eautooce of darkness and conflict, the phnnUND, leeoneiUMl 

with death, had seemed to expericnee all the effeds of serenity 

and light. 

** Ludovic held with an agitated hand the flambeau, which 
shot its rays into the hollow and glistening eyes of the prisoner: 
< You are free 1* wero his words to him. * Ood*s will be done P 
was the reply. The voice, no lonfer akin to that of n human 
creature, caused a shudder to bis liberator and to all present ; 
the sound it sent forth was of a piercing tenuity, and no one, 
not in its immediate vicinity, could have calculated the distance 
and assigned the accents to the quarter whence they proceeded. 
Having uttered these words, he stooped to take from his couch 
a little wooden crucifix, whieh he placed in his liosom. On 
the threshold of his prison, he turned back to view it with a 
last look, and a tear stole down his withered cheek, whose leaa 
surface relaxed into an unwonted smile. That spot had been,' 
as it were, conscious of his most inward thoughts. By placing 
his soul in communication with those dreary walls, be had 
learned, under a natural illu&ion, to invest tliem with aspeeieS 
of life. EmbarnMsed with his own superfluity of being, in his 
obscure isolation, he had diffused it over the inanimate ol^ecta 
around him, and sought to multiply his existence in order to 
seem no longer atone. ' What marvel, then, that in the instant 
of quitting for ever the humid rags, the narrow floor, the loop- 
hole window, the brasen door, and the darluiess of his du»- 
gcoD, he should have felt troubled within, and walked forth 
unto liberty a»to something abrupt, solemn, and strange ? 

*' After exchanging the prisoner's tunic for the apparel which 
awaited him at the Govemor*8,.he was oondoeted by the FVench 
oflicer into a gondola moored before the dueai palace. An im« 
mcuse crowd had Just caught the news of the deliveranee of this 
last victim of the State Inquisition; and these Venetians, with 
uplifted arms, flourishing their hats decorated with the tri-co. 
loured cockade, set the air in commotion vdth their accla- 
mations. 

*' Ludovic kept watch over his protege, who, seated at hie 
side, and keepmg down his hesid, trembled violently. His 
spirit bowed beneath the shock of aocumulatihg sensations, and 
scarcely had he entered the abode of his dellveror, before his 
sennes forsook him. Ludovic had him carried into an apart- 
ment he had designed for him, whero every needful earo was 
applied to his case. When restored to ooaseiousaess, he soea 
fell into a deep slumler. 
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A VISIT TO THE GROSVENOR OALLERY. 

The posseasioD of a collection of fine pictures i« enviable ; 
the enjoymenf of living surrounded by the che/d'iBuvresof 
fine art,; vrhose triumphs greet the eye' at every tum> ever 
ready to fill up the pauses of existence with visions of 
beauty and splendour, always presenting the «aine aspect, 
whether of simple nature or the refinement of art, and afford- 
ing ample matter for admiration, in the subject or the style--' H 
in the truth or ^e grandeur of the hand and taste of the 
master — such are. the pleasures that make wealth covetable, 
which can purchase the objects, though it cannot, of itself, 
furnish tlie means of enjoyjng them. Next to this is the sa- 
tisfaction of having the power, and of gratifying the inclina- 
tion to extend to others these enjoymente ; and we hardly 
know which privilege is the greatest, that of having the op- 
portunity of affording such a delight to others, or of accept. 
Inglhe indnlgenoe offered. 

There is but one drawback on the happiness of a morning 
spent in this way, and it is the multiplicity of attractions, 
and the short time, of necessity, allowed for each picture,— 
The crowd of visitors, is, perhaps another ; but even that in- 
convenience has a mitigating quality in the consideration of 
the number who are sharing in one common delieht ; albeit 
the rustling of silks, and the noisy chat of fashionable 
loungers disturb the quietude to which the contemplation of 
the beauties of painting disposes us. What a luiury it it to 
find one*s self alone with a landscape of Claude or Rem- 
biandt, or a portrait by the latter or Titian ! It is a state of 
intdlectual repose to which the gentle excitement of the sense 
is as the lulling sound of a brook murmuring in a wild 
solitude^ or the whispering of the evening breeze in a wood. 
It IB jaoi that vague dreamy abstraction into which the 
mind wanden, purposeless, when no object engages the I 
senses ; but a delicious musing, calm and sustained, that 
wafts through the mind a train of beautiful images flowing 
onward in one continuous stream till the measure of delight 
is full. 

But let ui look over the catalogue of the pictures, and en. 
deavour to recal them to the mind's eye, while they are yet 
fresh on the memory. There are the Claudesy whose serene 
charms we will first attempt to dwell upon in recollection, 
by way of giving thai tone of quietude to the mind which 
their repose of beauty causes to supervene, and which is so 
fitting aback ground whereon to paint in &ncy the splen- 
dours that 

" Live in the memory erewhile it lasts. 
And are Mhand to gittet ua st all times.** 

What a simple and delicious bit of nature is this little octa- 
gonal picture of tlie Flight into Egypt: it seems no other 
than Nature's composition, and its truth is wonderful for 
beauty, repose, add freshness! Claude*s pictures are often 
like beautiful harmonies in music, solemn or sober in their 
gaiety ; but this is a wild pifctorial melody— a natural air— a 
responsive echo of a wood-nymph's voice. How like the 
smiling serenity of a lovely girl is the aspect of this evening 
scene, with figures dancing, sunny, bright, and blending anU 
mation with quiescence! It is the pastoral of simple refine- 
ment and Italian landscape. Underneath is a landscape— 
morning, with herds ana cattle— a cool, clear green, with 

§rey shadow i tenderly interfused with the brightness of the 
ay. Abridge spans, with even arches, a broad shallow 
ftUeam fringed with trees, which, like all those of Claud^ seem 
*< Branch-cbanned by the earnest stars.** 



What a plottin fa^Ui of << TIm In^Iftes WdnhlpiiliMr f!ie 
Golden Calf i" We have looked at it til •< tlie far lands 
were seen tremblingly," and gtied oo the retlrinff lieht of the 
still evening sky spread over the scene with all the magic 
harmonies of creation, until the Goido-like clrde of dancers 
seemed in moCkm, and the eurling incense of the sacrifice 
mingled with the eool airs that almost stirred the trees. Hie 
companion picture of ** Christ Preadiing on the Mount,** has 
its interest diminished by tiie superiority of the sobjert over 
the picture^ and it is not a felicitous composition i the mount 
rising from the centre of the middle distance is a lump of 
earth and trees without grace or beauty. The bright noes 
of Ux)S6 two stately compositions, the *^ Morning^ and ** Even- 
ing,*' in the siame Gallery, appear to have exchanged some 
portion of their mellowness for hardness under the bands of 
the cleaner; and the varnish'* worn in its newest gloss** 
seems like modem praise of old genius. 

The Rembrandts are, like all his pictures, wonderful. This 
** Landscape, with ffshermen,*' tbe figures of which werei 
painted by Teniers, to whom the picture belonged, is a work 
of genius. The dying hues of the setting sun, struggling 
with the lurid clouds which overhang the scene, and gleam- 
ing through tbe trees and reacted in the stream in tbe fore- 
ground, adorn with rich splendour the dusky shadows that 
intervene. The •* light thickens,*' and the pall of nfght 
seems, as it were, supported by tbe steeple of the church on 
the rising ground. Out of the simplest elements of nature, 
Rembrandt produces the roost refined beauties. His works 
are golden ore, stamped with tbe impress of his gemus. 
Below this landscape is «< The meeting of Elizabeth and the 
Vircin.** It is only the return of a daughter to her mother; 
but how touching a delineation of a natural scene ! The old 
woman's anxious and affectionate joy, the earnestness of 4he 
old man coming down the steps, leaning on a little boy, are 
so beautifnllv and truly depicted, that tlie feelings are moved 
with sympathy. Tbe incident ^ comes home to tbe bosom'* 
of every one who regards the picture. The dark back* 
ground, and the mulatto girl, aid the solemn effect of the 
whole. The faces are of the smallest miniature siae^ beauti* 
fuUy finished, and the expression vivid lypourtrayed. To the 
left of these hangs *' The portrait of a Man with a Hawk**— 
a gallant figure, with a graceful air, very finely painted ; and 
on the left tbe living reality of a woman, the vivid truth and 
flreshness of which, the glistening eyes, tbe moist lips, and 
the intense, speaking lode, make it seem as if the person 
actually stood before you, with calm and settled aspect, gadng 
in silence on the observer. There is ndtber any vulgar at- 
tempt to produce a startling deception, by harsh contrasts 
and coane exaggerratioas of minutiss, on the one hand, nor 
anv afilected dis|9ay of style, or the resources of art, on the 
other ; but the utmost rennementis shown by tbe very force 
of truth. The consummate skill of the artist is merged in 
the perfect imitation of nature. Above this extraordinary 
portrait is a head of Berghem, by the same hand. What an 
identity of look, of penon, of manner^ is conveyed in this 
masterly portrait! The eye full of the consciousness of 
power, the nether lip heavy with spleen and wilful energy, 
the black-bearded cnin, are all delineated with an integrity 
of parpose, and a vigorous truth, joined to consummate 
skill. In the opposite comer of the room, in an oblique 
direction, is a portrait of Rembrandt, by himself, when 
young. The crudeness and quietude of the pale face, the 
intelligent and observant eye, the passive, patient mouth, 
are as characteristic of the youth of this great painter, as th^ 
bold, vigorous, aind splenetic physiognomy, of his maturity. 
When a sense of power and mastery of his art informed bis 
countenance with enei;^ and conscious greatnen. 
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. flow diOfOpt «se ths tw^ exact' apd ebbonte J^odicafes 
of Hg(bbi0ia in Ibis roonip with their detail and fini^, from 
that of RQiobi^iMiti Their tnitli is matter-of-fact— hit is 
matter-of4eelin(r. 

XhUexquUite little pictare, by Paul Potter» ^aParm HousCt 
with Cattle and Figures,** representiug the eveatngsun shioiog 
through a row of pollard willows, whone loog shadows are 
thrown on the mss» bright with the yellow light, is a clear, 
fresh picture of nature^ and absolutely real in its truth and 
fidelity ; but vnch aa we admire it as a woriL of art, unez- 
ceptionably and unimprovably excellent of its class, it does 
not affect the imagination as that landscape of Rembrandt's. 
The one mav be iikened to a true and literal d»cription of 
Crabbe*«— the other to a homely simile of Shakspeare's. 
The difference is that between imagination and tact— be-^ 
tween talent and genius. 

(7*0 be continued.') 
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PHILHARMONIC SOaETY. 

BI6HTB CONCERT. 

Monday^ June 18, 1832, 

ACT I. 

Sinfonia, dedicated to the Philharmonic Society, QhU 

^me of performanee in tkii eotmtrvj Onslow 

Aria, Madame Schroeder Derrient, <<^Parto; matu, 

ben mio.** (La Clemanaa di Tito; Mosait 

Clarinet obligato, Mr. Willman 

Concertante>-Flute, Oboe, Clarinet. Bassoon, Horn, 
Trumpet, and Double Bass— Messrs. Nicholson. 
G. Cooke, WiUman^ Mackintosh, Harper, ana 
Dragonetti The Cheraller Neukomm 

Aria, Signor Tambnrini, " InTeir col sesso imbelle*' Padni 

Coaoerto, Piano.Forte F. Mendelssohn Bartholdy 

Acnr II. 

Sinfonia (No. 8) ^, ^ ^ BeethoYcn 

Duetto, lOadame Cinti Damoreau e Signor Tambunni, 

" Di caprkfii,'* <Corradino) Rossini 

Conc^rtante, fonr Violins^ Messrs Mori, Seymour, 

Tolbeque, and A. Griesbach Maurer 

Aria. Madame Cinti Damoreau (Le Concert a la oour) 

' ** Z ntcndex vous ? " Auber 

Overture, ** Midsummer NighVs Dream*' 

F. Mendelssohn Bartholdy 

Leader, Signor Spagnoletti— Conduetor, Mr. Cramer. 

The concerts of this admirable society have terminated for 
the present season ; the eighth and last concert took place 
on Monday night, on which occasion there was presented (o 
the subscribers a very varied, and in many respects, a very 
nicely chosen selection. 

The opening symphony by Onslow, which was upon this 
occasion performed for tne first time in this country» was a 
very pleasing composition, exhibiting considerable taste and 
invention, s^oe striking harmonies, and admirable instru- 
mentation. Madame Schroeder Devrient disappointed us in 
the beautiiol song which she selected. She has not sufficient 
voice to do it justice, and the quality of her voice, at all 
times unpleasant, was pre-eminently harsh and disagreeable 
when she came to .the high notes. Her style of singing it, 
ihowedy howeveri a just pecoeptios of the •uAor i il was 






nature's ihult that she/conliaqte^ io wiAmttrabW with Will- 
man's beautiful tones. Of the Chevalier. Neukomm*s cpQ* 
certante, we have already spoken in terms of hi^h andde- ^ 
served praise ; as we have also of Mendelssohn Bartholdv*s , 
concerto, which was repeated on this occasion by particular 
desire. We can now pay these works the compliment of 
Miying, that beautiful as we tint thoudit them, they seem to 
improve upon acquaintsnce. Sigoor Tamburini gave an air 
from Pacini. His voice is a good one, and his management 
of it most skilful. We presume, he selected his song for the 
purpose of showing the iiembiiitjr of his voice ; but wa 
tiiink the directors should have cut it out, to show the in- 
fiexibiliiy of their determinaiion to have good music. It' 
was sad rubbish. 

Beethoveirs symphony was admirably played ! the beau-, 
tiful stow movement being des<?rvedly encored. Cinti sang 
as nicely as ever; but we tliink her song a composition 
scarcely of sufficiently high character for performance at 
these concerts. It however pleased, as did her duet wifh 
Tambunni ; the last movement of which is pretty well note 
for note with the last movement of ** Bella imago." The 
concertante for four violins was very delicately executed ; 
the composition was highly creditable to Maurer, and was, 
thanks to him fi^r it, somewhat dmrter than it is the fashion 
to make such pieces. Barthgldy/s overture to the Midsum- 
mer Night's Dream, was the wind up of the Philharmonic 
performances, to which, with our best wbbe^ for its pros- 
perity, we bid farewell till next season. 



NEW MUSIC. 
The Biood'hound,-^The poetry by Barry Cornwall* Tb^ 
music by the Chevalier Neukomm, London, Cramer 
andCot 

This is another, and not the least e€fecCive of the Cheva- 
lier Neukomm *s compositions, which are generally charac- 
terized by great spirit and a delicate fency. The air before 
ua is exceedingly pleasing and appropriate to the wotds, 
which the aufbor has selected, and whieh, as a prefatory^ 
note observes, certainly terminate with a very *^ extiaoi4i« 
nary sentiment.*' 



COYENT GARDEN. 

Since our last number went to press, Mr. Sheridan Knowles 
has taken a henisAt, and we regret to be obliged to say, that it 
was not what is termed a ** bumper." We are sorry on several 
grounds, because to some It may appear, that the best dramatic 
authors are. not supported by tbj^^ubUc, while tp others, itmay 
seem that the taste of the public is Titiated. Such are our rei^ 
■onB for regretting that the house was not full; but we ean di- 
vine the reason why it was not, and we hope it will be atlowed 
to be a solid one <lo Covent Garden we know It is. ) The 
Uuaehbaok has been performed lor soma weeks, and every 
nig^thas the hpuse been crowded. Theleadinc actors, such 
as Aftss Fanny ICemble, &c. have had it played tor tlieir bene- 
fits, and there has been from £900 to «f700 paid into the trea. 
sury every night. Mr. S. Knowlea, however, delays his benefit 
«untu the i^eater portion of the town has witnessed the play, 
and then it is said the pablie treat him iil, because be has tu^% 
the ijaost crowded house of the season. No I no I We should 
have been glad had Mr. S. Knowles had a good hit; but as it is, 
the public are 'not to blame. By the way, we muit not forget to 
state, that we are to lose Charles Kemble and his daughter 
next season, as they have entered into an engagement to go to 
America. 
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Tbis ftit^eeable pUee of amuMment hu been opened during 
the past week by Mn. FitxwiUiam, a lady whom every fre- 
qtienter of the Adelphi knows. We have not yet been to see the 
performances, but from the company at her ** beck and call/' 
ire suspect that they must be very superior. Miss Forde nnd 
Mr. Buckstone, with Mrs. Weston, and two or three other, 
actors and actresses of good reputation are there ; and as 
some of the best authors of the day are engaged to write for 
her, we feel assured that she will meet with success. 

STRAND THEATRE. 

This little theatre, under the management of Mrs. Waylett, 
is exceedinglv prosperous ; and we have no doubt it will con- 
tinue so, wmist she produces novelties in such rapid suoees«ion. 
She has now in preparation a play by Mr. Jerroid, the clever 
author of the Rent I>ay, and a something, for we do not know 
whether to describe it as a farce or what, by one of the Bay- 
leys. Miss Dix, a iudidous and at the same time a good 
actress, has been added to the company; and we hear tha 
there are treaties going forward for Mr. WiUon and Mr. E 
Romer, to appear there when Covent Garden Theatre is closed 



81EALL NOTBS, FOB OHAHOB. 

ST* ALBAN*S ABBSY. 

We ftre glad to see that a public meetiDe has taken place, 
to coDoert measuies for the preservation, if not perfect restor 
lation, of this beaatiful specimen of early Enfflish ait. This 
magnificent edifice, which we suppose our facetious friend, 
Qeofge Robins, wouki pronounce **familiQr with the Hii" 
iory ofEngland^** should never have been permitted to fidi 
into its present dilapidated state — but, being so, none who 
can afford it, can refuse to subscribe to its regeneration, 
without being accused of availing themselves of a vf rjr l^me 
excuse. 

NOVEL IMPORT. 

We saw an aniManoement, a few days since, which struck 
us as somewhat ntm i'^'* SkuUs ana skeUtom imported 
from the continent, and warranted iier/ec^*' It enleied our 
heads, that these perfect skulls had better have been left upon 
the continent, as substitutes for those cracked ones which 
we bttr of upon every political movement there. 

EPIGRAM ON TOM MOORE. 

Bhakspeare was the only poet, 
That e'er exhausted woiids for lore « 
Yei^-and 1 care not who may know iv— ■ 
I love thee^ Moore I I love thee, Moore 1-^. B* 

THE TURF. 

How little ** the Torr is connected, in this part of the 
United Kingdom, with holy associations, is well known to 
every body. The recent accounts from Ireland, however, 
shew it to have become devoted there to the pious purpose 
of eradicating the cholera !— by what possible connection 
with the subject nobody knows : but our Hibernian breth- 
ren are privilefl^ed to be peculiar in all their notions and 
proceedings, ft seems that bits of f^eat tur/^ charged with 
this blessM object, have been circulating through " the 
bowels of the land,** with more briskness than the circa- 
iatins; medium itself. One man is stated to have carried 
on the holy work of distribution through a space of 30 
miles in a day ; and all the votaries have been zealous in 
the proportion of their respective powers of locomotion. 
No one, it appears, wu to retain the talismaoic lumps, but 



each was to pass them to his nei^hhonrs, and so re^psai fte 
operation. Altogether, this is the oddest illusion we have 
heard of for some time, and disposes un much to qualify our 
previous ideas of the quantity of caricature belonging to 
Sir Jonah Barrington^s sketches of the humbler cUmcs of 
his fellow-countrymen. 
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AN AWKWARD DISCLAIICEB.^ 

David Garrick was once on a visit at Mr. Rigby's seat, 
Mistly Halt, Essex, when Dr. Gough formed one of the 
party : observing the potent appetite of the learned Doctor, 
Garrick indulged in some coarse je^ts on the occasion, to 
the great amusement of the company, the Doctor excepted ; 
who, when the laugh had subsided, thus addressed the 
party : — ** Gentlemen, you must doubtless suppose, from 
the extreme familiarity with which Mr. Garrick has thought 
fit to treat me, that I am an acquaintance of his, but I can 
assure you, that, till I met him here, I never saw him but 
once bisfore, and then I paid five shillings for the sight.*' 
Roscitts was silent. 

GtnLTLESS PBLOKY. 

'^Amidst a throng, the other day, 

I saw you skulking at the play ;'* 

*' If that," said Harry, " did offend, 

*Tis no great crime, must be aIlow*d, 

it tT^M uke it, though," remaiked a (Hend, 

Since you were tieaiing through the crowd.*' — ^H. H. 



NOTICES TO CORRESPOXDENTS. 



We have again to thank our esteemed correspondent G. B. for 
an aeeeptable paper, which shall appear, probably next 
week. 

Want of room has compelled us to omit a notice of the Works 
of Art exhibiting in Regent Street. 

We reserve the brief apostrophe to the Duke of WelUngton till 
our next number, that wn may not in the remotest degree 
appear to concur in feeling with the late cowardly attack 
upon his person. 

" The Duke of Bucks and the Bucks in Duke Street," is of toe 
Insignificant a character. We cannot lend our columns as 
crutches to such feebleness. 

The ." Miseries of a Dog carrying a Monkey,** are entitled to 
consideration ; and the artiae will therefore lie on our table 
for that purpose. ' 

** The Ham Commoner, or the Provisional Resident,*' is too 
remote in its humour, if it has any, to reach our apprehen- 
sion. 

'* The Political Pluralist, or more interests than one," contains 
some clever satirical lines, but we cannot promise the inser- 
tion of it 
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SOME ACCOUNT OF THE DEATH OF MORGAN 

O'DOHERTT, 
Ults ensign and adjutant or tub 46th bzqimbnt. 

Il is not, I believe, Keaenlly fcaowti, tbat the amiable sod 
e^mable O'Doberty has for tome time ce»ed to exist : Ibe 
tact was hinted at in a late namber of " filar-knood'i Maga- 
zioe;" but, I confess it surprited me, thai Hr. North ibould 
have contented himself wjtn so pasting a Dotice of the de- 
cease of one, Who, in his lifetime, was unto him as a friend 
aad B brother. I little thought, when I tlood bj the bed- 
tide of w; IsmeDted countrrman, tbat mine should bf tbe 
hand to wipe the dust from Iha tablet upon wh'ch the oame 
of O'Doherty standi recorded ; that mine — but reasons, 
which it is aoneceuary to alate, compel me to the paiDful 
task:— 

" In^dna, regina,Jubes reno*are dolorem." 
Yet. distressine as it ma; be, I shHll endeavour to perform 
my duty, ana record, with the utmoft of my ability, the 
closing scenes or the life of my illustrious fiiend. 

I had, for 'some considerable time, missed the adjutant't 
rheerful coimtenanrc, in his accustomed box at tbe Salopian 
Cofiee-house, where we were wont to blow a frieodty cloud 
together, discnssing, over a bottle ofporl, the various adveo' 
tuies we had encountered in Spain, France, America, Ire- 
land, and other foreign countries. Feeling uneasy at length, 
I called upon him one evening at hit lodgings, ia Northum- 
berland Court, Charing Cross. O'Dohertjr was seated at a 
small table, with the materials for punch-making before him. 
He greeted me with his usual cordiality, placed a chair at the 
opposite side of the fira- place, and rung tbe bdl for a lecoiid 
tumbler. To my inquiries respecting bis absence, be com- 
plained of debility, and depression of spirits. 

*> You know," said be, " I am not very hypochondriac j 
but this is only my third tumbler, and you see I can 
scarcely get through it ; and, except one evening, when old 
Hullion dropp^ in, and It behoved roe to make oa exertion, 
1 haven't finidied five tttmblers any d»; these three wedu," 



When I looked upou ihe countenance of my companion. I 
was struck with the change so short a time had eflected. His 
bold and icaQly features looked shrunken and attenuate 1; 
bit tall, muscular figure, seemed bent by prematura weik- 
neas. When 1 thought of the happy days we had pasied 
togelber— when I looked at the mean and ill-furnished apart- 
ment in which my gifted and noble-minded friend ■eem.'d 
destined to end his days, I found it diflRcult to repress the 
painfiil emotion I experienced. O'Doberty saw my trouble, 
and gunsed tbe cause of it. " Come, my dear fellow," said 
he, "mix your Upple, and forget what I have been saying; 
a few dayt irill set me to rtghts, I hope." 

Invalids I believe, generally f«el better in the evening, and 
more especially those who areaflected with pulmonary com - 
plainU. The fever and excitement which burn with a more 
consuming flame by nigbt, seem, to the inexperienced eyp. 
the symptoms of renovated health. The short, hacking 
cou|^ by which my friend's still joyous laoEh was ioter- 
ropled, made my heart ache. But we filled our glasses : 
poor O'Doherty's buoyant spirit flashed forth the roore bril- 
liantly in iig fragile tenement ; we talked of old times, we 
spoke of the dav* we had spent together in Trinity College ; 
we dwelt upon the battles we fought beneath tbe old Orange 
ttandaidin Dnblin, era we had been summoned to mingle m 
more sanguinary ones upon the peninsula. Time flew On j 
j old recollections thickened upon us; story followed story; 
Ihe Daotet of former friends and companions, long since 
familiar to our lips, were bandied to and fro. The melan- 
choly, but not unpleating feeling which the prospect of a 
sepaiBlion it apt to produce— me presentiment of evil 
which neither of nt ventured to express, gave a garrulous and 
boyish tone to our conversBti(»i, which more than compeo' 
sated for the absence of the aomewhat boi.iterous hilarfty 
by which our forroer " todemnta" were wont to be distin- 
guished. ■ 

It was a late hour when I took leave of my esteemed 
friend. He giajped tny band with a friendly pressure ; bjt 
hu palm felt damp uid cold, and iiu dark gre; eye Isoked 
duU and glwy. 
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Oa my way to the Salopian, I recurred again and again tp 
the state of O^Doherty's health, — I endeavoiired, in vaio, to 
deceive myself. I had witnessed too manv similar pases not 
to be aware of the unspanog nature of his malady. We 
^ere friends— old and intimate friends— and I could not re- 
concile myself to the idea of parting from bjm. In the agi- 
tation of ray mind, I knew not what I did ; and next morn- 
ing, vyben, upon awaking, I found m^eif immured within 
the btatioo -house, upon a charge ofas^ulting five policemen, 
my astonishment and confusion, whicii were construed by 
the magistrate into symptoms of gui)f, were, in reality, but 
the eflfects of so unexpected^ and, apparently, so unfounded 
an accusation. 

About this period, a trifling misunderstanding with my 
tailor induced me to visit Boulogne. Upon ray return, 
after an absence of some w^eks. my first care was to call 
upon O'Doliorty. 

Hie alteration that had taken place in his appearance 
was even greater tha|l I had expected, fie lay stretched 
u'jon his sofa, smoking a cigar. The characters of dea^h 
were, alas! but too legibly impressed upon his brow; he 
seemed aware' of his approaching dissolution. **C ■, 

.Siy boy/* said he, holdm? his cigar in his fingers, " how are 
you?— so you nicked the baifift!" "No," said I, "the 
ruffian obliged me to give him a post-obit ^ but tell me, 
how are you ?" «• It's all up with me, I fear,** said he, with 
a faint smile, ^'Tm fairly book^ for the other world — ^** 
here he was interrupted by a violent fit of coughing, 

I could not at the moment summon up voice enough to 
reply. I took a turn up and down the room, threw up the 
winauw (for it waa Spring) and stood for a few seconds in 
the air to recover myself. 

0*Doherty looked kindly in my face. MThen, shortly 
afterwards, I sat down by the ao% he observed my eyes 
filled with tears. "I am sorry,*' continued he, " that my — ** 
*'Np,no, my dear fellow," cried I,*' do not think of me; you 
must not give way to such melancholy forebodings: you will, 
I tru St, live many years. Think of your friends.*' 

«* It is loo late,'* replied he, with the same melancholy 
smile; " 1 have lived long enough; and, for my firiends— 
where are they ? I know but one,*^ added he, kindly press- 
ing my hand, " and he is here.** 

^ut I will not wearjrthe attention of the reader with par- 
ticulars which can be mteresling to none but myself. I fear 
I have already been too prolix ; bat the respect and venera- 
tion I bear the illustrious dead, plead my cause. 

I had many conversations with him after this interview. 
Indeed, I seldom quitted the chamber to whioh he was now 
altogether confined. Our communications chiefly turned upon 
matters connected with private business. He seldom ad- 
verted to politics. On one occasion he remarked with his 
usual mildness and acumen, that "the Whigs were a pack of 
sntakiDg vagabonds; but that !he Tories were worse* — 
There was old Billy Gifibrd of the Quarterly, and myself,** 
continued he, ** we did more for Toryism in England, than 
any two oth^r men that ever lived. — And how have we 
been rewarded? While pimps and demireps are pensioned 
and pampered, we have been left to die neglected and unre- 
garded — we, who — ^but no matter — the blackguards are 
swamped, and I am glad of it.'* 

Here the Rev. Dr. VVodrow, who, being in town, had 
. dropped in to visit bis friend, reproved him for his unchris- 
tian mode of expressing himself, observing, that *^ it was an 
unco* thing to hear a (Jeein* mon talk sic havers," — to which 
6'Doheriy assented. 

When the doctor had taken his leave, O'Doherty reeoeited 
ne to lay his writing-desk upon the bed. He was ottsied 



hr some time in putting aside letter^ and other papery 
which I afterwards burned by his desire. From one secret 
recess he drew forth a small pacquet, which, having opened, 
he picked out some small portions of hair, of every shade, 
and every textgre.^ 

" This,*' said he, drawing a lock of fair hair through his 
fingers, with a melancholy air, •• once belonged to Fanny 
O'Hara, the Gal way beauty, (by the same token, I fought a 
duel with her brothet) 5 this,** (exhibiting a crisped and sa- 
ble curl) <' was the propeity*of Quashee Maboo, a sentimental 
negress, who sold rum in the Broadway at New York." 

In short, there were few countries in the civilked, or, in- 
deed in the uncivilized world, which had not contributed to 
my fascinating friend*s capillary collection. The nuns of 
Spain, and the griseltes of France (if I may parliculariw) 
seemed to have engrossed the largest share of his attention. 

But I grow tedious. Alast tnj fervent, and, it may be, 
too partial regard, prompts me to record theminutest.circum- 
stancesiu pounection with the memory of my lamented 
90ui)trymaq. 

His death was tranquil, aa, I believe, is generally the case 
in diseases of a pulmonary nature. He retained bis sentes to 
the last ; and I dwell with peculiar satisfaction upon his 
latest expresdons. " I die,'* said he, with a faiut voice, "an 
humble member of the Reformed Church, in trembling con- 
sciousness of my own unworthincss, yet steadfastly hoping 
for salvation.** 

His remains, at the desire of some relatives, who had neg- 
lected him in his lifetime, were convened to his native city, 
Cork. There, within the cemetry of St. George's' church, 
beneath a dark slab of Kilkenny marble, reposes the mortal 
portion of Morgan O'Dobbrtt ! 
*^ G. C. 

THB COURSE OF TIME. 



"Tempus ftigit, dto pede."— Virgfl. 






Virgil, reflection clearly proves 
The feet ^re wing*d with which Time moves. 
Oft is the schoolboy heard to quote 
This pithy line of thine by rote; 
But, aa be cons thy classic lore. 
And ^*er thy page doth thoughtless pore. 
He only strives to learn the text, 
Nor by the meaaiag is perplexed : 
For, as thro* youth's gay path he strays, 
Throufh sunny scenes and flow*ry ways. 
He heeds not, in his wild earecr. 
The eominf day or passing year ; 
Save when vacation term is o^er. 
And home and friends he quits onee more. 
For one short hour, he thinks with thee 
<* Tempus fugit cito pede.** 

.The l9ver too, in youthful prime, 
May look upon the march of time 
As soAiewhat slow, — but when he's wed 
Qow sppfi that idle thought is fledl 
behold him a* a father 1— See 
JiowaoonMl^ 'itUeprogeny 
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With spirits gajy and look of Joy, 
Ressiads him of the days whea be 
Was wont to cHoib a parent** l^nee;-^ 
When erry little infant wile 
Was hallowed by a father's smile : 
Then Tii^l should thy classic page 
Hia emnprehensiTo mind engafe, 
Ah 1 surely, he will say with thee 
'' Tempus fugit, dto pede.** 

The traTcller oft with awe surreys 
The lengthen'd path and dubious ways 
Thro* which his steps be*s doom*d to steer, 
E*er he can hope bis home is near. 
But when at last his goal is won. 
And his long pilgrimage is done,-^ 
As some bright yista to his view 
Displays the road he joumey*d through. 
How short the space—which lies between 
The home he sought, and where he*s been ! 
When aged he becomes at last, — 
When, youth*s fond dream and manhoods past; 
He looks back into former years, 
How short a span his life appears ! 
Then, should he read thy Terse divine, 
He'll pause upon that Well tum*d line ; 
And his heart echo back with thee 
" Tempos f ugit, dto pede.** 

G.JLS. 

(Our readers win, we are snre, enjoy the above sweet lines 
written by mfair hand. Those whose ** classical reeoUoe. 
tions" still adhere, will please to read the recurring mio^ 
Ution with the flow of a Dimeter Iambic, which indeed the 
syllabic quantity will fully warrant] 



THE CONFESSIONS OF A *• LITERARY HACK.'* 

We have memoin of all khtds^memoira of literary men, 
pf soldiers, of sailors, of highwaynien, and other eminent 
characters. Some fear/ul^lest they should ha^e no biogra- 
pber, have been the chrouiclers of their own deeds; while 
others have acted more wisely by eotrustiiig the task to 
some near or dear friend. Why should not I send forth my 
confessions to the world?— I, who for many yeara breathed 
the literary atmosphere of Grub Stnel^r-now more properly 
called MtVtoft Street? f t- j 

. Like all faithful biographers I must, of course, bi^n with 
my childhood ; but» in consideration of my r^ulcrs, I shall 
m(*rely recount a few particulars connected with my early 
history. At the usual age I was sent to a boarding-school, 
where I soon distinguished myself, both by the qaickneas 
of my perception, and an insatiable thintfor knowledge.— 
1 was always at the top of my class— became the leader of 
the van in themes and exercises, as most of the scholars used 
either to copy from me, or follow my ideas; and my master 
fxequently said, that he could discover in me those germs of 

fenius which were the sure prognostics of future eminence. 
)uring ipy so|oafn at school I lost a fond and indaleeat 
mother. 

I had jusi attained my sixteenth year, wben 1 was taken 
from acbool, and placed by my father in a respectable count- 
ing bous^, in the city of London. My employer was an ig- 
Mwm^ Ofmuwy bmo, with a^iod nanuwt d wMly by tbe 
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I contemplation of pounds, shillings, and pence ; In fact, some 
I ued to call him an L.S. D.^ His migrations from home 
had never extended farther tban Highgate, Hampstead, or 
the other suburbs of our great metropolis, and that only oh 
a Sunday. From eight in the morning until eight at ni^ht I 
was penned up In the counting-house ; at half- past ten I was 
obliged to retire to rest, the interval having generally l^een 
devoted to ray t)ooks. Two yeara thus passed, when I ap- 
plied to my father to remove me, which he sefused, alleging 
that I was *' well to do'* for the present, and that my having 
more liberty would only cause roe tocontract dissolute habiis. 
The followiog year my father died. Another year dragged 
on its weary way, when I became heartily sick of my em- 
ployment I was determined no longer to submit to >uch 
school-boy restraint; I assumed an air of independence; 
heeded not the commands of my employer, and when 're* 
prooched for my indolence, only gave a pert answer, or re- 
plied with a sneer. Often had be threatened to discharge me, 
when one day detecting me reading '* The History of Tom 
Jones** instead of posting the ledger, which, by the bye, was 
greatly in anrear, he said, '* that all my impertinence arose 
from my book learning, and he would no longer be brow- 
beaten by a stripling.** After an *' angry parle** we parted. 
I was now left to my own resources, and for the first time 
in my life, breathed the air of liberty. Like all prodigals, X 
squandered my ready money in present enjoyment ; but I 
was soon awakened to the sense of the ruinous conspqucnces 
of my folly. My proud and independent spirit could scarce 
brook the condescension to solicit aid from my friends \ but 
the low ebb of my finances at length obliged me to apply to 
a rich paternal uncl^ from whom I had great expectations. 
I repaired to his residence, and was ushered into his presence ; 
lie received me very coolly; I at once explained the object 
of niy visit ; and recounted to him the difficulties in which I 
was involv^ ; adding, that my embarassments arose pur<?I*y 
from misfortune. ** What, Sir,** said he, " have you th6 au- 
dacity to aggravate the circumstance of your case by fa!se« 
hood r it was only the other dav that your late employer was 
telling me of your scandalous behaviour just before leaving 
bim, and I have also hesurd of your late proceedings. Con- 
temptible wretch ! * he continued, " take this,** at the same 
time handing me a ten-pound note \ ** begone, and never 
more expect admittance into my bouse.'* 

In mj vexation i tore the note into a thousand pieces, and 
hastily quitted the room. 8oon after this my uncle died 
without leaving me a fiuthing. 

I now seriously began to think of obtaining employment ; 
^ but never," said I to myself, '* will I agam submit to be 
cooped up for twelve hours a day in a counting house ; ra- 
ther would I bresJt stones by the road side, as in the latter 
instance, I should have the benefit of fresh air." 

I shall not particularize by what means I became, after a 
short time, a conooclor of paragraphs fur the newspapers. — 
Miserable and erriuff mode of existence ! Let any one ^eardh 
the Newgate Calendar, and be will not find a criminal who 
has committed such enormous crimes as I have ! Of what 
atrocities have I not been guilty ?— Murder, arson, infanti- 
cide, and innumerable other crimes \ but never have I com- 
mitted murder to satisfy revenge, or set a house on fire to de» 
f^ud the insuranceoffice ; no, ()0verty and hunger prompted 
me to the commission of the acts ; and many a house have I 
burnt to the ground for a breakfast— many a murder com* 
mitted for a dinner, aod, many a child killed for a supper ! 
When too late, I began to repent of my folly. Many a day 
have I gone without a dinner ^ and when} have had wh6re. 
withal to procure 9pe, the scantiness pf my meoCiS obhg^d 
inelogolo««''dia^ooie,**irtKielliikiiiresaQd forks were 
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chained to the fable. To an iniepenient sjurit like mine 
this was a most galling circuinstance* 

I ro9e in my profesBion, however, and, from concoctinfi^ 
paragraphs for the minor newspapers, proceeded to " cook 
up** articles, for the minor periodicals. Here I again dealt 
largely in deeds of blood. Prom the limits necessarily pre- 
scribed to roe, 1 was obliged to murder my heroes and he- 
roines before matoring n^ plans : consequently I butchered 
theiA with ahheard of cruelty. Nerer has a despairing lover, 
a bankrupt merchant, or a frantic gamester, when meaitatiog 
the act of self-destruction, been more undecided as to' what 
means he should adopt for the dispatch of business, than I 
have been as to how I should " make anay^' with my heroes 
and heroines. 

Bit let it not be supposed that I always murdered them — 
no, I at times conferred felidity, yet, wUh a reluctant hand, 
for 1 preferred a tragical denouement for the .s^e of effect, 
and it seemed more in accordance with the dreariness of my 
owa existence. Painful are the recollections associated with 
this period. Picture to yourself, gentle reader, a poor devil 
seated in a garret at a ricketty table, jaded, mdancholy, and 
huTigrtft describing, by the pale flicker of a solitary candle, 
the delicacies of a nuptial feast, or enumerating the luxuries 
of a ball-supper— -sheading mirth and jollity around his vi- 
sionary scene — infusing jo J and gladness into the hearts of 
the creatures of his imagination— he himself harrassed by all 
that is most opposite to such a condition. 

In the course of my necessities I was again driven into 
many an arrant imposture. Week after week have I written 
theatrical critiques without once entering a theatre ; books 
have I reviewed without seeing even the outside of them ; 
innumerable letters have I written (signing myself./^ Con- 
stant Reader) to publications I had only just heard of. 

I had contributed pretty largely to a newly established 
penny periodica], when one week, being what we call 
Aar4 pushed, I wrote a .letter to "The Editor,** headed 
** Mysterious Occurrence,*' scarcely knowing myself what 
Was meant by it ; but vaguely hoping that it might make a 
hit. ' ** BravOi my boy !*' said he, after having perused it, 
^ Give us as much of this sort of article as you can manufac- 
ture, and only leave the compensation to me, that's all.** As 
an earnest of his liberal intentions, he subsidized me with 
haI!^-crowi\ on the spot ; and I quitted him with an inward 
ray of hope diflfused through noiy soul. 

On my way home I met a brother "hack ;** we repaired 
to the nearest public house, and, in a bowl of punch, drank 
^rjspcrity to the liberal-minded editor, and success to the 
«< Cbeapside'* of the realms, of literature. For some time I 
continued to furnish him with articles, for which he regularly 
carried to my account such sums as his scale of generosity 
affixed to tbem, till the account had nearly reached a sove- 
reign, when the publication encountered a deathly doom, 
and the editor, was like the quadrature of the circle— not to 
be found. 

Amid the toils and miseries of my profession, a gleam of 

hope has sometimes coruscated tbro'u^^b my heart. Though 

the" btisB of pubUcationj'' as Dr. Johnson somewhere calls 

it, was nothing to me further than it procured me somethiug 

like the means of subsfstence, stilt, iu the vanity of my heart, 

I considered that my abilities were greatly under-valued, and 

that the fire of my genius must one day blaze forth on the 

world. Iu my visionary speculations, I foolishly, and with 

an empty stomach, thought that my name might, would, 

c )uld, or should hereafter be associated with a Johnson, a 

Savage, or a Goldsmith. • I had no ambition for the feite of 

an Otway, although, sometimes, when my solitary shirt hjus 

tecQ in the wash-tub, and I enduring that asd o&er prlvpi- 



tions tiet weea the imperfect sheets of my trot^le bed, I have 
been forced to admit to myself the poisibUity of that mode 
of termination. 

Such is the history of one who might have lived better, had 
he possessed better means of living — which it is not impossi- 
ble that he might have done, had he not, in the thought- 
lessness and inexperience of injudicious juvenility, imagined 
that the confinement of a counting house was an lofringement 
onbis legitimats liberty-*-that ioterfereace was hretevancy, 
and discipline degradation. 
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PREFACE TO THE DIABT. 

My life has not been passed in idleness, nor have I shewn 

the •• steep and thorny way to heaven," while I myself 

trod the 

" Primrose path of dalliance ;'* 

for, without being criminated of boasting, as I think, it has 
been n^ lot to christen, marry, and bury, (not to mention sun- 
dry churchings and prayers to the sick and dying,) more than 
any minister m the triple kingdom : and, consequently, I have 
witnessed many totKhing and heart-rending scenes, as will 
be shewn in ttie course of this Diary, the keeping of which 
has served to gild the tedium of many a lonely hour, and to 
bestow the moral satisfaction, at eacli night I reviewed the 
entrancesjnserted through the day, tliat^' non pe'rdidi diem/* 
When-'iirst flx^an the day-book of my professional adven- 
tures, I bound myself by a soiemn*vow, that it should never 
'be published while I lived — what it will be when I sleep in 
the little kirk yard, which my study window overlooks— I 
know not! 



No. r. ^ , . ... 

THE GUARDSMAN. 

Oh ! th&t men should put an enemy in their months to 
steal away their brains!*' and that they should distort a dul- 
ceration of life into a bestial vice f It was a wise policy of 
the Laeedamonians, to eidiibit the inebriated Helots to their 
children, as nothing is more competent to expatriate drunk- 
enness, than the spectacle of a wine-inflated man. And in- 
deed, if the anatomy of drunkenness were laid open, and t^e 
horrid vices that compose its system merepubiicly exposed, 
so loatlisome and disgusting would its turpitude appear, that 
none, exbept thosV Utteriy lost, would quaff a wine-cup 
more. The thought has often occurred to me, that The 
Drunkard's progress, nervously and eloquently painted or 
written, might be equally beneficial with the justly cele- 
brated '* Hake V of Hogart h . 

- Should this Diary ever meet the eye of the public, the fol- 
lowing simple^ yet awful conseqoecicea attendant on intoxi- 
cation, matgrSthe poverty of the language, might have some 
•.effect in restraining this daily inciesceat vice. Not that I 
am so sanguine as to suppose, that the professed and syste- 
.matic bibber would relinquish his vine-juloe for any detail, 
let it be ever ao tonching: no, not if. one wpre .to resurgise 
from the voidless tomht ^^^ ^^H lii>Q of its heinousness ! Yet 
*it may be as a beacon to the thoughtless indpi^t, who has 
approached too near the maddening Rubicon, to turn fh>m 
-i^ brink and retrace his steps in time: for Its streams pos- 
W9 a magie inflaence— a seqientio^ ftaeiqMioiiy to^tioe tlfe 
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Ufis«i|iecttag into iU vortex, where if beoncegetiy no power 
ead nve him. 

* Aboat A. month preceding the incident lam about to re- 
Ute, andoif which myself was a.borrilied eye*witneae, the. 

matronBand wivee of the village of H , were very mueh 

alamed by the uneapected, though not unusual plienome- 
non— tbeanrival of a sergeant of the Guards* who came de- 
legated lor the e^preia purpose of repruiting, as his corps 
had been of late very much curtailed of its jiiemhers by the 
inexorable digits of deatbt who cares no more for the splendid 
Uessiaoa of a guardsman, than for the gilded *' turres" of a 
kingl. 

The county, of which my give H-— — forms a partition, 
is peculiarly remarkable for ,the height, strength* and fine 
symmetry of it* male residents, and lias been so, if we be- 
lieve Camden and the old monkish authors, foi time imme- 
eaonai. Tto fj^uardsmao, whose name wasTopham, was a 
particularly handsome specimen of one pf the finest body of 
men of thi^ or any ot|ier kingdora, the King's Guardy ; there- 
fqrey hia jinlvat created no httle sensation among the village 
griscftes. For the succeeding Saturday, after they had dis- 
posed of their agrarian commodities, many Were the farmer*s 
daughters who were seen to enter the shop of Mr. Pitt, 
draper, and to exit the same shop with neat little paper par- 
cels, which mJgbt contain ribbons, silk neck-kerchieft, and 
gauze» as ammunition to begin the attack the Sunday follow- 
ing on ihe heart of the han£ome.so|dier. But insupportable 
^as their disappointment, when at church the guardsman 
handed no less a person into a seat than his wife; and that 
she was bona fidz his ipouae, the lynx optics of half a dozen 
dbmsels soon discoverad, by the plain gold ring that en* 
circled her finger. Afier this invention, i had to observe 
that my feminine audience paid more than usual attention 
to the service. 

This was the first and last appearance of the guardsman 
at my church. Hitherto, (for this short period,) his conduct 
and manner of living were most unexceptionable. But the 
scene was soon to h^ changed ; and, as events finally hap- 
pened, ffttally for the worse. Unused to such lax discipline, 
and free fh>m the snrveillanoe of martial coiitroul, he soon 
committed himself to unrestrained debauchery^ and got ac. 
quainted with a set of idle '' ne*er do weeKs," who haunted 
the purlieus of the adjoining town \ with them he passed hia 
days and nights at a low pandemonium, vocalized the ^ Lamb,** 
and with them I saw him, heedless of the degradation to 
himself and his corps, playing at chuck-farthmg ; while, 
about three in the morning, be trundled home, in the moat 
demoniac humour, making '^ night hideous^ ^ with his blas- 
phemous imprecations \ and, on his arrival at his lodgings, 
pouring out the phials of his inebriated furjr on his poor, in- 
oflTeBStve wife, whom, as the neighbours said, he t>eat in the 
most savage manner, so that her moans might be heard for* 
miles. ♦ # • • • 

[Here there is a hiatus, and the Diary is mate on the 
subject,till the night of the catastrophe, when we find the 
following.] 

Feb, 6/A, 10 o'clock^ nt^ilr.— Returning from the town 
of ^ I met the Guardsman, maddening drunk, and in the 
most portentous state of excitement. I could see the molten 
liquor which he had imbibed, ebbing and flowing like a 
spring tide in his temples i and his lurid breath, as I passed 
him, seemed like the first scent of' Gehenna, which the 
damned snuffle in, as, shrieking, the arch fiend hurries them 
down.—" Jam premit nox :" a thought which I could not 
restraiUy arose in my mind, that ere the night was passed, 
this OMO would commit tome horrid deliction ; and ao great 
was my preaeritiment of impending evil, that I wai once or 



twice inclined to return, and have him put in safe custody 
for the night 

Twelve o* clock the same ni^A^L^— Was awoke by a loud 
knock at my tied- room door; on enquiring the reason of 
this untimely palpitation, I recognized the voice of my ser- 
vant, who purported that I must rise immediately and go to 
the Guardsman's wife, who was dying ! I hastily donned 
my clothes, and walked with a quick step towards the lodg- 
ing of the Guardsman. On approach! no; the house, I was 
greatly shocked by hearing Topham inside, yelling out the 
most horrible oaths. Havinff reached Ihe cottage, I applied 
my fioger to the latclw-the door opened, and 1 found myself 
in the kitchen ; the Guardsman, who appeared to have been 
excluded from going up stairs by a door, which was bolted 
on the other side, was essaying with all his weakened, but 
still Sampsonian strength, to force it open, threatening the 
most dreadful revenge if it were not opened to him. On 
my expostulating with him upon the barbarity of his con- 
duct, he fiercely turned round, and, with bis drawn hanger, 
(for he was armed,) ordered me to quit his house. Seeiag 
full well that it was no time for reasoning, I laid hold of a 
spit which hung over the fire place, more as an ornament 
than a ulensil, and struck the sword out of his hand, 
and pinned him to the wall. In this eothralment I 
held him, with the assurance, that if he made any more dis- 
turbance, I would run him through ; at the same time de- 
claring my holy function. Upon nearing this, with a very 
bad grace he made a sort of an apology, which terminated 
with, *^ Why, you' see. Sir, you must excuse me; I have*nt 
been used to such things— I don't understand parsons : I am 
in the Guards!*.* 

The scuffle had been, beard above stairs, and the barred 
door was opened by H. B— , the physician, who, it appeared* 
had sent for me^as the woman, after ner delivery, was in great . 
danger. 

' On entering the little bed-room, I found the poor woman 
breathing with difficulty, yet still sensible— her eyes fixed 
with maternal fondness on the little babe, which had jubt 
struggled into this world of ours, and which, carefully 
wrapped in swathes, was placed near the bed. Seeing liet 
departure was not very distant, I opened the book, and, as 
all knelt down, read that beautifijl portion so appropriate 
for the dying. I had not proceeded &r before I was inter- 
rupted by- a slight rustle in the bed, accompanied by4i deep- 
drawn suspiration, such as is excited when we view some- 
thing horrible to the feelings— such as a child escapeleas, i^ 
evitably ationt to be crashed by the rotation' of a wheel— the 
favorite hero of a drama at>ottt to 1)6 led to instant execution. ' 
I looked up ; the eyes of the dying were intently watching; . 
something at the further end of the room. My gaie fol- 
lowed in that direction, and I beheld the gtfardsmap, %vho 
must have entered unperceived, dancing the infant in 
his arms, like a nurse, himself reeling backwards every 
now and then, while the child was in 'the roost imminent 
danger of being thrown every iustant. What was to be 
done-— if either of us moved to take it from him, in turning • 
from us he would, most likely, drop the babe. I drew in 
my breath, and waited in iiorrible uncertainty for the event ! . 

Now he seemed as if he was tired, and would place it on , 
a chair— now he dangles it again l-rBut, ha! that piercing 
abriek — ^Eternal mercy ! the father stumbles — and the babe, 
iu his descent, is hurled into the red lurid flames \ 

For all of )is to rush and extract it frpm the fir^ was the 
work . of an instant^ — ^the poor mother- lUshed too 1 Oh, 
there was something awful, yet beautiful, to see the pale, ee- 
pulchml being, who before another hour would faira denizen 
of some other sphere, standing in breathless a&sietyi watch^ 
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>n|^, nay» assisting the meant for reviving ber dear ofiipring ! 
A^ fohg as tbpre appeared hope, slie was calm-^she was con- 
tested ; but when, in reply to her beseeching look, the pby- 
stciaa shook his head, the iron appeared to have entered her 
heart's core; for, approaching the blackened remainv of 
wtiat was her child, she kissed its cremated cheek, and, look- 
in:: I'P to heaven, exclaimed in a thrilling whisper, ** hush! 
hu>h, my babe ! donU cry-^1 shall soon be with yon ! Then, 
stalking up to her wretched husband, who had beheld the 
whole scene with stopid wonder, she laid her hand on his 
shoulder, and, giving him one piteous look, (but oh, that 
lo)k !) fell a cold, cold corpse on the floor 1 

'That look instantaneously sobered the guardsman, who 
now being aware of the horrible catastrophe occasioned by 
hi) intoxication, fainted away, and only recovered to be a 
mowing idiot for tife ! 

• ♦ ♦ • • 

Years have avolated since that night ; and the once hand- 
some guardsman, now transformed into a sort of modern 
Autoiycus,may be seen in the street of — followed by a my- 
riad of Tyros, and chanting, with the heart-rending humour 
so customary to idiots, the following eulogy on bis wares :— 

Eight rows a j>enny, ob I 
Be not those too many, oh ? 
£ighi rows a penny, oh I 
The very best London pins. 
Four and twenty needles oh I 
All for one penny, oh I 
S'ome to make the UMly*s gowned, 
. . And some to sow the flounees round— 
Four and twenty needles, oh I 
All — all, for one penny^ oh I 

Postscript fo iheViary, — Poor Topham is since dead, and 
his'grave may be seen in the village church -yard of H 
The lines he was wont to sing, are at the express desire of 
the ill-fated idiot, engraved on his tomb, which is frequently 
visited by the poor mendicant, for the purpose of learning 
the rhymes. Should any ever hear these lines, we hope they 
will pause for a moment, and listen, and, if going to a drink- 
ing party or dinner, may it be a warning to take a glass or 
two less! G. B. 
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THE SCRIBBLER. 
Not the nMHt delightful reveries of the bnilder of those 
•* baseless fabrics*' — castles in the air ; not the wild and 
boundless speculations of the most sanguine projector or 
theorist; not the hallucinations of the visionary,, nor the 
Waking dreams of the poet, are comparable to the delight of 
the true scribbler / of him wlio thinks with his pen, and 
writes down, not the results of his cogitations, but the whole 
series, from the first latent germ of thought, up to the mi- 
n>ites(t blossom of the tree of expatiation that grows up with 
the quickness and to the altitude and extent of that which the 
i^tripture tells ua sprang from the mustard-seed, and from as 
diminutive a grain. The river that overflows a fine level mea- 
dow of green, or that meanders peacef^illy through a winding 
valley, is not more fluent, and copious, and irrepressib1e,than 
the flood of words that he poors out upon paper. The pen 
is your only true ** perpetual motion.*' It works incessantly,* 
ahd if moved by the re&tiess action of his brain. He thinks 
«>f nothing but with reference to writicg about it. From 

.t 2 X^i •P«>oc]r 9f the Guardwnaa is Matter «f lact 



him proceed the paper-pellcti with which edtton of daily 
and weekW papers^ and magaxines, are peipetttaDy peiteiHt « 
and they fly from the pop-gun wits that indite them, to di ^ 
continued stream, like bullets from the ateam^gun, hut with- 
out their forae or precision. 

The Scribbler gloats over the sight of a fair ream of paper 
as a fly does upon a newly gilt picture franie, a fr^ tKNnd 
book, or newly varnished prmt ; and he has the noselmais- 
tible impul« to soil it. His pen glides over the surfece of a 
glazed Bath post, with the rapidity of a steam oanrisge on a 
rail-road. He will *^ put a girdle of words round about the 
earth** in forty minutes. His pen «< glances from earth 
to heaveu*' with the momentarv speed of lightning. All 
subjects oome alike to him, for, like the gossamer, he spreads 
his airy tissue webs over them \ neither adding to nor taking 
from ibem; neither stealing nor giving odour j neither 
knowing, nor imparting knowledge. 

He is a babbler with pen and ink \ a gossip in print and 
paper. His phraaes flow 

« In one weak, washy, everlasting flood," 
like water over sand, which instantly absorbs it His style 
is frothy like a whipped syllabub. His periods are like soap- 
bubbles, rounded, polished, airy, glittering, and as empty 
and transient. A burst of enthusiasm from him is like a 
flight of rockets, that rush upwards noisily, and descend in 
showers of golden fire^ whose sparks become extinct ere they 
reach the earth. 

He readt but to enable him to »rtfe« You may alwaja 
detect his last author by his newest lucubration. In the dull 
and tiny mirror of his mind an idea is reflected from an old 
writer, like a visage in a polished button. He is not a coiner 
of conceits, but a Brummagem stamper of plated counter* 
feits. He makes the wide stream of knowledge serve him 
merely to exhibit hxsjets d' eau. , 

He writes running hand,*' indeed ^ for you can never 
overtake him. The attempt were as useless as chasing a but* 
terfly, or following the track of a fish underwater. You. 
can no more retain the substance (if it have any) of what . 
he writes than you can hold quicknilver. He is so minute 
an aiiiuialcula that you cannot crush him. He is not tangi* 
b)e and scarcely palpable to the sight. His writings solve the 
problem of the infinite divisibility of matter. He spreads a 
grain of the ore of common sense over an endless field of di- 
gression. He never gets to his journey's end ; for he is ever 
out of the track. He ffoes round, not in a circle, for*then he 
would come to himsei/; nor in a maze, for then iie would 
come to a stand still, but in an indescribable intricacy, as. 
though, like the two similar poles of a magnet, he and the. 
point of his subject repelled each other : he can no more ar- 
rive at it than Captain Parry at the North Pole. The won- 
der is not that he writes continually, but that he ever ceases 
to wnte. 

In bed he dreams about what he has written or shall 
* write. His mind is like a sicve^it can retain nothings— 
What it receives filters through upon paper. He is an 
amanuensis to all the authors he ever read. He writes Iheir 
works over again at Itagtk. He dilutes a drop of their es- 
sence into an ocean of verbosity. His brain is a sort of air* 
pump, to exhaust, not a subject, but an idea. The tenuity of 
hisnaatter is so excessive, that it is like an atmosphere with 
nothiaKsensibie in it. and with this he encompassesa topie» 
which lies like a torpid being under the influence of the ex- 
treme rarefaction. 

He is the shadow of every substantial maltar^ and haunta 
the world of letters like a spectre. 

** Htaee, herrthle vliiofr-wnal mockcix^ hancs V* 
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A WORD ON wrr and judgment* 



So. 145, of (tie fint volume of ^Lacon*' opens tbus:-« 
**Johnion said that Wit consists in finding out resem- 
blances, and Judgment in discerning differences i and, as 
their proTinces were so opposite, it was natural that thej 
should so seldom co-exist in the same men. This position of 
Johnson's, like many more that came from his pen, sounds 
so much like truth, that it will often pass for it. But he 
seems to have overlooked the fact^ that, in deciding on 
things that differ, we exercise the very same powers that 
are called out in determining on things that resemble. 
Thus, in comparing the merits of a picture, as regards its 
faithfuluess to the original, he would give a very false ac- 
count of it, who should declare it to be a perfect likeness, 
because the one feature was correct, while all the others 
were dissimilar. But this can never happen, because the 
Same acumen that discovers to us the closeness of one fea- 
ture to the original, shows us, also, the discordancy of all the 
Others. But the direct proof that Johnson was wron*; is this t 
there happens to have been as much W^it exercised injind- 
ing out tnings that differ, as in hitting upon those that 
resemble.^* 

Now really there is a ''curious infelicity** in this, which is 
i^orthy of note. In the first place, the observation about 
tvit and judgment is not Johnson^ but Locke's; and, in 
the second place, the argument brought to bear against it 
scarcely deserves the name. It has not even the merit of 
novelty ; Burke, in his essay on the Sublime and Beautiful, 
having declared, with reference to this very point, that <* It 
faily, perhaps, appear on this supposition, that there is no 
material distinction between the wit and judgment, as they 
both seem to result from different operations of the same 
faculty of comparing. But in reality, whether they are or 
are not dependent on the same power of (he mind, they 
diflfer 60 very materially in many respects, that a peKect 
tinion of wit and judgment is one of the rarest things in the 
world." 

Mb Mr. Colton*s illustration of the ^ picture'* proves abso- 
Ititely nothing against the truth of Locke's distinction. In 
fact, it only proves this, — and who would think of denying 
it! — that, to use Burke's words, wit and judgment both 
*' result from different operatioas of the same power of the 
mind" — namely, the power of comparison. Two men, 
says Locke, compare / and this act being accomplished, the 
predominant idea in the mind of the one, is that of the simi^ 
earity which may chance to exist In the objects compared — 
in the other, that^of the difference/ the former he calls a 
man of nity the latter a man o{ Judgment. Does Mr. CoU 
ton's '^ fact" of *' the exercise of the very same powers (he 
shonld have said power") impeach this assertion at all? 
Surely not. 

And then, continues Lacon, ^'but the direct proof tlhat 
Johnson (substitute Locke) was wrong, is this ; there hap- 
pens to be quite as much wit exercised in finding out things 
that difier, as in hiiting upon those which resemble.*' Now, 
ft is worth wliile to observe that the word *' wit,'* as used by 
our elder writers, and by Locke, in this instance, does not 
convey the same idea as at the present day. It was then 
rather the equivalent of *' genius," or rather still, of the Latin 
word '* Ingenium.*" Our forefathers were wont to speak of 
the ^^wit" of Homer, or of Milton, which would, uow-a- 
days, be hardly considered as an orthodox predicate of 
either. And in this sense is it not entirely true that the 
prevaitiog characteristio of *^ wit** lies in its womerj of re* i 



semblances f What are all the finest passages of the poets» 
what are the highest flights of the imagination ana the 
fttncy, bot so many examples of it ? Do they not all hinge 
on the abstraction of the attention from those points on 
which the compared objects differ, and the fixing it on those 
wherein they agree f When Homer compares Hector to a 
lion, does he mean to give him four legs, a tail, and a 
mane^ 

But let ns pass to the quality which we now understand 
by the aame of wit. If we analise closely even this^ we 
shall, I think, discover that a certain detection of similarities 
is essential to it. It muat, however, never be forgotten, that 
there is stich a thing as a similarity of contrasts ; for ex* 
tremes meet, and if, from its decided contrariety to Jf , I can 
never behold B without being reminded of ji, it is my 
** wit** and not my ** judgment" which is called into action. 

Again, the minimum of resemblance between two objects 
may be so infinitely small, as compared with the maximum, 
of difierence, that the effect of forcing exclusive attention to 
the former, may be excessively ludicrous. And on one of 
these two circumstances the force of almost every effort of 
wit, such as we find it in epigrams, repartees, itc», will, I 
thiiik, be foond to rest. Let us, for instance, consider the 
famous reply of Home Tooke. A friend had been expatia- 
ting to him on the wonderfiil excellence of the English law» 
which, he concluded by observing, was open equally to alU 
" True i" replied Tooke— "like the London Tavern." Now, 
of this repartee, the wit is exquisite ; and wherein does it 
con«i»t? Doubtless, in the "similarity of contrast" above 
mentioned ; in the sudden and unexpected synthesis of such 
discrepant ideas as those of " Ulw** and a ^* tavern," combined 
with the obligation the mind was nnder to admit their par- 
tial resemblance. That the efifect was heightened by the 
triumphant lightning- ftash of argument which withered the 
sophism, and illuminated while it blasted, cannot be 
denied \ but this, though a happy accident, was still but an 
accident. The wit had been eqini— 4hough sadly misapplied 
— iiad a fallacy been started, iaatead of destroyed, by the 
anawer, S. S. 
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WaiTTBK AT XVBMINOi 



Calm twlllgbt comes, and in pale yellow shroud 

Enwraps the dying day : the sun's last beams 

Tinge roseately its melancholy gleams. 
And gild with splendour ev'ry little cloud. 
While in the east night's shadowy vapours crowd; 

Spreading the dun dominion, they advance 

Till they o*ercanopy the wide eiipanse. 
And darkness has the canopy o*erbrow*d. 

Clos*d is the scene, save where few streaks of light 
Yet linger on the horiaon for awhile ; 

The distant village rooft attract the sight, 
Seen, peaceful, in the fading daylight's smile: 

Hush*d are all sounds of life ; the broad bright moon 

Aaeendf the sleep of heav'n, and reigns o*er night's still noon. 
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A ROMANCE OP REAL LIFE. \ 

Bt Gborge Robins, Esq. 



" Truth is strange, stranger than fletion.*'-- BvaoN. 



The present article, though from the hand of a master of 
very humble ranlr, 1 can namnt as a genuine picture of 
fashionable society and novel writing m the present day. 
The incidents, it is true, are somewhat peculiar, but, as we 
often say at the Garrick, " there are more things true than 
are dreamt of in your philosophy "-*and this " is of them ;^* 
and should the phraseology in which they are narrated be 
considered liable to the same objection, let it be remem- 
bered, that when we want words to express our thoughts, 
those will be most likely to come '*at our bidding'* which 
we most frequently use. But it is time to proceed to busi- 
ness. Allow me, therefore, to call your attention to the 
following condiiions of our tale :— 

It has a heroine,- who, from the interest which was felt in 
-her by a numerous body of admirers, must certainly be 
considered as lot 1. in our catalogue of the dramatis per- 
sons of our history. Julia Douglas was the daughter of 
Macpherson Douglas, Esq., of Green- mow Park, in the 
county of ■ ; and from an inventory of lier charms, 

which I have recorded in my memory, I find she had — im» 
primis — a figure of exquisite symmetry, somewhat above 
the middle heiglit, in which the delicacy of the Medicean 
Venus was rendered more piquaut by a tinge of the Juno ; 
item — a charming complexion, in which the rose and the 
lily vied for the mastery; item — a full and soft eye ; item — 
brown hair. • The reader is now ready to exclaim, that I can 
use only the language of panegyric; and that, to judge 
from my encomiums, sW was not a woman, but a divinity, 
deader, you are in error: she was not perfection. Her 
voice,' if not positively unpleasant, wanted those duket and 
sweetly harmonising tones without which no woman can be 
pronounced perfect. 

This failing she doubtless inherited from her father, a 
somewhat choleric gentleman, whose love for his fellow-' 
creatures was centured iti one of them — ^his only daughter, 
and our heroine. 

Mr. Douglas was, what is called, a particular man. I 
never remember anv purchaser half so'fidgetty about the 
completion of the title-deeds, as he was, when he became the 
highest bidder for the Greenmow Estate, ** a delightful and 
enviable properly" certainiy, and one which any nobleman 
might be proi^d to possess. The Greenmow estate was, in. 
deed, ^' the pet place of the county.'* Those " who have 
never yet been gratified with a sight of it, may imagine I 
have drawn some Utile upon Facc.v*s sketch, while to those 
who have been so fortunate as to view it, some apology is 
due for the feebleness of the attempt to describe its leadi^ig 
features and peculiarities. There is nothing can exceed the 
manner iu which the delightful pleasure grounds—planta- 
tions and terrace. walks are dispersed. The wide- spreading 
cedars and American plants, all feathering to the ground, 
give this ** little Paradise,*' a preponderating influence over 
its neighbours. ^The wavy and shaded gravel walks, which 
encircle this elysium, are enriched with curious and rare 
tfhruba and powers, while the verdant Jawns and gotai 
Icnolls are inttriccted by the li:tle river, Bramber, which, 
4quiitly pursues its way, meandMing tfaroogh tbe domain, 
and oot onfrequeatly \n time of need afifordioi; a most salu^ 



tary and refreshing aid to the mekdows contigooits, and 
which at all seasons supplies the mansion with the purest 
l)evcrage^ being, for that purpose, first passed through George 
Robins' patent filters, which have been set up under the di- 
rection of the patented, and act with such scrupulous fidelity, 
that a quart of ink which has percolated through theh* fibrous 
interstices, could not be distinguished from a like quantity uf 
liouid drawn from the limpid brook. 

But it is time to speak of the mansion, which, erected at 
the time of Elizabeth, in the Tudor styl^ of architecture, has 
been made *' familiar with the History of England,*' by being 
chosen as the residence of successive patriots* who sought in 
this quiet retreat, that calm which was not to be found in 
the field of politics. Its pristine beauties having undergone 
renovation aud improvement at the hands of various owiieis^ 
now presents a classic abode, formed upon a combtnatioa 
of the Gothic, Turkisli, Egyntian, Frendi, and English 
schools of architecture. Consiaerable tact Is, indeed, (»n- 
spicuous every where — the lightsome Utile drawing room, 
eohti-asting with the gloomy, yet superior grace of the library, 
into which it opens, and which is fitted up with painted glassy 
through which the straggling sunbt ams shed a dim religious 
light, while the conservatory which is enriched with &v% 
thousand rare exotici«, tnay, from their fragrance and ellhl- 
gence, l>e not inaptly compared to some fairy retreat 

But I will not fatigue my readers with a description of the 
infinity of articles of taste and vertu with which the mansion 
is filled. I will proceed at once to my tale, and notice only 
such parts of them a^ may be incidentally alluded to. 

Jdia Douglas, I have said, had many admirers ; one of 
these she had made happy, by acknowledging her picference 
of him before his rivals. This was, however, an honor which 
he well deseived. Geur]?e Seymour, added to the most en- 
thusiastic admiration of Julia, a most fastklious taste. In 
poetry, in painting, in music, his opinion was looked upon 
as decisive. Julia participated with him in thes^ excellen- 
cies her judgment was good, her eye correct, her ear delicate 
in the extreme. This latter circumstance was a fortunate 
one for her, for it enabled her to pitch her voice in its most 
pleasant key ; for without that she never could hav^ won, 
much more have retained the admiration of this most j&stldi- 
ous of men. 

George and Julia were at the time of which I am speaking, 
(the beginning of May) looked uiion as affianced to one 
another, and left, accordingly, to ramble about the grounds, 
sail in the pleasure-t)oat upon the Bramt)er, and, in short, 
make love, when, where, and how they pleased. 

It was a fine afternoon, and the boat was gliding quietly 
over the stream, while Mr. Douglas, seated on the lawn, was 
perusing an early number of that excellent little paper, Thb 
Original, which written, as it is, with the wit and poignancy 
of Byron, and the mingled pathos and humour of the Magiciaa 
of the North, and containing sixteen quarto pages for three- 
pence, it is not too much to pronounce at once the best and 
cheapest piiblicution of the day. 

This, as 1 have said, Mr. Douglas, was reading, and he 
was also wearing, for the first tin*e, his new Deputy -Lieu- 
tenant-of-County*s uniform, which had been made b|^ 
Fletcher, of Bond Street, upon his unusually low terms. His 
patent peruke of Barr*s unrivalled manufacture, sat be* 
comingly upon his head, while his shors, Itlumiuated by 
the refulgence of Wanen*8 Jet Blacking, rivalled in depth of 
color his hat, which was a masterpiece trom the manufactory 
of Dando. 

Suddenly he heard a scream ; the skiff was Qp6et--aiid 

Julia struggling in tbe waters ; from which, however, she waa 

I speedily rescued by the InUejSidity of ber lover. -Sbe wM 
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' conveyed to het chamber, wfcicb was fitted up in a very su- 
perior manner with solid satin wood, the bedstead with rieh 
silk taberdk hangings, and left to the care of her coiBiii, 
£neQ Russell, who, accompanied bjf her brother, the captain, 
arrived very opportunely at this critical juncture. 

In the course of a few days, she re-apoeared in the 
drawing room, and seated herself upon a richiy-carved and 
gtit sofa, covered wifh blue satin. George stepped forward 
to receive her thanks,— she uttered them; but though 
pleased with her expression of them, he was horrified at the 
tone of her voice, whick, owing to the violence of her cold, 
had becon>e harsh and disagreeable, to an intolerable de- 
gree. Shocked beyond measure at this change, besought 
an interview with ibe medical attendant of the faniity, in- 
quired if the voice was likely to continue so, and was dis- 
mayed at learning that there were no hopes of its ever 
improving in its tone. 

Hi% fastidious taste now got the better of his love ; he 
stole from. the house, and from the neighbouring village dis- 
patched a note to Julia, announcing that he afeo had changed 
his lone, and Uiat though he should never love another, lie 
could never more love her. Upon the receipt of this letter, 
Jnlia fainted, of course, while her father swore like a trooper, 
her cousin Ellen lan to look for her vinaigrette, and her cou- 
sin, the captain, to look for his duelling pistols. 

At this moment, the goddess of Good Fortune made her 
appearance, in the shape of Miss Jacintha Douglas, a maiden 
aunt, a great prescriber for dogs and young l^ies, and who 
immediately undeKook the management of the whole affair. 

Julia was placed under her superintendance, and in three 
days, a letter was written by her to her inconstant swain, re- 
questing an interview. It was a somewhat strange line of 
conduct, but as the letter was written at the suggestion and 
the dictation of Miss Jacintha, no one doubted its propriety. 
The truant prevented himself — glad of the opportunity, for he 
had already repenttd of his liasty step. He stammered 
somewhat in the shape of an apology, and Julia had scarcely 
commenced a reply, when he started, and fixing his eyes 
. upon her stedfastly for a moment, rushed from the room. In 
a second he returned, upset Miss Jacintha, who fortunately 
settled into a richly-carved fauteuil, trod upon the toes of 
Julia's, papa, and pet poodle, and clasped the blushing 
maiden in his arms. 

«' For shame, George," exclaimed Julia, in the sweetest 
tonee that ever mortal uttered. ** For shame, George," she 
repeated ; but, as if bewildered by the novelty of her situ- 
ation, never attempted to remove herself from his arms. 

The old gentleman, however, havine recovered from his 
surprise, and taken a pinch of snuff irom his tdbatiere, of 
the age of Louis Quatorze, an explanation now took place, 
and C^rge learned that' he was indebted to Miss Jacintha 
for the cup of happiness in store for him. 

She it was, who had, net restored Julia's voice, but be- 
stowed upon her one which an angel might envy, and one 
sweet enough to be pronouuced exquisite by the fastidious 
George Seymour. 

I am in daily expecltitlon of seeing in the Morning Po9t, 
^<a paper which is peculiarly felicitous in all matters touching 
the elite of society) an announcement that Miss Julia 
Douglas has pronounced, in the Church of St. George's, 
Hanover Square, those most grateful words to a lover's ear— - 
^ love, honour, and obey." 1 am sure that she will be named 
in the Court Journal tanong the brides of the present season. 

'< But, my dear Sir, you have not told ns how all this was 
brought about.** My dear Madam, that is the verv point I 
was coming to. All this happiness was produced by Miss 
. Jiiciotha Douglas having placed in the mouih of her nieee 



^' those admirable ^ete-l^piepamtiotts, which are so well 
calculated for retaining an improving the voice, and ren- 
dering it powerful, clear, and flexible— the Csivalu 
lokbnobs. 

Gbobqb Robins. 
Ck>vent Garden. 
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OF ONE THAT WENT FORTH TO LEARN TO BE 

AFRAID. 

(Concluded from page 293.) 



The KLing accordingly gave orders that the things that he 
required should be sent into tbe|castle ; and when night^ame, 
the lad went into the castle, lightefl a biaaiug fire in one of 
the apartments, placed tlie carver's tab e by his slde^ and 
seated himself om the lathe. «< Ah •** cried he, •« I wish I 
could be frightened ; but there seems but little chance of 
that here.*' At mrinight, however, just as he was making 
up his fire afresh, he beard some cats in one comer of the 
room, mewing and crying *• How cold it is, how cold it i& !** 
** Well, you fools," said he, •* why do you stand cryin^r 
there; if you are cold why don't you come to the &[% and 
warm yourselves f Scarcely had he said the word, before 
two tremendously large blacx cats sprang from their hiding 
place, seated themselves by bis side, and glowered upon him 
with their fiery eyes. After some little time, when they had 
thoroughly warmed themselves, ihey asked him if he would 
have a game at cards. ^ With all my heart" said the boy, 
^* but I must first look at your paw« :" so they stretched out 
their claws that he might see them. *' Ah, your nails are a 
great deal too long ; I musi fiist trim them a t>it.'* So saying, 
be seized the cats by the neck, took them to the carver's 
table, and screwed them fast by their feet. ^ Since I saw 
your ugly paws," said he, ^ I have no longer felt inclined to 
play Ciirds with you— I can dispense with your company;*' 
accordingly he knocked them on the head, and threw them 
into the moat. 

But, no sooner had he put these visitors to rest and re- 
tamed to the fire, than an immense number of black cats and 
black dogs^ in glowing chains, kept (locking from all parts 
of the room, so that it was in vaiu for him to think of con« - 
ceaiing himself : they howled shockingly, and kept knocking 
the fire about and tryiogto put it out. He bore ail this very 
patiently for a little while; but at la»t he got out of temper, 
seized hold of his knife, and exclaiming, '* Holloa, you nack 
of ragamuffins, pack off with you'' — b^n dealing his blows 
among them. A great part of them made their escape, and 
the rest he slew and threw into the moat. 
.. When he came back a^in, he blew the embers and made 
up a roaring fire, and warmed himself. And the warmth of 
the file and his exertions made him feel very drpwsy, and he 
felt that all he could do he could not keep lus eyes open— so, 
spying a large bed in one comer of the apartafteat,.h« went 
and laid bimielf down upon it. And j ust as he was dropping 
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€ifflo«l««p^ the bed bqptft to mofd af iUdf> ladto timvme 
every part of the castl& ** Bravo/' said he, " that is Dice; 
it could not be better.** The bed kept od» as if six hoiaes 
had beeo put to it, and went up the stairs and through the 
door-ways, up and down, hop, hop, and tramp, tramp, 
from ihe very top to the very bottom of theca«lle ; and there 
he lay upon it the whole time. At length he threw off the 
bed clothes, got off the bed, and saying *' now you may go, 
wherever you like,*' sat himself down by the fire, and tl^e 
slept till day- break. 

In the morning, when the king came, and saw him lying 
on the ground, he thougtit he^ had been destroyed by evil 
spirits, and was dead ; and he was grievously afflicted. But 
when the young man heard his nioanuigs, he jumped up, and 
said there was nothing the matter. Whereat the king was 
XBuob rejoiced, and asked how he had spent the nigh I. 
"Oh, well enough," said the boy: *'one night is already 
gone — the other iwo wrll soon follow it.*' Then he wen 
and called upon the iiikeeper, who stared at hirn with the 
greatest astunishraeut, and said, "Well, I never thought to 
have seen you again alive ; have you now learnt what it is 
to be afraid ?*' ** No,** said he, " that I have not j I only 
wish somebody would teach me.'* 

When the >econd night came, he returned to the old 
castle, seated himself by his fire, and began his customary 
cry, " Oh, that I could learn to be afraid ! < Towards mid- 
night, he heard a noise and a bustle ; at first it was very soft, 
then it got louder; then it was still for a little while, and at 
last there was a great cry, and hiilf a man*8 body came down 
the chimney, and fell right before him. ''Heyday,'* said 
he; '*what, is ihere only half of you? this is too little.** 
Then the noise began afresh ; there was a blustering and a 
howling, and presently down came the other half. " Oh, 
very well,*' said he, *' wait a little, while I blow the fire.*' 
^nd ^hen he had done so, and looked round again, lo, and 
behold 1 the two halves had joined themselves together, into 
a very terrific fellow, and had taken his place. *<Tbat 
won*t do,*^ said the bov ; " that is my place, and 1*11 have 
it.*' The man would have kept possession, but our 
hero was too strong for him, and tlirust him out of it. Then 
there fell down the chimney plenty more such men, who 
brought with them nine thigh bones and two skulls, and 
played at skittles with them. 1 hii was a game the lad liked, 
and he asked them to let him pUy. ** Yes, to be sure,*' was 
the answer; "if you have got any money.*' ^' Money 
enough,*' said he; *'but your balls are not quite round.' 
Then be took them, pi iced them in the lathe, and turned 
them till they were perfectly round. "Now they'll roil 
better; let us play merrily.** He began, and lost a little 
money to them ; he might, perhaps, have won it again, but 
no sooner did the clock strike twelve, than the whole party 
Vanished from his sight, and there was nothing left for him 
to do, but to lay himself by the fire, and sleep till morning. 
Then the king came to him again, and inquired of him how 
he had passed the second night. The boy told him he had 
played at skittles, and lost a trifle ; but the king ajked him 
if he had not been frightened,—** Frightened!** said the boy, 
** I was merry enough ; i only wanted to be frightened.*' 

On (he third night, he seated himself at bis old seat, and 
began saying, quite peevishly, <* Oh, that* I could hot be 
frightened." And when it got late, there came into the room 
six men, bearing a coffin. '* Ah,** said he, *' that is cer- 
tainly my httle bed,** and he beckoned to it with his finger, 
and errnif "Come little bed, come.** The men put the 
coffin down on the ground, and he must needs go and lift off 
the lid, and when he did so he saw a dead man in it ; and 
iM pul bii band npoit IHe tece of tht dead mati, and it wm I 



Mcoldaaica. ^ W«ll/* Ikoii^t be. << Pll lee if ! can warat 
him a little bit* '<-*then went to the fire,warmed his bands, and 
rubbed tlie fa^e of the dead man, but it got never the 
warmer* So he took him out of Ihe coffin, and, seating him- 
self before the fire, took him in his lap. and rubbed bis arina 
to try and warm them* But all his efforts were of no arail ; 
and at last he recollected that when two people lay ia the 
same bed, they warm one another ; so he took the corpse to 
his bed, covered it well over, and laid himself dowo beside 
it. After a little while, the dead man became warm, and 
began to move about. Then said the lad to liim, " Weil, 
bedfellow, I ha%e warmed you at last." But the dead man 
got up and cried, " Now will I strangle you." <* What,** said 
he, ** are theae the thanks I am to have ? — very well, you shall 
go back to your coffin forthis.^' He then seized upon him, 
threw him in, and fostened down the lid ; and when he bad 
done so, in came the six men again and bore it away.— 
" Alas !'* cried he, ** there is no chance of my beiog fi^ht- 
ened — I shall not learn it if 1 pass my life here.** 

Just then, there entered a man who was far bigger than 
the others had been, and a very terrific looking fellow; but 
he was very old, with a very long white beard : and lie said 
to the lad, '* You shall soon learn what it is to be fright* 
ened, for you shall die.*' '^ Not so quick,'* answered he, 
" you must get my consent first'* Sad the man, ** I will 
soon master you.** " Don't make yourself too sure of that,*' 
said the boy, " I am as strong as you, if not stronger.*' — 
'* Stronger, indeed ! that we shall see ; come, let us go and 
try our strength.** Then he led him through a long dark 
passage till they came to a smithy» and thm took an axe, 
and with one blow drove the one anvil into the eartb. <* I 
can heal that,** sajd the boy, and went to the other anvil ; 
the old man keeping so dose^ (that lie might watch him the 
better) that his white beard bung upon it Then the lad 
seised the axe, and split the anvil at one blow, and Jammed 
the beard into the cleft. *' Now I' have got you," cried he, 
^* and you it is who shall die $" and seizing an iron bar, he 
laid on so luslUy, that the old fellow roared with pain, and 
promised him that if be desisted he would give him great 
riches. The lad accordingly released him, and followed him 
into the vaults of the castE^ when the old man sliowed him 
three chests of gold— one for tbe poor^ one for the king, and 
one for himself. 

At that minute the clock strack twelve — ^the spirit va- 
nished, and the lad was left in total darkness; however, he 
contrived to grope his way back again to his room, and soon 
fell asleep by the fire side. On the following morning came 
the king again, saying, " Well, have you learnt what it is 
to be afraid." " No,*' said he, " who was to teach me ? I 
have seen nobody but a dead fellow, that I put into my bed, 
and an old man with a beard, who showed me where the 
riches were : how should I learu it then ?** " Well," eaid 
the Kiftg, " you have delivered Ihe castle from enchantment, 
and sliall, therefore, marry my daughter." " That is aU 
very well, but still .1 don't know what it is to be frightened.** 

The gold was removed, the wedding took place, and, the 
yoUAg King, thou^ he loved his wife very much, and had 
every thing to m&e him happy, was always crying, " Oh, 
that I could but be frightened I'* And his wife's waiting- 
woman said, " It shall be hard but I teach you what it is to 
be afraid.*' And she bad a large barrel, filled with water and 
little fishes, and at night, while he was sleeping, his atten* 
dauts went in and pulled off the bed clothes, and tlirew the 
water and fishes over him, and the fishes leaped and sprung 
about, and the water awoke him: then he iumped up aod cried 
oat, ^* I am frightened, I am frightened^ dearest wife; know 
I hareifianied wbatU is to beaiiaid i"^ 
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THE CATS CATASTROl'BE. 



** Mi'tat inter pmnes/ '^Horace. 



** I fatve to mention a strange oecanrence in our town. 
A few days ago» a cat was seen looking out of a second 
floor open window, when, suddenly her head fell to the 
ground V^-^^Correspondeut of one of the Daiiy Papers, 
in 1821. 

Tabinna, in a pensive mood, 

A wofld below to view ; 
High on an open easement stood. 

And 8igh*d, with many a men>» 

For twitlVing birds, on twig and boogh« 

Hopp'd wanton in the air ; 
And much she wish'd— but knew not how 

To catch the feathery fair. 

Her whiskers curld — she wink*d — and tried 

By purring to allure ; 
While wav*d her tail, from side to side, 

A cat she loo'k, demure. 



Ah ! little thought she, of mishap. 

Her danger did espy^ — 
That open window^ were a trap 

By which a puss might die ! 

Ko — stretching out, the landscape round. 

She view'd with young delight. 
Composedly, belowr, the ground, 

In confidence of height. 

But, while she gai*d, the sasb-llne broke, 

Frame fell — and such the blow. 
Her neck was aever*d by the stroke,-— 

Her bead— it roiPd below ! 

G. H. T. 

IJOTES OF A NATURALIST. 



EELS. 



*' An annual migration of young eels takes plaee in the 
RiTer Thames in the month or May, and they have geoeralty 
made their appearance^ at Kiogston, in their^ way upwards, 
about the second week in that month, and accident has so de' 
termined it, that for several years together, it was remarked 
that the 10th of May vtas the day of what the fishermen call 
eel fair ; but they have been more irregular in their proceed- 
ings since the interruption of the lock at Teddington. These 
young eels are abool two tnehes in len|^h^ and they make their 
approach in one regular and undeviating column of about five 
inches in breadth, and as thick together as it is possible for 
them to be. As the procession generally lasts two or three days, 
and as they appear to more at the rate of nearly two miles ana 
a half an hour, some idea maybe formed of their enormous 
number. 

'* The line of march is almest miveraally eoniuied to one 
bank of the river, and not on both sides at the same tisoe j buft, 
from some iastincUve or capridovslmpnlsey tbey wiUcn^ 



the riTer,.aadehaMa t|M sitf^.wiAMl-niiy appaMnt smmb for 

doing so. When Ine column arrives at (be entrance of a tribu- 
tary stream which empties itself Into the river, a certain por- 
tion of the column will continue to progress up the tributary 
stream, and the main phalanx either to crocs the river to the 
opposite bank, or will, after astiff stru|^g1e te oppose the force 
of the tributary branch in its emptying process, crosa tiie 
mouth of this estuary, and regain its original line of mardi 
on the same side of tne river. In Consequence of the young 
eels dispersing tbemselveik from time to time, as occasion offers, 
in the manner above described, the shoal must imperceptibly 
lessen until the whole have disposed of themselves in oiffer- 
ent places. I have not yet been able to ascertain at what dis- 
tance from Kingston the shoal has been seen. The locks at 
Hampton, Sunbury, &c. must, however retard their progress 
upwards. 

** These young eels are easily taken, and persons who want 
to stock their ponds with them have only to lower a bucket 
into the midst of the shoal, which many persons do who reside 
in the neighbourhood of the river, and a sufficient number is 
immediately taken to answer their purpose. 

<* There is no doubt but that many of these little animals 
perish during their progress, but the numbers which are annu- 
ally taken in our rivers show that a sufficient quantity escape 
to stock them abundantly.*'— >/^Me*< GUanimgM^ 



SNAIKS. 

" Snakes, unlike the viper, are ovparious, and their eggs a 
linked together in a sort of chain, and are each about as big as 
a large marble. They feed on fh>g8, mice, certain insects, and 
also young birds. It is supposed by some people that they de- 
stroy the eggs of partridges and pheasants } and fur this reason 
many gamekeepers make a point of killing them« Snakes have 
sometimes been found on the branches of trees, where they 
have contrived to eet in search of young birds. A person lately 
informed me that ne had found one in that situation. A snake 
has been seen to swallow anewly-hatehed ehick«n j and 1 once 
observed one in the act of attempting to swallow a full-grown 
froe. I was attracted to the^ spot oy the cries of the latter 
which were very loud and |>iteou8. The snake made grea, 
efforts to get the frog down his throat, which he at last suc- 
ceeded In doing. By trampling on a snake which has just 
swallowed a frog, the latter is easily ejected from the stomach 
of the former.*'— /ftfVf. 



BRITISH BBVIB^I^B. 



Remarks on tie Statietice and Politieal Inetitutions of 
the United States, By William Gore Ouseley, fyq.^ 
Attache to His Majesty's Legation at Wasbington. Lon* 
don : J. Rodwell. 1832* 

An excellent little book this ; replete with ufefid informa* 
tloD, and written with good sense and good feeling. Coming, 
too, just at the present tinte, it may tend to allay the iH«feel- 
iog which Mrs.^ Trollope^s observations, and the comments 
on them in the Quarterly Review^ have excited on the other, 
side of the Atlantic. It wilt shew the Americans, that there' 
are some English who can take off their '* Monarchical Spec- 
tacles** for awhile, and view them, their country, and their 
institutions, with unprejudiced eyes. 

Nothing can be more admirable, than the easy and well* 
bred manner with which Mr. Ouaeley proceeds to disabuse 
those who consider the above-named lady*s amusing work, 
as aught but a lively fiction : fur a fiction it certainly is. 
Not that we would accuse Mrs. Troljope of stating that she 
saw that which she did never see, or beard that wbich she 
did never hear; but simply, on the admitted principlei that 
*« a half troth is better than a whole lie,*' it must be con* 
fessed^ (bat, by highly colouring some hcU^ and ifholljf 
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omlttioii^ bth'eN which Would b&ve explained them, the 
totd result is ho more to be trusted as a picture of Ame- 
rica, than the Seven Champions of Christendom, or Tom 
Thumb the Great. Dean Swift* once upon a time, under- 
took to justify murder from Scripture; and the method he 
pursued was this : —he took two texts, the one from the 
Old, the other from the New, Testament, and ranged tbem 
in juxta- position—*' After this, it came to pass that Cain 
rose up and slew his brother Abel'*— >-*' uo, and do thou 
likewise.** What the Dean did for the Bible, the lady has 
done for the Americans. Nevertheless, the book is well 
worth reading. Mrs. Trollope is a " laughter-loving dame,*' 
who welt knows how to make the best of a good story ; 
and, not being particular to a shade, she often dashes off 
senses which some of her sex would have left alone,-^he 
certainly never strains at goats. We would say to all, we 
repeat, read, the work ; only, take it for what it is --a clever 
8quib---and nothing more. 

But, what shall we say to the Quarterly Reviewer? to 
him who, taking these volumes as his text, preaches a ser- 
ihon of "envy, hatred, and malice, and all uncharita- 
bleness," to his gaping listeners } Did we not know too 
well the " less than littleness** of party spirit, we might feel 
some surprise. . .» 

It is, however, time to listen to Mr. Ouseley. This gen- 
tleman is of opinion that, whatever its abstract value may 
be, the American republic is admirably suited to those who 
live under it. Having, himself, spent the greater part of 
his life on the continent, be went to the United States with 
a mind somewhat prejudiced against their institutions. 
Practical observation convinced mm of bis error. Instead 
of finding those evils which we are apt to attribute to the 
necessary workingM of a democracy, he found an orderly, 
religious, active, and enterprising people. He observes — 




meat framed with a view to the prevention of crime, ana not in 
a vindictive spirit; and adapted for the reclamation of the 
eriminal rather than for his destruction. Instead of spoliation 
or pillafe, we see no country in which the possession and dis- 
posal of property is better protected, or its acquisition by 
judidous industry better assured. And, above all, there is no 
country in which religion and its ministers are more generally 
respeeted and supported by the mass of the population, 
although without compulsory provision, and where the lives 
and examples of the clergy more nearly ^proaeh to those of 
their great primitive models.*' And agidn: — ^' We may 
perhaps expect, arguing from what we see of the violence of 
conteated Elections at home, that they must, a fortiori^ he 
attended with tumult and riot a thousandfold worse in a 
country where something nearly approaching to Universal 
Suffrage exists, whereas we find that, compared with our 
assemblies, the Elections of the United Stales are order itself; 
pelting, mobbing, or hrawliojr are almost unheard of on such 
occaaions ; and more than all, there is little or no bribery, or 
possibility of succeeding mereljf by ditU of money.*' 

' At least one half of the arguments adduced by the hieh 
Tones here, in defence of what others may consider as toe 
undue . political privileges of an hereditary nobility, are 
grounded on this assumption, that power must be lodged 
somewhere— if not in ranAr, it will be vested in mere weaitk 
—the choiee lies between an Aristocracy and a Plutocracy. 
Comparisons are then drawn between the high-miodedness 
of the one, and the purse-pride of the other, and the wh( b 
is wound up by a " utrum horum ?" Now, what Is the 
fact in America, a nation eminently entitled, if any ever 
was, to the appellation sneeriogly applied by Napoleon to 
oufsely es, '* a nation of shopkeepers ?'* Why, toat there 
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is no possibility of acquiring political pow^f/ *' merely by 

dint or money,"* or, as Mr. Ous.eley elsewhere observes : 

''Their whole political system has been devise4 with the 
view to depriring wealth of all but its leKiiiatutte advantages ; 
and admirably hare its framers suoeeeded. A Miilionitire in 
America mar have a mansion in every eapital of the Union, 
establishmenti in town or eountrv, on any scale he pleiuies of 
luxury; and where he is distinguisnedforUlenti, or merit, hia 
riches would, of course, oceteris paribus, give him certain ad- 
vantages : but he would in vain attempt to procure admittance 
to either house of legislature, by dint rf wemiik mlcme ; and I 
do not think that it would be possible to adduce a. single in- 
stance to disprove this assertion.*' 

In speaking of Mrs. Trollope, the author declares it to 
be absolutely certain, that (he lady saw nothing of the really 
^ood society in America, for this yery simple reason—that 
It would not see her. She had visited the country, it seems, 
in the company of Miss Wright, whose notions on many 
points were ** yery peculiar;*' and the difficulties conse- 
quent on this introduction were, observes Mr. Ouseley, 
pretty much those which a foreigner would meet with m 
England, who should be brought forward under the 
auspices of Mr. Carlile, or the Reverend Robert Taylor, 
aiiiu ** the Deyii's Chaplain.'* He add-, that the manners 
of those with whom she did mix, are about as fair a ssfiple 
of American manners, as the foreigner would find among 
the " veils,** and '* vots,** and <* osses," and <' bimages" of 
Wapping, or the Tower Hamlets. 

In the course of some very sensible observatioiis on the 
folly of those who expect the conventional elegancies of an 
old and highly civilized eooatiy, in n' youngs natiOn'of to- 
day, and who look for ''the rtately homes of EngbuKf* 
amid the wild settlemei|ts of the backwoodsmen, we 'find 
these manly and pomted. remarks: — 

" If we find little artifirial and conventional refinement 
among persons ei^oying many of those comforts of affluence 
that among us. are generally the portion of tiie few isnd edu- 
cated alone, should we not rather consider tiie complete inde* 
pendence, and comparative happineas of a laige elaaa of aaen, 
who, in the mother country, mtcnt l>e starving on tlie miserable 
stipend of a poor-house, or on the daily wages of fifteen hours* 
work in a manufisctory, than be surprised at their mstieity of 
manner } And, Sf there are not, hdwerer, in America gene- 
rally, whether colonial or independent, many of the advantacea 
which hereditary rank and privileged wealth indit^umty 
bring in their train, neither are there their eountervailin|( 
erils ; political corruption,* for instance, is neariy Impracti- 
cable. If the conventional forms and increasing artificial sys- 
tem of England are wanting, neither is there to lie discovered 
that much more contemptible real vulgarity resulting from the 
abject worship of rank and . wealth that debase* the lower 
orders, and some memliers of almost every class of society in 
this country. • • o There are to l»e found men of 
lar^ hereditary or acquired possesions, whose feelings, edu- 
cation, and manners, would ornament any society, divested of 
the puerile vanities of an exclusive circle, or. the putid puppy- 
isms of the siWer fork schooL*' 

Mr. Ouseley affords us much useful iufomation touching 
the statistics of America. He fully exposes tlie errors and mia* 
statements of the £nglish Quarterly Review, and the French 
'• Revue Britannique,*' in their respective financial calctu 
lations. 

We will give a short abridgement of the present state of 
Transatlantic affairs before we conclude. 

The United States have, in about fifty yean, increased in 
population from three to thirteen millions. They were left, 
at the end of their last war,. 17 years siooe, with'a debt ot 
more than 127,000,000 dollars. This, it ia calculated, will 
c^tainly bepiid off enUrtl^ by'tbe3ri March, 1839. The 
whole amount of taxation,— State and Federal, — ^will then 
amount to aboQt M 6da head^ and» reckoning the sum of 
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VdO.OOOI. as thi amount paid to the clergy* the burdeD of 

each individual,— that which each will pay for I he poMcs- 
sioa and |>rotectioii of his persooaly civil, aod religioua riehta 
--irill be about 7r 6d In Eugtish money, anoualTy* With 
respect to laud, the Qoveraineiit has purchased, and holds 
in posseaaioo. One Thoutand MiUion of ^qrei ^ so, as 
TmiIois aie wont to say of little boys' dothes, there is room 
left for growing. Meantime every thing wears a look of 
enterprise aitd prosperity. Public wodt« of utility, on the 
largest scale, are uodeitaken and accomplished. The amount 
of crime, in proportion to- population, is very small; and 
80 well conducted and applied is the labour of the criminals, 
and such is the care.taken to improve th^r moral condition, 
(see Captain Hall) that reclamation probably takes place in 
nearly in a^ great a degree, and with as little expense, as is 
possible. As to the feeling of the people tliemselves,— it is 
notoriouUy,— ^ome will have it an reasonably, — strong in 
favour of their country's institutions. They cannot tolerate 
the slightest reflection upon them, and are indeed frequently 
ridiculed as '* thin-skinned*' on that head. 

To what purpose do we state all this t Not certainly with 

any extravagaedy republiran notions in fovour of Trans* 

atlantic superiority ; still less with any vile and invidious 

design of lowering the attachment of Englishmen to our own 

beloved country ! But in these days of ours, when every 

attempt to amend the most undisguised and pemictous cor* 

rnption is impudently met wsih the cry of •• Democracy !" 

and when, in order to support this cry, every means is used, 

direct, and indirect, by ^Isehood, mis-statement of faots, 

misapplicatioa of reasoning, and the dirtiest taunts and 

snecTs, to drag down to the dust ihe fair fame of Young 

America, it is as well to let a plain tale put down the slan* 

derers. " Methinks," says Milton, •' methinks I see a 

puissant nation rising like a strong mun from sleep, and 

shaking his invincible locks F Methinks I see him as an 

eagle, mewing her mighty youth, and Icindling her uiidas- 

zled eye at tlie full mid-day beam V* We quote this from 

memory, aod apply it as Washington Irving has applied it 

before us. 
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EXHIBITION OF THE SOCIETY OF PAINTERS IN 

WATER COLOURS. 

(Second Notice,) 

Another vfsit to this very attractive apartment, into which 
the collected charms of so much truly English talent are 
crowded, has supplied us with material for same further no> 
tatioiis and remarks upon individual productions. 

No. V' St. Etienne, Beauvait. S. Prout.— This artisrs local 
delinemtions appeal to our memory by their air of truth, while 
their distinct markings serve to nvet future remembrance.— 
The present little piece is sweetly and firmly touched. 

No. 45. Piazettu, Venice. Same artist.— This is a represen- 
tatlon, on a large scale, of a scene which Annuals and Pocket- 
books have already rendered abundantly familiar. St. Murk's 
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.__ made to serve lbi'slMr« and which looks IIk# a anaarinf . 
daftwement by some miscbievous school-boy. 

No. 40. Bottom Cditle, WentleydiUt, Yorkshire. D. Cox.—. 
A scenic expanse^ with a heathy for^round, touched with a* 
fiMincsa and truth of character absolutely enUvening to the 
senses. 

No. 72. Fie» 0/ Ben Lomond looking down to Loch Lomond. 
Copley Fielding. — It is only by looking down that any vieir of 
this picturesque scene can he obtained. "We know not wny, 
any tiling of Mr. Copley Fielding's should bt thus rendered/ 
in despite of its talent, oeneeuth our notice. 

No. 196. Scene on the SMnde o/R^de, file of FTight, Same, 
artist — The magic of art is in this little piece agreeably mani-' 
fest. Of the subject selected, the features themself es are truly 
of the plainest, but the impression with which they have been 
invested is exquisite. 

No. 77. MUl Bay, Ventnor, laU of Wight, W. Bvani — 
This is an ably-penormed work, and pleases both b? its free- 
dom and its variety, although it has not the beautiful transpa- 
rency of effect lielonging to the landscapes of Cox. 

No. 84. Paetoreila discovered hy the Shepherd. O. Barret — 
From Mr. Barret we have lieen accustomed to .see something 
better than this, which, for an imaginative subject. Is some, 
what coarsely and dully developed. 

No. 08. Interior qf a Fisherman's Cottage. W.Hunt— This 
homely little snuggery almost startles us oy the fidelity with 
which its objects are depicted. With this accuracy, there is a 
union of great breadth and power of handling. 

No. 11 1. Arethusa transformed by Diana into a fountain. 
— This ambitious attempt we are onliced to pronounce a mis- 
take. - There is some prettiness in Uie arrangeme.ot of the 
nymph undergoing the conversion ; but the distant figure of 
what, we suppose, Is meant for the pursuer, Alpheus, emerging 
throii^h a veraaot bower, suggested to our involuntary mind a 
different idea— that of the apotheosis of Jack-in-the-Green ! 
There is, moreover, a great want of harmony in the colouring 
throughout. 

- No. 101. at, Miehaefs Mount, Cornwall. H. Gastineau.— 
There is considerable vi|^our of execution in this marine pic 
ture. The beautiful varied tints of the sea and clouds are a 
happy transfer from nature, and lend great animation to the 
entire scene. 
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No. 20. View in Miller's Dale, Derbyshire. Cattermole.— 

This wild piece of rusticity has a good and emphatic effM; 

;but the daMiing mode of execution^ which is a mark and a me- 

^rit of this paixSeT) is carried,.in tbu instance, beyond reason- 

alfle licence. We alludelo the kasty palch-^ork whlek'-hns 



EXHIBITION OF WORKS OF THE FINE ARTS, IN 

REGENT STREET. 



This collection of curious objects, which has been open 
about three weeks, (contiguously 16 the Cosmorama) has not 
been yet noticed commensurately witn its deserts. It com- 
prists a multitude of sculptures 'and carvings in ivory and 
wood, chasings in gold, silver, and bronze, caipeos and in- 
taglios, enamels, &c., by eminent artists of the fifteenth and 
sixteenth centuries. • Many years have been bestowed on the 
process of getting them together ; and an hour may be very 
plea&ntly devOted to that of inspecting them. 

We will pass a brief comment on a few of these rarities:-^ 

No. 1. A carved ivory cup, representing Neptune, drawn bv 
sea horses, attended by the seagods and goddesses, ftc. Th^ 
is an admirable piece of art The hard material has obeyed a 
commanding hand, and taken forms of breadth and freedom 
that remind us of the luzuriance.of Rul»ens*s pencil. 

No. 8. An ivory cup, representing a battle between the 
Austnans and French. This is of most elaborate workman- 
-ship ; but the HndiW of the military oli^ecU and costumes has 
not allowed of that flowing beauty of lines so delightful in the 
preceding work. 

• No. 81. A Carving, by Benvenuto Cellini, representing 
Susanna and the Elders. This great artist has here furnished 
a masterlv specimen of power and expression : but be has 
eonveyed his venion of the story somewhat too freely, and 
aiven too much of actual truth ta the situation he has chosen %o 
K ilhistrate. * 
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number of human figures mud imim«l$. There is creat talent 
in tbif work, psrUeularly in the fine group stationed at the 
right hand corner.' 

No. 84. Ayeiry large specimen of silrer chasing, by Thelot. 
expressing the tnumph of Virtue. There is much spirit in this, 
but not equal grace— the figures being rather of Batayian pro- 
portions. 

No. 49, A hunting subject, by the same master. Full of 
▼igour, with an alloy, hovrever, of clumsiness in the figures, 
human and animal. 

. No.2S7. An antique bust of bronae, on a marble pedestal, 
representing Brutus. <*Et tu. Brute 1" was our inyolunUry 
exclamation, in the wordi of Cesar, as we gazed at this once 
line specimen in its now ruined condition.- 

No. 289. A Carving in Wood, in high reliero, by Demon- 
^Uil: subject, a decayed tree, with birds in the branches, a 
lizard at the foot, Itc As an example of human ingenuity, 
this is marvellous. The surfiuse and texture of each minutest 
object, including the smallest feathers of the birds, are given 
with the infinitesimal accuracy of nature. << Rem acu teti- 
gisti,** thought we, as we reflected on the laborious exactness 
of the workman— little imagining, what we afterwards learned 
to be the fact, that the point of a needle had been the finishing 
tool employed. Five years were devoted to this matter. We 
laud the operator, but would not, ourselves, have the merit of 
the performance on such conditions. 

No. «4«. A Carving in Wood, after Murillo, representing the 
journey of Joseph and Mary to Bethlehem. The expression 
of the heads in this small carving is remarkably spiiited. 
and serves to explain the intention of the subiect most em. 
phatieally. 

t^??* ^^'A p»»^n5 »n Wood, by Albert Durer, representing 
Christ sjid the Samaritan Woman, and bearing date, 15T8. 
The antiquity accf>unts for the hardness and quamtnessof this 
production ; but it is, withal, highly curious. 

No. 234. A Crucifixion, by Brustoloni. The head of the 
Saviour, in this subject, is a triumph of art in iU minnter one. 
rations. '^ 

These, and many other objecU of rarity and virtue, give 
interest to this Exhibition. But, above all, there is a series of 
figures in wood round the apartments, executed after the 

{lainlings of Annibal Ca.racci, and of large size, that will de- 
ight the genuine amateur, as they show all the force and 
breadth of style usual in the finest steluary. 
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The Little Toicf .— The poetry by Bany Comwalt, Th* 
. music by the Chevalier NeukomiD. London. Same 

publishers. 

This production, which it of the Mntimental olass, ia no* 
icesaarily not distinguished by tbe same fire and energy which 
are eeaerallv discoverable in the Chevalier's muaic; but atill 
it exhibits the good ta&te and juat peiception of the aentimeut 
of the wordsp wliich aie always to be found there. 



Tie Be^ of all Qood Company, -^k Baoobanalian song. 
The poetry by Barry Cornwall. The music by Henry 
PhUlipi. London. Mori and Lavenn. 

We are sure Mr. Phillips will not think we apeak diapa* 

xagingly of this song, if we give it as our opinion* that it ow«i 

its origin to tbe success which has attended the prodnetioaa 

.e# the Chevalier Neukomn. It is obvioiady moolded npon 

•ili# Biyle of ihAt aecona^idied amateur, and ia, indeedf « 



very pltaslog composition. Those who have not lieard it 
aung'by Mr. Phillips, will, we hope, not be contented with 
our report of the guito and spirit of joMity with which rt ia 
tPol led by the com poser. 
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iOKO'S THEATRE. 

Poor Hone Mason ! Alas ! alas \ thou art not the man to b* 
lessee of thii splendid theatre. Night after night ^\^ 
display wapUtude-failure succeed! failure, as* re^lariy tS 
fKhM"^*** "priug-thy promises have' beenT^Sn^ w 
though they were piecrusts, and thy weakness makes thee 
the laughing-stock of even the dancing girls. ^^ 

Hominis errare, insipientis vero in errore perse^erare." 

»ZSl* 117®K !?"* •'t^" **" government by Sffending every 
pwon who had ever had any thing to do with the open, iSl 
he IS now in hot water, with some of his articles, b^^' tSSy 
won t accede to his terms. He has beep writing totS^uE 
in general, and the subscribers to the OpcrTin partiwSr! 

h^!^^M^^\S''^^l^^' ^"? »»« """^^^ to tell them that 
wi!L ^i^if*^* ^"*? *iy refusing to engage her upon any 
terms,. uuta he knew whether he ooukl keep NourrU fo7a 
short Ume longer. Madame Cinti has felt hb eoS to bS 

^.^"♦P^I? ^y %"*??T^ Straniera-was introduced for the 
l?^i!iT**'.!L.^"«i*^''J^"^««^ o» Saturday night, wd it 
weuld have been no loss had it been kept from them. We know 
nny 2!.nglish composers who could write better music, and 
next Beason we trust that some of their works wiU be biiuffht 

»#rfl«tmr may survive four performances, and then it will go, 
Sf;£^ the shelf, from whence the music may be remo^ 

JD^S^'Ttw "**■* r*' S^;,.*^*"* •P*™ of^Af«c««Mand 
4Jim Juan, the former by Mf. Chelard, and the latter bv Me. 
•art, are announced to be speedily produced. 



HAVMARKET. 

♦h^r ^^"lu ^^ produced two novelties sinoe he opraed his 
theatre for the sosson, but neither of them have beelV^ su- 
penor, or (give the old one his due, as the saying is) vw S. 

to obtain high talent~he is mediocre in his payments, and 
consequently obUms but mediocre talent. We think he wo^ 
tmd It more Mivantageous to encourage talented men than to 
« *^.? u.*"Pl®.y*"®**«"^*«**len*= we know it wonldbe 
.Wh^TSi^**'^ ^.^'P' "** 'i.'^^-ld be the means of support! 

1K^«13T'*''k**'*'J:*^'"**'?? *^ *»*• testimony of a?^£clor 
of some celebrity, has been, and is, declining day by day. The 

^^f^_^^^^^e* attribute the decline o7 the *rami to the 
fi'i-^*'?.Jir'l'"J?' *"*;* "* *• ^^^ ^^*5»*«* •♦"ff »^red on the 
?i^«t*IL»i^«l**^'^^f?'^?^ unworthy aetors and aetiesses 
iS-rJJ ?** characters, that has given the public a didike for 
the theatres j but yet that pubUc is even now generous enooch 

wi*« l[!iS "*' " "^^ ^^""^ l****y «*«"' ^^ "od Ultimate taleSt. 
Mare revenout anos montout (we don»t meanUiatas a pun). 

l^^^ZfTt ^ ^^\^.< ^2^ ^^' ^««^ produced a? aS 
house on Satorday night, is from the pen of Mr. Mathews. 

Jun., son of the comedian. Many of our cotemporaries seem to 
ill!S';r±^' tbat because the father is a Ulen^ actor the son 
must necessarily be a good writer; such does not follow 
S^iX^.!^!*!*" ^'^^ ^^^^ ^^»^^°d 'from fath^to wn, .id! 
ILt!«^T^* **"• ^^ "^ 5** ^ *^™** «hat Mr. Malhewi! 

tu^^ *7* imitators of the present day , and the son, by 
5lLT52St^ «5"'*'5!? "» >>«!?» imitote Mher authors Iritb 
filSjKSSJii ^'^^ IkepubUshedplotofttiepieea 
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At the ritiiiff of ih« eqrMn W» diBcpTer^ •hUtlM «t tlielf 
work-table, Mra. Bellendftn (Miss Taylor) and HeDrietta 




young 
her unmarried sister, and that they are now together in coun- 
try retirement,-^ccasionally yisited by a good-natured guar- 
diao, General Dragonfelt (Strickland), who has a comfortable 
habit of finding everything that is * all right.* He arrives, but 
notwithstanding the easiness of his philosophy, is startled to 
find that a young Colonel Bronae (Cooper) is apretty constant 
visitor at the cottage. It is not long ere the Colonel enters. 
and is recognised by the General as the nephew of an old 
friend ; but, unluckily, he recollects also that the said nephew 
is a roue and seducer. The General proclaims this alarming 
fast in presence of the Colonel and the ladies, to whom it oc- 
casions a momentary consternation, speedily dispersed by the 
Coloners stating that his uncle has another nephew, who is 
the dangerous fellow who committed this, that, and the other 
enormity. Now, the night previous, it appears that a chaise 
broke down in passing the door, and that the gentleman therein, 
a professed admirer of the widow while in London, had been 
hospitably lodged in the house last night. He enters to pav 
his aduiowie&ments, and who is he but Bob Honeyeomb 
(W. Farren), tne identical ' nephew,* upon whose shoulders 
the Colonel has just been laying his own sins ; and who is he, 
instead of being a roue, tl^e very ideal of bashfulness and ti- 
midity in all apairs of love or gallantry. The Colanel's re. 
presentations, however, produce their intended effect, and poor 
Iloneyoomb is regarded by all as a monster to be^ shunned, 
and he is, with due courtesy, informed that his chaise will be 
ready for him to*morrow morning. But we must state some- 
thing of the olijectsof the various parties. The Colonel has 
conceived an honest attachment to the widow, and Honey- 
comb, whose heart had been made in the first instance a little 
restless by the same ladv, is now, though he don*t know how 
to get it told, the ardent admirer of the sister : she, too — but 
that he docs not know — is not indisposed towards him. Honey- 
comb unfolds his embarrassing situation to his cousin, who 
undertakes his teuse, but avails himself of the opportunity to 
make his own declaration to the widow, which is not unfavo- 
rably received. Meanwhile, Honeycomb, willinj^ to second 
his own cause, endeavours to secure the. intermediate services 
of Mary, to whom, failing to induce her to jiisten to him, he, 
as a last resource, offers his purse. She, mistaking his inten- 
tions and character, rings the bell violently, which brings in 
the General, who puts the natural interpretation upon what 
he sees. Honeycomb's next misadventure is with the wi- 
dow, to whom he is about to declare his love — ^for her sister. 
She, having heard of the affair with the maid, and already 
prepossessed against him, refuses also to hear him — he falls on 
one knee to intreat, and at this lucky moment the General 
a^ftin enters, and the natural misconception that he is now 
making love to the widow, of course ensues. Honeycomb in 
vain protests that it is the sister he is now in love with; 
nobody believes him. At this juncture Henrietta enters. The 
General insist^ upon Honeycomb's immediately making his 
declaration to her, he attempts, but cannot, — ^^ on compul- 
sion.* The General then insists that he shall either fight him 
or marry her. 'Marry herl' exclaims Honeycomb, ' why 
that is the very thing 1 want to do.' This avowal, and the 
entrance of the Colonel, brings about the needful explana- 
tions :-^e lattfer is forgiven his deceptions, on professing 
himself refotmed and sincere, and each nephew is rewarded 
with the hand of the lady of his choice. 

Farren supported his part, which was in a diff<prent line to 
the cbaraeters usually performed by him, in a very able style. 
Cooper, as the Colonel, played less stifny than usual — he, as 
hitherto, walked the stage as if he had a broom handle down 
his back, and we congratulate him on having almost got rid of 
such an apparently uncomfortable companion. Miss Taylor's 
ailfectatiof\ and exaggeration of style is nauseous — we thought 
Miss Taylor clever the first night she made her dtimty but W9 
now have lost sight of all her ability, which is superseded by 
a diseuating, a coarse, and an affected^ enunciation and geati- 
•ulation. 

We observe that some of oar contemporaries are handling 
rather roughly, and we must admit they deserve it, the box- 
keepers at this house. One is eharged with having been ine- 
briated, «ii4 |lMiAted » gentleniMi «ftd hit fiif« HAd d»9ghters 



now* Mcb a tif€imn^$M»U m^ta^Mm^Uf asdrwe wpi fiwra 

Jnr. Morris that if he suffers such oonduetto be adopted In hia 
house, we will not attack the box-keepers alone, but will in- 
clude Mr. Morris himself in our animadversions, and if tic 
do not make him smart and writhe under our lasb, we will 
allow it to be said there is not gall in our ink. 



Mr. Laporte will open Co vent Garden on Monday ilexf, 
for the performance of' French Plays and pallets Made* 
moiselle Mars, vfrbo is about to retire from the stage, «'il( 
appear in this country for the last jtiqie; and Taglioni and 
Coiilon will be at.the bead of the corps de ballet. These per- 
formances will not encroach on the regular seasod at Coven t 
Grarden, which Mr. Laporte is preparing for. We under- 
stand that he has already engaged Bartley to be stage-ma- 
nager; Stanbury director of music; Mr. Wilson, cum 
multis alih qute nunc praneribere longum est. At Drury 
Lane affairs do not brisbten ; the Manager, Mr. Bunn, has 
broken bis leg; we trust, however, that such an accident 
will not be the cause of a lame management. Mr. Wallack 
has been induced to defer his visit to America, and we shall 
therefore have the jaleasure of seeing him there. Mr. Arnold 
tai(ea the English Opera Company to the Olympic which hci 
opens on Monday next This theatre is much belter calcu« 
lated for his performances than the Adelphi^ where iustru« 
mcnts produce no efiect. 



BRBVZTIB8 AND Z.BVZTIBS, 



OLD BACHELORS AND OLD MAIDS. 



A SERIES OF SIMILES. 



:••*'»» 



A ship without a sail— 
A cat without a tail— 
A chur without a leg-« 

A hat without a peg — 
A leg without a shoe—' 
A church without a pew-* , 
A book without a reader — 
A suit without a pleader— 
A hearth without a fire— 
A church without a spire-^ 
A park without a tree — 
A lock without a key — 
A mia without a ghost— 
An inn without a host-^ 
A bell without a handle— • 
A woman v;itkvut a scandal- 
A world without a sun!— 
And«here a 'task Tye done. 



G. H. T, 



The Calholio chapels ia many of the poorar parts of Ire- 
land, are but very scantily furnished. In one of these hum- 
ble places of worship, three strange ladies made their appear* 
I ance, just at the moment when the priest was about to com- 
mence t(uQ 4^199 of tb^ 4s^y« Ga)£fmf ry i^ ^ways li^ppei^ 
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most in an Iriahmtii*b mind, even though he be a priest u 
well as an Irishman. So it was on the present occasion. — 
Anxious to do honor to do his yisitor, and to show them, that 
he was not an ordinary orator, whose language was tinged 
with the brogue, he ordered some of his AocIl to hand chairs 
to the ladies ; bat anxious to appear refined in their eyes, his 
directions were—" Boys, three cheers fw tie hdies^*^ an 
order which was iustanllv obeyed with an alacrity and 
strength of iuogs creditable to the ^ finest piaantry in the 
world/' 

AN EPIGRAM. 

(from the FRENCH) 

Dear Ellen, you offer me flow'rs of the grove,-^ 

But I view the best flow*r in thee : 
Theu retain in thy bosom, these roses of love. 

And give the sweet bouquet to me ! 

G. H. T. 

A SOOTABLE DEFENCE. 

One of the cloth ^vulgo a sweep) broke the line during a 
late review in Hyde Park. The sentries were instantly on 
the alert, and would fain have turned out the intruder, whose 
threats and attempts, however, to leave the marks of his re- 
sistance on their unmentionables,- exempted him from the 
hands of the authorities; and he maintained hisgroimd with 
all the air of a clerical dienitanr having the privilege of the 
entree. The soldiers looked olaek at him; but through 
fear of their smallclothes assuming* the same complexion, 
rontented themselves with a few sweeping remarks of con- 
demnation. 
» 

AN APOSTROPHE TO THE MAN OF IRON. 

Oh ! W ^n, puiTd up with lordly style, 

Thou foe to public rights and man*s best cause I 
Stem, rigid bigot ! List, oh I list awhile, 

And upon this *' great moral lesson** pause :— 
That iron out of which thou would^st have wrought 

Fetters for Englishmen, thy triumphs swelling. 
Is now — oh 1 most rpformtd purpose — taught. 

In bars, to make a prison of thy dwelling ! 



I 



TO OUR READERS. 



In our number l>efore the last, we inserted, under the signa- 
ture of *' Thraso,** aome epigrammatic lines, which, it ap- 
pears, are the production of Mr. Horace Smith. We extracted 
them from their incidental position in a prose article sent to us 
by a highly respectable correspondent, who, of course, in- 
tended them only as a quotation. The mistake was on our 
part. 

An intended notice of Sir Jonah Barrington*8 amusing third 
volume of his Personal Sketehes, is postponed till our next. 



NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 



The last communication from our esteemed correspondent, 
O. B., shall have our earliest attention. We must, though 
reluctantly^ adhere to our negative, stated in a preyious in- 
fttance. It is not alone the ability in the abstract which an 
article may possess, but likewise its chance of meeting the 
taste of general readers, that we have to consider. 



The ttansas of P. R. prebdily In oor iMit. 

We cannot admit the lueubration of our Lalin-loviiig friend, 
who labours to prove Mr. Dando a living example orwhat ho 
terms " the Jeer-roumd in do.*' Sudi desperate Jesters arr 
not to be stopped by the gerund in dumb : this eaa only be 
doue by the gerund m die. 

The complaint of " An ii\iured Itinerant** does not fall within 
our spnere of notice. We, however, wish him re^rm^ 
though we doubt his obtaining It. '* Si la justice elait juste,** 

. as the poor devil of a Frenchman once said, *' mon affaire 
serait i^ustee,'* and the same may be said in this instance. 
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SATURDAY, JULY 7, 1832. 



THR SOLDIER. 



(«tf Stary, iamralive •/ ikt Flogging Sylem.} 

DuriDg tbelata wftr with " rerolullonary Fi«ic«"— ih«t wir 
wtged aouintlly ininit FrenchmcD, ottenribly agaiatt 
Bjonaparte, and nally aninit the •piril oF ftndom — that 
war ID which the be«t and wont prajudicei or the Engli^, 
u « nation, were enliited on the side of a Holy Alliance of 
dttpoti, againit a people with wboin the inlelligeat majoiily 
of En([liihnwn now sjrmpathise h Mlow-worken io one 
eommoa rauae— during Ihia ptotracted, ungiiiDaiy, and ex- 
peoMve war, iaiuppDrt oT the Bourboniand teaitioiacy.and 
" the rightdivitia of king*," the people of alt raniiii, from 
tbepeMaotto the merchant, were aainialed with a noble, 
though blind and miadliccted mbI, for the lucoeu of the Brltiih 
am, Ttiearmy wtK not made Dp wholly of profligalei, and 
diMppolntedanddesperatemen, or tboaewfao, being ineapa' 
cilated for the performance of the dutle* of relative* and ci- 
tiieoi, 01 incapable of enjoying tbe peaceful pteaautea of 
•octal lif^ aooghla caieerof danger and exi-itement, reckleii 
of the future. Many young men of good hopn, high pro- 
niie. and fine feeling*, entered into the tertice erf their 
country (aa they fliought,) and Joined Ibe raoki ai coromou 
■oldien. Amongat othm were two brothera, pari of the 
numerous family of a mpectable former. Their motirei 
wera partly a deiire to ue foreign conntrtet, and partly a 
wish to aid the defeodert of their eoantry, (i. e. the attacken 
of another.) Tbe natural vanity of Iheae two young iqen 
had alw a Aare in their choice. They thought bow well 
Ikeir fine, tall, well-moulded fonni and manly feat urea, would 
beeoro* tbe rich unitonn of the 14th draeoon*, and were 
niity prevailed on by ibe crafty ceiifaot, mio iood detected 
tbeiT latent dciire, to join the regiment 

After ibeir enliitment, they felt Ibe niual repentant qualms, 
and an indefinable sppreheniion, ariiing more from a aenae 
et tb« iretractable itrp they had tiken, than any rral dread of 



danger or death. The parting from their bmily, loo, wa« 
pttinful. The heart-rending looks and tones of tiMir parenii 
and sistcn, who, notnithtUnding that Ibajr shared in the 
patriotic epidemic, and were dauled by gay vulon* of the fu< 
ture glory of Ihetr »ont and brother*, were deeply grieved and 
abocked at tbe ieparalion, damped their irdour, and dimmni 
the lustre of their amart uniform to their eye*. One of them, 
too, had a wife, and her silent rewosche* cut him to the heirt. 
She was, however, soothed by tne permisaion tu aceompa-iy 
them abroad, and waa cheered by the prospect of being able 
to minister to their comforts, though at the expence of h -r 
own. Little time was lost, for but litile was allowed fi>r pr:?- 
paiation. The recruila left the village the next day, on their 
road to the sea-port, where they were to be hastily drillei 
previoualy to embarking for the contineoN 

'Die tint two or three day* in t>3ri«cks safHced to disguit 
the brothers with their new duties, and the companionship 
in which they were to be performed. Hearllewuai, selflsb. 
ness, brutality and groaHUns, insolenca to iiiferlon, an I 
slavish subierviency to superiors, were exhibited on evertr 
side; and the belter feelings of men's natures seemed drive.i 
to tbe secret comers of their hearts, there to embalm lt» happy 
memoriea of bonir, and thus redeem the cbancter of man 
Irom the imputation of unalloyed badneu of lurtate. 

What was it that had wrought tbe fearful change, from 
Doblenm and generosity, to distrust and indilleKDC^ in thi 
dispositions of these men ? What was it, that bad made 
coward sl«vet of bold freemen f— for coward* they were ia 
sprint, liDoe Ihey feared what they knew tbey could itot avoil 
and dared not defy— the soul- degrading lash. Thay wcr« 
nude to feel the aibitrary nature of military law, and what 
was Inflnitelv won«, the arbitrary mode of its interpretation! 
and its application. From the petty tyranny of the corpo- 
nl, to tbe absolute despotiara of tbecommanding officer, sub. 
mission was tbe only way to avoid arbitrary punishment- 
crouching, abject, nay, mock-cheerfiil submission I and ev» i 
that would not suffice, where any grudge or personal ptqu: 
existed ; for there are ways where the innocent and houour- 
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able may be found tripping. Nay, tie very alacrity wi^t. 
which the meek man obeyed the tyrannical behests of hii 
superior officer, might have stung the morbid pride of male- 
volence, by making it feel that its arbitrary ajid vexatious | 
commands failed to annoy or to snare the uoeonscious ob- 
ject of private enmity. 

The lash was, at that time, the ready and^tctive instrument 
of torture. Those who were lost to shame, feared only the 
physical pain, and against that they seUoff all the bravado of 
enduring the torture without a groa^, with their teeth 
clenched In a bullet tl)<)t they held between them. Those 
who dreaded the personal di gradation ' of this disgraceful 
mode of punishment— far more disgracefyl to (he cause of its 
infliction than to the wretihed victim — su/Tertd hourly the 
tormegt of apprehension and death. Upon many it aited 
so as to drive them to despair and recklessness; and preci- 
pitated them into the comtnission of some offeoee that was 
visited \vith its bruiai infliction. Some deserted ; otlien 
grew sick, and mad ; while many were armed against this 
dread, by the stronger fear of an imputation of cowardice: 
and most felt, that the danger in which they stoud of ifs 
mind-defoftsifig torture, disarmed death of its terrors, and 
made them almost covet the bullet cr the bayonet, in a fieM, 
where they might die a more honourably violent death than 
by thjir own hand. 

This variety of effects on different natures, combined to 
produce that one prevailing character of thou«:htless sensu- 
ality and' heartless selflshness, which pervaded the regiment 
generally; so that those who ai^ue for the efhcacy of this 
brutalizing punishment have the moral effects of its existence 
. to supply them with arguments for its necessity. F^ar and 
honor are antagonist motives of human action ; they may 
co-exist^ but they cannot co operate. When fear — the base,, 
and honor — the noble feeling, are opposed to each other, the 
higher principle will triumph in the breast of every one on 
wnose nature circumstances have not had a baneful efftct.-«< 
But the more noble and high-minded the nature, and 
the more generous and sensitive the feeliogs^ the more 
fastly this fear takes hold of the mind ; and then honor is 
subdued, and quails beneath the ascendancy of the baser 
feeling. In this situation does the impending scourge place 
every soldier. Every man who enters the rauks of the army 
fanes under ^Jkrea^ on which hangs the horrible, the soufj 
t ebasing instrument of torture. It is his badge of servitude, 
which he wears not on his coat or his cap, but in his mind-r^ 
It is branded on his heart, and sears his brain. It is the 
mark' of caste, that separates the soldier and sailor—^'* the 
I rave defenders of our country" — ^from the citizen. It is per- 
haps considendd fitting that those whose trade is killing men 
^hauld be put out of social life by some stigma of this sort. — 
When one looks at a soldier it is upon a flogged humau 
being. Every bright scariet coat, and braided jacket, seem 
to cover a seamed and lacerated back* A slave may be un* 
conscious of the degradation of the punishment, and only 
feel the pain. The god- like part of hi m-*-the spirit given hin^ 
by the Almighty Creator, and emanating from the Divine 
Essence, may have been so stifled by the blinding effect of 
< ustom and rmrture, that has warped the reason, or turned it 
solely into the channel of self-preservation, that the wretch* 
cdly happy indivklual may be unponscious of any other dif- 
icrence between him and the ^* beasts that perish,'* tlian that 
of speech. This mciy be the case with the slave; but it is 
not so with the free^man. He is conscious of the superiority 
of his nature; he feels within his mind the workings of a 
finer principle than the instinct (beautiful as it is) of brutes* 
He feels that he has not only passions and affections, but a 
tense of duty and obligation. He is conscious of moral re- 



aponsibility* if not of intellectual power. His focnit ** god- 
like, erect;** bis 'Mooks commercing with the skies ;** his 
ters, his hopes, his aspirations and regrets, his joys and sor- 
rows, all convince him that he has more than a sensual inter- 
est in fais existence^ He feels within him a self-respect that 
punishes him for violations of this duty and principle, and 
that rewards him wlten it triumphs. Convcience is his, to 
warn, to pre<serve, and to approve. Honor is the health of 
his mind — fear its disease. The dignity of his human nature 
is felt by him to be the temple of his soul. That once vio- 
lated, aud he finds no relief but in losing his consciousness 
of that immortal principle of his nature. He shuns the recog- 
nition of his spiritual itfonitor, and falls prone into the stye 
of sensuality, a debased and demoralized being. 

This is the moral condition of the flogged man ; and the 
unfloggtd soldier lives in an uncertain and apprehensive tenure 
oCMs seif-respect, which il at the mercy of the will of an arhi- 
tfary individual. One almost fearathat the soldier will re- 
sent a look of scrutiny, as implying H suspicion of his having 
been flogged. That punishment i$ revolting to the moral 
nature of man. and equally powerless in its effects to reclaim 
a wilfully wicked, or aciiiientally erring individual. As 
mere physical torture, it is proved to be imperfectly terrible — 
a mere test of the powers of endurance. It ought not to f-xist 
I in a civilized community, for virtue's sake ; but, seeing it is 
worse ttian useless, it ought not to be allowed to exist for 
justice* sake. A civilian dreads no just law, nor any pmHsti- 
ment, because he can not only avoid it, but it is by the very 
course m'j>t gratifying to his feelings and to his conscience 
that hedops avoid it. He scarcely comes within its reach ; 
and, but for bad laws, or injustice, would not. But the sol- 
dier knows not how soon he may become subject to the 
vilest and most degrading punishment ; and he feels that his 
subjection to it is almost independent of himself — of his con- 
duct. He may hug himself upon his long exemptton»or the 
security of his good conduct ; but the hitter truth will now 
and then flash upon his mind, like a horror- working evil 
that hauuts his path, and dash the cup of seienity and inde- 
pendence from his lip — dim the brig^it glance of his eye, 
and wither his full heart. He canries about -in bis b«>8om a 
scorpion's sting. 

If it be asserted that these are.fictitious woes— Imaginary 
gricvances^an oveicharged description of a trifling eviU-aod 
that the soldier of unblemished conduct has no raal cause to 
dread the lash ; I appeal to the secret feeiings of every soldier — 
to the painful records of the causey of the infiiction of the 
brutal punishment; and aI»o to one case that has lately oc- 
curredy and is now occupy iog, prominently and properly, 
the public attention and sympathy, wttb« it may be hoped, 
the probable chance of contributing importantly towards 
the future abolition, or correction, of the system under which 
it has been permitted to occur. Tiiere ate ca»ps, however 
which expose in a yit stronger light than that the arbitrary, 
severe, and sanguinary military law ; attd of this descnptioa 
is the one which forms, the subject oif this story. 

(To be continued.) 
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EPIGRAM. 



<' Jem Thompson is a drunken wight. 
Whose vice deserves no quarter ; 
He's always drioking liking a fish.**— ^ 
" Yoa're wrong^-V«m fWer drinks ytattr: 



TH^ f ftlfif ff Afn 



T 



291 






No. nit 



LA PEHTC FEE. 

Onoe 00 a lime (or else they lie) 
Tbere livedo no mailer where, 

A fairy, scarce four Angers high. 
But good hoyond eom^are : 

When ibe liat h»r wmid to waTO, 

Ha|ipinett to all it ga^v ; 

T«U, ahi tell us, ftury ftur, 

WlMre you hide your wafld to rare! 

In ehmriot of a sapphire blue. 

On Zephyr's wings went she; 
Eight butterfles that chariot drew, 

Arid Earth rejoiced to see: 
Erery mintage was more sweet,-* 
Every harvest smird complete ; 
Tell, ah I tell us, iairy fair, 
lYhere you hide your wand so rare I 

A King her godson was, they say, 
Whose ministers she made ; 

Goad men and true, I wot, were they. 
Nor of '< Returns" afraid : 

*Gainat the wolvtt the crook they used, 

But to worry #Aeejy refused. 

Tell, ah ! tell us, fairy fair. 

Where you hide your wand so rare ! 

The j adges of this mighty King 

Were all at her behest; 
They nerer suffered such a thing 

As innocence upprest : 
To repentant error*8 suit 
Ne*er their clemency "stood mute;*' 
Tell, ah I tell us, fairy fair. 
Where you hide your wand sa rare I 

She did but touch her godson's crown, 

When she her blessing gave; 
Uis people would have all laid down 

Their Uvea, that King's to sare : 
And if jealous neighbour* came. 
Soon they drove 'em back with sluune; 
Tell, ah I ten us, fairy flur, 
Where yon hide your wand so rare I 

Hier palace walls of crystal bright, 

Urganda now environ ; 
America is not all right. 

And Asia's yoke's of iron : 
lighter is 9ur lot, they say ; 
Notwithstanding, thus we pray-^ 
•< Tell, ahl teU us, fairy fair. 
Where you bide your wand so nyre I" 



A DAUGHTER'S FIRST AFFLICTION. 



M«iilory'is(6 e««iftt, what time is to pictures; it istb^ 
atmosphere of the mind, which reveals disfaDtobje^ through 
th^ dim medium of aerial perspective, investing the distaoee 
iti empurpled tints, now brighteoiog into a halo of splen- 
dour, now deepening into a mist of tears. A eircumstaooe 
▼iewed through the fog of ^ejudice, is aggiandiied by the 
I refractions of coiiAictiiig fetilings, which magnify its imnie 
almost to distortion ; but, tn the pure light of calm recoUee- 
tiou, the past lakes that deep and mellow tone, which the 
hues of sunset shed ovrr the distant landscape. lOue re- 
gards the history of past diys with a tranquil melancholy, 
that clothes them in the sober grey of twilight » from wbieh 
characters and incidents are relieved in tfce rivid coloura of 
fancy, making a picture that the imagination loves to dwe'l 
upon, as the eye does upon a landscape of Claude^ or of 
Rembrandt. 

The memory, indeed, is a gallery of pictures. Yon enter 
there, and the stillness of thought hushes the mind into a 
quiescent state of feeling; not the lansour of repose, but tha 
gentle serenity of undisturbed tranquillity. In brooding .on 
some distant sorrow, or some past pleasure, over which -a 
cloud of regret has settled, blinding fh>m the sight its first 
freshness of beauty, a pain, not irritating, but sootmng/paiaKs 
over the mind i but it is transient, and is only as the rtooU 
lection of a wound that has healed. 

Our best, our holiest delights, are those of memory. The 
passions are stilled ; their virulence and intensity are gome, 
and the bitterness of disappointment evaporates in a sigh. 
Our retrospective glances at the way which we have goje 
are more numerous in proportion to its toils. The weary 
traveller often pauses to look back at the difficulties he has 
overcome ; while he who has glided over the smooth high^ 
way of fortune and happiness, takes little thought of tlie 
road he has left behind. As one gets older, too, the plea- 
sure of retrospection becomes greater, and we indulge in it 
ollener ; till, as one's strength begins to fail, and we saem 
approaching nearer to <* that bourne whence no traveller re- 
turns,'* we live over our past life, and take less iuterest inthi 
future : the mind becomes entirely retrospective, and cbe- 
rishes the memory of the past, which, in proportion as it be* 
comes enfeebled and uncertain, is dearer iu its twilight ffit* 
tings than the broad blaze of noon-day reality. 

Time cures the heart's deepest sorrowsi It makes the bit- 
terest potion palatable. An event that one dreaded to re- 
member, and i^t the recollection of which the soul sank sod 
the frame shuddered, the lapse of a few years renders not 
only endurable, but it becomes almost a pleasure — ^if Ih* 
gratification of a longing desire, a resistless curiosity, can be 
called a pleasure— to re call, not only the event itself, Uht 
the time, the place, the circumstances, attending it . '^ 

Time had done its healing work on the keenest, deepest 
wound that my heart had ever felt. Five years had passed 
over my head : five summers had smiled over the grave of 
my mother: five winters had coverrd the little mound 'jof 
turf with their pall of snow. I had become a mother. Thre3 
beautiful children rewarded my pains and anxieties with their 
smiles and healthful looks. I could now dwell upon this 
terrible event, with only a gentle pain that yielded to tears. 
The drops that burst from these transient clouds of grief g^ii- 
tened in the bright beams of happiness, like a fountain ia 
the sun*s rays; and the enquiring looks of my uncofusciQu; 
children, as they saw my eyes fill, seemed like the visitation 
of dore-eyed meekness to calm me into i»|)piDe8si ' And I 
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Wm happy. My huiband filled the yoid in my httrt which 
the death of my mother left, aod the love of my children 
made it overflow with afiection. 

I had not since that ventured to visit the home of my 
childhood : the shodt would have been too miich for me; 
and the happiness and pleasant cares of my new home were 
enjoyments that I could not leave to undergo a painful vi- 
sit. But I now felt that I could gaze calmly through my 
toirs on the turf thai tiloomed over the humble grave of my 
mother : indeed, I desired to do so ^ I felt tliat it was a pil- 

Srlmage of duty and affection, and I nrepared to set out upon 
. It was a solemn prrparation ;and, from the da^ that I 
decided upon making the journey, I felt a holy quietude of 
thought, and a hushed tranquillity of feeling, ttiat neither 
mounted to delight nor sank into sorrow. It was a calm 
serious pleasure, such as duty creates when mingled with 
satisfaction »t having performed it. I felt a weight lifled 
from my mind when [ had made my resolution ;— a thick, 
heavy veil of sorrow sermed to be removed, whic h had clung 
round my heart. I addrrssed myself to the performance of 
this religious duty, as to prayer. My spir.t was subdued, 
but not depressed. I felt the serene happiness which one 
may imagine in;$elafeel in the act of adoration. Never can 
I forget tbc'feelings which hallowed my mind and heart 
at this time. My husband and our darlings accompanied 
me. We reached the vill?ge at the close ofevening. I saw 
my childivn at rest, after tlie fetigues of the journey, and 
went with my husband across the fiekls to the church, 
whose low steeple Just reared its turret above the distant 
hills that skirted the horizon. The sun was sunk, and the 
last faint hues of its setting interposi^ their pale yellow 
tinge between the twilight -duskiness of the sky and tbe dis- 
tant landscape. Tbe autumn moon had fis^n, but shed 
little light ; and the whole 'Scene seemed steeped in a mist, 
like the dying rays of the day. I felt stranj^ily as I ap- 
proached the old church, and by the time that I could dis- 
cem the stains of its old crumbled stone walls, just visible in 
the moonligbtf my heart sank within me : I pressed my hus- 
iMttd's hand^and leant heavily on his arm. We were both 
of us silent. The light of thencoon shone feebly through 
the latticed casement, and shewed the old monument at the 
ohancel end, as we opened the pathway gate. All was still 
in that gieen dwelling of mortality, and the hillocks of turf 
seemed peaceful pillows on which the weary head might rest. 
A) I approached the spot where I knew my mother lay, I 
ibuad myself looking, in imagination, into the^raves. I saw 
her pale features 6xed in the rigid repose of death ; and the 
imaginary siglit curdled my blood. I clung to my husband 
in an acony of grief; and then I felt again Sie fearful terrors 
of de^'s aspect, as when I gazed on her corpse. 

There isaoroefhiug so inscrutable in the efftct produced 
by the sight -of death, that the understanding cannpt deal 
with it MB with other impressions. The hollow, empty look 
of tbe Ssce t its vacant settled stillness, upon which the Nn;e 
is rivetted in inexplicable contemplation ; the painful 
mouth, the placid 4>row, the sunken eyes aiul caved cheeks, 
and the statk, stiff posture, enhanced by the horrid frippery 
of tbe grave clothes— all combine to present an. ipia^e so 

emU^, that its impress never fades from the brail?..., 

Never shall I lose the recollection of the afflicting horror 
which the fir^t stance of my poor dead mother shot through 
my frame. I shudder even now to think of if. So changed, 

et so like : so passive too — ah ! that is terrible. It is the 
.utter passiveness that gives to the human form that clodhke 
nsenstbility which is to painfuL It » the empty house- 
lie deaotied tcnemeot, where absence sets its blank seal.— 

But why do 1 dwell upon these hortors l-^-gnly because 



inch fnr(u\ thoughts trammel up the soul, and will not tc 
refused consideration. The steady contemplatioii of tfwni 
is the only way of dissipatiog their vivid impreaaioiis. Tlieac 
painful feelings over— these physical shudderinn-4hii re- 
coiling of Nature past, I coold think of my mother, as abe 
lived I and her dear image seemed present with me as abe 
looked, in the paleness of sickness, with that faint, tearful 
smile, with which she gazed after me the last time oor eydi 
met. It was at the window of her room that she sat to watch 
our departure, after having bidden me farewell, and pissed me 
many times with almost convulsive fervour. I was then on 
the eve of becoming a mother for the first time. The babe 
that I bore ** in the dear closet of my painfM side," seemed 
already the pieciirsor of new joys and new caiea, and I lo<Aed 
forward to the delight of presenting my firat-bom to my 
mother, and thought how she would wdcome and bleas it. 
Alas ! she was never to know that happiness. A few day^ 
before my approaching time^ my husband ircaived a letter 
announcing her death — ^sudden and unexpected. The dread- 
ful news fell u|ion me like a thunderbolt bursting from the 
calm sky. I could not for a long time believe it, nor could 
1 for an instant doubt it. I was overwhelmed with a cloud 
of gtief, and it was some time before I could take in the ex- 
tent of my loss. I felt like one bereaved of all but exist- 
ence, and lay prostrate under this heavy blow, uoeonscioas 
of aught but the stunning reality of tbe event. After the 
first tumult of sorrow, my husband reminded me of my situ- 
ation. I started to think what might be the el^tofmy 
feelings, and bore up against the pressure of (his deaolating 
affliction, for the sake of my unborn babe, who had even 
now tumt-d the tendrils of its flickering life round my h^rt. 
My heavy loss was like the uprooting of a tree; my expected 
gain was the unfolding of the tender germs of a flower. 

I could not deny myself the painful satisfkction of looking 
on the remains of a mother, with whose existence I bad been 
bound up in affection and duty. I feared that my husband 
would hesitate to grant my wish, lest any evil consequences 
might ensue from my cntical situation ; but he bad the 
good sense to perceive that a refusal of what was an urgent 
desire, would be more likely to agitate me, than the gratifi- 
cation of a natural wish ; and on my giving him an assu- 
rance of my self-command, (for ho knew he might depend 
on me) I gained his permission to go. I did not attend the 
the funeral, as it is not customary for females to do io ; and, 
indeed, my situation forbade it. I recollect one circum- 
stance which, slight as it was, had a shocking effect on me. 
1 was in another part of the house during the funeral prepa- 
rations, and willingly shut my eyes and ears to the dismal 
bustle and ceremonial : but in carryii g the body fNit of the 
cottage, which was old-fashioned, and full oi comers, the 
coffin jarred against a door-post, and I felt as though it 
knocked against my heart Everv nerve vibmfed, and I 
sickened with pain. I feared the ph3'sioal consequences of 
that shock— it shook my whole fmme^ and made my heart 
die within me. 

After the funeial, I no longer felt any wish to remain. I 
had ful61led a duty to the dead ;, and I «%as every instant re- 
minded that Thad duties to perform to the iiviog. I could 
not rest, and was fearful my a^tation might produce evil con- 
sequence?. Mv husband wished me to stay, lest the jour- 
ney home should prove toomircli for me; but I now yearned 
after my own home as much as I had before desired to leave 
it. I felt thai the bouse was the house of death, though the 
dead no longer r«aained In it. 1 urged and entreated to go, 
and in iite evening of the same day that my mother was 
buried, I was carried out and placed on a bed in the coach 
that was to convey mc to town. A female friend, who 
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kiftdly To1iiot««r^ ber «^vir€i| iccooipaoied me at well as 
my huahaiki ; and 9oan after my anival at borne oext morn- 
ing, our fears were dissipated by tbe.happiftil event that 
pftrenta know. 

Ab soon as I grew strong enough to nurse my bey> I begnn 
lo fe^ the loss of my motte ; and many, many times did I 
quench hie kindling smile with my te .n, as I Ihoeght upon 
my bitter disappointment* in missing all that 1 needed to 
perfi^et my happiness —her blessing my boy. It was but a 
few vears before thai she had been in my a'tuation* and how 
would alie have r^oiced to hare seen this day* I bad 
counted on lier bapiiiuess as a9 accession to mine. AH the 
little arraogements with which an expectant mother beytuiles 
her timei were under her direetion^ and» next to nij h 's- 
baad, her presence was necessary to my enjoy menu Nfone 
but a daugnter can tell what it is to lose a mother such as 
mine — one who was a true mother in lieart and soul, and 
whose fedings of maternity were so intense. This affliction, 
embittered my happiness, and cast a cloud over the noon of 
tny life. I found my paternal home nearly the same as I 
left if. Aiy father was not much older* my brothers and sis- 
lera had grown up tho manhood and girlhood ; they were 
kind and affectionate as ever. I was happy in being once 
again amone them all in the home of my childhood. The 
qtUit, the change, the recollections of my girlish days, all 
conspired to make the place iQtere4iog. Then my motherly 
pride was gratified at showing my beautiful children to all 
my old friends and neighbours. I was happy and gay, and 
strolled about the fields* or went on little jauots to the old 
farm-houses, where, as a eirl, I used to count it a treat to 
viait. Every thing seemed cheerful, every body happy, and 
glad to see me^but at every' tarn of the road, at every re- 
membered prospect, in every favorite haunt, there seemed a 
void. Everv place reminded me of her I bad lost. 

The first oay at breakfast, the seat which my mother had 
used to occupys and which had been since filled by one of 
mv sisters, was left vacant hr me. I could not resist the 
ttoe of sorrow that rushed from my heart into my ejes, at 
the thought of her who used to fill it. My sister, seeing my 
emotion, silently resumed her station ; aitd with Bute sor- 
row, as in reverence of the departed, the little family circle 
closed round the table where once reigned its brightest orna- 
ment. My bov's boisterous mirth broke the spell, and we 
foreot our grief; but not she whom we mourned. 

f staid a few weeks among them ; but the vacuum never 
filled up. I missed her at every itep--every movement. 
The spirit of life of enjoyment, that animated all — was de- 

Earteo. The fields seemed dimly green — ^tbe skies dimly 
right The quiet seenoed dull— the raral ndghbourhood 
insip:d. The spring of existence seemed gcoe^ The bond of 
union, which united us as a family, seemed broken. We 
loved each other— but it was separately : before, we loveii 
as one. A link was now wanting in the chain. There 
seemed an echo in the house, as tliotigb it was only visited — 
not iubabited. We all tacitly acknowledged the want of the 
one being, who had been the life of the whole. We were 
happy and cheerful ; but even our cheerfulness wanted that 
. elasticitv and freshness, which the active and kindly pre- 
tence of her we missed, usedloaflfonl us. 



OONtOLaTIOlf rOB OeBBLBM. 

What man should be most firee from eare ^ 
Yon cobbler that has. juit nowpassM. 

He safely fbrtune's frowns can dare, 
AndholdJui49/:Uiito.|hf/g#<; . 



VB&T euomAL ftOmiBTB. 

No. 1:?. 

toNNET TO QUARTER-DJkY. 

[As the following iavtiUiatary trihute to Midsuoinier Day, is 
not too late to *' eome home to the bosoou and business" of 
many, we willingly find room for it] 

As yet untulor*d by the Almanack, 
Or sterner registrars of holy-days, 
Rent, rates, tithes, taxes, to my heedless gaze 
The fasts and festivals, their devious traek, 
Wound through the circling year : but now, alack ! 
Their names familiar' troll upon my tongue, 
And I espy that endless, dismal throng. 
In red-letter perspectire !— Onn with blads 

And sullen f^nt-— like to a blight at noon — - 
Advances with a quick and stealthy pace 

From out the fierce eml»raoe of torrid June ;— 
Tis Midsummer, with sultry, swollen fao^^ 
Frowning, and streteliinglbrth his greedy hand. 
He lengthens every visage through the lahd! • 

THE DRINKING PARTY. 

A SKBTCB. 



N 



Look at those men sitting in joyous conviviality around 
that mahogany table, whose surface shines ** spiendidior 
vitro.*' They look so happy, that there is a fear lest their 
fdicity should be too exquisite to last! They appear to 
infuse paradise into their hearts with every glass of the "coal 
black wine** tliat they quaiT. How their eyes dance one to 
another iu sympathy ! How lucid their conversation flows ; 
plenteously intermingled, however, with the rocket*like 
brilliancy of the repartees— the " palpable hits'* of the puns 
— «nd the merry cachinnatioa excited by the bon-mots. 

These, surely, give the lie to Solon i for they are happy 
though deathless ! 

Here, methinks, the shade of Solon whispers in mv ear — 

** Mortal, be not too hastv ! — ^they will pay me a tribute of 

justification by and by !*^ 

• • • • • 

Oh! the confusions of language! Babel's confabulation 
was only the conversation of a modem ioirfe, compared with 
this ! And hey, what a crash f Why, they are exterminating 
the bottles and wine glasses ! Hollo, take heed, or that eld 
gentleman with a Brutus wig will upset the side table of old 
porcelain and bijouterie f 

Alas 1 the precaution was useless ! '* The deed is done— > 
did you not hear a noise?** — and he hath cut the alphabet 
with marked distinctiveness on his cheeks.—" Sir, don't take 
that ! it is the vinegar cruet !"<— he hath swallowed it without 
the fear of Cholera before his eyes. 

But, bless our souls, where are the rest ? There thev lie 
and grovel, extended on the Turkey carpet, crying, 'beliow. 
ing, and disputing, like naughty boya» when the nur^e refuses 
to grant their modest demand for the luminary of the 
^Utilly night.'*—" Oh, that men should put an enemy into 
their mouths to—** 

Here m^ soliloquy was cut brief, bv the entrance of 
Solon's sprite, \f ho, with a great deal of malice prepense, 
shouted out— '* These, nirely, are h^ppt* though deathless !*' 
HaJ ha? ha! q7b. 
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ALBUM VBHSES. ' 

There are hearts that love once, and for ever— 

There are souls that adversity binds 
Jn a link, which no distance ean sever,— 

For the tie which unites is their minds. 

Tho' the witch'ry of beauty may kindle 

A flame, that is transient and bright ; 
If the thoughts, with our own ean*t commingle. 

How soon will it fail to delight 1 

In youth oft entranced by its splendor, 

'Mid the gay world enraptured to roam ; 
But once woke from ^bis dream of false pleasure, 
. All our sympathies centre in home. 

Thus, the iipage we first lov*d to cherish, 

A soflen'd reflection will cast j 
We may part — ^be estrang'd — or may perish — 

But that form will be dear to the last. G. L. S. 

THB KODBBN THBOPHRABTUB. 
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gnment, hi^ twoln cbmge ootes out, aod enfiohitet like 
gas ; for he has no retort at tiand-^no small artitlery of nit 
\vith uhit-h to return the fire of ao adversary. 

He spreads his canvass to the fickle gale of pablio opioton^ 
and the sails of his pretensions are now fillod with a putf of 
wind, before which he scuds buoyantly enough for a vrfaile ? 
but not having the rodder of self-control to aid him in tmck^ 
ingf he often misieB stays, and h»8 once swoln canvass flot- 
ten in ribbons on -the breese, or ciings feaifalty found the 
" bare pole^* of his understanding, mod of the surf that 
he fhnciedwas caused by his vessel, he is not aware that he 
is running on a shoal, until the overwhelmiag tide breaks 
over his crazy bark, and its wreck is scattered on the strand 
of the resistless ocean--*Truth. Thbofbrastus. 






THE MAN OF METjiL. 

He is kno^m by his swaggering gait, confitJent manner 
and self- satisfied air. His pretensions are hollow, and, con. 
sequently, sounding. Brass is the predominance in bis 
composition; sometimes approaching in quality to the Co- 
rintnian, but mpst commonly having a strong alioy of its 
original copper* His face is a battery, on which are mounted 
the great guns of Independence and Assurance, and the cui* 
cg7in« of Vanity. His forehead— ** ^ic murus aheneus"-^ 
is a' wall of brass, beneath which his eyes, stare out likf a 
couple of ^OR't/jer^/. His ^oxnd.like ^cheeks seem ready to 
burst with their load of blutler ; and, when he bears down 
upon you, his seeming toeight of metal looks formidable ; 
but. in spite of his appearance, he is reafly a light opponent. 
His ordnance is not shotted; It being teo weak to carry ball, 
and it discharges nothing l>ut noi$e and smoke. He is very 
combustible, for, at the sparkle of a laughing, or the Jlash 
of a reproving eye, bis mine explodes, and (as in the case 
of many other rairies) when the smoke clears off, the im- 
postor has vanished, and tjhe cheat stands confessed. 

He has a big look, and his burly form, distended with 
aelf-assu motion, is clothed in the newest fashions. His neck 
is bolsterea up with pride, ^Wl his arms swing with easy 
6a1C-importance« His voicJfe is]pprtentous, *« vox et praterea 
nihil,* neverth(;Iess— aitd his speech is inflated like a blown 
bladder. 

He t^ks of great coen with familiar contempt, and exalts 
every unimportant one wftK ivhoin he is acquainted into 
imaginary cotlsequcnce, xMi he flbats them likebubblei 
of. Ins pwn breath upon the atmosphere of his conceit. 

If] is mtrth is vulgf r arid boisterous, and his laugh rude and 
bcartlef s. Re perpe1rates^ho1sJie1>ut practical jokes. He soan 
a^out like a huge Ijallooh; In the region of his self-esieem ; 
tut if piarced with a pointed laicaim, or crushed In an ar- 
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The slonti ha» wreak'd deapoiling power. 
In elouds of gloom and aegry blAfet : 

And blighted hopes and Blighted love 
Have left my heart a wreck at last. 

Far dc€p€»« than the leech's art, 
'My malady lies cureless here. 
The pang I feel is deaf to words^ 
And spurns in mockery the tear. 

The hypocrite lurked in that smile 

Which sear'd the heart it seem*d to bless, 

llarsh fate, I owe thee nothing nowl 
And, tyrant love, I owe thee lcs4. 

There have been others led astray. 
As well each withering heart reeords ; 

I, too, have heard the fallacy, 
And felt the venom of thy words ! 



P. R. 



FIGHTING FAGAN5 

OR, MV COUSIN THB MA JOB. 

* 

Was tliereaman in the servioe- who did not know my 
cousin, the major? 1 will answer for it there was not; foi, 
as he would observe, " the name of Fagaa was tolerably well 
known, and more th^n tolerably respecled.'* To this, per- 
haps, his by*name contributed not a little — 'twas ** Fighting 
Fagan'^-^a mighty decent sort of a name to black'-balU or 
remark upon ; a quiet man would think twice before he spoke 
once en the auHjeot of the major and his pranomeiL. 

How be got tlie name uf Fighting Fagan was always 
matter of aslOQithiaent to htm; ^nd well it might be, for 
when he was sober, a.ad had hw owp wajr,. there never waa a 
quieter man under the sun. But when he had his wine, 
contradicted or not, it was ninety-nine to one, but he found 
an opportuui^. of nuvfi^g (b^ JMla ^, ordering '* Pistols 
and coifee for two.** 

The major having this disposiiion to do business, it ma j 
readdy be supposed he was seldom without some affair in 
hand, either for himsdf or a fneiid t for he was very willing 
to play seoond&Mllei tflh^-dm' wae-ai«ai4y takea. This 
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pQCHred iba oia|pr's ftmiAl>ilUy ; 4or I tmva often 'htArd hifn 
say ba never c^ed to go out as a looker on ; there w«t no 
aicitemeiit in it Still, if a frieod wanted his BervSc«8» he 
ivight depeod upon them ; but woe to the mrlocky wight 
who asked him to act aa a mediator— *twaa an office nature 
^irer intended him for, and he never could All it ; but if the 
principal '* meaot fighting/' my cousin couid handle the 
** twelve paces and hair triggers^' as neatly aa any private 
gentleman in Christendom.- 

I have often remonstrated with him upon this penehant 
for the J^u€llo (taking care (liat my kcture should be read ia< 
the morning, Issast he should forget our consanguinity) but he 
always talked so amiably in its defence, and proved so in« 
sinuatingly it^ ndvantagea to society in generaU and every 
member of it individually, that, having the fear of twelv# 
paces, and a brace of Mortimer's, before my eyes, I was 
generally (in appearance at least) converted to his views of 
the case. 

Thinking* as he did* the practice not merely a defensible, 
but actually a commendable one, it is not to be wondered at 
that he joften thrust himself into quarrels, and assumed the 
championship, in cases where his interference was totally 
uncalled for. An instance of this nature, which rather re- 
dounds to his credit, ha& ju^t occurred to me. . 

He arrived in town one evening, upon business at the 
Horse Guards, and took up his old quaiten at the British, 
just at the time that a dispute originated between a young 
ofilcer, who was likewise a resident in the house, and another 
individual, whose manners and language during the alterca* 
tion indicated a disposition to play the buUy, upon the 
strength of his own skill as a marksman, and his adversary's 
youth and quiet demeanor. . Cards were exchanged, and the 
parties left the coffee-room. My cousin, who had not been 
pre^nt at the comuMncement of the affray, questioned the 
waiter on the subject— 4aw from his answers the state of the 
case, and pencilled an ofier of hia services to the weaker 
party. A friend of the major now joined him» and the ag- 
gressor in the late dispute returned to the room, and seated 
himself in an adjoining box. ** A mighty pretty busineu 
tliere*s been here to night," said the nujor to his oompanioD, 
loud enough to be heanl by the occupants of the adjoining 
box, whose entrance he appeared not to have noticed, ** a 
mighty pretty business there's been here to night ! ITounit 

' has had a few words with a gentleman, and they'll 

settle it to-morrow, mayhap. 'Twill be a pretty sight for a 
sunshiny morning; the voung one's the best shot in London; 
Pve seen him split a bullet 'cross a penknife scores of times.'* 
This announcement caused a sensation in the adjoining 
box. My cousin continued, " This will be bis third man, for 
I'm thinking he's as good as dead already." Tlie aggressor 
took sijuff, looked at his watch, and showed every other eign 
of indifference that he could think of, — he wanted io look 
careless, at any rate. At this moment, my cousin received a 
note from young — , accepting his offer, and requesting an 
interview in the private room. He attended to'the invitation 
ID a moment— but I am tedious. 

My cousin "k tactics had their intended effect ; a disinclina- 
tion to proceed to extremities was shown by the provokers of 
the disturbance, and my cousin brought Ms prote^ with 
honour and reputation out of an affair, which was intended 
la have given eclat io the other party, probably at the et- 
pense of this youn^ man's life. And all this Major Fagan 
aocomplislied wiOi no other 1ocottvenienc« than getting 
himsetf into the rneii. Some phrase in oi^e of the notes 
which pMed on ihef octaaion, looked unseemly in hit eyes, 
«n4 there waanodHnj^ to be done to reetify its wsiiit of pM- I 
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riaioQ,rbot a visit to Chalk Farm, wteie fighting Fs^n got' 
mingedi having oontrived, however, to lod^ a shot in his 
adversary 's shoulder. 

I remember calling up^n him at the British, one mominf^, 
when G^— was dressing this scratch, as the major called it, 
and we were both nsing our endeavours to dissuade him from 
exhibiting this inclination to combat, with, however, I 
am sorry to say, but little effect. He laughed at our notions, 
and gave a playrd turn to the conversation, by relating 
various droll advenlures which had occurred to himself and 
friends when engaged m afiairs of this nature. 

One wheih he told; as happening to himself, I sMI iiot 
very readily forget. It teok plate at the time when the 
English army wi r«) in Paris ; and hia^ntagooiat Waa a French 
officer, whom my cousin took to task for speaking dis- 
respectfully of the Pope, — not that my cousin was a Catho- 
lic, or an admirer of the Pope ; but be was an Irishman, and 
many of his fellow-country men holding his holiness in gieat 
esteem, my cousin threw down the gauntlet in behalf of the 
venerable father. This, at least, was his excuse for doing so 
—the real reason probably being an anxiety for ** a little ex- 
citf-ment,*' as he was pleaded to call his sensations upon such 
occasions. The parlies met accordingly io t'le Bois de Bou- 
logne ; pistols the weapons, and twelve paces the distance. 
My cousin kept his coat on-^his antagonist stripped off both 
coat and waistcoat. The ground was measured: they parted, 
and took their places. My cousin presented a full face — the 
French officer a side one : the word was given : they fired. 
My cousin was not injured. His antagonist was slightly 
hurt : but had, indeed, nearly lost his life,— my coustn^s bal^ 
had taken off the lip of the Frenchman's nose. 

The wounded man grew angry, and wished to continue 
the combat, but the seconds interfered ; my cousin dkl not 
press the point, and the arrival of strangers settled the ques-; 
tion in the pacific. The duel was finished; the parties* 
shook band^ and, at my cousin's suggestion, all ()resent com*, 
menced a diligent search for the inch or half inch, which 
bad been removed from the gentleman's nose in to novel a 
manner. After some time, a small, but dignified particle of 
flesh, was picked up by a by-stander, and replaced in its 
primitive situation by the surgeon in attendance, and the 
parties returned home the best triends in the world. 

In the course of a few days the wound granulated—- adbe- 
sk>n took place between the parts, and every thing afl«nied to 

Sromise that the unfortunate gentleman's inconvenience and 
isfigurement should only be temporary. 
This, however, proved not to be the case : at the end of 
a week, pustules ^as they were supposed,) formed -upon the 
attached part. Tne surgeon was a little astonished at this 
circumstance, but still more so, when in a short time he dis- 
covered these supposed pimples to te neither more nor less 
than growing feathers ; a fact which euuld only be accounted 
for, by the circumstance of the ground having shortly pre- 
viously to theducA been naased over by some sportsmen, who 
had on that very apot killed a pigeon,tbe posterior extremity 
of which had l)een blown off oy the shot, and was, by mis- 
take, picked np and placed upon the gentleman'a nose in 
lien of the missing fragment. 

" By the powers," said my couain, ^* bat a mighty droll 
thing Tk was, that a man should go out for feat of wowing a 
white feather, ai>d then should gst a bunch of them at the 
end of hia nose By the powers, it's a droll atory thangh-«i 
I shoQki Dot haire belieTed it. if I had not seen it.** 

Thil wa% however, a ground of belief, which my oonsifi 
TCierved for hit own partioular uae* L tbovf^ht it a atcinge 
^torf-^b«t 1 did not say so ;.and the man. who weoid haife 
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vealurad to hint U muefa to Fighting Fusan^ might certainly 
boa&t of more valor than ditcietion. He mast liave been a 
bold man, indeed. You may disbelieve the story if you like» 

Seotie reader : only» if you ever ehould hear my coosin tdl It, 
on't say so. That's all I 

A Phantabmatist. 

SONNET. 

Ofi have I watch*dy with deeply eurious eye, 

When earth was wrapped in the thick veil of night. 
While yet was seen the planet-teeming sky 
By myriad slan illmned— a sea of light- 
Till at Mmie point, scarce pervious to the ti|fht| 
A dull, dark speck opsprin^, which soon is borne 

Ob the wind's winif, and i^roweth in its flight, 
Till of each gem, Heaven's diadem is shorn. 
And much I marfelled to behold this type 
Of my own soul — ^in which Fame*s starlike rays 
Whilom did glitter, tempting by their blase 

The warrior's lance to wield,, or poet's pipe- 
Till Love uprose these tempters to destroy. 
And clothe my raptured breast in weeds of solemn Joy. 



MATRIMONY PER •* MORNING HERALD.'^ 

From Pertinax Wedderburne, Esq,, to the Editor of 

«• The Original.'* 



Sir, 

Id looking over sundry papers connected with the most 
interesting and ever-memorable epoch of my life, I have 
fbund one letter worthy of publicity— an epistle from a lady* 
whom I shall take the liberty to designate as Miss Letitia 
Lovemarry. In submitting it for insertion, in your valuable 
miscellany, I must cmve indulgence for a few remarks. That 
I may not be impugned for betrayal of confidence^ let me 
state that I consiaer m)'se1f justified in making it public, as 
it will still remain secret, except to the parties concerned. At 
this distance of time, the lady may be dead — having died 
perhaps, as she lived, in ** single bless edneseJ^' If such be 
not the case, should this happen to meet her eye, her vanity 
may be gratified, in seeing her effusions published in so 
biglily respectable a paper as "The ORiei.VAL.'* 

I am. Sir, 

Your obedient Servant, 

Pbrtikax Wsddbrburne. 



Sir, Maiden Lane, — — , 1822. 

With tlie trembling hand of maiden timidity, 1 sit down 
10 pen an epistle in reply to the advertisement for a wife^ 
v^hich appeared in the Moruing Herald of Monday last. 
Fearful ot over-stepping the modesty of my sex, it was long 
ere 1 could summon resolution to undertake ao novel a task ; 
I should not, perhaps, have proceeded thus fiur, bad not a 
strange, unaccountable presentiment taken poeaeasioo of my 
mind, which seemed to forebode, that in yon wen eentered 
mildness of temper, learning without pedantryt n tsile ooQ- 
geniid vntfa my own, 6ec.,— in fact, every tbing thai could 
nmkfS woman h:ippy. To you then. Sir, who may one day 
bfoome the compaiiion of my daya^ let me be uaieservedly 
candid. 



I am the dax^hler of respectable parents, and the only ooc 
of fottfteen sisten— 4inmarricd. I am, perhaps, whal may be 
called plain : though certainly not, what some of my friends 
savtabsolut^y ngly. I am fbur-and-tbirty yean of age, of a 
sallow complexion, and irregular features, with an inconside- 
rable cast in one eye. These imperfections are of hot trifling 
import, as I may, without vanity add, that the lienuties of my 
mind will make ample amends for any deficiency in personal 
attractions. I am of a gay and volatile turn of mind, and 
flatter myself that, to a sensible man, I should be ibund a 
more pleasing companion than a dull insipid beauty, whose 
sole attraction is her person — who spends much of her time 
at the toilet, and whose mind is overrun with the seeds of 
frivolity. To say that I never had an offer of marriage 
would be faUe* I have, in my life-time, had three ; but 
they came from stupid, ignorant, boobies, wfaose presence I 
could not endttre,---one of them being neither more nor less 
than a superannuated midshipman on the half-pay appropri- 
ated to his rank, viz., nothing per day to keep himself. 

I trust. Sir, not to weary you, by the enumeration of my 
various accomplishments. I am a notable housewife— from 
many years* practice in nrasic and sineing, I have arrived at 
comparative perfection, and am recloned Sk prima dowma 
among the non-profe»onalB ; for I can sing any musk: at 
sight, and make nothing of it. My exquisite touch of the 
piano will enliven your social hours; if melancholy or sor- 
rowful, my syren voice will Ion you into a forgetKilness of 
your woe— our musical gretificatioa will be mutuaf— -you can- 
not be more delighted in listening than I shall tie in exhi- 
biting. During my relaxation from household aflaira and 
other womanly employments, 1 have not suffered the ener- 
sies of my mind to rvst in inactivity. I have cultivated the 
different brancbee of the <« Belles Lettree;* and have not 
neglected the classics. May my long- cherished hope be at 
length realised, in finding a partner of my life enabled, 
from a congenial taster to admire and fully appreciafe with 
me, the impassioned fioetry of Shakspeare, of Milton, and of 
B^ron f May the summit of my wishes be at length at- 
tained, in procuriog a companion of my dap, who, reclining 
with me under the thick foliage of a towering oak, or seated 
in the nook of a honey-suckle bower, where, fanned by the 
summer breezes, we can peruse together the Eclogues of 
Virgil, and realise in our imaginations the innocent sim« 
plicity of pastoral life ! May I at length find one, who, 
amid the roar of the wintry blast, can follow iBneas In his 
wanderings, will pity his suffbrings, or sympathite in the 
fate of the unhappy l5ido. Pleasiog, however, as this recre- 
atton appears, may it be rdieved by the still more 

" Delightful iatk 

To ttaeh the young idea how to thooi.^* 

Mv maiden coyness forbids me to proceed further, but I 
fed the blush mautlinff on my cheek, and am rejoiced to find 
refuge in a letter, which can 

" The virgin's wish without her fears imn^ri, 
Sxcuse tne blush, and pour out all the heart.'* 

1 trust. Sir, in my enthusiasm, I have not forgotten the 
delicacy of my sex. To one who may, perhaps, ere long, be 
dear to me, I was determined to be unreservedly candid, ttot 
1 might nothflieafter be taunted with having had recourse to 
duplieity in mder to gain admittance into the dupUeetee 
•tale. . 

Should you deign to fqgani ibiacommnnicatlon worthy 
altentiop, meet me: on Thwadey evening at eight o'clock, at 
the corner of ■ atreet In my attim expect to see rea- 

lised the •* Simplex mundiliie'* of Uomoc. Knowing bv 
these signs, I shall wear a black bomiet trimmed with 
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whjte ribboDy a rich figured gown, which beloneed to my 
grmt-grandmother, and which was the characteristie cottuine 
of the period in which she lived, with ah ladian Cachmere 
shawl, the border fringed with little cupids, and in xh)' right 
band I shall carry a snow-white handkerchief-4he emblem 
of my own viri^in parity. 

• May tlie period iiOt be hr distant when I n^ay have the 
supreme felicity of addressing jou with a more endearing 
appellation than Sir ; and wnen i may rpject the cold, un- 
meant tig, formal conclusion of 

I am. Sir, 

Yotir faithful Servant, 

Letitia Lovemarry, 

p. S. Should the weatiier be rainy, I shall be in pattensi 
witli 41 curiont Chinese ambrella, the gift of my old admirer, 
the midsliipmao. 1 should have chosen some more charac- 
teristic costume* but I do not like to look particular. Adieu* 









RUMMAGING FOR A VBRDICT; 
oa, THB asNjiFiTs OP rnr^ALL a/ jvay. 



Have ye heard of Doelor Samadgo's 

Recent bother about damages ? 

Wakley with his Lancet bleeds luai 

Where most tender he must ncedi seem ; 

And from that time, Doetor Ramadge*s 

£T*ry dream is fiUM with *' damages.'* 

He, to cut suoh eutting short. 

Lugs thet^C utter into Court; 

And (lil'e Cassio), in Texation, 

SaySy '< Tve kist my reputation!" 

For which woondy disappoiotment, 

Rub me well with golden oininnni, 

l*TO sustained, you see, a dead hit : 

Cure with eash my suffering credit !** 

'' No, indeed,** says Jury one, 

That's a thing that can't be done ; 

Yet, one little thing remains — 

Here's ^farihing for your pains.'* 

On his heel the wounded healer 

Turns as sharp as a quadrsUer : 

Now, in bis echoing chamber, see 

Ramadge in soliloquy ! 

** This,'* quoth he, ** will never do ; 

I'll try it on with Jury two:* 

(Echo softly whispered, *< Do !*') 

'- The case itself is stout enough, 

With but a little extra ttuf .- 

Bo, to make a safer end on't, 

1*11 pick out a freth d^tndant:* 

(Echo chimed in, " t'es, depend on*t !") 

" Ryan, 1*11 eut ^oii, drat you I short"— 

(Echo answered, *< That's yoar sort !") 

'< Zounds I I'll prove, Til tkow it damage ! ' 

(Eeho fesponded, " Qo It, Ramadge !**>- 

Behold agaia the battered cause 

Cieakiagin eentaot wilii the laws. 

Jurtavdo, like Dpelm, dilbr ; 

AadWl^tl are tkus ttfade stiffer. 



Fortane^s wind now mflder Mew * 
Ransadge, killing soother ! drew 
Hundreds four firom Jury ^fOo. 
New trial for defeat the eure is : 
Nothing like free trade in Juries ! 
Hence this rule, which keeps for erer :- 
Second well your own endeaTour ; 
If one Jury scorns your story, 
Other Juries are beifore ye. 
Well may Doetor Ramadge sing of it» 
Now he*s made so good a thing of it. 
Some men sigh for what is hoUow, 
Others, the eubttantial follow : 
Some men*s actions are for virtue, 
'( Whidi is but a thing to hurt you, 
After all ;) but Doctor Raasadgc's 
Favorite actions tath-for damages ! 



NATURAUOT'S NOTE BOOK. 

"— PlanU, trees, and stones, we note : 
Birds, insects, beasU, and many rural things..** 



rlGHT WITH A LIOS. 

,* ^ g«{tleman of our narty had a perilous advientnre n^tth 
a lion, he having enjoyed the singular distinction of lying 
for some noomeuts in the very clutches of the royal quadni- 
ped. The main features of the anecdote afford a striking il- 
lustration of the sagacity of the elephant, and may be strictly 
depended upon. A lion had charged my heroes elephant ; 
and he. having wounded him, was in the act of leaning for- 
ward in order to fire anptlier shot, when the front of i\m 
howdah (or car on the back of the elephant) suddenly gave 
way, and he was precipitated into the very jaws of the furious 
beast. The lion, though severelv hurt, immediately sett^ 
him, and would, doubtless, shortlv have put a fatal terminat 
tion to the conflict, had not the elephant, urged by the ma- 
hout or servant, stepped forward, though gieaUy alarmed, 
and graspingvm her trunk the top of a young tree, bent it 
down across the loins of the lion— and thusforced the tor- 
tured animal to quit his hold. Bfy friend's life : was thus 
preserved, but his arm was broken in two plaices, and he 
was severely clawed on the breast and sliouldeis. 'I'he lion 
was aflerwards slain by the other sporUmea who came up." 
-^Captatn Mundy's Sketches of ^dia, 

OtTTCa RIT8HK8. 

The Equwetnm Hyemale is commonly sold under the 

•^L^L fr^.i?"'*'?'/'''v*^® P"^P^*® of polishing wood 
and ivory. If the rush be burnt carefuHy, a residuum of 
unconsumable matter will be left, and this, held up to tha 
light, will show a series of little points arranged spiraHy 
and symmetrica^, which are the portions of sSex tbe fiii 
had not dissipated ; and it Is this serrated edge which seema 
to render the plant so efficient in attrition. Wheatenind 
oaten straw are also fo jnd, by the experience of our good 
-^•^T'l!? ^ goo<l.Polishcrs of their brass milk vessels. 
SitTenli'lt^M *\»^Prl«* by them, that it Is the 

• >Aas or uoBB. 
mmt teeft. T^y in etght in aambcrj aod kpptu dwing 
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the first year, all of a..twall<up* -lA:l]»$.aecQDdytar, the 
two middle ones fall ^ut»;iiid their place is supplied by two 
new teeth, which are easily dUtii)gviisbcd by being of a 
larger size. In the third year two other sm^ll teeth, one 
f(oni each side, drop ou| and are replaced by two large 
ones; so that there are now four. large teeth In the middle^ 
and two pointed ones on each side. In the fourth year the 
large teetn are six innnmber, and only two small ones re- 
main, one at each end of the range. In the fifth year the 
remainino; small teeth are lost, and the whole front teeth 
are large. In the sixth year, the whole begin to be worn, 
and in the seventh, -sometimea sooner^ some fall out or iire 
broken. 

— ^4.^4•<*— 
" BLACKWOOD* . AND ''THE QUARTERLY," AS 

TOUCHING AMERICA. 



There is, among other good things in this month's Black' 
woodf a most interesting article on the literary remains of an 
Amerittin genifemiin, named Griffin. ' This getitlemaii, who, 
n many respects, will remind the reader of our own Kirke 
White, appears to have possessed a refined and most amia- 
h y devout mind ; and, having visited England some few 
years since, his reroaiks, and -those of his Editor, are on 
many accounla worth an attentij^e perusal. 

Butf we confess, it is not the mere interest of this particu- 
Mr article in Maga which has drawn forth our remark jf. Our 
fXirpose is, rather to draw attention to the very different spirit 
with which the two Tory organs, Blackwood and the Quar- 
terly, treat America and the Americans : and we cannot but 
think, that the conduct of the former deserves the admiration 
and rsteera of all generous men of all parties, for the large 
and liberal, and, indeed, friendly views which it has ever 
taken of our Transatlantic brethren. It has tieated them, 
from first to hist, with candour and a manly freedom of 
speech, never shrinking from blame, ^ve or gay, nor even, 
at times, from hearty and side-bursting ridicule. But this 
bea always been done with the most perfect good humour. 
»tid with that frank cordiality of maimer which never should 
oflbnd, and rarely does. It is like the raillery which passes 
between two friends, overflowinfi: with the spirit of wit and 
wine ; 'in the frank '< abandon," and jovial badinage of an 
after dinner confab. But the Quarterly^ we are sorry to say, 
follows a for different course. There is a certain gent — •* we 
4ifiU not name his name** — who has, for years, pursued his 
petty and irritating attacks with the pertinacity of tliat cease 
less and must provoking of nuisances — the tooth-ache. 

Now every human being know^ that three fourths of 
those acts which give pain by wounding the feelings, woik 
their end, not by their own intrinsic force* but by the maa- 
ner in which they are done, and the malignity of inieqt 
which they evince. And we assert, without fear of contra- 
diction, that the Quarterly articles to which we have al- 
luded, do evince malignity, and that provoking, though con- 
temptible, littleness of spite so eminently cEaracteristic of 
the sDiall coteries of a small country town. 

We had hoped that when Mr. Lockbart undertook the 
superintendence of the Quarterly, things would have been 
better managed. Of that gentleman's genius and accom- 
plisbinents— though differing from him in maov poioU, 
*' Mo ealo** — we, in common we suppose with all not bat- 
blinded by their politics* profess ourselves thd ardent and 
sincfei« admirers. ButmAryddelhtfttot^Mum to grass'* the 
writer Pf Jk>e.,i»Ujy, djjilribtt^. Mi, If hy , d^ h« oot 
%6M ttid fntr^ bSOfJsmfyf f^ w|tb^ Y«V fn«»4&: ^9W 



of his Northern brother? . It is sheer aonaen^ to talk of u^ 
willingness, to "flatter*' the Yankees, and to puff them out 
with undue notions of their own importance. Does Black- 
wood do this? Equal trash is it to affect a disdain for Ku- 
du blics and Repubiicius, lest our own Monarchy <^uld 
by implication be undervalued. Is Blackwood, .then, 
so vastly Anti-Anglican? The truth is, tliat all men, 
excepting those buzzards who can never see more at 
most than one side of a question, and who would swear 
by all the gods, that there was but one corner to aa 
octagon, may perceive, with half an eye, the beauty 
and fitness in their respective kinds and degrees, of 
two diametrically opposite systems. Away then with the 
mean jealousy, whether in Englishmen or Americans, which 
wouM decry every thing not to bt finsad within itielf. And 
in us, moreover, it it doubly absurd. Jonathan is, as yct^ 
a child — a fine, healthy, lx>uncing boy, bdeed^bnt stfttl a' 
child. But we, who boast to be men alioidd ** pathway 
childish things." 

We feel earnestly what we wsite, and, therefore, write 
like one in earnest. But we mean uo oflbnce; and in thai 
speaking out, would only give veat to out Ming of admira- 
tion of the conduct pursued on this point by a political foe. 
The grand union of cmposites in a writer on subjects of deep 
importance, is that of earnestneu aad eandourt but a wise 
and generous mind may well reconcile the two. 



SSZTI8H RBVIBIVB. 



Perianal Sketehee of hie own Timee* By Sir Jonah Bar- 
rington. 8vo. Vol. 3. Colbum and Bentley. 

An ample memory and a ready imagination have before 
shewn, in a very agreeable manner, their wilHognesi to 
serve Sir Jonah Barrington. Few men have supplied to a 
public never satiated with humour, and in tlie compass of 
two octavos, BO many rich drolleries of aaecdote and cha- 
racter, as are included in the first two volooies of this laugh- 
ing ex-dignitary's reminiscences. In the third be still pur- 
sues his vein, which proves to be yet far from ezbansted* 
though somewhat reduced in its exuberance. He rattles 
on with his Hibernian comicalities, careless of whether we 
take them, *' cum grano ealie,** as prudence whispers to 
he ri^ht, or whether we take them with no snch qnalifying 
eondtment. He opens up, in quick and merry succession, 
his "genuine natives,** without waiting to see whether w^e 
swallow them as fast as his operative powers lay tLcm 
before us. One thing we feel persuaded of— that Sir Jo- 
nah believes his own stories quite as much as we believe 
them in England. This may be an equivocal measure of 
faith— >but lot that pas:*. His descriptions want nothing of 
the minuteness that tends to the impression of reality, al- 
though they may occasionally remind us of Sheridan *8 most 
particular bullet, and its final direction towards the general 
postman, who was that moment coming up the steps of 
the door with a double letter from Northamptonshire I 

We could dwell with much satisfaction on some of the 
delineations of person and character to be found ia this 
rambling volume. There is Counsellor Conagbty, com- 
parable to our own living Wetherell for neglect of exter- 
nals and* contempt for garters and suspenders — a most 
amusing Caliban, who died of an onezpecied view of his 
own person f There is Lairy Sutler* wbon aobody re* 
members as a boy .* .Dan Dempsey, wbo wat^klUed with 
kindness— that is U> say, smothered 6>t kydiephobiat Sir 
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Jobn Burke and bis project; at oDce rMnntio $jai cQvuDer-: 
cia), about the "transfusion of blood :" fighting FitsgeraM, 
In all his rascally glory ! the Innkeeper at Castlebiir, wlio 
charged nothing for getting drunk with his customers ; and 
many other portraits from the life, with only perhaps a 
liltle too much intensity of colour, Bot, as we nave a ca« 
p)tal 9tory about Cqrran to make voom for, we moat u^^ 
serve until next week oar few remaining comments on tbi9 
vivacious volume. Here is the ?toty :— * * - 

" The ReTerend Mr. Thooms, whose sobriquei in his nei^h 
bourhood was " Long Thomfts/* he bein|^ nearly six feet and 
a half high, resided near Cariew» and onl^ invitoil Cutnoi and 
myself to spend a day, and ileep at his house, on our return 
from Ibe assises* We aeeepled the iBvi|»lioA with pleasure, 
M be wa« an old college companion of mine — a jo|rous, (ood- 
uttured, hospitable, batd-going divine an any in his county. 

" The Reverend Jack Read, a three-bottle parson, of Canow, 
with several other jolly nei^^hbours, were invited to meet vm, 
and to be treated witb the wit and pleasaatrr of the oelebrated 
GouBsellorCurrao^ who was often cxtremeij fbnd of shining 
im thai cdnss of society. 

** We all arrived in due time; — dinner was oppointed for five 
precitey, as Curran always stipulated (wherever he could 
make so fhree) fsr the punctuality of the dinner-bell to a single 
minute. The vert best cheer was provided by our host ; at the 
preper lime, the dishes lay basking before the fire, in readiness 
to receive the several provisions, all smoki n g fur the couo»»fl- 
lor. ice. The clock, which, to render the cook more punctual, 
had been that very noon regulated by the sun-dial, did not on 
its part vary one second. Its hammer and bell melodiously 
sounded ^v^, and announced the happy signal for the banquet. 
All the guests assembled in the dining-room, which was, in 
boneat Thomas's boose, that apartment which the fine people 
«f our day would call a drawing- room — the latter being then 
by no means regarded as indi*ipen.sable in the dwelling-house 
of a moderate gentleman. The family parlour, in (act, an- 
swered its purpose mighty well. 

" £very guest of the reverend host having now decided on 
his chair, and turned down his plate, in order to be as near as 
poftnible to Counsellor Currao, proceeded to whet his knife 
against the edge of his neighbour s, to give it a due keenness 
for the most tempting side of the luscious sirloin, which by an- 
ticipation friszed upon its pewter dish. Veal, mutton, turkey, 
ham, dud(, and partridge^ all ' piping hot,' were ready and 
willing to leap from their pots and spits into their respective 
dishes, and to take a^ warm bath each in its proper gravy. The 
cork-screw was busily employed : the wine-decanters orna- 
mented the four comers of the well-dressed table, and the 
punch, jugged, and bubbling hot upon tlie hearth-stone, per- 
fumed the whole room with its aromatic potsheen odour. 

'^ Every thing bespoke a most joyous and protracted ban- 
fluet: — but, meanwhile, .where wax the great object of the 
feast? — the wheedler of tke petty JuHes, and the admonisherof 
the grand ones ? Where was the great orator, in consequence 
of whose brilliant reputation such a company was collected ? 
The fifth hour had long passed, and impatience became visible 
on every countenance. £ach guest, who had a watch, gave his 
fob no tranquillity, and never were timekeepers kept on harder 
duty. The first half-hour surprised the company ; the next 
quarter atlonished, and the last atarmed it. Tiie dock, by tix 
solemn notes, set ttio whele part3r surasisiBg, and the host ap. 
peared nearly in « state of stupefaction. Day had departed, 
and twilight was rapiOly following its example, yet no tidings 
of the orator: never had the like been known with regard to 
Curran — punctuality at dinner beinflr a poKion of his very na- 
ture. There are not more days in a leap year than there were 
difierent ooi^eetures broached as to tne cause of my friend's 
noB-appearanee. The people about the house were sent out 
on the several roado to reeoBBoitre. He bad bfsen seen, cer- 
tainly, in the ga#d^n at four o'eloek, but never after; — yet every 
now and then a message came in to announce, that ** an old 
man had seen u eounseiior, as he verily believed, walking very . 
quick on the rood Io.GmSpw/ Another reported that ' a woman 
who wM driving boose ber opir. met one of the counsellors 
going leisurely towards Athy, and that he seemed very nutan- 
cAo{y ; that she had seen biu at the ' slues. Usat blessed morn- 
ing^ aad the poBple^owMber It waa Itut jml law preacher 



I tbat was in it.' Another wonum who was bringing bom^ some. 
turf from the bog, declared before the Virgin and all tbeSoiBta 
that she aaw ' a little man in black with a stick in bis band, 
going toward the Barrow '* and a oollough sitting at her own 
cghin door feeding the chutUr, positively saw a ' black gentle- 
man going down to the river, and soon afterward heard a great 
splash of water at the said river ; whereupon, she went hoi' 
ypo/ toherson, Ned Coyle, to send him thither to see if th» 
gentleman was in the water ; but that Ned said, sure enuff 
nothing natural would be after going at that time of the deep 
dusk to the place where poor Armstrong's corpse lay the night 
he was murthered ; and he'd see all the gentlemen in tbo. 
county to the devil {God blesa them !) before he'd go to the 
said plaoe till mornmc early.' 

" The faithful clo<». now announced teveitf and the matter 
became too serious to admit of any doubt as to poor Currao 
having met bis catastrophe. I was greatly shocked ; our only 
opnieeiures now being, not tohcfker, but how, he had lost hia 
life. As Curran was known every day to strip naked and wash 
himself all over with a sponge and cold w«tier» I oon^jootoredi. 
as osost rational, that he had, in lieu of his 4isual ablution, 
gone to the Barrow to bathe^ before dinner, and thus unfortu- 
nately perished. All agreed in my hypothesis, sad hooks and 
i| draw.iiet were sent for immediately to Carlow, to scour the 
river for his body . Nobody, whatever might have been their 
feelings, said a word about dinner. The beef, mutton, and 
veal, as if in grief, had either turned into broth, or dropped 
piecemeal from the spit ; the poultry fell from their struigs* 
and were seen broiling in the dripping-pan. The oook had 
forgotlen her calling, and gone off to make inquiries. The 
stable-bo r left his horses; indeed, all the domestics, witb ono 
accord^spersed with lanterns to search for Counsellor Curran 
in the Barrow. The Irish erv was let loose^ and the neigh* 
bourhood soon eoUeeted; and the good-aatured parson, our 
host, liiemlly wept like an infant I never saw so mueb eon- 
fusion at any dimur^ahU^ Such of the iruests as were gifted 
by Nature with keen M>petites, suffered aU ^e tortures of bun* 
ger^ of whieh, nevertheless, they could not in humanity eem* 

(ilam ; but a stopiaehic sympathy of woe was very.peroeptibLt 
B their lamentations for the untimely fate of so great an 
orator. 

'' It WM at length suggested by our reverend host that his 
great Nevffoundland dog, who was equally sagacious, if not 
pioreso, with many of the parishioners, and rivalled, inemnino 
proportion, the magnitude of his master, was not uplikoly* by 
diving in the Barrow, to discover where the body lay aepoi. 
sited-— and thus direct the efforts of the nets and hookers from 
Carlow. This idea met with universal approbation ; and everw 
body took up his hat, to go down to the n^er. Maiy^ a young 
damsel, the only domestic who remained in the house, was ov^ 
dered to call Diver, the dogjr— but Diver was absent, and did 
not obey the summons. Every whero resounded 'Piverl 
Diver r but in vain. 

" New and multifarious conjectures now crossed the minds of 
the different persons assembled :— the mystery thickened : all 
the old speculations went for nothing ; it was clear that Curran 
and Diver had absconded together. 

** At lengthy a gentleman in company mentioned the drcunu 
stance of n friend of his having been drowned while bathing 
whose dog never left his clothes, on the bank, till discovered 
neariy dead with hunger. The coigecture founded hereon was 
however, but momentary, since it soon appeared that such 
could i|«l be the case with Curran. I knew thM he both feand 
and hated big dop ; and besides, there was no acquainttutee 
between him anq the one in question. Diver had never seen 
the consellor before that day, and therefore could have no ner- 
aonal fondness for him ; not to say, that those animals haven 
sort of instinctive knowledge as to who likes or dislikes them, 
and It was more probable that Diver, if either, woald be an 
enemjr instead of afriend to so great n stranger. But the cimI 
lure's absence, nt any rate, was unaccountable, and the moM 
so, masinueb as he never before bad wandered from his maa- 
ter's residence. ^^ 

Mnnr* the wMf w«a now desired to seaivh a// the neou 
and oAeea for Jh^w, wbjle we sat ;pensive and starving in the 
narloeri We weni speedily aUimed by a loudahridirimme. 
j&tely after ^hieb Mgyy r^b^d tottering into itt wSffit 
e^ble to articulate;-**- ••'•^i»##«^» 
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ntr'^t Tteattr it V afid Rhe crossed herself tketij iimei oreriii 
tbe w»y the priest hmd tftught her. 

**' We mil now floeked roand, snd ukcd her siraiiltiuieously 
hew she ilneie the counsellor was dead ? 
- Crossing herself again, ** I saw his ghoti, please your reTO. 
reneel' ened poor Mary, ' and a frightful ehost it was ! just 
oot of the river, -and not even decent itself. I *m willing to take 
my aflldavy that I saw his ghost, quite inddcent, straight fore- 
nent me/ 

'* ' Where t where ?* cried every hody, as if with one hreath. 

*' * In the double-hedded room next your reTerence*s/ stam- 
rtered the terrified girl. 

** We waited for no more to satisfy us either that she was 
mad, or that robbers were in the house : each person seised 
something by way of a weapon : one took a poker, another a 
eandlestiw, a third a knifb or Hre-shovel. and up stairs we 
rushed. Only one could go in, oonvenientlv abreast ; and 1 
was among the first who entered. The candies had been for- 
gotten; but the moon was rising, and we certainly saw what, 
ifi the o^nion of some present, corroborated the statement of 
Mary. 7 wo or three instantly drew back in horror, and at- 
templed to retreat, but others pressed behind; and) lights being 
at length produced, an exhibition fkr more ludierous than ter- 
rific, presented itself. In a tar comer of the room stood, erect 
and formal, and Hark naked (as a ghost should be), John Phil- 
pot Curran, one of his msjesty^s counsel) learned in the law, — 
trembling as if in the ague, and scarce able to utter a syllable, 
through tbe combination of cold and terror. Three or four 
paces in his front lay Diver, from Newfoundland, stretching 
out his immense shaggy carcase, his long paws extended their 
Ml length, and his great head lying on them, with his nose 
pointed toward <A« ghotty as true as the needle to the pole. His 
hind legs were gathered up like those of a wild beast ready to 
spring upon his prey. lie took an angry notice of the first of 
OS that came near him, growled, and seemed disposed to resent 
our intrusion ; — ^but the moment his master appeared, his tern* 
per changed, he jumped up, wagged his tail.llMLed the parson's 
hand, cast a scowling look at Curran, and then a wistful one at 
hts master,— as much as to say, ' I have done my duty, now do 
yours :' he looked, indeed, as if he only waited for the word of 
command, to seise the counsellor by tbe throttle. 

*' A blanket was now considerately thrown over Curran by 
one of the company, and he was put io bed with half a dosen 
)noi«blankeU heaped upon him; a tumbler of hot potoheen 
punch was administered, and a second worked minusles ; the 
natural heat began to circulate, and he was in a little time 
enabled to rise and tell us a story which no hermit even, telling 
his last beads, could avoid laughing at Related bv aiiy o«e, it 
would have been good; but as told by Curran, vrith his powers 
of description andcharacteristic humour, was superexeellent ; 
--and we had to thank Diver, the water-dog, for the highest 
sestofthe whole evening. 

*< The Iket was, that a little while previous to dinner»time, 
Ciirran, who had omitted his customary ablution in the morn- 
ing, went to our allotted bed-chamber to perform that cere- 
mony; and having stripped, had just begun to apply the 
sponge, when Diver, strolling about his master's premises to 
Yee if all was right, placed by chance his paw against the door, 
which not being fastened, it flew open, he entered unceremo- 
niously, and, observing what he conceived to be an extraordl- 
nary and suspicious figure, concluded it was somebody with no 
very honest intention, and stopped to reconnoitre. Curran, 
unaccustomed to so strange a valet, retreated, while Dlver^- 
Vanoed, and very significantly showed an intention t4* seise him 
*y the naked throat; vrhich operation, if performed by Diver, 
Vhose tusks were a full inch in leneth, would no doubt have 
admitted an inconvenient quantity of atmospheric air into bis 
eesophagus. He therefore crept as dose into the corner as he 
could, and had the equivocal satisfaeHon of seeing his advor- 




cued, and the siege raised. . «., . - .,_« j 

^'Curran had been in hopes that when IMver had sautfied 

-his c»rio$Uy he would retire ; and vrith this impression, spoke 

kindlj to h&i, bat was answered only by »frowl. Jf^ C«"J» 
'reMfted his blandishments, INfcr Aowed his long while 

Wli. Once or tvrice Cuiraq raised his huid ; but WtJ^^J"- 
:3Mihf thif ^» sort of vch«lleago»tbMriMtan«ly) Md^wM^a 



low growl looked sigHHIcMfly at Citrran's vriadplpit Curraa, 
therefore, stood like a modei, if not much like a toarUo divi- 
nity. In truth, though somewhat less comely, his features 
were more oxpKsaivo than thoee of the Apdllo Belvidere. Hsd 
the circumstance occurred at Athens to Demosthelies) or in the 
days of Phidiak, it Ik probable my friend Curran^ and Diver, 
would have been at this moment exhibited in virgin snarble at 
Florence or at the Vatican; — ind I am quite sure the mibject 
would have been better and more amusing than that of '* the 
dying gladiator.'*— pp. 181— Iftii 



Tht W*0rk$ o/ Lord B^rmk^^^Vol Vll. Miirraf » 

This volume coaiiDcnces the poetical aeries of kis lordsliip'a 
productions', atid, proceeding on the chroaological plan, 
gives us "The Hours of Idleness,*^ tiie early occasional 
pieces* and that powerful, but intemperate composition, 
«* The Engltsh Bards and Scotch Reviewers.** 

*' Composed entirely,** observes tlie editor, *' of versci 
written between the ages of fifteen and twenty-three^ this 
volume, even considered in a mere literary point of view, 
must be allowed 10 stand alone in the history of juvenile 
poetry. Bat every page of it ia, in fact, wlien nghtlv un« 
dftstood, a chapter of the author's " confesskma ;'* and it is 
bv contemplating these faRhful records of the progress of 
hi9 mind and feelings, in conjunction with those already 
presented in the prose notices of his life-— which mutually 
illustrate and confirm each other tbrougbout-^that tlie reader 
can alone prepare himself for entering with full advantage 
on the first canto of Childe Harold."— The order of periwal 
and study here recommended comes rather late, seeing how 
few persons that have reached years of discretion, have not 
already acquainted themselvei vrith Byron's Works in a dif- 
ferent order- that of opportunity. For those young minds, 
however, that have yet to receive an inlet of new delight fxom 
the introduction of thoae noble storaa, such prescriptive hinU 
will not be without their value. 

A few of the occasional plecec have their first presentation 
to the public in tiiis beautiful little volume. We extract one 
of the shortest of these. It is a visible germ of those thoughts 
which characterised much of the noble poet*a later composi- 
tion! :— 



ON FINDING k FAN. 

In one who felt as onee he felt. 

This might perhaps have fanned the flame ; 
But now his heart no more will melt. 

Because that heart is not the same. 

Aft when the ebbing flames are low, 
Tho aid wbleh onee improved their light. 

And bade them bum with fiercer glow, 
Now quenches all their blase in night ; 

Thus has it been with passion*s fires^ 
As many a girl and boy remembersr— 

While every hope of love expires, 
Exthiguish*d with the dying embers. 

The jlr#<, though not a spaA anrvive. 
Some careful hand may teach to tinm } 

The UHi alas 1 ean ne*er revive ; 
Ko towh «aaiwd ita^nri«l|i.ie|firo. 
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Or, if h ctkaoM to wafce ■fftiVf 
BTol always doom'd Its heat to imathar, 

Ft sheds (so wayward fates ordain) 
Its former warmth around another. 

The Dotes inters()ened by the editorial hand of, w« beUeve, 
Mr, Loclhart, are a good service rendered ; and the two gra- 
phic illuitrations, from designs by Turner, are gems of art. 



SamouelWs Entomoiogical Cabin^t^ No. 6. Loudon : 

1832. 

Mr. Samouelle's instructive and eleg^ant little work pro- 
ceeds in the same good style in which it commenced. The 
subjects of the present number are — The Ron Chafer — 
PtinM Imperials ^The Black Archen Bfoth—Tke Pea- 
green Tortrix — The (rtt£f-/y— and thai kindred tormentor 
of the brute creation. The Stornoxys Jurilaue, 

We tranicrtbeMr. Samou tie's account of thei?o«f Chafer, 
which is, pel haps more familiar to many of our readers un- 
der the school- boy*s designation of May Bug, 

'* There are seareely any of the English Coleopterous inseets 
■Bov« lieautiful than this. The upper parts ef this insect are 
of a splendid shining green colour, and varying from a blue 
green to a copper colour: the bead and thorax are slighUy 
punctured: the scutellum Tar^e : elytra sinuated at the sides 
and shorter than the bodv, with afliexuous band and spots of 
an ochre colour ; the sculpture is curious, b^ng conical mark- 
ings, as if made by the nib of a dry pen : tiie under part is also 
of a burnished ereen or copper colour ; the breast hairvi as are 
also the legs ; tne bod? is terminated by jrellow hair. This in- 
sect is not uncommon in the month of June, and mav be found 
feeding on flowers, particularly those of the rose ana peony. 

** The caterpillar of this insect feeds under ground, gener- 
aUv at the roots of trees, and seldom appears on the surface 
unless disturbed by digging, or some other accident They 
are considered to be ii^urious to the gardener, from their de- 
vouring the roots of his plants and trees. The female deposits 
her egg% in the middle of June. For this purpose she burrows 
into soft Ifght ground^oUowing out and forming for them a 
proper receptacle. When the operation is over, she returns to 
the surface and flies off, .but seldom lives more than a few 
weeks. The caterpillars are produced in about fourteen days, 
and immediately soek out for food, which the parent always 
takes care to have near the place where she lays her eggs. As 
soon as they have attained sufficient strength, the young grubs 
separate, each burrowing a different way in search of roots. — 
They remain four years in this state, annually changing their 
skins till thev bec()me of full gru wth^ when they are of a eream 
colour, with brown head and feet. 

** About the month of March of the fourth year, the cater- 
pillar farms a case of earth about the siae of a pigeon's egg, 
somewhere near the surface, within which it changes into a 
pupa. In this state It remains until the beginning of June, 
when the perfect insect is formed, and then emerges from the 
earth to feed on flowers. 
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(trb magazines op tbb month ) 

These agreeable periodical visitants, as varied in their in- 
terior treasures as tliey are in the cdour of their Outward 
vestments, lend to the first days of each month a relish with 
which the literary taste never grows so familiar as to be tired 
with it,. and the absence of whtch is always felt by those ha- 
hituii who may sometimes lose the opportunity of recurring 
to it. Magaiine-day iS| for the litesary lounger, the ohief of 



the^* eHesfliU eretd nQtattdi;^ an4 it hair piovedL fn t&< 
Instance just elapsed^ quite as fortanate u uiw in ila 
products. 

The ** New Monthly** which, during the lut eight or nine 
months, has improved in the point and power of its political 
articles along with the exigencies of the times, has, thia 
month, under the express name of ** The PoUticmn," a 
short but pithy paper, invoking the ooiitinucd eneqpes of tke 
people in ord^r to ensure the ulterior atttinment of ** those 
givat and liberal measures, for which Reform was necessary*' 
—an able comment on the *< Character of the last Unre- 
formed House of Commons," with a reminiscent mention of 
the benefits it has rendered to the national cause— and an 
article' of capital conception, though scarcely of commensu- 
rate execution, called <* The Political Piierim's Progress.*' 
Out of the sphere of polities, this magazine has likewlM some 
articles of strong attraction—as, for instance. Lady Blesia- 
ton*s Jjurnal of Conversations with Lord Byron, which 
offers more novelty than may hnve been generally thought 
to be in store under that head— -another communication re- 
specting *^ Percy fiysshe Shelley, at Oxford," wherein the 
slandered memory of' a great genius, and (as it now tardily 
appears) estimable, though erratic and singular man, is vin- 
dicated by an enthusiastic firiend ; and the fifth of the series 
of sketchy and spirited lucubrations, called " Asmodeus at 
JLaigf,'* which touches, with accustomed lightness and feli- 
city of allusion, lh«* passing novelties of our day and world. 
Its strictures on ihe Masonic management of the Open 
House, are so terse and pointed, that we must give them 
place here:— 

" Sometimes I prefer talking with my amusing eompanion 




at the Opera House, where. Asmodeus assures me, tJiat music 
without science, and a story without interest, are dragged on 
throughout a whole night under the name of ' Robert the 
DcviL* * The scenery* says Asmodeus, * is well enough, I 
allow. But only imaaine a performance lasting from eight to 
half-past twelve, without any otiier merit than scenery ; the 
length of every scene ; the interminable duration of every song 
seemed to denote, that they could not be contented to play the 
Devil, without giving us a notion of the peipetuity of his pu- 
nishments. What a moral ! Certainly Mr. Mason asust be 
the most conscientious man in the world I He has done nuNw 
to wearv London of the Devil, than all his managerial brethran 
ever did to attract mankind towards the same personage. Oh 1 
what a man it is I With what a spirit he goes on ruining the 
Opera 1 It is quite delightful to see a gentleman so bent upon 
one object I suspect he is hired by some Prynnes of the prv- 
sent dav, to destroy msidiously the King's Theatre. No man 
could, by chance, have been so systematically unflt for his si- 
tuation. Well, well, if the town won*t ro to * the Devil,* I 
luiow who is likely to supply the town's place ;* and therewith 
Asmodeus made a note in his memorandum-book.'' 

The lines about that common abstraction *< , an 

every-day Character," are one of the best specimens of that 
class of poetry which even men of the worid (who gene- 
rally read no poetry,} would lend a gratified ear to. They 
are a charming compound of pathos and pertifage, the 
truth of the heart, and the tone of society. We attribute 
them to Mr. Praed. 



The Court Magazine and Belle AssemhUe.-^Im- 
proved Settee. With what justice this new series is desig- 
nated ^' improved^** a very sHeht glance wiU suflidttily 
testify. Under the editorahip of the Hon. Mrs. Norton, the 

literary department has taken a new and higher character 

and the contributions of that lady and her friends go far to 
make the literary matter the principal attraction— 4md not 
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^ tbe^i|b as hcfrtpfoif • It will reqmiiKi^ how^^er, aome esc- 
' ertwti^ on the [M|,rt of the writers' to maintaia tfiis grouod, 
' dspeciallj if tbe engnivers continue tb ply their tooU an sue* 
cesif^U]r • as in this namt)er. 



Bla€kfpo0d'g Mmgninc. — ^The atHlity which is uniformly 
' ditplayed in this Magazine, and i>as obtained for it so high a 
rank among its numerous rivals, is this month fuljy main- 
tained* It opens with a good tale, and the present extract 
ffom **^Tom Cringle's Log,*' is as effective and true to nature 
•as its clever predecessors. The political articles are written 
with the ability wbicli always characterise this branch of the 
. work, and commands our attention, even though the com- 
ments do not convince our reason. That on '' i^merica*' is 
■ distinguished by a very liberal feeling. In short, we may 
aay of this munth*s Magazine, that 

'* 'Tis plain that made up ly a hearty old cock 'tis, 
Add Maga't a good one, though wanting the Noctes." 

The New Sporting Magazine, — ^The number for the 
present month is well illustrated with •* Racing,** from the 
design of jSbraham Cooper, and ' The Spring Booir,' 
drawn and etchrd by Colonel Battye. Its articles are judi- 

' ciously varied ; Nimrod, Syhanu», Smanquill, and our 
friend JorrockSt " going their hardest** to amuse and in- 
struct their readers -^and succeeding in their endeavours. To 

* sptaJc Eganice, of the present number of this spirited and 
truly -English periodical, we should say that it was *< nothing 
but a good "unJ" 



The j^siatic Journal, — This periodical, so interesting in 
the eyes of Anglo-Indians^ is this month rather more learned 
than amusing ; it has, however, some clever and interesting 
articles — among which we must particularize the " EaBt 
India QueHions'* *•* Adtiee to Young Civilians;** and 
the account of " The Controversy with the Parsees of 
Bombay y We are glad to see justice done to Captain 
Mundy^B Sketches of India, a work which we have pur- 
posed submitting to the favorable notice of the readers of 
'* The Original ;'* but have hitherto tieen prevented by 
want of room. 



United Service Journal. — This delight of the heroes of 
the *' Flood and Field/' is this month more than usually 
devoted to Naval matters. We are by no means disposed to 
gramble with this arrangement — the more especially as one 
of them, " Naval Punishments," for the most part an extract 

* fi'om •• Captain Hall's Second Series of Fr.jgments** — is one, 
which is no less interesting to the nautical man, than to the 
pbOanfhroplst and advocate for the abolit ion of all those pu- 
nishments, which can only be justified by assuming that the 
victims are of no higher grade of intellect, than the beast of 
the field. We recommend all who feel interested in the 
question of •' corpoial punishments," to peruse this extract, 

- and the observations by which it is introduced 



CROSBY Hall. 



The taste of the people of England is certainly improving. 
Since the commencement of the present year, we have had 
three subscriptions for the preservation of three ancient 
pieces of archiiectare--flfst, tn^Ladye Chapel; second, St. 



Alban's Oathedral ; modi xipw^ Ccoiib| HalU the->reRdeDc« 
of the celehnted Duke of Gto^ater, afterwards Rlchaid the 
Third, and which is mentioned by our great bard in Richard 
the Third, act 1., scene 2. 

'' Oh$t€r^ That it may please you leave these sad designs 
To him who hatti moce cause to Km a mourner. 
And presently repair to Crosby Place, 
Where, after I have solemnly interred 
At Chertscy Monastery this noble king. 
And wet his grave with mv repentant tean, 
I will, with all expedient duty, see yon.** 

The onljr part now remaining of tjie mansion is sitoated 
In the parish of St. Helen, in the Ward of Bishopsgate, 
within the city of London. It was erected by Sir Jolin 
Crosby, in the reign of Henry the Sixth, and was completed 
in tlie subsequeut reign of Edwaid the Fourth. After the 
deatli of Sir John Crosby, in 1475, it became the residence 
of Richard Plantaganet, Duke of Gloucester, afterwards 
King Richard the Third. 

The chief celebrity of Crosby Hall has, however, resulted 
from its rare architectural beauties ; it being undoubtedly the 
finest and purest specimen of the domestic aicfaitecture of the 
fifteenth century existing in the metropolis— perhapa, in the 
empire. Some of the most striking ^tures of its magnifi- 
cent and graceful style have been adopted in various mo- 
dern edifices. • • • . . 

It is only by cherishing such speoimeos of pure and refined 
taste as are within the reach of public observation, that we 
can direct the attention of the people to the beauty and the 
excellency which they would otherwise pass by without ik>- 
tice; regarding with equal indifiference the daultless models 
or the incongruous deformity. 

The subscriptions are already oonsidenible, and, we doubt 
not, will be greatly increased in a few days. 
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KINO'S THEATRE. 

The Tim^i of Thuraday, begins its notiee of the op«*ra of 
Macbeth, which was produced on Wednesday^ night, in the 
following manner — " The management of this lM>uae seems 
to he led by its evil 'stars, into constant iitdlseretioas.** In this 
proposition we fully concur. Not a week passes^ but some 
gross blunder is committed; first, we have an artittc dis- 
missed, then there is a dispute about a new opera, and now 
the necretary is *' made budge.*' The Macbeth pr«»dueed here, 
is the composition of M. Clielard, Kappelmeister, (maitre dt 
ehapellej to the King of Bavaria. The plot is founded, and 
founded only, on our own great poet*a Macbeth. The music 
is not of that character which the public will delight in ; it is 
not of that true German style whiui has lately captivated the 
town ; and though there are some l>eautiful passagea which 
cannot but please — as a w hole^ the opera must be coasidered a 
failure. M. Chellard understands instrumentation, but he is 
deficient in melody. Why, we should like to know, was not 
Giovanni produced ? 



ENGLISH OPER.4. 

The Company of the English Opera House eommeBCed their 
performances, on Monday night, at the Olympic Pavilion 
Theatre, vhich, according to the words of the Chamberlain's 
licence, belongs <'to Mrs. Elisa Lucy Yestris.** The pieces 
were aa " old as the hills ;"— we, therefore, defer an extended 
apii^of the eampM^y* 
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Mr. yerrold, the popular auttior of the fUi^tDay, liAtinc 
faken umbrace al Mr. Morris** b«ba¥iour i&hhuky martlk^ off 
to offer kb terviam to the fklrfli«fi«fftret# (as ■ ootaMOMry 
oalU fiftn. Wftylett), which the was bappv to aecept Bfirimf 
beea enlisted, and reeeired a biah appointment, he forthwith 
set to work and produced on Saturday night the Ooldcm Ca^f, 
which bids fair to obtain for him the " golden opinions of all 
men/* and to the treasury '* golden ointment." The Oolden 
Ctdf is ene of those spirited sketchy things which eonstituto 
the foHt of Mr. JerrolA— pleoea which, without being en- 
titled to take rao^ as regular comedies (we dare not use the-, 
word iegitimaU, for fear the large Theatres shall imafrine 
it is a piece which they alone ought to play) are to the full as 
amusing. Originality of plot is what Mr. Jerrold does not ap- 
pear to pique himself upon, ^nd,in the present instance, the 
general idea is eridentiy^ taken from Hook's Man of many 
Friendt, without however identity, or even glaring resem- 
blance of incident An extravagaot jfUrvenu is taught to know 
the real characters of the titled harpies who prey upon and 
laugh at him, while his thoughtless wife receives a lesson as 
salutary as severe, in her turn, when she finds hoyv near her 
own gambtittg propensities have brought her to the brink of 
destruction. A rick old humourist, half cynic, half philanthro^ 
pist, is the main agent in opening the eyes of the infatuated 
couple ; and the aeene in which he exposes the miserable 
meanness to which their deroUon to the Oolden Calf redoeea 
these pretended ffiendx, thoufdi somewhat trenching upon C»- 
ncature, is full of humour. Of course they are all exposed, and 
tlie hero and heroine saved by the old gentleman*a liberality, 
in the very crisis of their fate, after the most approved fashion. 
The author is m flrst^rate hand in the management of what is 
tochuically termed situation ; and he has made the roosi of those 
afforded him, while his dialogue is full of point, with now and 
then an occasional clap-trap not always in the best possible 
taivte The word crednor, it should be reeolfected, is not alto- 
gether synonymous with a hard-hearted rascal, nor is a selfish 
spendth'pit'l necessecily a miracle of amiabiHty. W^th such a 
decided antipathy as Mr. Jerrold displays towards the first* 
named ctass^ we marTelled not a little at seeing no poetical 
iustiee measured out to Mr. pinchbeck-— any thing but a favor- 
'able speqinien of that very annoying portion of our species. 

Abbot, of Covent Garden, played the hero with eonaiderable 

spirit, and Keeley was extremely amusing as Rags, an unfbr- 

tuuate miserable lacquey^ whona the usurer has got within his 

clutches. The latter gentleman . has, we understand, been 

served with a notice of action by the miOoi^> fer performing in 

a ^* legitimate drama'* at this theatre. If the majora ever 

bring it to trial, it will only hasten their dewnfaU — ^tne public 

never can sujTer authors and actors to be under 'the control of 

the managers of two overgrown establishments. We were 

a Utile surprised to see Mr. Rede play carelessly — ^be surely 

dues not act in this manner out of spleen to a brother of the 

quill! Mrs. Waylett played the heroine with energy, and her 

exertions were adinowledged by the audience. The house 

was crowded to sufibcation, and we predict that it will be long 

before tbe Gold en Calfi* disposed of. 



VAUXHALL. 

This ai fresco retreat of the genius of folly — this rti# in urhe 
visiting place of the votary of pleasure, opened its summer 
campaign on Monday week, with a grand gala in commemora- 
tion of the battle of Waterloo. Various novelties have been 
prepared for Uie entertainment of the visitors ; but, Vauzhali 
seems to us to have lost much of its former splendour. Time 
was, when people went to Vauzhall to ramble along the richly 
illuminated walks dreaming, if they were young and romantic, 
of the gorgeous visions and pleasing tales of the Arabian 
Nights; and grumbling, if they were old, like ourselves, that 
Vauzhall baa degenerated from those dayajwhen a few lamps, 
stuck on a few clumsy posts, were deemed a sufficient illumi* 
nation. 

But times are altered; the Cascade is no loneerthe attrae> 
tion— the Hermit is no longer of the importance he used to be ; 
Vaudevilles, &c. oblige us to ramble and seramble from one 
spot to Another, and give us no time to look at the lamps or 
one another. Still the chickens are no bigger,- and th^ham 



fimnd- forpftdi^^lherMlieti iue beyond o^ jMto^-^^Aa 
eraeken are toe mneh Ibe.oiir tcifpen^ tongiMtto euuMpdild; 
in short, the fire-worka are belter than efer»,aBd f« ^f wUh 
the greatest edat. \ , 
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UNCBRTAINTIES IN THEATRICAL MATTERS. 



The Toiler ha^ t|ie followiog notice respaeliii^ the un- 
certainties Which prevail in theatrical matters. ' As it is cor- 
rect, we qaote it; and trust that 9ome other pubiieaHone 
will be candid enough to mention our name when they 
think fit to take whole cohmns from our pages *-- 

*' And nothing is, but what is not". 

*' The Obartier of yesterday states— < M. Laporte has not 
yet signed a stncle document for placing Goyent Garden 
Theatre in bis hands ; and be raaiAtains, that if Minor 
Theatres are a)k>wed by law to continee open, and to pli^ 
4he regular drama, his engagement is at an end.' If this 
be true, we should say, looking at the state of opinion, 
and the probable results of the Parliamentary Commfttei, 
that his engagement ia at an end. But we have odr 
doubts of the engagement resting on such a contingency, 
considering that the probabilities in favour of the Minors 
were as great two months ago aa they are now. On the 
. other hand, we beat: of Mr. Morris- cumplaining^ of whkt 
Mr. Monck Mason is doing, and of what M. Xaborte is 
going to do« And tben of Mr. C. Kemble and Miss Fanny; 
• at one time it iasaid that they are going to America, and 
at another, that there are hopes that they will not go. Mr. 
Morris wants them to play in the HunekbaeJt, and M^r. 
Kenney sent Mr. Doe, to request 70/. as payment for the 
Xrieh Ambaetador, all in perfect and peremptory friendshib. 
Again, there is Mr. Keeley, while describing the horrors of 
writ, receives an intimation that Captain Polhill has 
brought a^ui tarn action a^inst him for playing at a Minor 
Theatre ; a proceeding which we hold to be a libel on the 
Captain, especially if it be true. 

• "Then there isMrs. Orger, dismissed from DruryLane, 
(where she will also be missed,) and entering into a treaty 
with Madame Vestris, who knows in general what sbe.is 
about. What the two great ones are to do is yet a point 
notJ[ized. The actors are by no means indifferent on the 
subject. If, as one report says, the two bouses are going 
to be married, play with one company, and even wear one 
another's clothes, many of the actors will onavoidably be 
thrown out of a living, and unless the law opens the Minors 
to receive them, what is to be their desiixiyi This is a 
question which, we trust, the state of the law will not, at 
any rate, tend to aggravate. There may be a few reasons 
in favour of the projected union ; but there are not a few 
against it. Authors stand but a poor chance at present, 
with two houses to resort to ; but left with virtually but 
one, their case will be indeed desperate, for rejection will 
leave tbem no resource. All these matters are clouded With 
uncertainty, and seem to arise out of that singular state of 
paralysis, in which everything, whether relating to tou- 
ness or to pleasure, is at this moment found. 



Paganini is arrived, and while our present number is 
psatikig through the press, will no doubt be exhibitinir his 
wonderftil talents, and gathering "golden opinions" from 
crowds of admirers. We do not grumble at the patronaire 
of Paganini, who Isa man ofgenius, and deserves it: but 
We dagnimblejhat sll the patronage of profit is now pk^ed 
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KB by.tbMiiiPcn; lud wb do gritfnble Umtt «!»> Slifridsn 
KoawMt oi|4 b>* benefit* not dm of tiioee tilled pelromof 
foMign eiiceQencet could Bod it ia their hetru to patfoiiixe 
fheir ^fted oouotryman. Webave heard what, if true, is a 
diflgmce to the nobility of the couutry» that not one of them 
contributed^ by bin parte or hie pretence, to enhance the va* 
lue of that gentleman's tardy benefit. 



0KAXL XOTSB, rOR ORANOB. 

THE TOXOPHILITES. 

' Those tooorously-styled amateurt, the Tozophilile So- 
ciety, have been recently in great force at their peculiar spot, 
the Archery Ground, Bayswater. The heaux shewed good 
command over their respective arrom. The band of the 
Koyal Horse Gaardi filue was in attendance; but the com- 
pany, were uni^nimous in agreeing with one wag, archer 
tlian the rest, who declared that the itringed inttrumenU 

, were, after aU, the best of t he music, as the v sent forth a most 
agreeable iwangf the result of the capital lowing applied to 
them. " The only drawback we can complain of,'^ added 
this sporting charpicter, ** is this— that owing to the rapture 
felt ill the performance, there is no such thing as marking 

* (ke time. The same practised hitter diverted «* Vaeti^anee 
admiratipe'* repeatedly during the day, by the dexterity 
with which beshotoollt totally the shafts of liis wit ; making, 
in (act, |i scries of ehoot*able remarks upon every thing that 
pass^. ^hen one of the winced missiles, sent by some 
erring han4f had fallen wide of ine mark, upon a small emi- 
nence that lay on the left, he gave to the spot the name of 
•• Arrow on the HiiL*' Even the verjr ted that looked out 
far the arrows discharged by the candidates, could not es- 
cape his tMrbed point, but was marked as'* little &o»-peep^" 
This last sallv was when he went forth, at the end of the 
'*6ea«jour,'^ to ride home on his fast -trotting gelding, 
which he designated, in the words of Byron, «« the arrowy 
Roan:* 

A MASTERLY WAITER. 

The class of persons who wart at taverns and hotels, 
ftequeotly have their expectations handsomely rewarded; 
and sometimes rise into such importance as to differ from 
their tlominal soperiors, the maeurs of the establishment 
chiefly in the circumsrance of being considerably better off. 

^ In the recent case of a bai.krupt hotel keeper, one of the 
creditors was the waiter to the concern, who claimed on bills, 

. amounting to 5001., for which he had accommodated his 
roaster with loans, at the comfortable interest of 10, 15, and 
30 per cent These are, indeed, curious domestiea facta^ or 
doings of domestics 1 They look like an anticipation of the 
times spoken of by the author of ''The Mummy," lyho pre- 
figures so many amusing changes in the relative conditions 

. ot society. 

8TATISTICB 07 THE DRAMA. 

By an ofllcial paper, just printed by order of the House of 
. Commons, we collect the following to have been the num- 
bers of the dramatic pieces of all sorts, (from five-act plavs 
down to songs) licensed by the Lord Chamberlain in the 
years 1829 to 1832 respectively, viz. :— in 1829, 146 pieces ; 
in 1830, 111 I in 1831, 121 ; and in 1832, (up to Ilth 
June) 57. Thus, since 1829, dramatic novelties have be- 
come leas rife—and there ia no doubt they have bcoone lext 
attractive, through causes variously assigiied, but contimnng 
in their operation. What relief for this decline may be de 
vised and recommended by the l^lature, it it not clear to 
see; but the restoration of the national drama to its " high 
and palmy state** cannot, at all events^ be speedily effected. 



ADVttTlitiriS 

The corieus jmcta-poiitiona, almost as penrerae as cfow 
leadings, which are sometimes presented in the newspaper 
colttoinsy may well raise a smile. We have, in one of the 
journals of Wednesday, a somma y requisiHon for a 
governess, a good plain cook, and a (botmanf We may be 
tolerably sure the^ are wanted cheap, from the indiscrimi- 
nate mode in which they are lumped togetlier. This is 
something like the indulgent invitation to "clerics and ser- 
vants** in the window of the Morning Chronicle OflSce, or 
the Chinese proclamations, whk:h class together (as of equal 
pretensions), *' poor natives and foreigners.'* 

BRBVXTIB8 AXD LBTRniB. 

A TRIFLING EXACTION. 

A gentleman being rather hotly pressed in company to siiic^ 
a song, pettishly observed, that ** they wished to mske a butt 
of him.*' ** By no means, my good fellow," rejoined one of 
his tormentors, '* we only want to get a etane out of you.** 

A correspondent of The Morning Herald^ ohvioa^y not 
a ttoek'hrJker, has been enquiring for a core ** for tie 
ftdgete in the /e^.** We think if the writer hadapplied 
to a gentleman of the name of Wontner, who resides in 
the Old Bailey, he mleht have received a satisfactory solu- 
tion of the question. Mr. Wontner is cel/ebrated for curing 
this complaint. 

NOTICBS TO CORRESPOKDBNTS. 



** The Doetor by Degrees : or, the Slow Practitiener,*' is I*. 
dioiis. We mult lieg to dedlDe H. 

As the Editor of the " Now Beirs Weekly Mcaseoffer" eoa- 
sidors our columns worth extractinr from, he will not think it 
an unfkir expectation, that he shoind in future aflix ihenawu 
of our paper to any tiling whieh he may be pleased to take 
from it. 

We learn with nleasure that the parties eoneemod in the trado 
of eheap pubitcations, have formed themaeW es into a body, 
for the protection of their interests — an ol»)eet ia which we 
hoortily wish them suecess, and in which they doulitless 
will sueeeed, if they exclude, as it is their interest and duty 
to do. those publieations that lend themselves to the diffusion 
of sedition and profanity. 

STANDARD NOVELS, Vol.. XVH. 

Complete in I voL neatly bound, and beautifully embelUshod, 
price 6b. with a new Introduction by the Author. 

THE PRAIRIE, 

By Coopbr. 

Among others, the following have already appeared in ** Th« 
Standard Novels.— The Pilot-^he Spy— The Last of the Uo- 
hieans and The Pioneers, by Cooper— -Caleb WilUams and St. 
Leen. by Chodwin.— Thaddeus of Warsaw and The Scottish 
Chie6, by Min Jane Porter—Frankenstein, by Miss Shelley. 
Lce*s Canterbury Tales^ and Self-Control and Discipline by 
Mrs. Bronton. 

*«* Most of the above, revised b^ their respective authoJs, 
are complete in aiiincle vnlmne, pnoe (k. 
HENRY COLBURN and RICHARD BENTLEY, New 

Burlington Street 



London : Published every Saturday Morning, for the Pro- 
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THE SOLDIER. 



Cj3 Storg, iauttntiv* •/ tht Flogging Sj/ttf^'i 

(Condudcd from our lut Ninnb*r.) 
A few difi onl^ elipsed before one of Ibe tfaen frequent 
inflictioDiof the luh took place Id one of (be barrtcki.— 
Tlu (uSerer wu k nuu), wbo, for tome iligfat breach of 
djty, had been brought to the balberdj ahortty after hli 
JoiniDg the regiment, aad who, aince that, had been conti- 
nually jgbjecled to punishment of various ktndi for neg- 
lect, sloveubueu, and drunkeuneia. It was for this laat- 
named offence, often repeated, tbat be was now lenlenced 
to receiTc Sve buniJred iaahea, an amount of punisbment 
that wai act tben unasual. On fail stripping, bis back 
presented an appalling and disgusting spectacle ; it waa 
one maia of livid and indurated flesh, ssamed and wealed 



ino«c1e, from which the flesh had been again and again torn 
off hf the cat, was to he lacerated and bruised afresh, while 
huroail nature could endure it. 

Rendered 'Callous by repeated flogginesithe wretched man 
bore his cruel punishment with umost apathetic mdiOer- 
euce, and. on hii being untied, (alien); walked off lo the 
hospital, without sajring a word. 

Gould discipline like this affect (ucb a man In a way '- 



„,M and indifference to consequence* ; he knew the wont, 
and feared it not ; indeed, the onlf reaource he had to sus- 
tain bis spirit was in defying the laws (hat condemned 
him, and m bravinK the punisbment, with an indomltaUo 
courage that would nave been honored In a martyr. 

Thii reToltiag sight made a deep and painful Impmaion 
upon the two recruits, who bad beard of Ibe lash, but 
•catcely thought of it, and had never (ill now bad the faint' 
*)t Idea of Um hottible nitBte of the paniihineiit. Tbej 



aickened with diigatt, and sbbddered with abhorreoFt at 
the loathsome exbibltloD ; and they looked at their com- 
radea with wonder and eatloalty to see what effect it had 
upon them. Those to whom it had become afamillaraieht 
seemed to TiewitwithlnslinetiveahhoTTence, suppressed by 
fear and custom. Those who bad not become familiar witb 
it were variously affbcted ; aomewilh terror, others wiih 
hatred, others with regret ; hot all placed themselves for a 
moment, in idea. In the situation of the unhappy wretrb, 
and felt ■ pity for faim, which nothing but such a puoish- 
ment could excite towards one so abandoned as he. 

llial evening the two brothers met, as if by common 
consent, to talk over the distresMng event of the oay. They 
frit themselves degraded men, and their free and independent 
spirit of English yeomen dared not look out ftom their 
eyes, lest It should be shamed by the recognitloo of another. 
They at first contemplated desertion, but it wu only for a 
moment; although it seemed the only way to escape, y:t 
it was repulsive to their naiure to run away, and the 
chances of entire escape, at that lime especially, were si 
few,^>and detection would inevitably subject them to IB« 
abameful toKure, at which their minds recoiled more than 
their bodies shuddered. They at length reaolred to make 
the best of their si tuallon, and at all events not wltlinglf to 
incur the danger that they dreaded; but, feeling that tbe 
secaritvof good conduct even was not to be wholly reliei 
on, before they separated, they bound thernieivea by a so- 
lemn promise, that each would never let tbe other endure 
the degrading punishment, but rather shoot him dead.— . 
Their compact was ratified hj a sicred oatb, tbe atntu ti> 
whichcamefrom thebearts of both; and, in aoine degree 
re^asiured by this proceeding, they relumed (o their Mr- 
tack*. 

On the return of the married brother to his lod^nga, be 
was aurprlsed by tbe absence of his wife, with whom be bad 
been aceottomed to take bis evening's walk j but (heni- 
ture of the commnnicalion between Ibe twobrotberf, wbicb 
it was BOt deemed safe or prudent to entrust to ber, bal 
kept Mb till bue. He sr^ted ber ntum with a faruiili 
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impatieoce, brooding over the ocenrrences of the day, aAd 
bitterly repeotiag the rash step that he and his brother h^d 
taken. He was awakened from bis gloomy reverie by li[ 
harried entrance of hiH wife, her face Hashed with anger an 
alarm, her eyes swollen with crying ; her mindc-excit^s'd, 
and her dress disordered. With one wild lo^ of Joy abe 
tushed into her husband's arms, buried her l&c64n fSs neck, 
and wept bitterly. He felt her burnine 9He^ and tSirob- 
bing breast; and her whole frame tremSled ^tii emotion* 
It was some time before she could make ^swor^to bis re- 
■ewed enquiries as to the cause of hhx distress ; and when 
•be was able, she dreaded to speak* His a|;itation and 
alum deepened into suspicion ; and she then answered by 
entreaties to him to be calm. 

<(0h! my dear George, does your liifary look like a 
wanton ?'• 

' ' A wanton ! Great God of Heaven ! wKo 'hastntolted 
yoQ? He shall " 

** Oh, no, George ! for He^&i's ^, be ciBin. Ustdto 
quietly, and Fll tdfl you all;* 

.She then proceeded to Yebte how, not seeing ^h9m at tie : 
usual time, she went to tire %4rraek8 to ^qunre tor liina, 1 
and there learnt, that after drill was over, he had left the 
barracks with his brother. "While she was delTbefafmg 
wMher to return home or to go and try to meet him, a . 
message came by an orderly to her, saying, that Major 
— ' — wanted to speak with her. She was surprised and 
farmed, on her husband's account^ aad hesitated to obey 
the summons, but, fearing barm to her husband if she did . 
not, and being assured by the messenger that it was' pro- 
per she should go, she followed him to the apartment of 
the Major. She found him writing; but, on her entering, 
he immediately turned round, and returned her embarrassed 
courtesy with an encouraginfi^ nod and smile, and requested 
ber to be seated. He finished his letter, sealed it, and sent 
it by the man who had conducted her id ; and then, turning 
bis chair towards her, proceeded to address ber with a fa- 
nuliir and condescending air, in praise of the steadiness 
and propriety of her husband*s behkviour, his progress at 
drill, and| bis noble figure and soldier-like aspect. He had 
taken an interest in him, he said, and be should be clad to 
forward bis promotion, should he deserve it. He then en- 
tered into numerous enquiries respecting his and her fa- ' 
milyt connexions, &c. ; and took occasion to CompUment 
b^r on her beautiful complexion, in speaking .of the warm 
climstte of the Peninsula. He congratulated ' her' husband 
upon having such a wife, who could leave the confiforts 
and attentions of friends at home to share the toil and dan- 

?;er of a soldier's life ; adding. Jocularly, that he was not so 
ertunate ; but, though he was not n^arried, he could ad- 
mire and appreciate such noble conduct. She rieplied, that 
she considered liber duty and ber happiness to share the 
fortunes of ber husband, and was rising to take her depar- 
ture ; but this movement gave him an excuse for getting 
from his chair, and placing bis hands on her- sbonlders to 
detain her in her seat ; at the same time, drawing his chair 
dlo^er to hers, and looking her full in the eyes, with a most 
expressive gaze, he took her hand to secure her ; and, without 
appsarin^'to notice her alarm, proceeded to say that he Was 
actuated Dy the most kindly feelmes towards her, from Iha 
crfcumstance of her resembline a lady vi^ith whom be hM 
Ihe happiness to be acquainted ; and that be was n\pst de- 
sirous to permit her to enjoy every comfort tb^t could J^e 
procured for her. He concluded by proffering to her a bank' 
note, often pounds value, to procure any little necessaries' 
that she might require for the voyage : blagging "her to ac- 
cept it as a mark of his esteeno, both for her and her bus- 



hand ; and promising, in the same breath, that ha sfaoidd 

be promotea to the rank of corporal on the first vacancy. 

When she bad recovered from the stupor of surprise and 
horror into which this insulting offer had thrown btf , she 
histinptively darted to the door, bat the Major prevented 
her at^mpt to«tpen it by taming the key, and this actioa 
enabled hata, wi^oot apparent design, to clasp her waist 
and draw ber towar^ him. With a violent effort, she flong 
herself from Us ambrace, and indignantly demanded to be 
released, teiHng him that he was quite mistaken in ber cha- 
racter, and femafisteating with him upon his shamefal con* 
duct. 

^ Mrs. BdmoMa,^'''sidd he, in a tone of mild surprise, 
" you totally mi^mlfiret my motives* My feelings towards 
you, arising 1^^ lite circumstance I alluded to, are cer- 
tainly not of asfMtnary nature ; but, in proffering my aid 
to-admtnf^er t^'Vour comforts, I was actuated with the best 
intentions to^wards yon and your husband. Tour brief ac- 




my feeling 

ttetissafiled Ipy^udh-tnlKpiciooa. -I^ould not permit you to 
leave my apartment at the moment, because I perceived 
yoaretror, andwasiiesiroastoiectUyit, for ^aur sake as 
well as my own ; and because I felt the danger that might 
arise to your husband from any mistaken idea, on Tnor 
part, relative to my conduct Remember, madam, I am 
his commanding officer ; and his duty would be compro- 
mised by any groundless imputations on my cbaracter1>iSng 
suffered to influence bis conduct. I trust, Mrs. Edmond^ 
that you will, on reflection, consider yourself in the wrong 
in so rudely dadining my proffered kindness and that, 
when your feelings are calmed, you will feel it diie to me 
to acknowledge your mistake ; aad we may yet be good 
friends k Your own prudence will dictate to you a silepce, 
on this subject, to your husband. I should be sorry that 
any cause should render bim obnoxious to my drspleasore.**. 
Confounded at this cool evasion, and almost donbtrng 
the convictions of her own feelings, she retired through 
another door, which the Wily seducer opened fbr ber; and, 
in the state of distraction in which she was described, 
reached her home. 

•« Villain !" exclaimed her husband, ** subtle, cold- 
blooded villain t — but 1*11 be revenged ; although he is mv 
superior, TU t>e revenged, if it cost my life as well as his. * 
" Oh, Georee ! consider what you would do !" 
" What, wih ! do j/ou plead for him ?" 
'^ No, my dearest husband — but considerl-^o nothing 
rashly. Consult Harry first.*' 
" Right, Mary, right. I will." 

Hastily quitting the house, he sought outlirs brother tn 
the barracks, and they walked out together to talk over this 
painful circumstance. The past incident was less thought 
of than the future prospect of annoyance to the wife, and 
even of danger, should she follow her husband to the Pe- 
ninsula, It was agreed upon between them that the insifit 
should remain unnoticed, but that the wife shotdd remdn 
behind. This resolution was communicated to her, and 
she acquiesced in the expediency of the arrangement; 
while her sorrow at ihe tfaotigbt of parting from her husband 
was deeply aggravated by the cause of it. She never af- 
terwards went into the barracks, nor scarcely sttrr^ out of 
th^ house, for fear of encountering the womd-be seducer. 
Her husband, when he lelt himself in his presence, grew 
pale with rage, and could hardly avoid glancing on bfm the 
look of anger and defiance which a man, in any other cir- 
cumstances, would have directed ajainst the enemy of his 
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proof. 

Tht M^ Aiaiked > fais- j^tation, and tnmbM before 
bU a/^ertM lookvwbiflh iieratroMtd ^nooontsiivg'. ' '*He 
kiioira» ^«D» of wbajt Jias.occttnrtd^^' said be taliims^, 
<< aod tif 1. bare no ebane^ mtb ibe woniaa, < i must» bow- 
e«ery endea;v.oys to 4^sann ber «bad>aiid*8 , Teteotnaot. Per- 
bi^t Ijsay tben bavea cbaaoe: ibe eitadel -may be 
undermined by sapping." 

After patfule he Beat for George JBdmoads, who attended 
wltb euppriBased feeUogs oC the biUerest kind. 

** Edmonds/*. Aid ttne officer, with xahn. and couiieoufl 
dapUeitft ^'.your snk, I foar, entertains a^groandless pre> 
iudice againat me» which enor I am ilesirons to remove.—* 
VoQ may auppose.that I should not have sent for you had I 
been eonacious of any evil intention tovards ber. I respect 
you botby/aod could. not but admiie.ber devotion to you in 
r^sohriog to accompany you to the field, fpr which arduous 
undertaking her delicate frame and careful nurture have 
reodeted faeriJcarceiyiic. Yoar good conduct also, and 
tbe respectability and handsome and loldUr-like appearance 
of both you and your brother, .make me nrond of having 
two such men.in tbe regiment; and I.wasoeairons of mark- 
ix^ my sense of these good qualities, by contributing to 
your aod her comfort, througli assisting yon to procure 4be 
means of adding to.it.** 

** At ibe expense of my happiness and honor,*' sarcaatio 
eally intecrupted tbe.private. 

• ' No^ on .my word ! Your wife — ^* 

^' Read your intention, and fmstrated it I^ that suffice. 
No one knows of it but her, and her virtue makes me well 
able to forego any revengeful fieelingfor what has pest.*' 

** Were I guilty of such a base action, Edmonds, I should 
have reason to thank your honorable forbearauce. I have 
only now to repeat my offer of pecuniary assistance, and to 
express my intention of promoting you on the first vacancy. 
I made the offer to her, thinking you wodd be more gratified 
to receive the news (Kmu her wbcmi you have so much reason 
10 love^ 

" And .^bom you would have made me loathe. No 
more of this. Sir ; for I eaqnot bear it any. longer** — said 
the husband, and b® ^^ proceeding to leave the .room. 

Irritated at bis collected, firm, and independent manner, 
and by his well-deserved sneers, more than had he broken 
out in violent passion and wasted his fury in strong epi- 
thets, tbe Major exclaimed, as be was leaving the room — 
" Stop, Sir ! I oacuse your excitement at this moment ; 
but shall expect in future more respectful conduct from you. 
Feeling myself to be innocent of any injury to you, I shall 
resent any want of respect^ as an imputation upon my cha- 
racter." 

Exasperated by such barefaced hypocrisy, the insulted 
husband gave him one look. In which were concentered 
loathing, contempt, and rage, and without any rep)y left 
the room. 

The Major brooded over this demonstration of feeling 
•wilh the vexation of a disappointed libertine, and tbe 
wounded pride of one who was made ashamed of himsetf, 
and lowered into tbe. dast by an infeiior. fie feaned.to 
make any further attempt on the wife, and aoeigiht to make 
MAends to himself by ,trynig to suppose tbat he was in- 
Jttted by the Inst contempt of the hnslMUBd. :i£s mfslignityy 
confined .to bi» own |bKe«|st, nowmoddcKedktaeeret, obqt, 
watting for a vent io bust out into a fiaiM. Sdmonda 
found himself .attbjected 4o.vasioua irtAing amioyanees, 
which were in» a ,tenfold<.idegiee vexatious,, from the know-! 
ledge of their origin and. cause. Hd jwas oideied into bar- ' 
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racks for some aSeged offence, and %\s lefsure was InfHnged 
upon continually; his' duty was rendered more barrasstng>n^ 
bis drills were tlnwoi^edfy prolonged, and oftenly rep&ted. 
He applied to the Colonel for leave to live out of barracks 
again, and it was all but granted cheerfully,' subject to td- 
quiry into the cause of bis oeing ordered within them ; but, 
6h nis applicatic^n a^ain, his request w[as drily refuse?. 
Tbe drill sergeant found' numerous faults with his awkward'- 
ness and slow' progress, uid his manner was insupportably 
arbitrary ; and at various thnes he presumed upon bis su- 
perior rank to insult and annoy him. ' His complaints were 
neglected, and met with the imputation of his being a quar* 
lidsome fellow; and, to crown all, he was for some trming 
oversight (excusable in a youngsddier,) ordered into con- 
finement in the black hole. This filled the cup of hii 
wrongs. While here, he resolved to take the desperate 
step of deserting as soon as he should be at liberty ; and im- 
mediately that be was set free.he communicated his determi- 
nation to his wife and his brother. They could not but ap- 
prove of it, though sensible of tbe imminent danger be was 
exposed to. A night or two afterward he was missed at 
the roll-call, nor did he return to parade in the morning. 

His wife, to cover his retreat, had remained in barracks, 
and affected surprise and ^rlef at bis absence % though her 
grief was by no means feigned. She was sent for by the 
officers and examined with great strictness. Before a 
guard was dispatched in search of him, the Major sent for 
her, desirous of improving his opportunity. He pressei 
ber as to tbe probable cause of her husband's defection ; to 
which she replied nothing. He set before her the certaipty 
of his capture, and the punishment that awaited bim ; aoi 
implored ber to save him. She was silent, not with agony 
only, but with resolute determination. At length, when, in 
a tone of ardent kindness, he implored her to say tbe word 
•that pronounced his happiness and her husband's safety, 
she burst from his grasp in a passion of horror and disteesp, 
and could scarcely hear him give the word of comman i 
(which he did in a loud tone,) to the guard who waited 
without, to march. She swooned away, and was taken to 
her room in a state of insensibility, from which she awoke 
.to still wors^ distraction. 

Two dayf passed away, but no prisoner; still tbe men 
had not returned. On the morning of the third, the pri- 
soner was brboghtin. A regimentalcourt martial was held, 
of which the Major formed one. He was, of course, fbund 
guilty, and was sentenced to receive three hundred Ushes. 
He had made up bis mind to tbis, but a slight tremor crept 
over his framelwhen he heard the words prooouncedjf; stiu, 
he thought of the promise that his brother had renewed be- 
fore be left tbe barracks, and was calm. It was a relief to 
him, that his wife was not allowed to visit bim before his 
punishment. 

The following morning, a guard conducted bim from bis 
prison to the barrack square, where the regiment was drawn 
vp to witness the infliction of tbe punishment. He looked 
to the triangle of halberts to which he was to be bound, and 
then ran his eye along the ranks until it met that of bis 
'brother : a alight recognition took place between tbem. 
•The-Mfl^or wasfliere, and fixed his eye with acalm,tri- 
•.iuiiphant gaze, upon tbe face of his victim ; but he quailed 
befove the indignant glance tbat was returned to it. 

ne wife bad that morning gone to their persecutor, and 
- OB her knees iinptored him to intercedefbr the pardon of 
her husband. Her intreaties wonld have movM Justice, 
hot could not toocb the selfish wretch who, had been the 
cause of this honorand distress to two blameless and happy 
p«son0. Jkf of connci pleaded a seose of duty; the oo' 
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mtnds of jiutiee ; the interest of th€ service i An6 talked 
high of patriotism and honour. He professed his regret, 
too. at the disgrace of an otherwise good soldier; and was 
proceeding to lament that her husband should be the roan, 
when this excess of villainous hypocrisy stung the suppliant 
by reminding her of her injuries, and she started up with the 
energy of a bereaved mother, and io a fit of desperation 
would have torn him with her hands, had not a sense of the 
futility of such a revenge prevented her, and the violence 
of the struggle render^ ner insensible. Gladly availing 
himself of tots advantage, the perfidious brute raised her 
in his arms, and endeavoured to console her ; and, as con- 
sciousness returned, she was horror*struck at finding herself 
in his arms, and listening to his suit, which he pressed 
upon her to grant, and save her husband. With all her re- 
main! oe strength she wildly rushed out of the room, and 
aous[ht her own apartment. 

'the sentence was read, and the commanding officer or* 
^ered tbe prisoner to strip. Turning his pale face with a 
fixed determination of look towards him, he said, in a deep 
and calm tone, ^ When I left tbe regiment, I refused to do 
my duty, or to consider myself as belonging to it ; and I 
cannot now obey a command which involves my personal 
degradation. I would gladly have done my duty as a sol- 
dier, but— •• 

** Silence, Sir,** ioteirupted the commanding officer. 
** Ssrjeant, strip off his clothes.** 

Tue order was obeyed, without resistance on (he part of 
the prisoner, who passivdy suffered himself to be bound to 
the triangle. 

His wife, who coukl not t>e restrained, had made her way 
into the barrack yard, and caught sight of the naked back of 
her husband, glistening in the morning sun. Sheshriekfxl 
aloud with horror at beholding that fine form, symmetrically 
moulded, which she had so often embraced and admired, 
now laid bare to the torturing and degrading lash. Her 
dttpair lent her strength, and she made her way to the spot, 
«na threw herself at the teet of the Colonel in an agony of 
distress, imploring him to spare her husband. The Major 
approached, and, taking her hand and looking at her with a 
fixed glancf, said with emphasis, ^ Woman, it is too late. 
Tou should have preveotea this. Would ^you now ^*'— 
«« Wretch r she shuddered forth. 

^' Remove her, corporal I" said the commanding ofllcer,-*- 
/« Now drummer, do your duty.'* 

** Now!" loudly exclaimed the prisoner. 

The drummer^s arm, upraised to sway the instrument of 

torture, was arrested by a shot, which pierced the body of 

'.the wretched viciim, who hung lifeless from the haiberts! 

Ail eyes were turned to whence the. report caroOf and another 

. ptsiol was fired in the struggle. The distracted wife flung 

h 'raelf on the body of her husband, and recttired his last 

look and bis last sigh. 

His brother, faithful to their compact, had rescued him 
from tbe horrible degradation which he dreaded more tb«n 
. deatb, and bad attempted to shoot himself afterwards ; hat 
; J^is aim was prevented. On his examination he calmly ex- 
preased bis regret at the failure of his attempt on his own 
life, and his satisfaction at the success of his aim in his bro- 
ther's ease. He explained the cause of the melancholy 
event, to the horror of the officers assembled ; until the 
accused, with well •feigned concern, put his own interpreta- 
tion an thetransnefion— ^hen they lamented tbe misslppfe* 
henaion, and sentenced the brother to be shot ; wht^h< 
sentence vras carried into effect within four^snd twtery lioiiia. 
The wretched widow stIU lived, KmA in a dtale of raging 
madness, Her parovysms were violent, aii^ olch Mcccssive 



fit became moie fiofiqiicnt tad tcnibte^ otttll nttdm nosld 

support it no longer. 

The chief actor in this tragedy was hononrsd by the 
marked attentions of all his brother officers, who were das^- 
rous to express their sympathy for his pain at being impl p 
cated, and tbdr sense of his unimpeached honour. Ther e 
was one exception, however, in the person of. a young 
cornet ; but he was sent to Coventry for his impertinence, 
and was glad to exchange into another regiment. 

Sueh is one out of many similar stories that might be re- 
lated, illustrative of tbe Flogging System in the army and 
navy ; the existence of which in the British service^— when 
it is not known in the French army— <;annot be juatified. 
But it serves, however, as an eflTectual bar (so long as it re- 
mains,) to the system so dreaded by the ariMtocracy— of pro- 
moting oflicers from the ranks. We have a society fior 
mitigating the horrors of slavery, and female eyes drop tears 
^ which sacred pity 'has engendered there,'* when they 
listen to the recital of the flogging of slaves with the cart 
whip, which l>ears al>out tiie same relation to the punish- 
ment of the cac-o*-nine-tails, as the caning of a boy at 
school does to it. We have also a society for the prevention 
of cruelty to animals; and an ignorant carter, who, in a fit 
of rage, should flog his horse severely, would be fined or im- 
prisoned, and the magistrate be eloquent upon his cruelty. 
But men are systematically tortured as no brute ever was; and 
there are found persons who would be indi|;nant at the im« 
putation of inhumanity, to justify the expediency and neces- 
sity of such degrading torture. How long shall a system 
so revolting to reason and humanity l>e sufltered to continue > 



STANZAS. 

Beautiful moon I beautiful moon \ 
Beacon l>eloTed of the thoughtful young, 

Whose hearts too suddenly oommuae. 
To 1m, alas I as quickly wrung — 

Shine out— there arc bright eyes glmncing now. 

In the fuilaess of love upon thy brow. 

Twinkling stars 1 twinkling stars ! 

Sweet little orbs of the silent night! 
No doud of gloomy aspect man 

Tour silvery rays of dulcet light. 
Shine forth, with the moon— shine kindly forth ; 
We are watehing and blessing ye now on earth. 

P. 



THE VISIONARY; 

A TaLS or DELUSION. 



Near tbe margin of a small wild stream, terminating in tbe 
b<»autiful lake of Corao, may be seen a tomb, inclosed in a 
little fence of flowering shrubs, to which, at particular sea- 
sons of the year, the. young persons of the adjoining hamlet 
resort, for the purpose of oflering up interoessoty prayers in 
favor of its hapless tenants. These vigils are celebrated with 
many demonstratiefiui of zeal and piety during the day; after 
which the young men and maidens return to the village, 
and the evening closes with music and dancmg. 

Thennfbrtnnate beings to whose memory these tributes of 
reiqpeot are paid, were the only children of a highly respect- 
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ftbk fiimily, to whom all the adjacent lands were tributary. 
They were lords of the soil— Jumorable in bloody noble in 
principle, and much l>eIoved. 

The infancy and youth of Clari CalTert were unmarked 
by any particularcircumstances^ if we except an overwfen- 
ing proneness to indulge her curiosity at any risk. With this 
drawback, she was an amiable and Tirtuous girl ; firm in 
defiYmination, and resolute in purpose. 

The dawn of reason in her brother Henry's mind jwas of 
a totally different cast ; his immature understanding had been 
led away by some foolish books» and his earliest wishes and 
habits evidenced themselves in a fondneu for chemical and 
abstruse pursuits. This predilection appearing to his parents 
not only barmlesa, but praiseworthv, was ennouragea ; and 
means were placed at his command to enable him fully to 
gratify his inclination i but, as he advanced in ^ears, an enect 
was perceptible, not contemplated by them in the first in- 
itance, which created great aneasiness. Society t>ec8ane his 
aversion : lost in the solitary retirement of his own dark 
thoagbtsv even the companionship of his family was irk- 
some ; his mornings* from the earliest break of day, were 
sfient amone the rocks that girted the lake, in whose yawn- 
ing fissures he might be discovered poring over huge disser- 
tations on alchymy, astrology, and similur vain and useless 
subjects. These studies were not pursued without serious 
detriment to his health : his brow appeared wrinkled as with the 
reflectioQi and sorrows of a long life ;. his lip was blanched, 
and his eye seemed to shun eommunication with humanity. 
The windows of his laboratory were shut against the bridit- 
ness of the sun, and the balmv breath of morning ; but, men 
the thunder groaned, and the tempest shrieked, he would 
contemplate, with panting exultation, the tumult of lfa« ele- 
ments, and imagine himself the spirit of the storm. 

His parents observed all tboe things with chilled and 
anxious hearts i they whispered not their apprehensions to 
each other, but, confining their fears to their own bosons, 
sorrowed in silence. D»d to all surrounding ties— to all 
yearnings of human feeling, his abstractions and reveries 
utterly estranged him from the cares and duties of life. A 
week had now elapsed, and his family had seen nothing of 
him ; a thousand agonizing doubts tortured the minds of his 
parents. They were all at their morning meal on the eighth 
day of his absence, his lovely sister in tears, bis aged parents* 
heads bent in sorrow, when he rushed into the room ; his 
features were wild and dbtorted — his hair, flun^ from^his 
brow, seemed to stand on end with fear,and his bnght large 
e^fc was fixed with a demoniacal expression upon each of the 
three alternately. With his arms upraised, and the veins of 
his forehead and temples distended into cords, he exclaimed 
in an unearthly tone—*' Clari, sister Clari, avaunt from this 
scene of iniquity ! Pack up thy innocence,*sweet, and away : 
I've rue to twine a wreath for thee ; the blood-red flower 
that grows on stagnant moats, the night-shade that poisons 
children, the cypress that flourishes over young bones in 
church yards, are ready for thy tomb. Tarry not,'* he con- 
tinued, " but list to thy brother's words ; the air that woot 
thy young and damask cheek, full soon shall blanch it. 
Begone I" 

«« Wherefore?*' said Clari. 

To this interrogatory he made no answer ; but gaxing in* 
tently on her, beckoned with his hand, and she followed n m, 
somewhat timidly, out of the room to the colonnade^ which 
formed a line of communication with the gardens. Here^ 
in broken accents, he conjured her to meet him on the same 
■pot in the evening ; assuring her he had some important 
communication to make relative to her happiness. ^ My 
poor brother/* said Clari, as she aflbettooatefy squeezed his 



hand and parted from him, after promising to see him agaim 
at nightfkll, ^ is under some dreadful delusion ! It shall ba 
a sister*s care to rescue him from the toils enchantment set aw 
to have wrapped around him.'* 

Occupied in reflections on the distressing state of Henry's 
mind, and under some little uneasiness as to the issue f 
their private conference, the day passed. The shadows were 
lengthening over the valleys, and the mountains were clothed 
in a blue vapourish mist, ere Clari stole silently from he 
chamber, and stepping noiselessly through the long rustling 
grass of the court-yard, entered the arches of the colonade— 
a shade darkened the opposite side. '^ Henry,** she hesita- 
tingly ejaculated— ^*Satan !'* was the reply— and in a moment 
she felt herself folded to her brother's breast; he kissed her 
with more than accustomed tenderness, and she thought she 
perceived on his chedcs a feverish damp^ such as is fre- 
quently felt in the execution of a dangerous enterprize, be- 
tween the fluctuations of hope and fear. 

** In the name of all that's holy," said Miss Calvert, 
'* what is it you have to communicate ? be brief, Henry, for 
I care not to lurk in the dew of the evening longer than is 
needful." *' I will be brief," he replied j ** but grasp thy 
courage close, for thou shalt need it much. I have bartered 
thee, Clari," continued the maniac, ** for the greatest and 
most powerful of human acquirements*-a knowledge of my 
destiny— -the views wonder-working fate hath in her cabinet, 
of good and ill for me. I have seen the demon of night, the 
incarnate fiend of evil, and to him have I promised thee, lu 
payment for the superhuman faculties and occult wisdom he , 
is to imbue my spirit with.^* 

Claries whole frame trembled as he spoke— less at his 
words, than his evident insanity ; pity, however, after a mo» 
meut*s reflection, almost warmed into anger at her brother's 
folly, restored her to her usual composure. ** What !*' said 
she— ^ peeping into fate ? For shame, brother ; dosi think 
the great supreme wraps up his inscrutable will in such a 
flimsy vestment, that every drug«pounding knave can sec 
through it ? Come, come, unfetter thy mind from the thral- 
dom of such unmanly weakness ; shake ofl* the mania ; let 
me lead thee home, and forget all this idle mummery." 

During this speech she had resolutely seized his arm, and 
almost by main force dragged him the length of an arch to- 
wards the house; but here young Calvert resisted, and, look- 
ing angrily at her, demanded in a hurried tone^ what riglit 
she had to interfere with the decrees of the spirit " Thy 
girlish wisdom'* he exclaimed, ** is presumptuous ; thy ap- 
prehensions are contemptible. What ! talk to me of mum- 
mery I Why, the whole art of necromancy hath been oon- 
jured up to my aid ; all the mental and phys7cal powers of 
man's nature have been incorporated with the feculties of 
Satan and his colleaguea^ hosts and hosts of fiends have wit. 
nessed the consummation of my plan— have sanctioned it 
by unhallowed orgiea-^y rites the most terrible ; and when 
it was donet my sister — when I had at last uuUnked my soul 
from all connexion with this earth and its terrestial claims— 
the mountains before me biased on my vision ; and theri^ 
came ridina; on the blast the fiat of ten thousand yelling 
demons. I%ey echoed my name in their terrible and impious 
denunciations against celestial power, and welcomed my 
conversion to their principles with shouts that made the fir- 
mament tremble. 

"Twas then," continued the deluded youth, '* a chilling 
sickness crept all over me; human fear seized my agonized 
spirit— slumber at last fell upon my eyelids, and I sank. The 
terrible god of mischief came. In tliat sleep I had shaken 
ofi'all the weaknesses of humanity— all hold of the prejn- 
of life ; a&df waking calm m the summer ocean, 1 com- 
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tnuned with bim. He spake to me of tbines that were to 

t'otati — of events that had rassed ; and dived m orice into the 

'l^owled^e of my desirk With terrible gesture and l/aughiy 

*^to be told me the price df his commnnication — that price, 

CUm, is thy life!"— 

^' Henry now trembled violently, and, seizing the nerv^tess 
band of Ctari, drew her to him. During his recitsf,' th^ 
colour of her cheek had alternated between the dee|:^ red of 
the datiiask rose aud the paleness of the lily — the softness of 
her eye had given way to a full and seat-ching expression ah 
the gated on him ; and she melted into a fiodd of tears. 
Overcome by this tenderness, the natural goodness of Henry*s 
heart seemed for an instant to break forth and triumph over 
bis convulsive insanity — be took b^r hand and kissed it Bat 
the moment of natural feeling vanished like a distant meteor, 
and he went on in the sdme strain as t>efore. **This impe- 
foua demod,*' continued he, *' when 1 had yielded to his 
behests, gave me, in token of dur verbal contract, a slip of 
paper, unblotted by word or s'gn. It is hallowed," saia be 
— ^'^it is a charm, a talisman ; there'^ mystery in its make, 
although, to thy inexperienced eye, 'tis of that common kind 
wbksh lovers write their vows on : — ^'tis a terrible and danger- 
oos ^ft — ^'tis a guarantee of the constancy of my intentions 
—deposit it in some inviolably secret spot, where n6 human 
hand, no human sight shall ever penetrate— f6r, the instant 
aby eye save thine shall look upon ii, oilr treaty is bh^keh 
and at an end ; the knowledge I intend to confer on the^ 
sbill fly the recesses of thy mind quickly as the light of 
heaven descends to ^rth — thy visionary powers »hall become 
reduced to the cdmmon scale of orditiary mortkls— and thou 
sbalt return to what thou wert — a ma^s of ignorant clay — 

••Tp thee, then, Clari, * said the poor enthusiast, with 
dfecD-Iaid emphasis, '^ [ commit the charge of thi^ sacred 
pledge, during the approaching stumber olP enchantment 
tl^rough which I am to discern the events of my futui*^ life.'^ 
Then giving her a smdll silver key apjpend'ed tb a chain, 
which Ctari placed in bet bo^om, be cbnjured he^byall 
th^ powers of heaven and earth to treasure it in secret until 
be retUrn'ed to her a^in ; and, above all; tibt to lock a the 
token, i^liich he informed her was locked npinaii^cret 
drawer in the laboratory. C|ari promised obedience, and 
Hi^nry, darting from her, was nuickly lost in the shifdes of 
evening. Slowl y and disconsolate she retuirned tb the 6pn» (: : 
aitger wouM son.^ imes burst forth in expressiohs of coti- 
tvmpt for her brother's weakness; bdt sisterly ^flf^ction came 
eddying into her heart, and she retlrect to rest more itrongfy 
cohvmced than ever of the dreadfid state ofdelusioif uiid^r 
which he laoured— and fell into a d'isturbed slumber lirhile 
planning soine means of rescuing him from his pitiable 
coi^dition. 

(To biconiihuei.} 

\aL BABBAGB AND THE BOOKttlL&Hg^ 

- ^ * T wf i^ty.iiv^ p«r can 1 1 Adxoo](i 1" 
Babbage cri^s, ** 'Tis dfeaf of booka 

Too muish gala the vendor now baa.'* 
** Oh I" groans out the l^i^rt ^ooksellefi 
«>¥hfctashame! Vthf, hm^ ^ftflel 

Y(^p no ^Uttrttr wonid atoif iils (>' 
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Fytte L 

*' What's in a Name V* Juliet miist have bera very i^^ 
norantof the chicanery of this world of ours, or Ber pretty 
pouting mouth would net have uttered this silly eiiclama- 
tfon ; for we of every'-day life, who eat, drink^ alid have no 
sentimental attadiments, know (perhaps to our detriment^ 
that every thiog^ is in that prdtotypeless breath -^hat ** vox 
H preterea nihii,** which men call a name ; and, moreover, 
thdt niairs whole being is connected with noirenclatnre, 
even to satiety, just a« the Frenchman, of Black WoodraA 
immoitalization^ found dvery thing in England, " Box?"* 

Thus, no sooner is a chikl born than all his nominal m>se> 
riti befrin. For,immcdia/tely on nottfieatioo of that events 
bi I'-a-dozdn of old maklen aunts arrive en nUM}i, from half- 
a dozen parts' of the kingdom, to convoke a back partoac 
congt tTeiiref (br the better coosideiation of Ittventing afl 
appdlation for the only son and heir of Blank Blank, Etq^ 
of Blank, in the county of Blank j and after a prdixioua de< 
bate, in whlcli the pour infant is frighteti^ into hystehcs by 
the ungraiefnl physioEnoimes of thttiiei devant women, and 
in which tlie nomendkogy of all the family, from the Con- 
qiieitw duWnwhrds^ has been modlhdd, to the utt^ neglect 
of pRNiunciation and ^loi^iiaiiod, afad each paiHienlat' nomen 
proed and conned for ita euphony, or tbfe renownof it* pria* 
tine bearer, they finally vocabie thb '* little atmiger'* by 
' some barbarous and ptonooncelesi cognoihen. 

When the boy cUn Jast liap^ bii infantine nnddrateadhif 
is destioyed, bv the truly devont papa;' con^ntly popping 
the catechetical query^ " What Is your name f * wbich When, 
itfter mubh toil and trouble, not to mention auftdry insuraa* 
ting whippings, and mannal palpitationa, he han managed 
to replv to, incontinenily, with all his impeiMtiona on Ut 
head,' he is transported to a public sehool-^hat moitttB in 
parvo» where 

Jf -i-^- in A smAlfeir rAnf^, a smaller spb«rr. 
The daili defomiities of man appear.*' 

l^ere, on bis iirsl entrance, he i^ beset by that corduroy 







<^Ay^, and wisely.'/-*** Aye, and truly, you were best'* 
when the poor trembling victim bath disclosed bis deno- 
mination, be hath still another ordeal io endure — that is» 
the sobriquet, or lilck-roane, which, like certain Irish bogs, 
adh^lre to its oWner for life. Then the calling over of 3)© 
roll of names, morhing and evening, and <he condign in- 
flfction on th6 unlucky wight who does not vociferate the 
cdstomary " Adsumy of ubiquity. Now, when he is h- 
beVatea trofa the discipline and trammels of an Academus, 
his he anyihing more to do with nomenclature .? To be 
sure he basf I— for, on coming of age» be must needs do tbe 
citfl, knd leaVe his home at the bouses of afi his Governor's 
qdz icqualnttffice : also, muit endure the agony of being 
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makes him m«lftacMy» andbe looks at the moon, i^d sings 
'* Oil no, we never mention her/' and entertains violent 
tbooffhtsofmatatinehisinaaspicloas npmeni Bat ^ Care 
klUeda eat,'* says the archaism, so be solaces himself with 
the pleasures of the town-^oes to Crockford*8, takes up a 
paper, when, **korribil€aietu,*' the fottowfng meets nis 
eye :— *• What's in a name ?^*— A poor cottager of Ragland, 
i» MonmoathshirSf lately christened hiachiki by the eapho« 
nious appeUation of Rosa Matilda !** Down ||;oes the joqr- 
nal, and out rushes the name-haunter ! Passing by Drury 
Lane, he sees a stream of humanity entering the pit-door. 
He paja his sieniflcant, and follows the current; but as he 
stambfes into ttie theatre, a voice on the stage proclaims, 
** My nmme is Nerval !** It is enough ; and in a thrice he 
httk cleared tike door I Notwithstanding this, however, he 
deferminee to perilise once mors ; thererore, we must fiincy 
him snugly ensconced in the gallery of the House of Com* 
mons, and listening to the celebrated Whig Nestor, who 
(deckitming upon tbs merits of the Reform Bill) ultimately 
speaks thus:— " • • . and there is no doubt but the Bill will 
finally pass ; for we have the Sovereign on our side, and 
the « King's name is a tower of strength,' which they of 
the adverse faction want!*' It is needless to say, that he 
again takes up his Bolivar, and evades* Well, what be« 
oomes of him afterwards? *' Why, sir, perceiving that 
everything now-SLrdays is nominal^ be chimes in wftb the 
prevailing tune, and writes a book.'* « A what ?" '* A 
Dook f But a certain personaae, thinking that one of the 
dMaaatie persona waa dssiffned for bim, sends him a note, 
politely inviting him to Hy3e Park, to hare his throat cut, 
at four in the morning. In this emergency, he applies to 
a Mttid^ who^ gmvely stroking his mostaehios, tells aim he 
mini ^cept it, else it will be a stigma on his nanu. So 
h^goea, and remains on the field, a &tal and ensanguined 
esample of the influence of naons on society I 

FpUe II. 
** Whatls in a name r**— All, everything f Penak»s are 
hfiiewod on names, txx)ka are dedicated to aameiy credit is 
allowed to names, and mansions and statnes ase erected to 
naaea. Cinna» the poet, lost his life by his name. Oaenr 
and Alcsindet conquered the world with theirs. Names, 
memlly, hold the nobleit end the basest oflkes of a kinp 
dom, for. they aie indiscriminaiely kings, generals, pi^. 
pecketsb bcg^srs^'aad authors. What is the Com Bill? 
What is liberty? but a nanie. What are most of the new 
novels but the same ? Yet, great is^ the iniuenoe of nomi- 
nalaft for one half tAixapetiU maiiru would eschew im. 

Krtinence^ and eat» ddnlc, dress^ and speak, like human 
ingsb if it were not for the namea being what they are ; 
whiie^ine-tenilba of the argiUaceous race woiildrefose roast 
beef «nd phim pudding, if a bad name were conferred upon 
thesatruly nutnlious cafss. Then their effect on the sympa^ 
thiee of mankind I Whose breast beats not with ertaey at 
the mentioa off aserry England's aneient chivahry, the 
Pesossa and Douglasses, those puissant names of fordlinen^ 
whioh eacHSsd Moodsbed^ and nade ambition rirtue (-~ 
Whoaa bssast bewnes not a sigh, to see one, like the late 
CanUnal de Yori[, the last of a mighty name "a name whieh 
has monopolised for oenturies, the bmve» the beautiful* the 
emy thing that the woiid is so apt to idolise 1 And who 
has not lov«d one tfeor name^ let it be ever so humble^ 
b«Uerlhanany other, and made a shrine ^r it in hisme- 
moiy's heartp a&d tlMre^ daily and nightly, odTeied the tei« 
biiie of e teaiH-iCl a sigh— rto this, the nominal goddew of his 
idohitfy) 

Agiatn, bow eseful is nomeiidatnre totfaenov^ist in oom- 
porini^ Foririmi his hem 9 hard piesnd hy the awoei ^f 



his villain, and he has no mortal means of rescuing him, ex- 
cept he have recourse to dfabieritt which be is adverse to ; 
he has only to introduce a third character, and make bim 
whisper in the auricle of the villain a cabalisticaf name, u 
it is technically called — ihe weapon drops fl:om the hand of 
the enemy, and the hero of the piece u preserved. And 
apropos dei romam, no author has been mom ihimtiably fe- 
licitous in the choice ef his character's nanies,.thaA the lumi- 
nary of Abbotsfonlr; for, foom Fergus Mao Ivor down to 
Guse Gibbie, esich is an echo te the sense, which there is no 
mistaking. 

No one has given a finer idea of the influence of names, 
than the grandiloquent author of the Bambler ; who, speak* 
iog of a certain potentnt^ says-«-*' He left a name at which 
the world grew pale." Now mal^re aweet Juliet^ there 
must be something very marvelloua in a name, to pallecize 
the world ; as mother Xellus is |enera]ly allowed to be of a 
brunette ceniplezion, and as for her being physically a 
coward, it is quite out of the question, or she would not have 
braved for so many thousaud years the lurid thunder storm, 
the fell hurricancs,aiid the crash of elements! 

Surely, then^ the silver swan of Avon's river, only meant 
the question q£ Juliet's as the philosophy of a lovesick girl 
of fifteen, and not to be used as a general aphoriam, as it now 
isw For, of a surety, there i> soniething in. a ^* name," else 
whjr do the spldier, the patriot, the poet, wander far from 
their " carentes uzorea*' and little ones, and relinquish their 
share of the pleasures of life, and give themselves up to inces- 
sant toil and the world's censure, if not to obtain a aeme 
in their eountry*s annals, and to be immortalized in their 

" Line, 

With " their*' land's language !*' 

And indeed, lives there the being who would not ^^rethe 
Ephesian fone" of hia luxury and ease, to have his name 
handed d^ato posterity aa thebrav^ the good, the eifted r 
Let America, vul^, romanceless, and unannalled as she 
is, vaunt her eqiiakty of namea and stations ; but let the 
land of the pale difl^as long as liie can boast of a present 
Wellington, and a former EkMiglas— let her contend that 
there is somethmg even in a Name / 



VaRT pBIOZHAXi iPVllBTS. 

NoTlS. 

AN INVITATION. 
Ladies of England I cheer your drooping hearts. 
Nor longer yield to Il^cj^cho\y's reign 
Your Sttl^eet beauty, that had deemed all vain 
Its l>oldest effi>rts, and its eunning*st arts. 
Re-plume your arrows, and re-point ybvr darts ! 
Borrow from Cupid's torch new loans of light, 
And let your looks again, as heaven, be fright, 
Nor soom vestmental aid from Fashion's maris. 
No longer 0issppointmen| with her fironn 
Shall look your ria ing hopes and rsptures down. 

And seem to snaleh the priae for which ye tarried. 
Betnm to triumph : take again the field; 
Agahi your potent, oft-tried weapons wield I 
For why } Rammn hum Roy is not yet married /e 
* TUa glad farteUigenee was lately eommunieated with the 
fullest newspaper piiDlidty by the uaseathed Mak hlmselfr^ 
It has alrea^ had, we are assured, a yery sensible eifeet en the 
demand for hearts in the market. Ileartt are now trum.ps ; 
tind the Hindoo Gent is determined to lead off by playing 
tbedeuoe. 
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Br% y«t the day deeliiiiiig» leayes 

lU golden glow upon the stream i 
Ere yet the myttie twilight weaves 

The shapes that scare Joy's momiBg drcaaa, 
We'll gaily laimeh our bonny boat. 

And stoutly ply the bending oar. 
Oar buoyant keel onee more afloat, 

We'll swiftly leave the less'ning shore. 

cHonus. 

Then Join the song, 

As we float along ; 
Our oars we'll ply together, 

And tune their plash. 

As they Ughtly dash 
The spray, in glittering feather. 

Young Beauty's smile a glow impart* 

To cheeks which manly toil bedews. 
With rapture Alls our gladdening hearts. 

With vigour fk«sh our strength renews. 
Our bosoms Aree, our bosoms light. 

With mirth our willing work we cheer; 
And jovial songs beguile the night, 

As on our homeward course we steer. 
CHonus, 
Then join the song, Ice. 



•UTCH88 OF TBB mTTSOXiOOT 
OF VARIOUS NAT10N& 



[The series of letteiSi of which the first la the following, 
on & subject Dot very generally considered in this country, 
have been placed in our hands by a friend, who has devoted 
some time to its contemplation. We present them to our 
readers, in couformity with our plan of uniting the •• teria 
Joeo,** by which we have attempted to establish our best 
claim Co th^ title wc have assumed of " Thb Original.*'] 

LETTSR I. 

Silt,— I know not whether the subject of Mythology I 
have lelected for speculation, may prove as great a favorite 
with your numerous readers as it hi^ done with me^ but if 
any large portion of them shou'd entertain a tithe of the in- 
ter^ in it that I do, they will, I am confident, hold them- 
selves indebted to any one ifvho shall offer a few sketches, 
tdken from the leading systems of religious belief, of the 
Pagan world. The subject, too, is one of the deepest inter- 
e t m a psychological point of view. The various motives of 
action le^uliing fiom external considerations that determine 
tl e condition of man — the advances, or retrogadations, he 
makes in civ)lizatiQn--the nature and permanence of his po- 
litical and civil institutions— the various shades of distinction 
ti^at (Dftrk the numerous families, or nations, into which the 
laceiadiviutd-— bold an inseparable counection with their 
IflytliQlqgical creeds: lo that the history of|any portion of 
WY >p^94^ i% U|)iver;»a1ly acknowkcl^ed to be impeifect, uip- 



leas (heir creeds with the ritual that aeeoapanlea il^ be wtsll 
explained. Manners, as well as morals, are ao greatly de- 
pendent on it, that perhaps it is hardly too much to affira, 
that, provided we are sumciently acquainted with ita sacred 
riieSf they be anfeeedeotly describecl. Without further en- 
larging, then, upon the importance of the subject, I shall at 
once submit my remarks, which, 1 fear, will be bnt deaul* 
tory» from the small qiace that can be allowed them in a mis* 
cellany of this kind. 

It is well known that the leading dogmas relating to the 
first cau^ie of the Universe, its govern ment ai>d superinten- 
dence, proceed from the Etui, However they may bare 
been modified in passing through the plastic imagination of 
the Greeks, the iutemal evidence of the systems prevailing 
there^ independently of all. hisloiical records, prove the fact 
almost t)eyond dispute. It ia to that quarter, therefore, tliat 
we must direct our attention, as the moat methodical order 
of proceeding. 

It is uot my intention to enter into any enquiry eoneem- 
ing the connection between the Hebrew records of the Crea- 
tion, and the preservation of the human race at the Deluge, 
with the mythological creeds of any region of the East : 
such an attempt, besides its having occupied infinitely abler 
peus, would involve theological questions too grave for these 
pages. I shall merely hint at the causes that may be con- 
ceived to have coutributed to create that multiplicity of Di- 
vine Agents, which, from time immemorial, iiave been 
acknowledged in the East. These are — Ist. The tendency 
of the human mind to attribute every physical event to sene 
intellectual agency; and the narrow ana confined reasoning 
which absurdly refers each individual effi«t to a lepaiate 
first cause : 2d. Tne defective nature of language, which, 
by assigning the distinctions of Gender to inanimate objects, 
greatly augmented the disposition for allegory, so prewent 
throughout the East : 3d. The condition of writing, in ilt 
progress from the simple pictorial to the hieroglyphic : this 
still further augmented the allegorizing propensity. These 
three c. uses, join.d to that unrestrained force of imagination 
whioh is characteristic of every early age of aociety, and 
which has ever more peculiarly predominated amongst the 
mental constituents of the orientals, may tie referred to aa 
I the clue for unravelling (if they can be unravelled atail,> 
those often monstrous abstractions which form the basis of 
most of the Eastern Theology. Each of these would require 
an extensive dissertation for its perfect elucidation. The 
mere hint must here suffice. 

Curiosity is amongst the most urgent motives in the human 
character. Man has no soon^ reached that grade of civili- 
zation when he ia no loneer apprehensive on this score of 
physical wants, than he feels an inesistible propensity to in- 
aiiire into the causes, not only of hia own existence^ bat of 
that of all thinn around him. In the absence of positivn 
revelation, he has recourse to his reasoning poivers. He 
finds a magnificent creation around him. in which inoesinnt 
variations are taking place. He sees birth, life, and death-— 
beg nningyprogress, and end, as applicable to himself as well 
as all the animal and vegetable world : and fbela disposed, 
by analogy, to attribute a aimilar condition to all matarial 
tmngs^ even to the earth on which he lives, the fun that 
cheers and animates him by day, and the moon and stnie 
that render glorious the heavena by night. The power fay 
which he himself produces changes in matter, be finds to 
difitent from matter itseiC; that he ia irrasiatihiy Jed to cm- 
ceive himself as consisting of two distinct element^ the one 
operative, the other passive. The deduction seems easy, by 
which he might aniire at the idea of a great operative cama 
that createsi soat^UM^ and legdates ue whole i and. io 
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The ^ Oraal Spirit** of tlie AnMriean tribes is an evidenoe of 
die truth of this sMeftion. But, imbapptly, in the East, the 
^hpoaition to personify the simple ot)erali6ns of nature, 
ana to ascribe to them distinct agencies, proved the great 
obstacle to the attainment of a like interesting result. These 
peieonified abstractioiis have there given rise to a system so 
mtrieate, so subtile, and well adapted to the vivid fmagtna- 
tion of the people, that, further supported as it is by the 
distinctionpf castes, and upheld by a priesthood whose very 
persons are sacred, it has hitherto withstood equally the 
assaults of nUhless and fanatic conquerors, and the milder 
appeals to reason of the disseminators of more rational and 
Mneficent dottmas. It will readily be perceived, that the 
Hindoos are tne people to whom these remarks immediately 
apply; although much of this system, however disguised, 
hiaa found acceptance in perhane the largest portion of Afia, 
and even the Teutonic and Celtic tribes of ancient Europe. 
- I prqXMe, should the patience of your readers hold oat, to 
fyresent a series of sketches, taken from the mythology of 
▼arious nations. They must necessarily be very desultory ; 
they may'not, however, prove the less amusing on tliat ac- 
count; and as I intend not to be limited in my progress, 
but to select from East, West, North, and South, they are 
likely to possess all the variety the subject aflfbrds. I shall 
commence with the Hindoo Triad. 

The three erand operations of nature being creation, pre- 
servation, and destruction, (or, rather, change of form,) are^ 
according to the practice alluded to, personified in their 
three principal deitiea— Brahma, Vishnu, and Siva. These 
three divinities of the Hindoos have given rise to the three 
principal sects amongst them ; but the creative power of di- 
vinity being past* and not being to be again called into 
action till after a certain period,the votaries of the two latter, 
called the Vaishnavas and Saivas, comprise nearly the whole 
Hindoo population. Each of these sects, however, ascribes 
to the object of their own peculiar adoration, all the attri- 
butes of omnipotence— and roe further subdivisions of these 
sects follow the same practice with reeard to the personified 
objects of their worship ; so that all seem resolvable into 
the one supreme ineffiaUile divinity, the great soul, typifiued . 
by the sun. 

Each of these divine personages has a wtfe (Sacti,) being 
the energy or active power of bis divine will. That of 
Brahma is Saraswati. Brahma is represented with four fkces 
and four arms ; and, in the cave of ElephanU, appears with 
his Sacti, mouuted on his swan or goose. 

The modem Brahmans, it appears, are contradictory in 
fee accounts they give of «• Deva, or God.'* They, however, 
seem to say, according to the chief tenets of the Vedantis, 
that Brahma is ihe only being I bat has absolute existence, 
both as the soul of the world and its ruler; that even the 
three male deities are Maya (ilhision); that emanations 
from his essefice, constitute the pure vital souls of all ani* 
isaed creatures ; that these are incomprehensibly involved 
in^the gloom of Maya, which is to be dispelled only by in- 
tellectual abstraction, repentance of sin, and mortincation ; 
that final beatitude is attained by these beings, only on ab- 
sorption into the universal soul, which may not occur until 
after ^various migrations into the bodies of diflferent animals, 
&c«— «nd that though incorporeal and invisible, the univer- 
sal Bonl sometimes assumes a bodily form, and thus manifests 
lammiii under an Avatara,'or incarnation of the deity. 
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Th« people, souree of wealth and power. 

United stand in one high cause — 
One band of brothers, Ann, in danger*8^ hoar, 
To guard their liberties and laws. 
May Britain protper, peaceful, happy, free, 
Htr MOHM, her sv9ord-^her thitli, the $ea ! 

With equal rights, as Britons, bom. 

No charter need we but our birth : 
Bless*d land ! whenee Freedoni*s bright and holy dawn 

Glads all the nations of the earth 1 
May Britain, <pc. 

We'll ne'er to tyrants mandates bend, 

But equal laws, by Justice sway'd, 
Shan rale the nation, and their power lend 

To curb the strong— the weak to aid. 
May Britain, 4'c. 

Should foreign foes our isle invade, 
Well breast them, as her cliffs the waves; 

Her living bulwarks we, by freedom made— 
For Britons never will be slaves I 
Jlfa^ Britain, <f*e. 



NATURALIST'S NOTE BOOK, 



<'— Plants, trees, and stones, we note : 
Btfds, inseetSy beasts, and many rural things 
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Dogs in a state of nature never bark : they simply whine, 
howl, and growl. This explosive noise is found only among 
those which are domesticated. Sonnini speaks of the shep- 
herds' dogs in the wilds of Egypt as not having this fticuJty } 
and Columbus found the dogs which he had previously car- 
ried to America to have lost their propensity for t)arking. 
The ancients were aware of this circumstance. Isaiah com- 
pares the blind watchmen of Israel to these animals : ** they 
are dumb, they catmot bark.** But, on the contrary, David 
compares the noise of his enemies to the ** dogs round about 
the city.'* Hence the barking of a dog is an acquired faculty 
— an effort to speak which he derives from his associating 
with man. 

It cannot be doubted that dogs in this country bark more 
and fight less than formerly. This may be accounted for by 
the civilization of the lower orders, who have gained a 
higher taste in their sports and pastimes than badger baitings 
and dog-fights ; and it may with truth be asserted, that the 
march of intellect has had its influence, eren upon the canine 
race, in destroying that natural ferocity for war, which (hap- 
pily for the world) is now spent more in \i(^ord8 than in 
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Jiuiheniic Information relative to New South Wale$ and 
New Zealand, By JainetBu»by,£tq. Cro«i» Holborn. 

The work before iis» U by a gentleman who was formerly 
collector of the internal revenue, and a member of the Land 
Board of New South Wales, and who has lately been ap- 
pointed British resident at New Zealand. The situations 
which he held in New South Wales would, we should think, 
bave enabled him to have gathered together information of 
the utmost importance to persons thinking of going thither 
to make Australia the land of their home; but no- such 
thiifk the iafoffmatton he gives ia not worth sixpence. In 
the preface, he sa3^ that he is qualified, and has been urged 
to publish ; but not having time to compile a work which 
lie could offer to the public as a complete view of the whole 

auestion, so far as his abilities permitted, be has only given 
lem a selection from his papers. The first paper is* a Tetter 
on the Emigration of Mechanic* and Labourers to New 
South Wales, addressed to the Right Hon; R. W. Horton, 
Esq. It contains no argument whu^ baa not alraady been 
advanced half a hundred times; the aeconiL is a paper cn« 
titled Advice to Emigrants newly arrived in New South 
Wales, and which the author states to be feprinted feom 
the Sydney AkDaMck,. for 1831 } the third paper relates to 
New Zealand,, and is rather interesting.; and the fourth part 
of the book consists of despatches from the Secretary of State 
to the Colonies, to the Governors of New South Wales, and 
rc|K>rts of the Commissioners of Emigration. 

We shall dispose of all that refers to New South Wales in 
a few words, viz. : — that we do not advise any person who 
thinks of emigration, as a benefit to himself and his family, 
to think of goiaeto the colony hb^ the rmhition relative 
to the dispoHil of land is abrogated. What m the worid m. 
doced Lord (ioderich to concrade that, cnltii'ation had been 
too widely extended ? Was it because wheat was sometimes 
as high as 14s. 9d. a bushel in Sydney, and in general, 
fetched the same price as in Great Britatai ? Yea| mat, we 
observe, was his reason* How, my Lord, we who know 
something of New South Wales, can tell you, that the coun- 
try never can become arable} it must, from the nature of 
the soil, be a grazing country. The herdsman will be, and 
ii, the person who must be moked to, and not the plough- 
man : why, therefore, think of saying no land shan be dis- 
posed ol^ but such aa shall be withlu the bouodarles already 
marked on the charts, and that nobody shall have the worst 
piece of that land at a less price than 5s. per acre ? Who, 
We should like to know, would give ds. per acre for land 
covered with sand a foot deep, unless it was in England, or 
some densely inhabited place ? Well may people complain, 
when such a Jfat is issued by a Lord, who cannot distinguish 
between an arable and a grazing country ? Until the ab- 
suid regulation is set aside, we entreat our countrymen not 
to seek ruin in the colony. 

As to New Zealand, (which, in fact, belongs to England) 
we hope that Mr. Busby will prove himself worthy of the 
trust reposed in him. The inhabitants are a fine race of 
men, with strong passions— that they are cannibals, tiiere is 
no doubt I but we observe, that the desire for gain which 
possesses some men, has urj^ed them, though calling them 
selves Englishmen and Chnstians, to deeds aa wicked, (aye, 
more widced, because th^ are able to distinguish in a 
mater degree between gooa and bad^MWinibali^ra. Mr 
Busby iays^-« 
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iHlnlMHisff iiiSydoeya ta^pfoeacA 19 
N«w ZeaiaQ4> ^> the purpose of prqcMnns ^ caiv> of V«. 
Zealand flax. Finding that the eomniodities he had earif edf 
with him were not saiuble for the trade, and thai ne would 
have to return to Sydney without a eargo. If be eould eonitrivc 
DO other means or procuring one, the nuMler of tl|» brig«a- 
Seradinlo i^oontnet with the ypuns ehisf of IIm KMpi|y.tcihe» 
OB the Northern Island, at Cook*s Straits, to aiwisthuyk m^ m- 
vending the death of his father, who haa been reeeqCiK killed 
b)r tne chief of the SlArinouis, another tribe residing On the 
middle island, about 300 mUes distant, on eondkion of- bis re- 
eeiving a Aill cargo of flax. 

<-He aeeordingly rectalred'thia chief. wHh Mi of^blB' M^ 
lowiera, all armed witbmoakelB* on boaasl hia vesseh, and aatted 
for the epemy's harbou?^ whore he eama to an ai|e|Kir| havnig 
the chief and all his party Qonoeale4 ftom sights ia the nolql 
The chief of the Mannouis, aoooinpanied by his wICs and two 
girls, his daughter aboMt eight, ana his niece abou^ tbiftsea 
years of age, came alongside the vessel^ and being i n v it e d •■ 
board, weve knmedialely made prisoners, and aaenrodaa thai 
fonseabiD. U ia mendly a aa e c t i Ht» aad la sol^ciealty pro. 
bable, that a number of his follower^ wen^butdiered on m 
ship's decks by their enemies, who came from tlfc hold to at- 
taek them unawares. But the second mate of- the br^y fivin 
whom the particulars of this narrative were obtained^ deniea 
that there was any bloodaheAwhatevep onbeard lh» veasf I lia 
also slates, that the ship's eompany w.ere desinsiia: of ssiilng 
with tl^ chief and his flunily, wilhout Rowing the Hvm 2m» 
landers to land, as they proposed to do, m order tp attad^ m 
village by night: but the master stated his aDprshensions, that 
if hm crew should oppoae the designs of thetr peasencers, fhe 
latter woiddUimtfM& arms upOAtheBBSelvea. ThoSmXsA. 
laadtoraaooordingU landedsinthn shlp^a bo>t»dnring tjw njgbtt 
kmid about 900 of the viU^gers, earried.off aboiit^, wtiaroi^ 
and reduced the villsge to ashes. ^ 

<' On finding Ids situation, the captlTe chief succeeded in 
suiFocatina his child in th.e ni£ht> and it was believed that be 
aho intended to deprive l^e other fem a l e s and himself of 'Vfe ; 
but the noise oeeasionod by the attempt btought tlM ohip'e 
eompany Into the plaee where they wens oenJInwif and he waa 
dqnlived of a sasaU 0(»r4» wiUi w^ieh it appMvM thf ahlld h 
Iwen destroyed. 

'' On the return of the vessel to Kapity» the femi|U# were 
preserved for slaves ; but the chief haviuf been fi^ed to a cress, 
nis throat was cut by the widjow of the late chief of Kapity, 
whom he had slain : and while she drank up a portim fl# toe 
1>lood aa it flowed, her son, the young ehial^ toee out IIm «y«a 
of his victim and swallowed them, in order to prepont their 
boeoniing stara ; ai^aocording to the superstition of Ufn^ ialaad- 
ers» would otherwise have been the caie. 

** The monster who was acoessaryto this tragedy watt how- 
ever, disappointed of his reward, ^he young ehief of Kapity 
having attained his o^teH, refused to fulfil the conditions; and 
his vessel returned to Sydnev wilhout the eargo, which was to 
have been the reward of sucSn atrooijiy. On readiing Sydney^ 
his preeeedings were r^orted by some of the ovew to tap mn- 
gistrates, who, after an examination, required him to find bail 
to the amount of df3,000; but it was generally believed ^at 
there was no existing law which would reach his ease.** 

After this, can we wonder at the New ZealandaM being 
revrngefulf b it not rather soipiinng that tfaey do not at- 
tempt to drive away every vessel from tlieiv shorca. This ia 
treachery of the blackest hue; and, alas 1 fhera waadouU 
that tlM wretch (wo regret that we do not know his nanM^ 
that we might hold him up to public indignalionO woahi 
escape. W by the law offioers of his Maj«d]^ al S^doam 
doubted, b strange ; a gentleman of the long lObe adnNt oSi 
that he might have been tried before the Judges oC theSa- 
prame Court, who are the /udges of the AdminUy Couit 
there, ibr bdnganacoaaaary to murder, bcdh heforaand aftir 
the fact; and on this ground, that New Zealand has baen al- 
ready seized by England^ tlio«^h th^ attempt to eolonise It 
by private means failed. We trust that this wholesale mni- 
dever. tong sinoaf expatiated hia una on the acafiakU 



▼entores of a Kttttflbnh, te.' 3 ^rokr. 8wrt LtndM^ 
1838. Oolbon aoA Bentky* 

This U a tak composed of rmf Tmriad Md i{Mt-«tlrri0|f 
materials. The scene is liid iti the Hinfliitodi'^ iMd tlfe 
object of the worir appears to be to delifleftte the fl(tate of 
society in that remote quarter of our isjahd^ at the com* 
mencemeatbf the nioeteeath ceniory. We^ who have no*' 
vet had the good luck to penetrate lnU> the wiids and fut^ 
netsat deecnbed in Mi* volmBesr beftMre us^ and wKo have 
conaequentf^ never ta^ed of the hospitality Wbtch appears 
to be nere s6 Justly eulogised^ Will not assume a knowledge 
Ihrhich we hkve not, and give an opinion upoD the accuracy 
or inaccuracy of the picture ; but we will- go thin far s we 
will clve the author the htgbesrpraiie for the spirited and 
hMiiy descriptive manner in which he has sketched the 
^d aild romantic country in which h\i story is laid ; and* 
Express odr conviction that he» who hu so well dcKribed 
the landy cannot have ened greatly la painting, the iobabit^ 
ants* 

Be that> hdwever» at it may, the Atlthbf hils Worked \ip 
frotrt his novel and well-adapted ihaterisds, iL itory repliele' 
ihtith intete^t; and he has told it^ in some parts, with con- 
elderable power — ^in some parts, with equal pathos. 01 
what the story consists* is a- secret which we purpose re* 
•ervinff; but wbeii we mentioD, that dee^stalhMlg'^ 
naoggTingt and the second sight, are the machinery em- 
ployed to bring about the love-making and matrimony so 
Infulibly introduced into productions of this class, our 
readers will, we think, readily confess, that we ^ve told 
etoough to whet their appetites for the perusal of the book 
ilielf. 

As a specimen of the author's style, ai^d of the spirit 
which he infuses into his description of Hlghtamd sports 
abd scenery, we eitract the following passage. It is not 
exactly the one we should have chosen, had our limits al- 
lowed 09 to give otie of gitafer length, but still one fully 
justifying our panegyric : — 

** * He's noa hunder* ^ards from yetf this' niodlerft, Glenval- 
lieh,* whlsi^ivd the forester, in eoareely iUidiilc aeeenu, ' and 
the wind it strong from him. Ye most dtmfc tkm kaow ; if y«« 
ean ^et him wiikin eighty yatds^ dintaa seek le «e« nearer, fev 
he*s in a wide green beech, and he*s ^ery JeaSstm. I dinii* 
think ye*U mak' araokle belter 0*it; hoi eehmiel eir^ tA» time 
and b^eeaay— X wudna for ten ponnd he get awal* 

^' ' Neverlear me, man y bnl hece's Mr. Tresham nnist take 
ge fir^ chnnee— I'U fire omliy if he miesii Odmrn alaag, 

/'Theioreslereastalook fit mingled disappm nti neae aa4 
remoastfanoe at his master, hnt it waa disrsgatded. TreShai» 
also, who still shook from bead to foet» with ree^^ fitertion 
and present excitement, would haveeaeusedhimsetf fkom inlei^ 
fering with the^ anterior righto of hia friend in than psrtieular 
aaimia; hut OlenfalUeh would not listen to Mm. 

<' ' HnTe done with this debating,* sa&d he, ' we shaU lose 
the deerr-foUow me, Tresham.' 

_ ^^Gautiously^ Ul^ea eat stealing en its prey, foot by foot, and 
inch by inch, did GleBvalHcb, groveUing in the heather, ad- 
vance towards the crest of the kdoU in front of him; wima the 
deer's antlers moved, he wm ■tifty--whea they teofc their na- 
tural position, he mored .forwards. Tresham followed in his 
track, stopping or advancing as he did, laitii they had reaehed 
some twen^ paces anwards ftvm tb«#nvinek Glcnvallieh then 
signed to hHn to raiM feps bend with cautiim. He did so, nnd 
saw, witti a seasatlon of eager detight which ihorsased his aat- 
talion to a pain&il pitcbt ^e oeWe stag iytag among seMV 
raahy gram, apparently in ttm mas| undilifseioiis trannwiltty, 
oc^ioBidh Mratching a pmr&oC his hide with a fork of WU 

anflers, and driring away the iweeU which appeared { 
ly io torment him. 
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^,. Take him as he lies, tfanry; aim leW, at the shonMcr, 
whispered OfeaTaUieh. Thehaiiiaf ' - ' 



diUf«hiH«veritMiiid'dmM0Hgelltf IMe aetten, arhe eat*. 
lUhrebrtended aad kwrtled Ms i«e. Whether H wat the 
sliaht diek of oaeking> or some wovement made fat the heather, 
as he sSr etehed out the pieoe to take aim, Iv uneertainr, but the 
stagatnrted, and made a mevemeat as if about ttf rise, just at 
the aement when Tresham was pressinr the triner. Thns 
elronmstanee, prehsbly, unsettled his aim, for the rifle exu 
ploded, but the ball flew over its intended ofa^t 

'' But not thas wafthe unfortunmte animal to escape : for 
seacee had the- report of Tresham'S' shot made bim start from, 
his lair, when the rifle of Olenvallicli gate forth its fotal con> 
tents, aad the stag making one high bound from the earth 
tumbled headlong forwards, and lay stnicgliflg in the agonies 
of death. He had antieipided the possibility of hts fHend*s 
failure, and prepared to remedy iv— which lie did effoctoally. 
for the ball had struck the animal just behind the shoulder, aov 
went eleaa through his heart. 

" ' Hurrah 1 eapiul ! grand I by Jorrebe has cot ft,* shouted 
Tresham, starting up; but the arm of QleavalBdi puHedhim 
down aaain. 

"* Hush I— be qutet,* whispered he: never do so— there 
may be tweaty more deer near us, of which weyet know no- 
thing-'^snch a hallod would send them all off; Jboad* your 
piece-4oad quickly.' 

"While they were perfermihg this necessary operatfen, Bffae- 
oombich, who had jomed them, and was keeping watdi'sroundf 
them, touched his arm, aad pmnting with one hand, showed 
him tbree flne stag^ moving off to tfie further hill, alanned, no 
doubt, by the reportt of the rifles, and probably by the exela^ 
amtion of Tresham. * God bless me !* said' the mortifled young 
ama^ * this is a lesson I rtiafi aot forget, but who eoura Yatm 
iamgioeditP 

'* A little forther scretlny by the practised eye of Hffaeeom- . 
hieh, was snIAcient to conrinee the party thmt there was nO 
more game near them, at least in view ; so the hunters adnm- 
eed to hrtak the deer, as it is called, by cuttleg the throat, and 
disembowelliiig it; and while Maeeombich was nerforadng 
this sportsmanlike duty, it waa amu -ina to watch me rapture 
to which, when unrestrained by habitual cautSon; he now gave 
fbH way on the alad occasion of a successful shot Apostro- 
phisiagii la Oaeiie, he addressed to it every reproachftd epi^ 
that he could think of, as a yillain, which bad so often bafiiedr 
their mordefoas efforts : H was a seouadrel, and a rascal, and 
m devil, te whoar be wished a bad end, and whose sonl, hearty 
aadltrer, he gaveta the devif; then changing his tone, he 
laviiihed upon every expression of endearment in which bin 
language is so* fhiitful, but which, when translated, often 
semkb strangely enough in Bnglfsh ears. It was his dear, his 
darling, his bottny beast, bis cattle, bis love. He seemed to 
abaadea htm^citf to the very intoxication of delight, and it waa 
siagular to see a man habitually grave and resenrra, acting as 
if for the time he had actually been deprived of reason.** 

We have ahready remarked that (be ''Second sighl* 
foma an importaot part of the machinery of the tale ; our 

next eitmct slaU be one IHuetrative of the belief in th^ 
preternatural gift, which formerly obtained, and we believa 
still exists, even among persons of education. 

** ' What Mr. Ross ha» just observed regarding the aeeuraey 
wUh which these visions are often aocompHshed, is perfhetit 
just,* said Mr. Macft^herson, a gentleman who was also at tabic 
* 1 remember a eamoos instance at this mvself. 1*he old rose 
from one part of ^e parish where T resided, some years ag&> 
to the choreh which 1 attended, had fallen into disuse. In eo& 
sequence of the substitution ^ a new road in a better line.'* 
To cdaptete this road, a bridge had been formed over a stream 
whMi cut off a considerable circuit; aad this road had beea 
for many years in general use by all the hnhabitants of the p^ 
riA. In spite ef this aeterious fact, a seer, who dwelt In a 
neighbouring hamlet, declared, that returning late one evenhig 
tdwards home, he had seen corpse-lights arise from a cluster 
of houses ttheut two miles distant, and ^nxi'eeded by the M 
lioe ef read te ^e char(*hyard. He was circumstantial enou|d) 
in his acoouttt of the matter^ and assured those to whom E>* 
mentlofledlt, thel he could distinguish the dusky habiliments 
of the hearers, and even the eofli^ itseli^ borne ^ng and ee- 
vered with a plaid.' 

^^ * As I was wen kaewn to be a eurions hiqult«r Into ttese 
maltersi the efiitif tree haaeedfatdy reported to me. l4oohthe 
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pMBft to •xMniBA* little ittlft Uie dreinMtoaeMy and umtm- 
ttnttcd with the leerupon the inprobKbility that » burial would 
take any other than the eusUHBary hif hwav for getting to the 
churchyard. But he peraintBd in his prediction, adding* that 
I Ahould myself, ere long, be oompelled to acknowledge iti 
truth. Strange a« it maj seem, that very evening I was re- 
quested to ^o and see a very deceot man, a dry stone-mason, 
who some time before had iigured himself so seriously as that 
his life was despaired with. I found him in a hopeless state — 
a vessel had burst in his lungs, and before the night closed in 
he was suffocated with his own blood. 

" ' The funeral took place after the lapse of the customary 
time; but it was still more remarkable, that on the preceding 
dav a fall of rsin caused so heavy a flood in the stream, as not 
only to carry off the bridge, but to tear up the new road so 
crievously, that the funeral was absolutely forced to proceed 
Sy the old one as the most practicable of the two, while I 
waited near the church to witness the procession, and saw it 
winding along the path described by my prophetic friend, the 
seer.' 

« * The instance given by Mr.Macpherson is unquestionably 
a strong one,* said Mr. Ross, resuming the discourse ; * but 1 
think it is surpassed by an event which occurred to myself, 
which of course lean vouch for in every particular, and which 
made, I assure you, a very powerful impression upon my mind 
at the time. 

" * The diflsate of Skye is so rainy, Mr. Tresham, as you 
probably have often heard, that farmen there are always anxi- 
ous io take advantage of a blink of sunshine to gather in their 
harvest. One autumn I had cathered togetlier a large band of 
shearers; and as 1 was watching the riggn of com niUing fast 
before them, my attention was particuuirly attracted by one 
young woman, who had advanced fsr a-headof her compani- 
ons, and was laughing and cheering them on. The old hands 
were all loud in ber applause, and I could not help remarking 
to an old boMier who was near me, * What an excellent shearer 
that girl i»— how dean and how well she does her work!* 

" 'if she shears we*el the day,* replied the man, ' she*ll 
never shear again.' 

" ' Aye, Donald,* said I, struck with the man's manner, and 
then first remembering that he had the reputation of being a 
^ter-^* what is that you say ?* 

" ' I said what I say again, sir; she'll never shear moie* 

" * Why thatr— what should ail her? The woman seems to 
bis in excellent health-^why should she not come to woi^ 
again?' 

" * We'd, sir, whatever ye may think, it's truth I'm saying: 
I ken that ye dinna put much belief in thae things ; but mind' 
my words, for ye* II see they*re true — ^*ore this day eight days 
that lassie 'U be a corpse— I seed the winding-sheet hich above 
her middle, its no an hour syne ; and I never seed uat, an* 
kent them liring a week.* 

** 'Well, Donald,* said I, strud^ by the man*s solemnity, 
' kll that Bsay be, and yet you never a bit the better prophet ; 
I have often heard you foretell such things, and no doubt some 
of them have come to pass; but, as you say, I have little be- 
lief in this same power of second sicht. Now, here's an op- 
pcrrtunity to convince me, perhaps — this woman may die, as 
you have said, but how am I to know that you really foresaw 
it?' — Qive me some token by which I may be made sore of this.' 

** * The man paused^ and his face assumed an anxious ex- 
pression. He turned — ^looked this way and that, and was ob- 
viously both perplexed and distressed. * We'd, sir,' replied 
he at last, ' i dinna Just like playing wi' sic things — it's no 
just canny — but it's no for the like o^ me to deny what ye re- 
quire; so by this token yeil ken that Donald Mac Allister tells 
nothing but what he sees. When they co to lift the corpse, to 
bring it out o' the house^ such a man wul be at the head, and 
such and such others will take the right and left shoulders,' 
Bientioning the names of individuals in the neighbourhood, 
with whom I was well acquainted. 

'* 'Well, Donald,' said I, ' say not a word of all this to any 
one — ^there's no need of frightening the poor lassie to death ; 
the event will prove the truth or falsehood of your prediction, 
and I confess will not be without its effect on my opinion.' 



" ' My conversation with Donald Mae Allister, and his so- 
lemn warning r^arding the poor girl, made a stronger impres* 
•ion on my mind than 1 cared to admit, even to myself: and 
assuredly it w^ not lessened, when I learned that its unfor- 
tnnat* oBt{ect, whethinr tram over-«i«rtioii on th^t very diiy« 



and being ovwr-hnated, #r fnm son* olhcr tMU, had be«tt 
taken ill the amme night on her retiun home. I saw her soott 
after, and nothing in my power was neglected to leaia bcr ; 
but in spite of every effort to check the fever, it increased so 
rapidly, that before the seventh day the poor girl was, as the 
taishtear predicted, a corpse. 

"'So remaikable a coinddenee was of itself sofSdeatly 
startling ; but I resolved to carry the proof to the uttermost* 
and for this purpose I ooncdved the idea of putting the taish- 
tear in the wronir, at least in one respect. 1 determined to at- 
tend the funerd myself, and as such a compliment would 
necessarily give me some influence in the arraagenents of tfa« 
ceremony, I purposed to use it in frustrating the predicted 
positions of the bearers. I offered myself, as one uf the motini' 
ers, to take up the right shoulder of tne corse, when they 
should carry it from the hearse. My offer was accepted witn 
mtitude, and we all awaited the moment of lifting, Juit 
before the signal was giren, however, I observed a lam dog 
belonging to one of the party, fly furiously upon a laverita 
terrier of mine which had accompanied me to tne housa, aad« 
alarmed for his safety, I ran to part them. When I retumed* 
I found the corpse had dready been lifted, and the e«rjf ner- 
tojM named fy the geer at their respective places, among wnoat 
was the man at the right shoulder, who had actually iuea the 
position X purposed to occupy. This occurred to mjradf : 
there may be hundreds still living, who could testify to ihm 
truth of the facts I have related; and 1 must confess they went 
afl^ way to satisfy my mind as to the red existence of aecond 
sight. 

B«rmmetl Sketehu ofhU ot»n Timei. By Sir Jonah Bar- 
fingion. dvo. VoU III. Colbum and Bentley. 

[sBeOND NOTICE.] 

Feeling duly pemxaded that our readers have found good 
diversion in the story which we culled from this volume last 
week, we have selected another, of equally mirth-provoking 
character. It is one which illustratex, indeed, agiave truth, 
but in a laughable manner. It exposes, in most ludicrooa 
style, a part of the blessed old system, which is even yet 
tottering on in Irdaud, but, let us hope^ towards iti own 
extinction. The stoiyp which we offer without more pre* 
amble, is headed a 

y£W MODE or SERVING A PROCBSB. 

" The election for County Gklway was proceeding whilst I 
was refreshingmyself at Rock House, Castlebar, after various 
adventures at Bailinrobe. I met at Rock House an old fellow, 
who told me his name was Ned Bodkin, a Connemara boy ; 
and that he had come with two or three other lads only to 
eearek for voters to take to Galway for Squke MarliB*8 poll« 
Bodkin came to Mrs. Burke's house to consult Coansellor 
Moore, and I detertnined to have a full conversation with him 
as to the peninsula of Connemara and its statistics. He sent 
offeight or nine freeholders (such as they were) in eighUand. 
for^nours; they were soon polled for the squire^ and ^eame 
baoi as hanmy as possible. 

<'I asked Mr. Bodkin where he Uved. 

'" Ah 1 then whera should it be but at Connemara?* said he. 

" * And what's your trade or calling, when you*re at hone, 
Mr. Bodkin?* inquired I. 

" ' Why, plase your honour, no poor man could live i9oo 
one calling now-a-days as we did in owld times, or no ealUng 
at all, as when the squire was ia it. Now 1 butchers a trifle , 

four honour 1 and burns the kelp when I*m entirely idle. Then 
take a touch now and then at the still, and smuggle a 1^ in 
Sir Neirs cutter when the coast is dear.' 

'< ' Any thing else, Mr. Bodkin I* 

" ' Oogh yes, your honour ; 'tis me that tans the brogue 
leather ror the cotonePs yeomen : (God bless them I) besides, 
I'm bailiff-bum of the town lands, and make out our election 
registries ; and when I*ve nothing else to^ do, i keep the 
8quire*s accounts : and by my soul that same is no asy matter, 
pUse your honour, till one's used to it ! but, Ood bless him, up 
and down, wherever he goes, here or hereaflerl he's nothing 
else but a good master to us all.* 

<* ■ Mr. Ned Bodkin,' continued T, 'every body says the 
kiag'f writ does Ewt mil ia CwHMBMrg ?' 
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«« «Oiifb I thcB yirflMrt towtd jwu hofioar that is a big 
ttar. By mj lowl, when th« Kiac Oeor^'t writ (eroatlng bim- 
■elf) eomei witbin smell of tbe big boutCitbe boys soon make 
bim nm as iftba seren red deHls was under bis tail, saving 
your presence. Jt's Kinr George's writ tbat doet run at Con- 
nemaray plase yovr worshipt all as one as a black greybouud. 
O tbe devil a stop be sUys till be geU into tbe court-bouse of 
Oalway again I' 

« Mr. Bodkin talked allegorieally, so I continued in tbe same 
vein :^* And pray, if you eateh tbe king's writ, wbat do you 
dotbenr' 

'* * Plase your bbnour, tbat story is asy towld. Do, is it ? I'll 
tell your honour tbat Why, if tbe protty-tarter is cotched in 
tbe territories of Bsllynabinch, by ray sowl if tbe squire's not 
in U, be'll either eat Ms parcbmenU every taste, or go down 
into the owld ooal-pit sure enuff, wkiicbever is most agregable 
to the said prossy-sarver.* 

*' * And I suppose he generally prefers eating bis own parch- 
ments ?' said I. . .». 

*' * Your hoDpur*s right ennff,* repUad Mr. Bodkin. 'The 
varmunt generally gulps it down mif bty glib ; and, by the 
the same token, be is Seldom or ever obstrepulous enuff to go 
down into the said eoal-ptt.* 

•• « Dry food, Mr. Bodkin,' said I. 

** < Ough I by no manner of manes, your honour. We always 

give tbe prossy-sarver, poor crethur, plenty to moisten bis said 

food with, and wash it down well, any bow ; and be goes back 

to the *sises as merry as a water-dog, and swears (God forgive 

him ! ) that he was ktU at Cunnemara by people unknown ; be- 

eaiie if he didn't do that, he knows well enuff he'd soon be 

kUt dead by people he did know, and tliat's the truth, plase 

your honour, and nothing else.' 

*' ' Does it often happen, Mr. Bodkin ?' said I. 

" • Ough 1 plase your honour, only that our own bailiiDi and 

yeoman soldiers keep tbe sheriff's oiBeers out of Connemara, 

we'd iuive a rookery of tliem afore wetv 'siaea and sessions, 

when the master's amongst the Sassanaehs in Liondon city. We 

made one lad, when tbe master was in said foreign parts, eat 

every taste of wbat he towld us was a ehaneellor's oill, that he 

brought from Dublin town to sarve in our qikarter. We laid 

in ambush, your honour, and cotehed him on the bridge ; but 

we did not throw him over that, though we made believe thai 

we would. ' We have you. viUain !' said 1 . * Spare my life 1' 

says be. ' What for V said I. ' Oh 1 give me marcy 1* says 

tbe sarver. 'The deril a taste,* said 1. * I've nothing but a 

chancellor's bill^' said he. ' Out with it,' says I. So he ups, 

and outs with his parchment, plase your honour : — ^by my sowl, 

Ihen, there was plenty of that same ! 

^'*And. prav, wbat name do you go by when yea an at 
liome ?* said I. Oh then, don't you know Buriie tbe bum ?* 
said he. ' Are you satisfied to eat it, Mr. Burke >' said I. ' If 
I was as hungry as twenty hawks, I could not eat it all in less 
•than a fortnight any how,' said tbe sarver, ' it's so long and 
«risp.' * Never fisar,' said I. 

'' < Why shu'dn't I fear^ said he. 

'"What's tbat to you?* said I. 'Open your mouth, and 
take a bite, if you plase.' 'Sparemy liftil' said he. 'Take a 
bite, if you plase, Mr. Burke,* again said I. 

'" So he took a bite, plase your honour ^ but I saw fairly it 
was too dry and tongh for common eating, so I and the rest of 
tkt boy 9 brought the bum to my little cabin, and we soaked the 
chancellor ia potMheen in my own little keg, and 1 towld him 
he should stay Ms own time till he eat it all as soon as it was 
Under, and at three meals a day, with every other little nou- 
. rishraent we eould give the crethur. So be stayed very agree- 
able till he had finished the chancellor's bill every taste, and 
was drunk with it every day twice, at any rate; and then I 
towld him he might go back to Gal way town and welcome. 
But he said he'd got kinder treatment and better liquor nor 
. ever the viUain of a sulKsberiiT gave any poor fellow, and if 
I'd let him, he'd fidn stay another day or two to bid us good 
bye. * So, Mary,* said I to the woman^ my wife, ' 'eoo&modate 
the poor officer a day or two more to bid us good bye.' — ' He's 
' kindly welcome,' says she. So Burke stayedtill the 'siaes was 
over, and then swore he lay for dead on the road-side, and did 
not know what became of the cbanoellor'a bill, or where it 
was deposited at said time. I had towld him, your honour, 
I'd make good bis oath for him; and, aeeorttUigly, vre made 
him so drunk, that he lay all as one as a dead man in tbe ditch 
till we brought him home, and thea he said be could Mss tbe 



holy *pbt]« and gotpel salb in the ddurt-boiite, tbatlM Uf for 
dead in a diteh by reaaon of tbe treatment be g^ at Come^ 
Bsara; and Mr. BuriietunMdoiitagaodfoUow; andtbedetvil 
a prossy-sarver ever came ^ Into Connemavafer a year aAsr^ 
hilt he sent a gossoon aforehand to teU us where we'd eotek 
the sarver afoce service. Oh I God rest your soul, Bum 
Burke, and deliver it safe 1 it's us that were sorry enuff when 
we heard the horse kilt you dead— oh badeessto himl tba 
likes of ye didn't come since to our quarter.' 



" This mode of making pr oc es s se rvers Ml tbe 
not at all confined to Connemara. 1 have myself known it 
practised often at the colliery of Doonan, the estate of my 
friend Hartpole, when bis father Squire Robert was alive. It 



was quite the custom ; and if a person in those times took hit 
residence in the purlieus of tbat eoUiery, serving Mm vritb any 
legal process was entirely out of tbe question ; for if a baiUir 
attempted it, be was sure to have eitliera meal of sheepskin or 
a dive in a coal-pit, for his trouble. 

** This species of outrage was, however, productive of greater 
evil than merely making the process-server eat bis Mil. Those 
whose business it was to serve proeessea in time against tbe 
assises, being afraid to fulfil their missions, took a stuirt cut, 
and swore they had actually served tliem, though they had 
never been on the spot ;— >wiiereby many a judgment was ob* 
tained surreptitiously, and teecuted on defkuTt upon parties 
who bad never heard one word of the business : — and thus 
whole families were ruined by the peijury of one praqpss- 



*' The magistrates were all country gentlessen, very fow «f 
whom had the least idea of law proceedings further than when 
they happened to be directed against tbemselves : and tbe 
common fellows, when sworn on tbe holy SSvangelists. eon- 
ceived they could outwit the magistrates by kissiag^their oWn' 
thumb, which held tbe book, inatead of tlM cover of H ; or by 
swearing, ' By the vartue of my oath it's throngb (true), your 
worship T* (putting a finger through a button-bole.) 

"So numerous were the curious acts and anecdotes of tbe 
Irish msgistrates of those days, that were I to recite many of 
them, the matter-of.fiict English (who have no Ideaoflridi 
frealu of this nature) would, I have no doubt, set me down as 
a complete romancer. 

" I conceived it would iMMb foeilitate the gratiflcation of my 
desire to learn the customs of the Irish magisterial Justices by 
becoming one myself. I therefore took out my didimfu at onea 
for every county in Ireland ; and being thus a macutmte for 
thirty-two counties. I of course, wherever I went, itemed all 
their doings; and! believe no body of men ever united more 



authority and less lam than did tbe Irishjustiess of tMrty years 
since."— pp. » 3 g ». 

Wt now take leave of Sir Jooah Barrington as we would 
of a rattliog, devil-may-cafe companion, who had anuted 
us in spite of ourselves, and of all prescribed sobriety. Tbe 
philosophy of a staid countenance loses its tension and pre- 
tension in the presence of such a Joyous drole^de-earpMf 
wbose contortions have all the influence that Momutcaa 
confer. His jests, and tales, and sketches, may be said, in 
reference to their Irish-gentlemanly assurance, to be of brass; 
but iheu they^ are coated with 9o rich a lacquer of humour 
and the brogue as to exhibit a fresb and showy appearance, 
sucb as cannot fail to attract. 



FO&BIOM RBVOBW. 



Reynard tie Fox ; a Burlesque Poem of the Fifteenth 
Century, Translated from the Low-German OriginaU by 
D. W. Soltan. Hamburg : 1826. 8vo., pp. 171. 

The cMiriosity of this production must form our apology 
for reviewing a work in the pages of " Tub QftioiNAL," 
which has Men dismissed from tbe press for so long a pe- 
riod as the one before us. 

The romance of Reynard tbe Fox, holds an important 
station amonc the prod uctlons of the middle ages. At wbat 
period the eaniest traces of it are visible, it is hard to decide ; 



ua 



TW(mi6ll|*i« 



but how jDMt jtihc iotifmltjjof i\m jonce f^ppilv fiM^ u 
•videal Icom flw^irGmnifiuice of its faeiiielmcied in a9viiil 
linginy» tpiifUeMiMiy im Geonaoiand rrenohy w«arly«i 
tbe«hii4cciilh oMflwy^aiid it i» more than proMHe that it 
etMtd' Mote f ha t period. On some future oceai1on» we n^i j 
endefurour to amuse our seader^ by >iAhotrtdii8estation..iipoA 
Ibase^ioU ; but weiball now coofit^ owielvdi moM m* 
mediately to the voik ibetee us. 

This « !iMilb9 floora iM>f leta Ihan a 'braaMlation into 
Eagtith, wMi-aualteratioii of the scent, from OeimanTto 
England, of the Xow Qocman poem Reyrieke. 4e Vph vbieh 
ivaa4>qgiDally puUiabed ai Lubeck»4n the year 1498, and 
lua tiiiQe<goiie4«ottgbi two^ood^tMMiily odkiofM, iKMoki va^ 
fioyi traaiakitioBs 'lBtO'High*OevmaB (one in dmiel rhymes 
by Hrrr^Hftu himself,) and fiAl the languages of Europe— 
nay* more, into Latin aud Hebrew to boot. 

Hcffr SoltaM iianfig amuiad himself* as we bane already 
obaecsed* byitniislaciiig the Low Geiman into High Germon 
doggiel rbjrflMB, was 4eHipted by the consanguinity of 4he 
'hmgnagesf to tiy bh hand at an English paraphrase Of it^ and 
the result is the work now under consideration. 

It )m somewhat of a Htecary curioaity'^-an EqglMh poemtof 
.spwaids of &re thousand ycrsfis, and the production of a 
German, who has shown a mastery over the language whiok 
^lelguers^eldoni aMahi. Thatthesetrit of the original, .as 
Is too frequently ihe case, is lost in tlie traosJation, we are 
free to admit; but tit is no slight merit that this old* 
.faahionrd» .but nairthiSKHriiig tale, 'Sbould ia tta Aiodern 
fpiiBe, atbibtta(r>nuiDyamiMiiig qualitica. 

'But 'we will «pare our readers fuifher comment, and lay 
before them the opening of the poem, which may be consi- 
dered a veiy fair sample of the aiwor'a powers. 

CiiTTo Onb.— rAaOUMlIlT. 
''Cng lioUt orders pubUe feasts 
FoRSll hU an^MlSi Mrdattwl bMits : 
JU^nMrdf aesused of koMfisli «r^- 
"Ora^, his ralative, ts&ea his pKtfLi 
When, lo^ the eoik^ Sir ChetUfei$€f, 
Aad all hialiMAtty, sHMar 
^Wlthftcvfaeompiaints. The king, ^warrant 
Sends fur the fox. Brown goes the errand. 

** Ithappen*d on a WUtsonday, 
When woods and fields looked ipreen and gay, 
When balmy flowers and herbs were springing, 
And feather*d lolks were sweetly singing ; 
The mom was fiiie> the weather clear. 
And fragrant odours fiU'd the air. 
When Noble, sovereign king of beaata, 
Prodaim'd a eoiirt and pubUe lisaata. 
His loyal subjects. Lords andCiopinions, 
Obey*d their master's royal sununons ; 
And many a TsUant knight and sijuire 
To court repair*d in grand attire. 
With their attendants, great and small— 
'Twas dUftcttU to count them all. 
Eten crane and jackdaw, rook and jay, 
Bussard and owl came forth that day ; 
For Noble, to'this smaptoous feast, 
Had summoned every bird and beast, 
Save crafty Reynard, who alone. 
For vilest mischief he had doner / 
Was holden in such iU report 
Jle durst not show hit (aoe.atcpurt. 



iUilsedsef 4te%BMis sihn thellilrt^ 
SoiRankey did. that ttea^'rovs wight— 
Conviac*il he wouU net be Annme^ed 
By those he J^ad so iiCiotfmdod : 
No one was fowsd on thatidiwaA^y, 
Sxcept his fii«md1he badger, Gray ; 

•Put whof 'Whff acsaion dtdhesiay 

iBffo«igkt«faiMt>him soow action in. 
Growler the wolf, and his relatioas. 
Presented first their aoeusations. 
Gffowler the royal throne appreaeh'4. 
And thw his delefol tale he braaehcd :-^ 
'May't please your mi^eety, for pity 
And justice mdie, I do entreat ye 
To listen to the rueful story 
Of wrongs which I must lay bstfbra ye 7 
For Seynard, vilest of his race. 
Hath overwhelmed me with disgisa^a^*— 
My wife, alas 1 he has hegniled. 
My ehildren, too, he has defiled, &c.' 
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THB MAGAZINES OF THE MONTH. 

TAfi Xetrppolitan BfQgn^ne .has «made a ncwAanal 
jMlvanoe in the vay re<|uiaite. qualities of lightuess and 
varlely. Thecontiiiuaneeof this edinaoe maybe expected, 
«8 a cofuequeDce of Mr. Moore's acce^rion to the catalogue 
of contributors, Tbe Qrijsnt^l Tale, which that gentlemaB 
.has publUhed in the present number, discovers some of the 
elmnce of thoiight and Aca^neu of fiKpresaioa ht which kt 
ia dtstiBguished ; but he cannot be said lohave put forth bin 
best powers in it. Mr. ;CampbeH*s ^ Ode to tpe Germans** 
ia strenuous in tone and spirit, with less of polish than he 
usually finishes his effusions with. With Castoin Mairyatt'e 
** Peter Simple," nearly all nadenmast he delighted, it ia 
iiioh, to ^Ksmeranoe^ in displayed kaewledKeof naval life and 
ehartpter; end 'the -sly humenr jbterfused thiongh all the 
incidents, gives fbiem a relish that captivates the appetite. 
The probation of a. novice among those most poetical of 
jokers, the midshipmen in aking*s mp, was neyer more hap- 
pily exemplified. Of the dish of pIcasaiitly««eaaoBed goasip 
catered, we believe, by Sir Egerton Brydges, and called 
•««Olavering*s Auto-biography,** we are presented with e 
.further 9UPply this month. Besides these, there are some 
other arti^ea vforth reading in. this now enlivoMd caodidale 
for the literary winning-post. 



Fratser*^ Mag^zif^ of this month, in addition to 
positive merits,. has the negative one of being ieaa tinetored 
thaO' usoel . with the spirit of personality. This uMit of bel- 
ter taste, appears, however, in unfortanate connection with m 
small portion of dulness, as if to shew that the writers of this 
mi&oellanT cannot well dispense with an extmordinaiy quan- 
tum of 9ul in their ink }and> indeed^ we musl be free io«iy, 
that they are nover so smart Ihcmseivas, «a when atlemptiDg 
to makt iftkerB 9mmrt. ** The Book of Jhshur, from the 
Ethiopic,*' is a acript^raily parodtal narrative of the inoidei^ 
and movements pertaining to the grand Reform Afcusuce, m 
. whioh the triumphant party are set forth under every possible 
diaad'vaBtage. it does not lack imitalive dexterity* bat we 
shevld thiDg^H-muBt find as many objedon, on a r^gk>us as 
on a political score, ** The Domeatic Itomen of the iuitiahi" 



TO^ QBIOJIIMm 






by Coloml Blclufy;* i»« tei7y>lm|al j^ il 

in which we axe hsMidled by a selT-stylea Jlnericao* w^h oo 
^greiitc^ tx>firtesy or juiA^ce tb«n is* ^doi^eb tor brbfher UMift. 
tkaa i^ tin* aittutifl^ immMtr^ Mm. Ti«Ho{ie. * An vffcle 
on the opera is made the fieMc^ Ofa d^ence of Mr. Monck 
Mason, more in^eii^otft, Clioiit;fa %M, ^ttone aafftfactory than | 
we have yet eucotwterwl. ** The School wiMtOT 'Maqperience 
in IWeiP^alfi," is a^good coatioiiatiooof « elevermnd inlemt* 
ing fiaper. ** Our Royal Academical Lounge,'* discusses 
with much spirit the wocks bow before the pubiio at Somer- 
set-house, and the merits and defects of their exhibitors, tell- 
ing by the way aeversl unpalatable Ixutha. Under ihe 
name of *« What is aoioatM ?** is ^gtven a pretended contri- 
buion, by €oieridge» too stupid to be daned as a parody, 
but Iticfkiry too short to be' regarded as a serious annoyance 
byfiieiead^. WeknOw tt6t whether the few scrtttdiett try 
way of a plate, to represent' Dr. Lar'dner, be really a likeness 
of ikal 1Bokyck>peadiat \ but if IntAided as an embeUiikBAit 
to the work, they are a mistake. 



mm ARTS. 



MISS UKWOOD*S £XifiBmON. 

Afr^Aer'gtOM'^tf iKWOlty than ean be preteflded by this 
collection is usually requisite, to win universal suffrage ; 
and, indeed,' tbeT^Mdon 6f election, in Inatteis bf this sort, 
isoftewvo t aiUpcwjd if^itb, smd <»iBdireeted"%y Ihe arts of 
mill oaaditlates, who Haunt then' claim in tfie cdwBB S 'of 
the new^paper^»and even' convert their «wrf Mow^^m hrto 
stalking-horses for iheiradvMisements, that tinobtrusive me- 
rtt, -^npaffed • ingtastity, anprodafimed eipectaitlon— Miss 
iirrlwo«d ' hene\ff 4n- 4iirt*^fttay sit ^ at the 'toceftpl of cna- 
tCHn,^* and 'find th^ receipt to be by"no means in Mof lAl 
fkir demands. "We, however, tannot, 16t the cfalvklry that 
» In as. auflfer a deserving lady to be so oaglected ; and wiv 
therefore, cheerfully devote our niff hi- errant fm to half 4n 
'iiour'it wolaiiteer exetcise in her service. 

Who,' that bftid not bbhcld, '**ociirhJidem^8,** tfWflte 
^bnderfttl' woollen pictures, ^QiM hnagine that the sheep'*s 
liackcould have BuppUed the material for the ezeoutjion df 
•thflm ? Let those wko have -not yat aeen ifhem, go and aa- 
' eisfy 4he m sc lvc s >df the fceoorces that ingemitfy tan *evoile 
Ift the cause tff beatftifUl ttrt. hi doing so, %ey 'will bate 
Yhe pleasure of seeing many of their old favorites under a 
new aspect— many of the most admired works of pictorial 
desigurepaadHOed by totally' diflRBretitmeaae, butfw^ntly 
•boswng a vi\M mid faithful^fimtfilnde to their great>oiiffnisils. . 
"We have lime toom tbr individual mention of snbjeds, ' 
but'mre mast point Mtention to the cppv, replete with power 
and feeling, of'Northcote's oelebrated picture of <^ Hubert 
and AribuK," • to 'that of GatasborQugfaTs *' Woodmaa in <a 
8tofm,".«iidtothsA>af Marland^s ***FkfmefB* toble." Mfie 
noticed one perrormance, - called •• A^6rtune-tdlw,^'inlti 
•copied >from iheiRev. W. Peters^ <whfeh, on aeroutit of its 
entire ftebleness, «mtght with adKant^ge have- been omitted • 
from a collecrion displaying, on the whole, such hAppy' 
powers of ifiUtation* aid Uiat from the -best-models. J 

The tedtura'ofillle lubstanee amployfld is often aingularly 
iavoraWetO'ltie' i<ealitt(tion of the object (aee, foriafstanee, 
*tho A9Sf 4n One ' of the pictures ftorri -(Sainsbotough, which 
hastbe.mostipieirfi^t airof life), but it does not lend itself 
with eiqualleUcily to the representation of fleilv or to that 
of atmospheric effect. 



The Belgium Mmreh andlTdliz / arranged amdparilg 
composed /^om the Canllom ai Bruget, MoHreepeet' 

/kify dedicated, by permiesion, to JBfer Royal Htgkmeoo 
ihe Prineeet Victoria, By J. -B. Sale, Musical laatmetof 
to her Royal ffighnes. 'London: Lonsdale andMilb. 

This very pleading duet, which has been arranged by Mr. 
Sale exprenly for the use of his royal pupil, will, we think, 
l>ecome a eeneral favorite, from the beauty of the march and 
walta, ana the easy style of its arrangement, which rendeia 
it well adapted for all young piano-forte players. 

The Angoiuo—Tke Village Church Bells, For Tkrao 
P^oicee. The words by W. Sail ; the Muaie by the 
Chevalier Slgismoiui Neukoaam. Londoa: Mari aad 
lAvenu. 

Ttiis is another of the Chevalier 'NeuVomm*i able and 
iMtefol ooi»positk>ns, and is dbtinguished by the gracefol 
stettment and <)elicacy of Mine which chafactcriee all <iit 
productions. The melodv is flowing and appropnate* and 
the harmonies are calculated to please both the man of 
scitnce and the musicitn of feelmg. 




coBtnto. 



thider the aetfve manager who has' for a lonf tloM presided 
rariii»aMangieBieDls here, 1' 



, there is ao want of jrenend exer- 
tion to merit the favor of the j^lay-goin^ publie. ■Histile nical ly 
with Mr. H. Johnston, musically with Miss Pearsooi and 
terpslehorally wUh Mta« Saria aadhar pliant pupils, the bust- 
neu of the hoaae baa, of late, been rot through with vwy eta- 
dhable eflbet. Hamlet, the' Vails of the Clyde, the AntiquaiT, 
<lha Feiirty Thieves (that have so often stolen the sympathies of 
tha'voiiBg,) and Ragantino, (that Bravo transeendlng-in his 
'boMliaposBibllitiestae Bravo of Mr. Cooper,) have oesupied, 
•in agseaahle alteraation, the attention of ** Vassistaneeadssj. 
rative** -at this establishment. The musiaal dqpartmeathera, 
atthodgh not excellent, is, for a minor theatre, veryrespest- 
'able i and ' we cannot help 'noticing the favorable contrast it 
masaaia with that of the ^eea's theatre, the miserably de- 
.feetiffe diaMuiter#f wliieh we aotloaa since took oooasion to 
point out There is one little matter ui which we would auf^- 
gest a reform to the manager of the Coburg ; the fdi^-liilla we 
printed with an inaccuracy that almost converts tham into 
pussies. This might easily he obviated. 



I 



SlIikLX. V0TB8, FOR OHAMOB. 



PAPBR iOmiRBIfCY. 

All our readers have no doubt heard of the Frenchman's 
shirt^making raarhine, which was contained in a very amall 
box*— into'one end of which you put the xaw hemp^ and 
which, in the course of a few minutes, came out at the otiier 
a-peifeet abirt, ready washed, starched^ and plaited. Wa 
eannot vottcb for^he accuracy of the above story, but the 
fbHowIng, which approaches very nearly to it, may be de- 
pended upon, and is a striking histance of the perfection to 
which the manufaclures of this country have attained :— - 

A cargo of rags arrijrfidiEoin Hamburgh, one morning, at 
the port of Leith. They were immediately entered at the 
Custom-house, landed, and conveyed to the paper-mills, 
six or eight miles off. They were there converted intq pa- 
mper ; tarted'baek to Edinburgh; and the manufarturer took 
home with him in the evening a copy of the Edinburgh 
Courant, printed on the paper, which had. only arrived in 
'tile conntty that morning in the shape of J^gsl 
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MMWULtMR^n ttHOST. 



TBB AULIira PASSION STRONG IK DEATH. 

The groom of the late Duke of Qaeensbury, who won the 
famous match with the celebrated "Eleaoour/* was an 
especial fieivourite with his grace. Hearings when at a great 
distance from the spot, that his fstithfol servant was on the 
point of death, and had expressed an earnest desire to speak 
a few words with his roaster before he departed for ever, the 
Dttke proceeded, post haste, to the place where he lav* On 
being shewn into the room, the great man approached the 
bed* and, gently drawing the curtains, lookea silentlj upon 
the countenance now glazins under the first touch of death. 
The patient turned with difficulty round, and hb pale face 
brightened for a moment, as he caught his master's eye. 
'* Ah! my Lord," sobbed forth the dying man, <*ah! my 
Lord— you remember El-e-8*aor^--^'To Im sure, John,** as- 
sented tlie Duke. ^ Ah !" continued the groom,—*' toarn't 
sie a rum *«» /*aod died. 

INCONVRNICNT HASTE. 

A costermonger meeting one of his own fraternity,, whose 
poney might be considers as a sort of equine living skele- 
ton, remonstrated with the owner Ibr **bloning out ike 
kanimal^s i$de,** as he elegantly termed it, and asl^ed him 
if he never fed him. " AVoer /eed him / my eyee, but 
fhaVe a good *»»,** was the reply ; " nky he*s got a 
buiheil and a half o* oat9 at home nom, only he *amt got 
no time to eat them^* 

CANDID Birr NOT CONVINOING. 

During the Queen*s trial, the late Lord Harris meeting 
Townsend, inquired of him what processions were going to 
Brandenburgh House that dav— «s it was understood many 
thousands of the different trades were expected* «' Where,** 
aakod Townsend, ** did your lordship get the information ?** 
Lord H. stated he had heard it at dinner at Lord Sydney's 
the previous day. ** Ah,'* said Townsend, *' thore is no 
foundation for the report ; but Lord Sydney told you* you 
will tell other Peers, and the report will l>e soon current. 
Your lordships should remain silent; but from my expe- 
rience, many of your lordships have no more brains than 
other people." 

TOWNBBND AND THE DUKE OF YORK. 

The following anecdote, illustrative of the f^ and easy 
mannen of this well known legal character, mav be de- 
pended upon. The late Duke of York meeting nim one 
moniine on the parade in St. James*s Park/good humouredly 
inottired if there was any news. '* Nothing particular, ~ 



»» 




They do say that you have been losing pretty heavily at 
Brooke's lately.*' «< Well, Towoseud, I dont mind what 
they say.** « That's rieht, that's right. Your Royal High- 
ness would be a d d fool if you did.'* 



NOTICES TO CORBESFONDENTS. 



Ttaie notices of the Kind's Theatre, H^ymarket, and Strand 
Theatres, will appear in the next number. 

EaaATVM.— In the Advertisement of the CriYslli Loienges 
in our penultimate number, for bottUt, read boxe$ 



Ju9t PuhiMed, Price T00 MHiingi, 
THE BELGIAN MARCH AVD WALtZ. 

For Two Performers on the Pianoforte. 

partly eomposod from 

THE CAEUXONS AT BRUGES. 

Meet respeetfully dedicated (by pemltsloa) to 

a an royal mionnaae tbe pmtHemaa ri9TOMtM, 

By J. B. SALE, 

Musical Instructor to Her Roysl Highness. 

London ; Printed and Sold by Lohsdali and M iai.a, 

140, New Bond Street. 

ITNIFORM WITH THE WAYERLEY NOTELS. 

Just completed, at only 0b. per yolume, neatly bound, m. eom- 
plete and uniform Edition of the Foua SnaiKi of 

THE ROMANCE OF HISTORY. 

I. 

ENGLAND. By HENRY NECLE. 3 vols, 18s. 
From the Norman Conquest to the Restoration. 

II. 

FRANCE. Ry LEITCH RITCHIE. 3 vols. 18s. 

From the time of Chariemafne to the reign of Louis XIY. 

in. 

ITALY. By CHARI.ES MACPARLANE. 3 vols. 18s. 
From the Lombard Epoch to the Seventeeth Century. 

IV. 

SPAIN. By BL TRUEBA. 3 vols. 18a. 

FVom tbe time of Roderick to tbe Seventeeth Centnry. 

These Works illustrate tbe Romantic Annals of every Age, 
and comprise also a short History of each Country. 

Opinion* «if tk* Public Journal*. 

* The plan of this work is novel, and of m very interesting 
description. It is the realisation of that wbieh has been oAen 
said, and often felt, — that the annals with which tbe history 
of every country are thidily strewn, are in themselves for 
more romantic than the happiest inventions ot the moit inge- 
nious novelists and poets. They are valuable iUustratioiis of 
manners.*— T<mtf# . 

< The Publisher will find tbe poUcy of having r ed e eed tins 
beautifol and uniform edition to six shillings a volume. Suck 
works are a sort of composition between true historr and paow 
poetry ; the dLeleton, 10 to speak, l^elongs to tbe nistonan ; 
out the flesh and blood, and the breath of life, pertain to the 
romancer. We have often regretted that historians (such ai 
Hume, for instance,) should have thought it nec e ss ar y to plun- 
der their narratives of all that was romantic and episcidicilv 
and, for the deeds and thoughts and words of man, treat us to 
philosophical dlsquiiitions and ehniters of iogenious coi^fee- 
tures.*-— JMciiimm. 

' History, considered narrowly in its detailB, has passages 
of deep ana most Stirring interest. The noUest d e e ds wUsk 
fancy ascribes to her heraes, have been performed by lenl per> 
sonages ; and the fkirest beiogt with which she peoples her 
PanSise, have had their prototypes in the worid. Tlie history 
of every country has records 01 the acts of the one, of the love 
and beauty of tbe other $ and the pages which are thus devoted 
to memoriaUae their fortunes, have tn themselves the true ele> 
ments of romance.' — Monthly RevieWm 

PttbUshed by Edward Bull, S6, Holies Street. London. Sold 
also by the principal Booksellers in Enrlana; Messrs. Bell 
and Bradfute, agents for Scotland ; and Mr. Cumming, agent 
for Ireland. 



London: Published every Saturday Morning, for thePvo- 
prielors, by G. Cowie, SUL Strand, where Advertisessents mre 
received, and all Communications for the Editor (post paid) 
are to Im addressed : and iiold also by W. Strange/sl, Pater- 
noster Row ; G. Puraess, Wardour Street, Soho ; O. Berger» 
48,Hely well Street, Strand; and all Booksellers and Newsmen. 

Cowie, Printer, Belle Sauvage Yard, Ludgate HUL 
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SATURDAY, JOLT SJ, 1832. 



THE COACHMAS'S STORY. 

" Prelt; cattle tboe. Sir, m man dmiI to dii*e ; tbon^li I 
my it thtl ■bOoUol ! Now thu '«re off leado:; ihe «u to 
faaf« nufar tbe Dtrby thfee yeartgo) only ilie bll l»ai« 
a bit a vmk afore-faand— and t)w& my taaKeiv a* rru thco~ 

old Ooilt, Sir. bim that kapt the Oak Inn, at S , he 

was ao old mony of Lord E.'i txad grooM, &ir~lfaarc()Rti 
Yark(bin,okl Ooilt; kt AimaloDfr for weiag into a milU 
tlone 1 — 00 between 'em, you tee. Spanker got a mt of a bad 
character tanKhow. jot naier^ad (milk a kxairing mini) 
and v> — thankee Sir; them Ha*aiiii^i*eeni ef Aerizht 
tort — ■ eigBrO'w'i a ooBrferiabla thing, Jutt utheevenbig 
b^Di to get eool, and tba doa't a bUing — beg pOrdoD, Sir, 
itie'i DOt wellalight, 1 fear— alk>w me^-ay, ttwt's the tickat 
^— now ibe'lj b1«ae»irsy lite fire and low." 

Thw ap^a the trarthy ^a^asMa of Ibe Tbily-ho, ati 
teeted beside me on hiicoacb-boa.hr diovaalongat abali 
but steady and by mo neaaa violeat rale, itong the dbmal 
plain upon wbkh we were bow mterhig. It woa, iadeed, a 
dnary czpaBM ; AOt a liTiog thing «at to be mcd ; and a 
pleBunt conttaat I fonnd it, to bim from ibe dead and cbill 
lonelinoti of tba KCne around, te the pfiep of hvlDg objealtt 
of whi^ I fonaed <l unit. 

There was tha hale fcsa of the guard, sedulously aiWBgad 
in playing Ibe amiabla to hia fellow- paMongeta beblod, aad 
whose conplaeeat. laok, and tbe napeetfal aUentiea of an 
elderly dacae (tad bet graiidioo, told morecleariy than wovda^ 
ibathe wa* already in the awdst of some adeannra of which 
btmielf wai the bero> < ittga again, cloee faeluDd nw «■ the 
roof, aat, in earnest chai, two hearty bladesi— Liooolnihire 
graciert. 1 losped — wkose talk wu of each and anry- based 
of^wtp that mr cropped tha paatara sibm ibe^.w«»ia 
beiog i wUe, oo the othw lide^ behind bm bmtikc ol Iha 
bos, a y«ung Cantata waaawda w oariagtoarawoatJbewo- 
venatloaal . pewen at a. iMhet pretty and vety shy eavntry 
la)s.w4ionaa.li«d.c&«;>«aUyaiystincd by a aiosl giatriy 
detailed accouanrf the wondnfiil opeiktioo of ngmn upaa 



the hiiman hair. This, baaMored hsr, he was eulireW Igno- 
rant of hinuelf, until the preceding »un>mer, which he h»'l 
apsil at Vienna, whcK, having been innrh strnck with the 
long rich irea>ea of the Auatrlaa damaeh, he was inbrirHd 
that the cause lay altogei)^ in the nnirrnal h^il of 
satokugi whichobavrauxibebadbiflwelfalioitlyanoppir- 
tUDity of Tarifying, ia the coaduct of tbe august enpressand 
het layal daugbten, wbooa be bad Wheld daik, for tire 
montha togai^er, parading bcfon tbe imperial palace, wtili 
'•the tis|pW weed" betwasB thek llpt ! As be concludid 
lluaaaa«rance,witb the moat prafouod aniiniwieasof toneaad 
look, Ihissw of Oranta tendend Ae bewildered damsel a 
cigar,, with a poliie bow ) abe, however, declined iL 

TuUy an hoar had now elapwd since we flnt entered die 
moor, but Ibere wai no appearanoe of rbanga. My Iriend, 
thecoaehawn, loo, bad of lata been inora silent Oian usual, 
as iftlwdullnavoftbephteebadiuftetrdeven him. Atlaal. 
bowoTEr. be suddenly jog^ me with hia elbow, pointing, 
at the same Une^to adistantspol, which he wished ma to 
obseri-ei "D'ye see. Sir, yoa hillock to tbe Ml— strat|tn 
out wheie nay wbip'i * potoling t" " Yf s, " said 1. thoa|^ 1 
no mOK aa« it ttwn tbe doaw of fit. Paul's. " Well, Sir, my 
fktber had a cariocsbitaf an adventure tliere, roitjb^«y. 
let'ttre— forty-eight year agorcome October," "Indeed!" 
said I : " wbal m^ht it have been f" " VTbv, for the niaR« 
of that, it was an awfnl kind of a Ibing, and made a ivA of 
Boiaeattbctiau; bolif yoa'd likatolirar it, I'd give as good 
a history of it aa I couM, though I'm do great band at a 
nonation." Of course I assented, and he iHgan :— 

"Yonse^ my fcther was fond, aa most young i-haps are, 
of getting a bit of sport in the autumn nigbtt ; and, as he'd 
mt no grooods of bis own, be wm obligated for to make (re* 
ofLltnejghboan'. Well, behind that hillock that I poiot«d 
Old, about a oouple <rf mite on the other side, is Lord A-'t 
pteaema. They lie a matter of twenty mile from T 
Wh««my blbei lived; bnttlutwas his hwonte point, aud 
there— ay, many's ihe't me—ho'k been ibere the whole.btMs- 

t b a losdriiiji'j keaptrs. 

probaa. p lanMiber jait the jnr- 



ed aJgbl. in splie of b a I 
".Qb* night— I doa'l 
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ticlan of the caie— >bttt he'd bagged a teatb of at fine ^oek- 
pbeasants as anj man need set ejes on. Well^ aomebow or 
other» he managed to get clear oftbe preserves^ and to come 
upon a sort of liueiT place, half bouse, half buro^as stood just 
behind that hillock. It was a keeiiish night, and thete was 
a bright fire blazing inside ; and when my liaiiher just looked 
qnietly in at ihe window, who should be see siding there, 
but a girl that used to live at T--71 and thut he once had 
looked sweet upon, hmiself, only .she didn't turn out just 
whit she ought, so he*d cut the connexion. Now he Aad 
been very fond of the girl, and seeing her sitting alone, qaite 
desolate and unhappy, his heart wsmfked to her in a manner* 
— bisides, he was cold, and t lie fire looked comfortable — so 
he knocked at the door with tlie^bqtt-end of his gun. 
When she openrd it and saw him, she- was like to nave 
dropped down with surprisr ; but before she could say yea 
or nay, he had walked in, ^nd was -warming bis fingers at 
the fire. When the girl r^i'overed herself— for she was 
quite atupified at first-»-^e beaan to let my f;Uher know that 
it was best for him toalart (ff to soon as possible, for those 
was expected as wouldn't diake' him welcoifie by no m'eails. 
Butasshedida*t exactly sneak out, my.&tber,.who wasa 
plain man, and never understood hint!, didi/t quite take; 
out thought she only meant that her bu>band or tier sweet- 
heart, or what not, might be coming; so lie said it was dl 
nonsense, and told I.er never to fear ; and meantime betook 
up a flask of brandy tliat stood on the table, and after drink- 
ing her health, took a good long ptdl at k. 

** Well, Sir» just as he'd finished bis 8up—< Ob God !' 
says the giii ; * here tbey are !* and my father then looked 
out of the window, and aaw a lanthom in the distance, 
coming towards the house. 

" Now, on one side of the hovel there was a great heap of 
fan »ts for fire- wood, and a truaa or t#o of straw. Su the 
gin, she takes him by the armband just gives him to unJer- 
atani that the fellows that was coning would no more 
mind sticking of him, than Jte would a pig, and that huoiily 
chaice >»as tor ht-r to hide him under the &ggofs and straw - 
and with that l;e hauls down hatf-andoxen of'em as quick as 
tJio'jght, and jumped in, ^hWv she lifted tliem up a-top of 
bim, and scattered as much straw aa she could manage— /or 
abe was a strapping wcncb. 

'• Well, he was scarcely stow<»d away there, along with 
.hit birds and his gun, when there was a scratching heaid at 
the door, and in ran a gaeat brute of a bull -dog— thorough 
bre 1, with a nose l:ke a bull, and a tail bke a rat— and he 
conm sniff, sailf; up to the &ggoU. * O Loid r thinks my 
fattier, « now I'm a gone man, sure enough !' but be lay as 
aUi as death, • Close upon tfae dog's heels, followed tJiiee 
men, holding another between 'cm, with bis iMuth gagged, 
»bd his bancs and feet tied, but atrnggling to gtt ioo^e, like 
«i two-year <ild. There' was a iitiie crevice between the fag- 
gots, just enough forni^Tatfcur io gf-t a peep, and he knew 
thd man thai was Ijound, directly, to be Mr. F., the rich 
banker of T— . lie knew, too, the 6ice of one of the otliera, 
us had forii.erly bsen a field prMU3ber,but always bureau in« 
different carritur, «nd had been ocdered a flogging at the 
otiri's tail, for some offem« oi: other, by this «ery Mr. P. 
Weil, the villains, they held a coosuHation^ like, for come 
time, about M-hat was to be done. It wouM never do, says 
tb^, to let poor F. go, because he died hfcognlsed the Me- 
4hody, and had foolishly calledout his name ; but the qoes- 
tien^vas, what to do .with his body when tbey had Mttr- 
dered him ! . . 

-The giri, all this time, poor creturT she behaved with 
gr. at spirit^ and protastad witli mjght and NsainagaiiMtliurt. 
4^g of Mr. .F. At list they gave her pretty dcarlv to under- 



itaod, that if she didn't keep quiet, they'd serve her worse 
than him ; so she was forced to be silent. Then theMethody 
— surely the devil must have possessed him — ^he said h» 
conscience was clean against blood-shedding, because Scrip- 
ture forbade it ; but if they'd only hang htm up by the heels, 
he'd be as dead as a door»iiail in a quarter of an hour, and 
then they might feave him on the high road, and people 
would beUeve it was apoplexy. — ^Tbink what my tathc^ must 
have suffered while all this was going on ! 

" The villains then carried their wretched victim to an 
out-house, as stood just by the door of ttie^hovel ; but my 
dad, he dannio't stir, because of the infernal dog, that stiU 
kept sniff, sniffing 1^ the laggot. While they were gone, 
howsomever, the ygirl contrived to say, in a low tone — 
' Lie still, for. the love of heaven, and leave it all to me ; for 
both our lives depend on it.' After this, she cut up some 
meat, mixiog it up with oatmeal in grent quantities and 
gave the dog liis SMpper ; and that made him more easy, and 
He laid down to sleep a'ore the fire. ' 

" Btxtf two of the men eiirried the4:orpsc back into the high 
road, and the third femafned behind, in the room where my 
father was. When they came b^ck,. they all sat down to 
supper, and eat and drauk as my father said he tiever see men 
do afore or since. When, at last, the hraudy get into tbeii 
head4, they growed obstropolous, and told stories, and quar- ' 
relied and blasphemed like so many devils in hell j and the 
Metliody, ha got nanctified as the drink got the mastery oa 
him, and insisted on bellowing out a h\mn at the top of his 
voice. 

" Well, to make a long story short, by about three o'clock 
in the morning, they laid tbemstives down on a truss of 
straw, close by the £sggoU, and were sooa dead asleep. The 
girl, who had managed to ke»-p out of the way moat of the 
time, came quietly in and fed the dog again, stufliog of htm 
so full that he was altogether gorged, utid couklnH have 
stirred no-bow to save his lit^ When every thing was still, 
the girl she helped my father to creep out, removing the 
faggots with the greatest possible care ; but she herself re- 
mained behind, you see, fur fear they should waite and miss 
her afore they were we!l escaped. My father, he ran as if 
old Nick wa^ at his hrels, to the nearest p^irk lodge, and 
called up tlie keeper. They then proceeded to summon Lord 
A. I the tale was told, and a (>arty rais^ \ and the wretches 
was secured afore they were well awake, and conve}ed to 
the jail at T— . The body of poor Mr. P., howsomever, was 
there afore tjbem ; for his horse had returned without him , 
and that iiad given the alarm : and the postillion of a return 
post-chaise had found the corpse, and brought it on to T- . 

*'Tbe three villains was nII ch»rly coavicled on the ev- 
denceof the girl and my father. To give the devil his due , 
it seemed that this here was the first murder they had com* 
mitted, though gudty of every crime. shprt of that. The girl , 
she had ftved some time with the least hardened ot the 
th-ee, and she had ihooght of making her escape *, for though 
bad enough, she was far from l>etng so eruel liad as them, — 
and they treated her siiaraef oily, too. My father^s hapt»en-> 
ing to come, gave the torn to the balance, like; for had be 
been discovered, both would have icenainly lost their lives. 

** The three was hong in chains near the spot wlieic the 
murder wasicommitted. I have licard my Cither say, that if 
his gun bad been within hia grasp, though kMuJed witb 
noting but amall shot, he .thinks he could not )mve helped 
firing it, wlien they first apoke of murdering poor P., for he 
feit so^emaged at the minute, that he aeemea to lose all fear. 
But Provid^ce willed it otherwise ; ao one life was lost in« 
of two," - - • • 



^* Upon my word, you have told me a thrilling tale— it will 
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bd loof m t fiifitel H;*^ %i» my dMiimfeflt W my Mend the 
'COa^iii«n*s fttory, *«Ay, Sir, tt it»** was th« i«ply ; '^but 
liefe we are, at the iRack Bear at T— ^ ao4 I eaii*t say Tm 
•orry either, for the ni^t is oncoiDinoa cold, to be sure,— 
Waiter, bring me a glaia of brandy and water, half-andhair» 
|Hping hot, and no sugar, ^and, d*ye hear f the gentleman 
will pay for it." S. S. 



VB&T OBXaniAZ. SONNBTS. 



No. 14. 



THE liBVIATHAN. 
Slow roU'd the waters, by a ripple eurl'di 

Soft u the imlle of infants when they sleep ; 
The sun was at its height— the pennants fiirrd. 

Clung to the mast— a stillness, passing deep, 
Beigned thro* all nature : suddenly, I heard 

A hissing, hideous noise, and straight beheld 
A monster ▼omitting black smoke, propell'd 

By mighty fins, which nimbly it bestirr*d— 
And I iNithougbt me of Pontoppidaa, 

And of the Kraken he descrilied, of old ; 
Of tlie Sea Serpent, wrapp e d in many a fbid { 

Of the deep*s wonder, huge Lerlathan. 
But aetire Fancy ofttimes makes odd slips— 
' Twat iMi ike Margate SUmn-boai-^he EcHpte ! 



THE VISIONARY; 

A. TALS OF DBUUaiOtf. 



(Coneiuded from page 310 J 



Meanwhile, Henry made his way to the mountains. — 
That hii senses were tcuched by supernatural enthusiasm, 
was indubitable; but many good feelings were yet left an- 
corrupted, and ere he had gained the summit of one of those 
beautiful hills, which stretch themselves in lofty ridges orer 
the face of Switzerland, he paused a moment to gaze in 
profound reflection upon the deep and lovely serenity before 
him, presenting, as it did, a strong contrast to the tumult 
and anarchy which were jarring in his bosom, rolling like 
the breakers of a mighty sea in wrath and anger together. 
For a few moments, he forgot the wildness of the mystic 
mania which held his senses in thraldom, in the beauty of 
the boundless prospect, which, as he had now attained the 
hilltop, burst upon his wandering vision. Mountain and 
woodland solitude — lake and mere — rock and crag — lay 
guttering under the glorifying brightnesp of a full moon. 
The scene was still and impressive ; so still, that his very 
breathing sounded like an interruption. The sleeping wa- 
ters of the lake reflected thousands of little worlda glimmer- 
ing in the deep azure above— all pursuing their harmonious 
course in the regularity of invisible motion. In the singu- 
lar and meditative mood he was now in, such a night as 
this was calculated to promote a devotional feeling, ill 
adapted, by its respect for the Supreme, to tutor his heart 
into an insensibility of sin and. error -his bra in- wandering 
enthusiasm gave way for a moment to natural emotion, 
and he wept tritterly.. - •X^ere better." said he, covering 
his eyesf * • that nktnre had sent forth all her angry elements i 



^ '^odarken thy tboTlo'fier b&ahtyandbot!inty; theerrorrnf 
my searching mind had th^n looked less terrible, since the 
night and they had been of the sanoe hue; horrors wo. )(U 
have assorted well with my intentions ; but such mildne»«^^ 
such gentleness — such beauty as this, make me feel grati- 
tude and remorse.** 

Tbns tayiog, he fled down the hill towards the lake, n'tr 
halted once, until, rear*hing a small rivulet that wandertid 
away among the valleys, he threw himself on its bank-'; 
and the romantic tradition of the Swiss villagers gives tbe 
foltowtng account of 

TllB VISIOll. 

The first glance into futurity presented the form of hi n- 
self, as a gay young cadet, on the bosom of the broad A' - 
lantic. The animation of hope — the buoyancy of flutteriiu^ 
expectation — the spring of ambition, were all within him : 
he had no care — no reflection : he sang with the merry, 
laughed with the loudest* and was waded to India by sum- 
mer gales of joy, delight, and hcpe. Arrived at his pla-e 
of destination, a short time found him engaged in the. ca- 
reer of arms, with every bright prospect of success in the 
perspective; the great respected and patronised him ; he 
insinuated himself into the favor of the noblest, was pf>)- 
moted, and finally obtained an office of great importanc?, 
with a title of exalted rank. His horoscope brightened 4^ 
bis years increased ; and Fortune, determining to bless h fn 
with the possession of every thing conducing to human f<- 

. licity, threw h*m in the way of a young lady of high con- 
nexions, whom he married, and whose friends still further 
promoted the success of every project he engaged in. Ip 
a few years he amassed a considerable fortune, and, re- 
solving to return to his native country, embarked the wh:>ie 
ol his property, money and iewelsr on board a large vessel, 
and with bis wife» a lovely daughter, now seventeen, and 
two younger sons, set sail for England * 

The early part of their voyage was pleasant and pros- 
perous. The prospect of seeing once more bis country 
and friends— of again visiting the home of his fathers, 
which returned to bis memory with all the pleasures of. a 
second youth— afibrded him so many deltgbtrul sensattoiH, 
that of all on board b» was the gayest and happiest. But 
the evil eye of his malicious destiny sought tiim out at iatt. 
Hitherto, his life had been one series 01 unvarying content 
and peace. Public honor, domestic Joy, popularity, and 
reputation, waited on his stepSf and perfect happiness was 
within his grasp, when unkind fate discovered and pur- 
sued him-Heaving him, at the first blow, a widower.-* 
Overwhelmed with grief, for he bad never been familsar 
enough with sorrow to know fortitude, he was about la 
throw himself into the sea, forgetful of every tie but th^ 
one just broken f but, being prevented by those on board. 

. be fell into a stupor, which lasted several days. With re- 
turning reason, he asked for his chiklren ; a whisper ran 
through the cabin— but two af^ared— one had fallen over- 
boara and was drowned : bis mind, already in a state of tlif 
deepest distress, was not sosceptible of any great iocreastf 
pf misery. Time, which smooths thefpillow of grief, re- 

,stored him at last to some degree of resignation ; and ever 
buo}rant hope— like the fragile balloon inflated with air. 
too light for the surrounding dullnefs— began to open fresh 
scenes of joy to his imagination } bis remaining children 
occupied his sttention, and/ he fondly trusted to see tha^i 
more happy than himself. But vain, alas I are the thougKr^ 

.of man. Misfortune, like a tenribte storm which nev)[fr 
stills tin every plaok of the fated vessel is lorn asunder, tia:!^ 
not yet loosfsd her \^M of bin* P/ognosticatians of ki 
approaching tempest made their appearance; tbe'doudi. 
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-pr^pdled ty ftogry wuid«» ftMamedfintaatk «Bd4iitorted 
shapes i the mariaeis, who never lick SQperstition eaongli 
to make an impending evil mote terrible,, maintained they 
U.W a spirit riding round the ship on tht back of a dolphin. 
Bvening bad scarcely closed when the rain commenced 
failing in torreots — ^ligbtninffs, in quick and viyid flashes, 
fleamiBd over the areh of neaven — moontains of ckwds, 
pikd one upon the other in heaps of darkness^ opened into 
frightful cbMois to let the roaring thunder forth, which ran 
io tfemendous growls along the convulsed face of Uie wa- 
ters — billow upon billow, now rearing their crests of 
whiteDed>surge, bore like a cork the vessel on their tops ; 
then, dashing it into the abyss of foam beneath, left it in the 
gttllf of waters, until the next huge breaker roBed it on its 
Sroad chest again, llie ship was staunch, and would pro- 
bably have silccessfully combatted the storm, had they not 
mnfortunatelj been near a dangerous reef of rocks, commu- 
Bleating with a projecting headland and bay. The pilot 
had scarcely made this known to the captain, when she 
struck with a frightful crash, and the sea poured in on every 
' skie. Mr. Calvert, who bad been previously endeavouring 
' to instil a consolation into the minds of his children which 
' hi^ heart knew not, was now aroused to a sense of their 
idinrinent danger. Perceiving the ship wmsAd not hold to- 
getto many minutes longer, he courageously leapt into 
the vravcs with a child un^er each arm, and, being an ex- 
ceHent swimmer, reached the land in safety. Thej had 
sctfcely gained a footing on the shore, when a universal 
shriek from the ill-fated bark proclaimed Ihe work of de- 
straction over. The ooeaa had swallowed op the vessel, 
and every soul on board. 

To a night of horror succeeded a day of despair. Mr. 
Calvert found htmstitf upon a foreign coast, without the 
power of communicatine with bis relations or making hi 
wants known. From the phmaicte of bliss, he bad been 
suddenly dashed into tbe.ptt of misery. The poor hihabi- 
-taftts of the village to which he had wandered understood 
BOt his language, nor he theirs. Ho and his children strayed 
atK>ut Ihe whole day, without money — ^without food-^with- 
out pity-^and the evening found them huddled together 
upon a tomb-^stone in the chunh-^ard of the place $ the 
cttildrto soW^ing in silence—the fMher, worn down by fe- 
tigae, sorrow, and hunger, asleep on Ihe tomb. T'he moon 
had scarcHv begun to illominate the night with her beauty, 
as if in mockery of theirdlstress, when ayoung gentleman— 
better drest, and seemingly more respectable than any they 
had 'cen doriugthe day-^approaohed the place where they 
' lay. Struck with astonJehment at the unwonted sight, he 
<|nestioned Miss Calvert, in FVench, as to the cause of their 
situation ; and having heard her tale, he took her broihpr 
and herself to a shop te the neiRhbonrhood, and purchased 
same food, which they hastily devoured— then, deslriBg the 
boy to return to his father, whom he had left asleep, he de- 
ooyed Mi9s Calvert away with him, upon (he specious pre- 
tence of preparing a temporary home for them all, 
promising to send her back again immedkitdy te the 
ehurch-yard, to conduct her father and brother to his house. 
Ilhe iad returned to his parent, whom he endeavoured la- 
eflbetualfy to arouse ; and then, laying himself by hls^ side, 
fell also into a deep shmib«r. 

• Mr. Calvert awoke with the dawn. On looking round, 
: ho missed his daughter : hastily snatching upthe sleeping 
bttt% he asked, in accents of terror« where his- sister was. 
Toe poor child could give hnl a rtty imperfbct aecooht of 
tbeaokir : all ^e father nouM learn was, that a young cava- 
tter had taken her aWaj with him on Ihe preceding night. 
JTiscup ofmitery wiGi^ now swallowed to the dregs— thfe 



last sands of eidttenca tea inft thMiigh tlie riftai of Ut a«i- 
tiny. Wttd» agonised, a«d QDkoowln|; what he did, Iw 
aeiaed his «oi|, an<il rushing into the fietdsv irst threw Um 
aver a frightful preeipice, and, the moment after* precipi- 
tated himself upon the man^^ed aiMl torn body of ms dead 
chad! 

These occurrences were the substance of the vision, which 
the unfortunate Henry Calvert imagined he saw darkening 
bis fate. The mornins; sun was shining brightly as be 
arose— dizzy, wild, and stupified. Habit directed his atep 
towards the Laboratory. As he approached, he saw thick 
clouds of smoke issuing from it; and on nearinc the spot, 
discovered it to be a heap of burning ruins. His father 
(poor old man !), with hi« servants, were impatiently dig- 
ging through the rubbish, interrupted by tfce wild sobs and 
exclamations of his mother, who feared that he had fallen a 
victim to the eflfects of some chemical experiment, which 
had levelled the building with the ground. Henrpr stood 
for a few moments almost bewildered ; then, fixing his 
expressionless eye on the scene before him, watched un- 
perceived the operations of the diggers. A considerable part 
of the surrounding mass was shortly removed ;— one of the 
men had just cleared the fNPOJecling end of a large beam 
which had formed part of the roof, when he exclaimed,— 
** Here it is." All eyes wem turned to the spot ; a scorched 
arm obtruded itself firam the masa^the aarroondiiig cmhecs 
were quickly cleared-*^nd the dead body of some vifoita- 
nate being was exposed to view, burnt and horriUr dis- 
figured. The parents, believing it to be the corpse of Iheir 
son, ottered a fearful shriek, and were condu'cteoi in a state 
of insensibility to the house. Meanwhile Henry, aroused 
from his lethargy, slowly approached the remains of the 
sufferer; and, kneelhig down, comipeqced inspecting them. 
The servants, overjoyed to see their young master alive^ ran, 
with one accord, to the disconsolate parents to communis 
cafe the glad intelligence, leaving the old steward an only 
spectator of his prcHreedings. Henry lified| the arm — ^then 
suddenly letting it fall again— gazed in feariul wildneA at a 
ring, still visible on one of the lingers. Striking his forahead 
vtolentiy, he ejaculated, " What have I done r*T-R6ason 
Was now fast resuming her empire. With fearful fore- 
bodings, he recommenced the examination ; and, fiut 
clenched in the other hand, he discovered the identical 
chain and key he had given to Clari. 

Conviction now flashed all the horrors of the truth upon 
his agonizing brain. The blackened corse before him was, 
indeed, his unfortunate Sister, who, notwithstanding her 
brother's rnjuiiction,had unlocked the secret drawer in which 
he had hid the pretended talisman. *' Is this,*' said she, taking 
it from its concealment, ^* the mighty engine Pate has given 
to Henry to work such important results with f I wonder 
what he will do after I have burnt It .'** Then, lighting the 

Eaper at the candle, which she held in her hand, she threw it 
lazing on the ground ; in an instant it communicated fire 
to some inflafnmabte substances strewetl on the floor, and 
an explosion took place, leaving the laboratory a heap of 
ruins, and the beautlAil girl a lifeless victim to her fatal 
curiosity f 

Like a daring hunter, lost to the warnings of reason, who 
leaves the ttife and open plain to penetrate the dfeep and 
treacherot|s jungle, nor dreams of danger till he finds him- 
self beneath the crushing tiger^s spnng,— the miserable 
Hienrt stood eontemplatine the dcitruction he had occasion- 
ed. The .folly of his wild theories and still wilder pursuits, 
I^now burst upon his tetomln| f^^ies: vmI» liitii^ up his 
4istttds and eyes to l^mveny he mt^r^nnitd a jinf ar foe mu^x. 



f HB dflMlllAt. 



Tlicfs, hmiing Mb iht old iltwtid« who had remtlMI at a 
little distence. he beckonod him towards him ;-^ Behold,** 
slid the unfortoQate youths "the fniits of a tree of error, 
planted in ignorancei nurtared io superrtiHoD, and perfeeted 
in death i Uo to my parents— tell them thtt happiness in 
this world hu fled for ever from my gntsp; and liid them 
sorrow not over a repentant son. My Creator is mercifol !** 
The man averted his head and wept sloiid, Henry, seising 
tip the body, threw it over his shoulders, and, withsoper* 
human strength, hastened towards the clifb that belted (be 
lake. The steward, foreboding some ill, ran towards the 
mansion* and alarmed the inmates; the domestics mabed 
after the infatuated youth, but the swiferst-footed of his poro 
■uers onlv reached the precipice in time to see the last 
circle eddyiii j; from the spot, into which Henry, with fafs 
tiead sister in bis arms, had plaiiged ; shouting, as he Asll— 
**.We die together r 

They were raised firom the deep cold waters, and now em* 
hnce each other in the grdve. And to this day, when any 
of the ybung fieople of the Canton in which they resided 
betray symptoms of improper curiosity, or a desire to pene- 
trate into mysteries, which for wise purposes have been con- 
reated from mortal knowledge, they are invariably held in 
check by the pathetic, but forcible appeal--^' RMeMBttR 

TVV FATE OF RbNIIY AND ClARI CALVKUT ! 



H. p. 



THB DISAPFOINTBD lUMSEL; 

Wk, Tttt rSLLACr or kMCOHb »tOKT, 



Oaee, boasting, a damsel who squinted, 
Kleelatned, thai oflovera she'd inm : 

And^ if «»« she t^eeted-^hinted 
Thai r«el«r weidd eeose Bad sue; 

9he tried ;— but there eane fMT her IHNibla 
ye I h er b e ea ese 9 ksMfmd9M^f 



PASSAGES FROM THB DIARY OF A LATE 

GLEROYBIAM. 
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THE iJOsr BRIDE. 

Oil! how oftm in this mntatory life^ is the sparhlingr 
fiesh dmdght of feiioity, dashed from the thirsty lips of bins 
about to quaff it ! And how often do we see a ^flslUng h^ 
iShIv^ the hapiiiest of the b]ip|>y— who gatve life totbe deade, 
wM who deettriflad with joyoosness the company wbereeo- 
ever they went, by their good-humoured oourte Me s. »h ow 
Often do we beheld such a fiunily suddenlv invaded by the 
tearful senrow and tlie gory misfottune 1 T6 dbecrve such a 
^ thing at any lime is meJancholy— nay» to hear of it is so } 
hot to h^m been acquainted wiih^4o haive visited a fiunily 
thus sitaated— eh, it is heaM<ieiidihg! Who^ under suoh 
cheuantancesi when he beheld the house, endeared by hoe* 
j^tality' and friendship, in which he had puM. manv a 
j^eailii^hour, and in which sa many agresablU friends nad 
deonn^ed togetfleiv for one and thd aame objcbt«*-enjoy« 
■ieiit^wh# baa not Ml sick at haert» when, hesawthat 
dbmicikyilesotate; and like 

^ A shrine midst roAs IbrsakeBy**' 
Whenee the oraelehathJedl 

tftdi i% IMrhspi^ «M«r Ibe swei^pelhetie p i wi gs i olmf 



dbiy. H is toudiittgly ittwiMlhpe «f the weathervatoe un- 
cerMity of all tchnestiial feUeity! and, fo the attentive 
reader, itsmeral^ without further circumloaition, may be 
summed up in the emphatic phrase of ScripUire— ** Lay up 
for yoiueerves treasnna in heaven !** 

Twenty yean ago* the now dilapidated and deserted C-^ 
Caetle, was inhabited by the l^imaie descendant of its 
founder. I was a yonng man, just in orders, and resident 
cemts of H ' * **» or whieh, by tne decease of the incumbent, 
I since became reeton The De C — ,* as he was called (hr 
the foreign adjunct of Mr.» was never linked to his name), 
who then dwelt In it> was a generous representative of the 
old English loids of the manop— not as they are now-^bnt u 
they were under the rule of the Btuarts, In person, he was 
of gigantic stature, being fix foet without his shoes. Though 
well proportioned, his limbs certified that in his youth his 
strength must have been uncon^mble. His face was tmged 
with the vermilioB of robustious health, and manifested the 
use ef unsophisticated liquoia; and, to finish his portraiture, 
there was a certain grateful sphericity about hit contour, 
which won the heart of the Mholder, and which the Qui- 
ritian Caser would have wished Cassius to have possessed. 
Jeahras of innovation, he still kept to the old lashion of 
frogged coat, silk hose» buckles, ruffles, and sword, Itcc., 
aodfUlowed bis silvery hair, which equalled spun glass in 
its textuM^ to iail ever his shoulders. Being the last male of 
a long illustrious race, be determined to adhere to those cus- 
toms aiid ideas which had been for the space of a milleuium 
used as laws in the flsmily. So he always, in oki baronial 

ale^ dined in the castle hall i he^ his ihmil]^ and guests, 
ing die superior end of the table, whiles below a large 
aaliqnatad salt cellar of ohuBsv workmanship, with the arms 
engmven upon it, were piacecf the domestics, as of old. • 

Often have I partaken of his hospitality, and often have 
Qlbeis done eo : iad oU it. was an exhilarating spectacle^ to 
tehekL the fiae^ migeslk ultimate of a hundred warriors, sur* 
rounded by the pictures and trophies of his iiame« featttng i& 
the ball or his £sthers I-— in the very hall in which all his 
Cekic ancestors earowed, since he of the strong htm had 
conquered the '«land which is seated by tiie seas.** 

Though the Stuarts were extinct, and a stranger held the 
Stnarts* throne, he was still a warm partisan of their reuse. 
But people dkl not wonder— 4iis father died at Culloden,-* 
and his eyes often flashed sparks of enthusiasm as be re- 
lated how» When but astriplifllgr he had been inti^uced by 
his father, and had kimed the hands of the '< l«d with the 
bonnie Hght hair." And^ indeed, so great waa hia fenera- 
tion for this ill-starred family^ that when any-ways out of 
humour, he wouki instantaneously regain his good natuie, if 
snob tones as «> Over the water to Charley," or «« theie'il 
never be peaoe till King Jamie oomet home," were sung or 
played la him. Every one has his hob(»y ; his was to ex* 
plain the deeds done by the realities of the presentmenu 
whieh^ adorned the old halL To some this would have been 
wearisome, but in me it was highly interesting. ^ This,*' he 
Would aay# pointing to a grim flgjue with an adunque nose, 
and a beani like a Ghanedoc's wix, **this is Sir Gaston de 
C— , the founder of our family, who came over with Gkili- 
eltaios Baslardan. Thai is Sir Hngh de C— , or dark Sir 
Huah, aa he waa more commonly called in the Chfonieles 
of thetime^ whawentin an expedition to the Holy Land, 
hot never retttiaedt--'«nd he wouki wipe^with his- handker- 
chief toe diMt from a portrait of a very questionable looking 
man, whose like few wOuki like to meet in a winter nights- 

'* l^r'reasetts ef a pilvale nature, the naoia eaanet ^ la*. 
seliei in Ikll 
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auH ta on till he had tdid thehklory of all. Then be wQuId 
rji ite the wonders of many suspiciout-looking implements, 
w.iii b be digntfitK) grandiloquently as battle axes, har<|ue- 
b .sses, falchions* cuirasses. Andrea de Fenara's, &c\ &c. 

But liis greatest pride was his daughter— his Louisa. She 
tvas hisoolv child, and also his last remaining relative— her 
loother had died in giving l)er birth. And a laughter- 
loving, playful girl she was» with an eve perfectly coal-black, 
always beaming with an arch and fascinating expression ; 
a .d fond of wearing her frock. short to disclose her pretty 
swilliog leg. All vivacity, all mirthful, her joyous pranks 
weie ihe tavorite theme of young and old. But still there 
was nothing bold or immodest : her*s was the gaiety exCited 
by the overflowing exuberance of a guiltless heart, Unconsci. 
ojs of the existence of deceit, she was frank to excess. A true 
village maiden, site delighted in valentines— made true lovers* 
kn ts, and believed in ghosts and fairies— though she did 
uoi fear them. Slie was fund of games, and often might be 
seen in her father's h^ll, playingat bookman's buQ; in which 
pastime never did the 

■' smooth handage hind 
** Eyes more devoutly willing to be bUnd.*1 

Oh 1 1 think i see her yet, skipping in her litilc satin slippers, 
like a young fawn, with all its agility and grace. Aud then 
her happy, healthful Uugh !— it haunts me still, though years 
many, many, hare passed, like the holy melody that steala 
through the midnight air! 

• « • • • 

Louisa had been early affianced to the son of a neighbour* 
i*)tf gentleman, who had b^en her youthful playmate, her 
first lov(>, and her «-hoi«*e. Edward D'Est**, fur by that name 
I shall eail him, was more mentally gifted than the gene- 
rality of young men of his yeas; as he knew something 
besides how to shoot a swallow on the wing, or how to 
entwine a neckclol h i la Doricourt. He had made Ihe grand 
tour of Europe, as it was then called, and had lately returned 
to H— — and io his Louisa, bringing with him a rich store 
of improvement. As it had been agreed, that on his return, 
the youthful lovers nhouid be unit«.d, preparations were im- 
mediately beg^n for the celebration of IIm- nuptiala. The 
day at last arrived, which was to join two kindred hearts, and 
Io realize an attachment that had passed without the usual 
ooii^r^/ein«aiid intemiptions. 

Early in the morning, the procession, attended by a long 
Huii of i-hariots, and a large asa^mblage of the villagers, 
dnfsed in their holiday clothes, (for it was to them quite a 
jululee) entered the church, where the bride, clad in sniva* 
nan white, (woman's best attire !) and a string of pure 
orient pearls c«>mllated about her hair, blushing, gave her 
hHud and heart to her first and only love— bar Edward ! 
Gnat was ihe manifestation of joy at the event. The old 
lather WHS in extacies, and, as he returned from the ceremony 
shtfk^ng every one he met by Ihe hand, rilLihe blood almost 
uaMed from tlietr nails, he .heartily invited all iitdtscriiui- 
n itely to spend the rrst of the day at the castle. But how 
Cw^eLting are all sublunary enjoyments ! The hair-suspended 
u tapon hangs over all heads, even over those most appa^ 
r« nily stable I 

The rpulary Marum had twice been runjr— the rare viands, 
wtn almost spoiled for want of serving ) but when all bad 

i]»ken Ureir seats, there arose a murmur of disappointment 

the queeu of the least, Ihe black -eyed bride was wanting !— 
nor was she to be found all over the mansion ! It was 
MtHitge, for^ hut a few minutes befoie, she had been with 
Edward in the garden, gatheriug stiawberriea, and. there had 
Ui\ biin, joking, l^Oghingt f^ndJiMik^ng^bdiok over bi*r shonl- 
di r| inviting him to kiss her ^ ai d fiyin^ onwatfd» iMrJily.. 



finger beckoning, him to foHow.! The father tried to laqgl^^ 
it off (though it was evident he was alarmed) and exclaimed 
— *^ Here*s a health to the little puss ! she's at her games 
again* ha, ha I aixl turning to the bridegriX)raw who was 
deadly pale, he said, '^ it is only to tea»e you !** and he 
quafied the rich lachrvma chrlsti ; but, as he carried the glass 
to his lips, I ob^rved his hand shook; and he spilt the wine. 
This faint endeavour at raillery did not restore mirth to the 
banquet. Mo»t of the guests had relinquished their silver 
cutlery. Uere and there, to be sure, among the viU 
lagers, below the salt, a solitary knife and fork broke the 
awful silence, as they grated against the pewter platter, witb» 

as it were, a sepulchral sound. And even my Lord L » 

so famous for piquant bon-mots and repartees, was . tongue- 
less J The puise of time seemed not to beat I Itwasawtully 
dreadful, to see so many clad in the trappings of mirth, now 
gaping at vacancy in inconceivable horror!— then, viewing 
with scrutiny the empty chair, as if expecting to behold 
some ghastly spectre extended on it ! anon, as a footstep 
was heard without, straiuing (heir optici in eager expec- 
tancy." 

Thus mattiTs remained, till all pa'ience seemed to be ex- 
hausted, when every one having regarded his neighbour 
wi h a dreadful intelligfoce, rose up — and there was a si- 
multaneous movement — ^but orderly— no pushing— all walked 
in silence to the door, where they divided Into parties, and 
each division took a separate way in search. Every avenue, 
every room, every crevice, were invesiigattd, and all the siir* 
rounding country scoured by horsemen, Ixit to no imrpote ! 
Fearful whispers of, I know not what, were flitting about ; 
but, alas ! she was not ! and from that hour never more did 
the music of her silver feet resound iu the home of her child- 
hood I 

Poor Edward 1 others have endured woes, iMit theirs came 
more gradatively— more slowly, so they were in a manner 
prepared for them ; buto*er lliee they <* broke at once, wbea 
all seemed ecstaey*** All my endeavours to console him were 
futile; for. with the big tear glistening in hise>e, he would 
exclaim, '^ You have never lost a lovely bcide— a fiiat love : 
you have never had the treasury, in which )0U garnered up 
your heart, broke open-^and a *' pearl lichir than all Ita 
tribe, taken away.** Weaiy of his cheerless existence, he 
entered ihe army, and wilfully seeking danger, he afterwarda 
died at Waterloo ! I heard, that when he was found, hia 
hand was firmly grasping a miniature, whirh was the simili- 
tude of a lady, in her eatiie&t youfh and loveliness. To ex- 
tract it from him wtis in vain, without cutting off the liand, 
so it was buried with. him. Such was the untimely end of 
one, who had the palm of felicity soatahed from him by 
envious fate, at the very goal. 

But the most melancholy p^rt remains for me Io tell. It 
is of the idiot fiither ! — for this bereavement had si*athed hia- 
reason. And he had forgotten all his friends, and had given, 
up all interooone— all interest of passing events, and never 
laughed more ! His ancestral domain, once his pride, was 
neglected and desolate, and half shut up ; while the courts 
and walks were choked with rank weeds 1 and even his pic- 
tures wi-re now disregarded. A t>odiog gloom seemed to 
brood «ver every thing. No more did the iofty capoia re- 
echo with the loud wassail song 1 " The harp was mute io. 
TMa*s Hal] J'* Often might the old man be seen, beni 
double with sorrow, led by a little boy, wandering abool 
the b?e<ways» as if in search of something he wished to find* 
•• • • • • .*- • 

June 21. Caitod on the De C the i&i^ time since the in- 
auspicious bridal day. He was in .a little old 'fashioned 
rpQiiVabivyeaii|ini«-iWs ^llMtdaiit «Uting wiUi |iin]^»|)(A« 
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l)i« following Ittik teoie took pkice. *• Wdl» my d«tr w^ 
I hope I see you welt," aaid 1, as I thook bin by the hand. 
*' Oh» very well/' replied he» wif b a sigh. Then with a gay 
air, he eiiquiced, ** bat would you not wiibtolee Louisa C 
I saw by a sign from the alteiidaiil* that I had better nt>t 
cross liim, so I assented with a nod. And he proceeded to 
call, in a low voice, " Louisa \ Louisa ! But perhaps,*^ aaid 
he, looking eameMly at me — ''perhaps, she did not hear: 
lil call louder. Louisa ! Louiaa !'* Here 1 could hold no 
longer, and the tears fisiirly trickled down mv clieeks; upon 
ob»«:rving which, he knelt down, and, with clas|)ed hands, 
suppliirated me to tell him wliere his child was* *' Pray, do 
not mock me," said be, " I know I am a grey-haired old 
man» and, to speak the truth, uot ri^ht here,** pointing to 
his head : '* but, oh ! 1 loved my child ! indeed, lar, I did T* 
-*-<ind he would not rise, till I promi^ ^is daughter should 
be with liiiii very, very shortly. I then took roy leave ; and 
I heard from the attendant that be is often thus, and always 
has a chair and plate set at table for his daughter, and waits 
30 minutes by his watch for her arrival^ before he will eat ! 

July 3. — This day, I received a message to attend the cas- 
tie. On my arrival, I found the old man, attended by H. 

B , the physician, propped up with cushions, seated in 

the great hall ; and close opposite was hung the Death Pic- 
I ure .'* 1 shuddered, for 1 knew too well what it foreboded I 
He was greatly changed since I saw him last — for he was 
evidently dying; yet little or no remains of his idiotcy ap- 
peared left. After I bad made aome usjal enquiries, in a 
solemn voice he said, ** I have seen her ! I have seen my 
Louisa ! Last— last aigbt, I was awoke bya soft voice. I 
arose iu the bed, and, To ! at the foot curtaios stood Louisa 
smiliiig-«-her arms opened, as if to embrace me : I called to 
her, but gloomily she pointed to the moon- lighted sky, and 
vanished. * • She*s in lieaven, and 1 abaJl die happy.** 
Here he paused, and did not allude to this subject any more i 
and another appeared toengrasa ni» attention --for presently 
he examined, one by one, all the pictures minutely ; 
and when he had finished hiaobs a rr a tioo, a tear trembled in 
his eye: but before I could enquire the reason* he himself 
disclosed it. ** This is a sad effeminate end lor a De C. to 
die," said he, with a sickly smile, as he pointed to the cnsh« 
ions ; *' I am the last of my name, but the first that ever died 

thua! All my ancestors, Mr. p ended their existence 

in the « big wars,* or the battle field. . . But if I shall not 
expire as a hero, at least my Ian moments will be surrounded 
by the effigies of those who did 1" Here his voice failed. 
There was a slight convulsion about the lineaments of his 
countenance-*it ceased ; and, in the next moment, he waa 
gone to where the chiefs that peopled history's romantic an- 
nals had gone before. Never did I behold so calm a disso- 
lution — ¥0 short, too : wtfhoul a pang — without a sigh. It 
truly verified the Scripture, "Surely the end of the good 
jnsan is peace!** So died thelast of theDe C— s, and almost 
the last of those old-school characters, which a false refine- 
ment is fiut expatriating from our land. Soon there will be 
none such! and their like will only be found in the vivkl 
desoription of a romanoe. There may arise men mora 
mouth- honoring, more book-read, and leM blunt! But 
they will be a poor exchange for that extinct race, whose 
reapectability consisted in the artless simplieily and moral 
rectitude of their lives! . . « 






, • The Death Pietura^Heie itis aeoesaary t» explain, that 
It was a custom ia the De C. family to bang up the pieUiie of 
every male, on bis dying day, with those of his ancestors. This 
is Bot peeuliar to the De C. fSunlly, as it is to this day observed 
ia the aaelent ftually of the Symonds, of M yiide Parkj Here, 
fordsbtet 



Years rolled on«— the sad story of Louisa and her idto! fa- 
ther was forgotten, and strangfrs dwelt in the heritage of tlie 
De C-^, when one rainy November day, the young mis- 
tress of the castle, having exhausted \\\ her ^tock of amuse* 
ments, and weary of being *'piit into circumspection aiid 
coiifiae, '* in a fit of ennui, accompanied by many beauteous 
satellites, determined to explore the secrets of the hoary pile. 
They had not proceeded far in their investigation, when, in 
a gioomv corridor, a chest, strongly girt with corroded iron, 
and richly carved with burlesque ornaments, lyin^, as if un- 
noticed for centuries, in an indented nypt, caught tliegxze 
ofotie and alt. A consultation was held, when it was pro- 
nosed by one — a9 arch, as laughter-loving, as th.>ugh:less an 
Louisa — ** Let us move it from its dusty obscurity/^ No 
sooner said thiindone. The servants were called, and the 
chest Was lifted across the gallery ; but, in its transport, the 
bottom board broke, burst, and fell ! Shrieking, the yotm*; 
girls fled—- for, lo ! out had tumbled a blanched, flcs!ilos& 
skeleton ! — a string of pearls, together with some minute 
shreds of what appeared to have been a satin robe! All 
else was dust ; save, however, a plain gold ring — a wedding 
one— and a little amethyst locket, set round with gold, t!)e 

back engf aven with a name and that name was -Louisa ! 

The mystery of her strange disappearance was now solved. 
Ala»! poor, hapless girl !— thus then had she found a cheer- 
less tomb ; and on her bridal day, too ! In this old chest 
had she hidden herself, fluttering with ioy, the happiest of the 
happiest ; thinking, when cauglit, to leap out and scare her 
secken. But the lid closed, and a spring lock, (doubtle&s 
made by some ancestor for the preservation of treasure), fas« 
tened her down from father, husband, and the wholesome^ 
air, for ever! G. B. (HerefortL) 

THE LOW IiONDONER*8 LAST LEGACY; 

OR, k PAIR OP PItOPITABLR PATERNAL PRBCRPTS. 



If you wants to get forward, vy, 'cre*s 'ow you till,- 
Never know none Ihars tn pocket a /ow lM»dy ; 

VeU— and 1*11 give ye a betterer Btill t~ 
Never do nothink—for nQtkink^or nobodj ! 



THE MAN WITH THE EYE. 



*<A1U be praised!** said a pious Moslem, as the last 
stroke of the bastinado fell at his feet.—'* Alia be praised ! 
1 am at length distinguished from my sixteen brethren. 
Henceforward, when it is asked, *« Which of Fatima*s sons 
hath done this ?**~let It be answered, *' Mu$iapha the httg- 
tinadoed*' The desire of being distinguished from the 
common herd of mankind, is the primum mobile of all our 
actions. It was this feeling which tempted Welliiigton to 
the field of Waterloo, and prompted Barrington to play at 
leap-frog with the kangaroos. It was this feeling which 
induced Byron— the immortal Byron— to commit Marino 
Feiieroy and Mother Glasse to concOct a cookery book. It 
was this feeling which made Southey wallow in hetame- 
tera, and Day and Mirtin in blacking. And, it was this feel- 
inic which made me the most misenmle dog^ in the creation. 

l-waa bora with a moat insatiable appetite to be distirt. 
Buished from the other male branches of mv famtly. Katurr, 
A(MB«Mr, seemed to have crushed the ambitttioui ^m^ in 
its bad \ for, is Sheridan wittify teintrfcs,— -I war filer the 
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hlaak leaf .between t^ Old and New Teslament,— pottesir 
ing no ttiogle aliiactioo, or even r^u»ion> vbereby I couid 
be known from my brolhecs. I was the i^cosa of three 
>ohs — Bine ilia lacrma / I was neither the * elder ' uor 
the ^ younger * Mr. Spriggins. A pin's point would have 
iseitled any diffrrence there might be in our altitude. 1 
could not be calU*d the ' tallest' Mr. Spriggins. The plea- 
sure of hearing myself designated as ^ the pu^-nosed Mr« 
Sprigginsy' or *he of the snout/ was alike denied n^e. 
How often have I threatened to steal the proboscis of poor 
Chunee ! My hair was a fine auburn ; »o was that of my 
hrother*s. What would I not have given fur a merman*s 
Ji^ht green wig, with its grizzly locks ! Our eyes, again,— 
were of light blue, and every man looked straight with 
them* How I envied Parson (rviDg's sidelong partiality of 
aspect— his delightful obliquity ot vision ! We were all 
lively, agreeable fellows. Oh! that I had been as dull as 
Wordsworth ! • Charles Matthews would not be more 
pleased with a newspaper puff, than I should have been 
grateful for any epithet that would distinguish nie ; but 
no— 4here I was : Kehania*s cune was upon me— fire would 
not burn, nor water drown me. I appeared doomed to wan* 
der through life, undistinguished from those who 'creep, 
and crawl, and rot' Once, iadeod, I had some prospect of 
being relieved* by an attack of smajl-pox ; but that va- 
nished. 

At length, it was my destiny to be most distinguished, 
when lent expected. 1 was fencing with a friend-.«>he made 
a lunge at me ; the button broke, aud the point of the foil 
entered my eye ! The obiect of my a^nbition was in a mo- 
ment accomplished. My bcothers may eujoy all the advan- 
tages of birthright— but what a distinguijih^ cognomen is 
mme— Alia be praised I— •* The one-eyed Mr. Spriggins !'* — 



nuniciAed it 16 ine, affims, that he bad tried it fotty tinei 
at lea^, with success. I myself have also at various timea 
tried it, and a great many oiheiv by my persuasion, and I 
hardly ewr khew it to fail. The seeds, rousted, make exet- 
lent coffee, superioi to any other subslitiiCe.— /^nifofi Me* 
dicai and Surgieai JawmaL 

MRW ZSaUkNP FUkX, 

The New Zealand flax C'phormium tenax,)is a species of 
perennial flag ; the flaxy fibre forming the under surface of 
the long leaf. 

" It is separated by the females, who, holding the top of the 
leaf between their tees, cut through the toeculent laatter near 
the top viUi a iheU, and inseitiDg the shell lietween that sub- 
stance and the fibre, effitct ila sepsratioa by drawiag the ahtoH 
through the whole length ef the leaf. The separation is moi* 
easily effected by a mechanical procett^ when the vegetable la 
fresh cut, as it contains a aum, which causes it to adhere more 
strongly when dry ; and l believe it was ascertained by experi- 
meats, made ander the dirattion of M^$or Goalbum, at Sydney, 
that the large jprofmrtioa of the sooouleBt matter made it ins- 
pessible to enect its separation by decompositioA in water, 
without injuring the strength of the fibre.'* — Butby'M Ni 
Zealand, 



OULECT OF BIRDS. 

Penooi who have not attended to bifdt, suppose that 
every one of the tamp species sing the same song ; but al« 
tiioiigh there is a general resemblattc^ many varieties viay 
l>e noticed. Thus the Londoii biiHl-catehers pefer Aie tone 
of the Kentish goldfiinebes, and the Essex cnaffinches, and 
the Soney nigfatiiigmles, to those of Mid<Hesex. These va- 
rieties may he compared to th^ dialects of diflerent provinces* 
•'9 Musie of Nature, 



NATURAibST'S NOTE BOOK, 



*'-»PlantSj treesyand stfines^ w9 a^lei 
Birds, insects, be«Bta^ a«d aiany rural thinga«^ 



The siae the pike altain!^ in some situations, is almost in* 
eredible. We have one upoii record, caught in a pool near 
Newport, that weighed 170 pounds. In Ireland, partipu- 
Tarly in the Shannon and Lough Corrit, they reach a great 
siz«*, and ai-e frequently caught from 50 to 70 pounds each. 
Colonel Thornton took one at Loch Alva, in the Highlands 
of Scotland, which weighed 48 pounds ; and gives us a plea- 
sing account of the capture, in his •« Sporting Tour ^" add- 
ing, with an incredulity we can well excuse in a fisherma 
^* there may be larger pike, but I cannot readily dredit the 
sct'oiints of su( h, tin I receive more authentic information.—* 
yft0 Sporting Magazine. 

THB TEtLOW IRIS, A OUQB FOB THB TOOTH-AOBB. 

^tmnfler says* **the root of the Jrie liatcop.miibeA 

upon a tooth tqat is painfolt or tlie root, itself chewed in tlie 

n*ok^|h^ in an iostaut, as if by oharnii driM/ea away tbe pain 

.of.thie t^eih, arising ffOiA what eauae soevei*'* He tiial abm* 

■ . . ' ■.... - J I ■ ■ . 

• We do not assent te. but will nPi.S«p]^ieMy the.eoaqde 
•f MlB^ her« adduced by eur «i>rr9IS«iHieAV-fi9v 



«« 



Sllf«lli.Ali VIVBIkBTlr» 

, yon say, to. me is true ; 
Excuse ray dHfering Arom you : — 
There's one to whom he*ll always stick,'*— 
** Pray, who may that one be }"—" Old 



SBsroBEs OF TBB inrTaoi.o0T 

OF VARIOUS NATIONS. 



LETTER I.— (CoNTUfUKfi.) 



The second person of the Hindoo triad, P^iMknu, is the 

object of most extenaive worship amongst the Hindo«»s, 

who claim a superiority for him, as the preserver, while they 

admit tlie independent exist enoe of the other personified at- 

tfibutea. The Vaishaavae are, boweveiv divided' into sects ; 

somo woiahippiog him as. iJrishna^ in .wbieh Avalara h% 

appealed aa Yialinu himself in a montal moold, btitina 

glory far eseee^jBg that of aoy.of bts other forma; others 

. adoring his Sactl, or Radba ; while, a thirds offer their vows 

to Jha- two-conjointly> it ia said-i» the * * Seande^ Pnrama * 

that wfaeB' the whofa earth w^a cottred wftb water« aa 

Vlaihnti laj* extended on the bosom of Sesba« the vast 

thOQ$and-hea4ed serpent (emblepvitic of eterjp^^^ aiafa« 

jtfose frpm oyL9&v^U ^nd iU.|i<mrsQoo rfiiCbeiLtha.iiw!fcte 

I ot tbe flood. Brahma sprang^ from that flowf r, aB^ aeeiDf 
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Nothing aroond him, Ithagbetl himself the flrst*boro of ] 
erealure.s till, deicendiog the ttalk of the lotos, be beheld 
P'Ukmn asleep. *' Who art thou ?'* ekdakned Brahma.-** 
*'I am the nrst-boro/' answered Vishnu. U^oo this, a 
eotttoat arose between them, which was sQsf ended only by 
Che angry interposition of Mahadeva (or Siva), who him- 
self claimed the honor of being first born* 

The wives of Vishnu are L^ksbmi, the goddess of for* 
tuoe and beaety, and Salyavama. No san^utoarf saeriftees 
are offeied to him. *' His faeAven,*' says Mr. Ward, fVom 
the Mababharata, " is of pure gold, 80,000 mifes in circum- 
ference. Us edifices, pillars, and ornaments, are of precious 
stones. Tne gardens, with their fragrant aad brilUatit 
Howert) we gcgeoui as orieMak cottoefiliiefis. The Bram- 
iKirhsischaufit tb^ V%da: the gloriBed Vaisbnavas apptoaeh 
Visbno, and constantly serve bfm. The god* are al:jb fre- 
quently em^jloved in celebrating the praises of Vishnu.** 
This heaven of Vishnu is someUmes imagined to be in a 
fiubterranean sea of mii](. 

Vtshno is ofiialiy repreaeotedof a Uoe or Uaek eok)Ur, 
wiA four arms, holding the ^Jlank, or wredthed shell, the 
dUeus (emblem of dominion), a clab, and the lotus. His 
(raveihng equipage, or celestial ^aAaxtkGaruday a youth 
■with a bird*ft beak and wiaga. 

• lliere are to be, accoidtog to the Hindoos, ten avataras, 
or incarnations, of this deity, — nine are ah-eacH'paS'ied. The 
objects of these descents of the> deity in a bodily form upon 
«arth are various ; such as punishing sin and tyranny, re* 
claiming tbo wicked, rewarding the good, £^e. Much dlo 
rersity of opinion, however, as well as 9oepticism» pravails 
upoA tliift subject. 

The ten avatarai are, 1st. Matsya (fl^h); 9. K^rma 
<tortoise); 3. Vahara (boar) ; 4. Narasiozba (man-lion); 
5« Vanuna (dwarf) ; 6. Paraau Ram^ ; 7* llama Chandra; 
8. Krishna; 9. Budha i 10. Kalki. Of these, I can only 
oolioe one or two :--the first bears a*elo»e resemblance in 
aH its circumstances, to the events of the deluge. 

In the reign of the pious Satyayrata, mankind became 
corrupt, and were sonic in i£noraace. This arose from Iba 
vodaa having been stolen u-om Brahma while he slept, by 
the demon Hyagriva. Vishnu appeared at » fish to t4ie 
pioQs prince, ordering him to enter a spacious vessel, ac- 
companied by pairs of all animals. Tne vessel was^ se- 
cured by a cable formed of aq immense serpent at^cbed 
to the horn of Viabnu. The monster was akiB, and the 
books recovered, 

CTo he continued.) 
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Dramatic Stories^ bv T. Arnold, Esqv 3 voh. 8f^. Lob- 
don, X832. Colbom and Bentley. 

These stories-are not inaptly designated <- dramatic, '* 

for the spirit of them is essentially so. This is, at all tim^, 
a taking quality, and is particularly so in the present in- 
stance. The incidents are managed very skilfully, the 8ce« 
Sberylagbted v etv bnlliamtly ^ and tlie costume preserved very 
eefopaftotxaly. An oter-anxiety in this latter respect is, we 
lhinR> too visible in the first and longest story— Goe/miit and 
'0oda. TheMaxon ind Aiido-Norman terms iutroduced 
into itt and tbe/Mire»M«/tca/explications oftheaa, vnterrupt 
the smooth course of the Uile, and chaiienge comparisoHa 
between the aatic|naiiin ditpiag of the pfesent antfaor, and 
theaiitiqaarin»/e<irfttisjr«f h» literary ihtbtiu^Sir Waltor 
Soott 



But, despite tills fkiUfig, the lale Is a gotk! oa^ although, 
the period of history which it is intended to illustntc ia tob 
remote for general interest We suspect (bat this is, hew» 
ever, the pet of the author ; and if we diiKsr with him aa to 
the merits of this bantling, we shall make ameuds by our ad« 
miration of a shorter, but, to ourmind^ still more effective 

fiefore touching upon this point, we most, however^ enbf* 
bit a specimen of the dramatic style of our author^ narrative, 
and this we cannot better exemplify than by the coocLuvion 
of the brief, but powerful story of Jllbtric the GcdUee^ 
who baa most unnaturally prosecuted his fathcrr to the death. 
The old man i» condemned to die; and airtempts aremad^ 
to move his son^ with wliat elftct let the anthor tell in bis 
own words :— 

*< The procession soon arrived wX the fatal plaee ; the evi 
drew under the callows, and stopped $ the judge look hkieeal 
near the head of it ; the uncovered multitude stood roand>«Ml 
not a Sound was beard, save the voices of the prieat and the 
eriminal in prayen 

*< The Bueiifhenneister motioned Alberictp him, and said ia 
an under tone, * This lias been eacried very lar-Hdl bill toei 
far to recede->yet. Lord Alberie, if better tbought* h«ve«>ms 
aerofs you« I will even now saw you from the sin yonase on 
the brink of oommittiiif ; tell sse^-shall I oomiavte your 
wretched fmther*s punishment of death, to perpetual s«>utai9 
impriaoamentr— it were perliapaa^ greater mercy to ye«thaa to 
him** 

•^ * Oh I I thmnk you-~but can you do this by law ?' 

|« * Not by the strict law— but at your biddiag» I wiU venture 

<^ ' Then at my biddiui^ bide by the strict law to iU stiial* 
est;* and haviof said Uiis ia a loud voice» he left tkeiudce's 
side. 

" *t1ie latter then rose from his seat» andhold^og up hia xight 
hand, said aloud—' Hear me, oh people I I ha%e endeavouredk 
M though he were mine own father, tu save this man*s life: 1 
ham endeavoured^ by ala^osl every means, tosotWn hfs ac- 
cuser's hard heafft ; but» aa ye haw seno, in. vain : yet rwtv 
means I have not yet tried— for oito remains; and lAei I now 
will try. Qy the right of mine office. 1 m«y at any time re- 
move the hangman from bis place, aod appoint any other per. 
■on to fill it, and the law, presuming that his power shottidnot 
be abused, has laid no restriction on the Buerghenne&ster from 
what dass of men he sheuM app^t such new hangman^ Now 
I appeal to you^^how doth it seem to you ? lor to me it aeema 
consonant to reason, that the wor <it among the numbcsr of by» 
standers here should bang the eondemoed culprit.* 

" The mob shouted their assent to this proposltien» aa most 
j ust and reasonable. 

" * He it is then.* continued Mie judge, pointing lo Alheries 
'he, whO; rather of the devU's luad than maa's, hath nroeued 
thehangingofhisown^ther.* 

** Another shout burst from the mob at this probably ex- 
pected decision^ which seemed to ail a sure means of tM eU 
mans eacape;---but what was their surprise and tertor, when 
they saw Albene whisper his attendant, thenquieaydlbmoHnt 
from his horse, ascend the cart, and take the bailer from the 
haogmui's handa; who, used aa he was to the horrid woA of 
death, fled in alarm o-om so much laure tallous a being thnn 
himself Bertrand took his station at the head of the haeie 
that drew the cart. 

'< The people osnld not move, eeuld not speak, eouU net 
breathe, for v w fear--they egpecfted every momeni thai either 
the earth would open below them, or the heaven above them^ 
in some miraMlous manner, to tenninale so terrible atraaedV : 
but no such mirecle happened. Tne priest and his penitent 
had ended prayer: the former retired, uneenaeious of the ehnnge 
^^^V^.V^.^P P^^ ^'^ the scaffold. Aiberie-the son-^-im; 
nroached his father ; and with hU dnnMMMilbngera fastened S 
halter round his nedi. j 

/' Atthatmonent a about of ' Beaenel' reae ttom the fbr- 
tbercnd of the mob. Alberic turned hia eyea that imy. ani 
saw on the hill-side a small troop ef horsemen gationlMr ai IhH 
speed towwda the town-4he«hoatent«nded anioMSEiM<3 
thejiMUe, between vrhem and the ceming Woite4he«fldiMM 
stood, bent down his head to enquire the enuseefthat abowl-^ 
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voA All>«rio, ««eiag flialliif.f*th«r wm- ■• uneonieioas as the 
jftrteat had been or who stood at his side, hissed in his eBr. 
* iViow, fatker^ toe ar$ fuitt^* and then direcUy gave a sif^naf 
to Bertrand— *theeartaroTe off, and the father remained hang, 
ing. ^ One slight shiyer» and all was over — and the body slowly 
and imperceptibly began swinging round. 
' ** So intent were the mob on the arrival of the horsemen, 
thai but few had perceived this revolting act; and before it was 
universally Icnown amonc them, the horsemen arrived — Ulrie 
and a few friends-Huid mished up through the yielding crowd 
to the foot of the gallows. 

'< ' Too late, by God !' shouted Ulric. 

** ' Cut him down,* ^ud one of his friends, ' he may not yet 
h%demd.' 

** The bod? was cut down — ^the magistrates not interfering^ 
bttt the old man was quite dead; the little spark of life that 
remained in him had been soon exting^uished. 

'"Ruffian!* said Ulric, between his teeth, leaping on the 
eart, where stood Alberic with wide-opened eyes and mouth — 
and seemingly insensate — as though, having done this unpa- 
raUeled deM of wickedness, the fiend, that had prompted him 
Iberpto^ had deserted him, and leA him overwhelmed with 
human horror, — for he made no movement ; not CTen to avoid 
the desperate sword-thrust, which Ulric plunged through bis 
hearty that the point of the weapon came out at his back : — ^the 
fhlber>murderer fell badiward over the cart*s edee, heavily on 
the earth, and died without a groan or strunle T 

*' Ulrie sprang again from the cart, and, kneeling by his fa- 
ther's corpse, kissed the livid and distorted features— then, 
rieing, said to his friends :-— 

'" Brethren, Ithankyou-*^are ye well — my task is done;* 
and dropping the hilt of his sword on the ground, he fell on 
the miint and died. 

'* Bertrand had fled. 

" Ulric and his father were buried toffether-->Alberic*s car* 
ease was left where it fell, as food for dogs and ravens ; but 
(to end this inhuman and horrible tale in the very words of the 
Chronicler) even lA«y, abhorring him for hi$ malice^ tmtched 
imI his fleshf at though ii were poitonV 

Thii» we think, our readers will agree with us in pronounc- 
ing a very favorable specimea of tale-writing ; but« lett any 
dcubt should remain upon their ininda, wt will take a some- 
what lengthy quotation from our favorite story— The Con- 
teripfs Dog / which, as Mr. Arnold has very candidly 
stated^ is founded upon the well-known and pleasing Per acn 
engraving :— 

** Tke aeijeant and the paiaat aHvanced ;— tte two friends 
cmbimced am -hissed each other: Reaumer retired to a spot 
where the other soldier was standing ; and, kneeling on one 
knee, leant his face on his hands, still convulsively and uncon- 
ieieusly grasping the spade, as if for a support: the other 
twelve men had formed a double line, about fourteen paces to 
the front of Jean, who was between them and the embankment, 
hia wbite-tclothed figure, thus set in relief by the dark ground 
beyond, presenting a clear aim to their muskets. 

** He knelt down on his right knee, resting on the other his 
left arm : he said, in a firm voice, ' t am ready.* The priest 
waa about to biao a handkerchief about his eyes, but he said, 
' No— 1 pray I may be spared that : let mesee my death ; I am 
not afraid of it' 

" The priest, after consulting the seijeanVs looks, withdrew 
the handkerehief. Colon retired to the place where Reaumer 
and the other soldier were : and the pnest, after having re- 
ceived from his penitent the assurance that he died ' in charity 
with all mankind ;' and having bestowed on him a last bene- 
diction, and laid on his lips the kiss of Chriatiaa Iotc, also re- 
tired on one side. 

<* Colon gave the word of command— * Prepare:*— The 
tnrelve mui&ets were brought forward. — ' Present I* They 
^rere levelled. The seijeant was rising his cane at to the 
last signal, to spare the victim even the short pang of hearing 
lliefiual word, * Fire I' when Rollo, with a laud yell, sprang to 
Ihis master's side. 

" iSa bad lieen atartled from his dumber by the roll of the 
dnim i andy looking up at what waa going on, perceiving Jean 

e kneeling all alone, and all so silent, except Reaemer*s 
tly-heardsobay hia instiBet seemed to tell htm his master 
Mala 0OIM danger: hia whining was unheard, or onbceded - 



he felt this too, and etaaed it, but made a desperate aforl i^ 
break the rope that held him ; which, weakened as it was by 
his late gnawing and tugging at it, when in the outhouse at 
Charolle, soon gave way ; and, as Skbove mentioned, he sprang 
with a yell to his master's side. 

** But Jean's thpughts at that moment were too seriously 
engaged to heed even RoUo: he onljr raised his right arm, and 
gently put the dog aside, his own mild, unflinching gaxe, still 
nxed on the soldiers before him. But the dog was not checked 
by the movement of his master; still whining, and with hia 
eara beseeehinglv laid back, he struggled hard to get nearer 
to him. Colon Alt for Jean's situation, and made a sign tm 
Reaumer (who, wondering at the pause since the last word of 
command, had raised his e^es), that he should try to coax the 
do^ oflT: be did so by whistling and calling, but, of course 
quite in Tain. 

" It vrill be at onee seen that, though this has taken some 
time in the telling, all that paased from the time of Rollo's ar- 
rival, was little more than the tranaaction of a moment. 

*' Still it was a delay ; and the men were ready to fire : and 
Colon, not thinking the incident of sufficient weight to autho- 
rise a suspension m the execution, however temporary, mut- 
tered—' Great pity— the poor fellow will die too—' 

*< He turned Ida Ihoe again to hia mea« and wns again about 
to give the signal, when lie was a second time interrupted by 
hearing loud shouts from behind him, aooompanied by the dia- 
charge of a park of cannon. He glanced towards the opposite 
hill at his badi, whereon the village stood, and there ne saw 
all was confusion and bustle— ofllcers galloping to and fbo — 
and the men forming hurriedly into a line— he hastily gave the 
word, ' As Tou were j' for along a line of road to the north caat 
of the hill, be saw a thick clo^d of dust, from' which quickly 
plunged out a group of horsemen, evidently officers ; the fore- 
most, not so tall as most of them, nor so graceful a rider as 
many of them, though he sat firmly too, was reeognixed by 
Colon and his men (long before be was near enough for them 
to distinguish a single feature of his face) by his grey frock 
coat, and small flat three-cornered cocked hat 

'* Colon gaTO the word of command ; the soldiers shouldered 
their muskets, and prepared to salute ; and, in another minute. 
Napoleon, at the head of his staff, reined up on the lop of the 
hilf 

<* He had left the march of the cmiid army toase leagueabu. 
hind, and ridden on towards Cabsrre, in order, with hia 
wonted watchfulness, to take the detachment by surprise, and 
see what thev were about His eagle-eye, whose glance saw 
every thing like another's gase, had at once detected tbe party 
on the hill, and he had ridden from the road at full speed up 
the slope to disooTer what the object of the meeting waa : a 
glance, too, told him that; and while he wns yet returning the 
salute of the men and their seijeant, he said, In a Toice pant- 
ing after his hard gallop- 
re < Hey >— whaVs this ?— a desertion ?* 

" ' Yes, Sire— no, Sire-— not exactly,' stammered Colon. 

"'Not exactly! what then?' naked Napoleon, in a rather 
peevish tone, his fhce assuming.more than ita usual sternness ; 
for hardly any thing more provoked him than hesitation on 
the part of those he addressed. 

** * Absenoe against orders. Sire,* replied Colon. 

'• < Aha 1 for how long t U that his dog I* 

*' * Yes, Sire :— only a few hours.* 

** * A few hours I— who gave this order then V 

"< General 8—, Sire.' 

" ' What character does the man bear V 

** ' He is a brave man. Sire.' 

'' < He is a Frenchman,' retorted Napoleon, proudly: ' but 
ia he honest, and sober, and generally obedient r* 

'* ' Yes, Sire, this is his first fault.' 

" "M ! how long has he served )* 

<* ' Three years, last M areh. Sire.' 

" A louder and higher-toned * 'M !' escaped Napoleon, and 
his attention waa at the same moment attracted by Reaumer« 
who, with a timid step, had approached the Emperor, an^ 
kneeling on one knee, with clasped hands and broken Toice, 
cried — 

** * Oh, ffire, if you-^f you would spare his life— he is Inno- 
neat of— any intention to desert— that / ean— *' 

'* ' Are you hia brother?' interrupted the Emperor. 

" ' No, Sins,* answered Eeaumer; « hia frtnd-^ia de« 
friend--' 
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' And how know yow^ wlml hw intvstioBi were V 
' He told them me, 'Sire';— he only w«rnt lost night to lee 
his friends, ond would hove. re turn ed the name night,— but that 
1 — Undviaed him to meet the jrefiment mt Labarre — and 1 
know — ^ 

** * And what busineM hadil then to advise a eomrade in a 
breach of duty 9— stand bach to thy place.' 

" And Reauiner retired, offvered with shame. 

" Napoleon beckoned Jean to him : he esme, and Rollo with 
him ; sand the latter, as thnagh understanding the power and 
authority of the man his maater thus obeved, put his fore-paws 
against his stirrup^ and whimpered imploringly up to him.'— 
Jean looked for a moment in the Emperor's faee, but his gase 
drooped, though without quailing, beneath that of the pierdng 
large grey eyes that were fixed on him. 

''After a short pause. Napoleon aaked--^ Thine age ^— Lie 
down — down, good dogl* for HoUo was getting importunate. 

'* ' Twenty-five years, Sire,' Jean answered. 



^' * Why hast thuu disobeyed orders ?* 

'^ ' I could not help it, Sire.' 

** * Couldn't help it! bow dost thou mean 
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W^e Graphic and Hi^orical lilustraton Edited by 
Edwaid W, Brayley, Esq., F.S. A., &c. London, 1832. 
Oilbert 

This cheap apd neatly got-up periodical bids fair to esta- 
blish itself in the estim: tioit of the public. Its object is one 
which certainly deserves success ; for we cannot doubt that 
all classes of readers would be benefilted, could that object 
be attained, it being no less thsin ttie xeaderiitg of Antiqua. 
nan Studies more (lopular than they have biUierto been — 
that is, Bfioie attractive and more interesting to the unini. 
Hated, but not lest worthy of those who have long pursued 
them* 

This may readily be accomplished by a judicious inter- 
mixture of ifae romance of tradition with the reality of 
history— -by exhibiting the state and progress of society, by 
weli-seiected anecdotes illustrative of the gradual spread of 
refinement, and dissemi nation of knowledge. Much of per- 
sonal anecdote and national peculiarities that would throw 
light upon the labours of the historian, he i», from want of 
S{)ace^ oompellc^.Vl omilf ..7|bfi|e sul^eds ^lone would fill 



help It! Iiow dost thou mean i* 
* I was so near my friends— and so longed to 
that indeed I eould not help it, Sire.' 

*' Tis a strange excuse :~down 1 I say, good brute V hut at 
theaamemomentthat hesaidso, he nagloved bix hand, and 
g«Te it Rollo to lick: then, after a short pause, added — ' And 
tlMu sawest thy parents V 

** * Yes,Sii«:* and I was fetumingto the regiment, when—* 

'• ' Ah !-*This is true, Seijeant'' turning to Colon. 

** * Yes, Sire, 'tis true,' answered he : ' we met him about 
three qimrters of a league firom ' 

- *' * 1 need not hare asked, tho*,' interrupted Kafwleon ; ' the 
man'a face looks true. Thy name >' again addressing Jean. 

'* 'Jean ChiTard, Sire.r-~uowB, Rolio 1 1 fear he is trouble- 
sease to your Mghnesa.' 

- ** Kapoleon smiled — perhaps at the title-Huid answered* 
' No, no ; poor Rollo — he is a fine dog. I shall enquire into 
this aflTalr. Oavard ; for the present, I respite thee.* 

* * Jean knelt on his knee, and seiaed the Bmperor*s hand to 
kise it, but Napoleon said--- 

^^SUy, stay; thy doe haa been licking it.' 

** But this made nodiverence to poor Jean, who kissed it 
eagerly^ add when Napoleen <drew it away« it was wet with 
tears : be looked on the back of Iris -hand a moment, and hia 
lips eompressed themieltes as he did so : — 

*"* * i'hey are the tears of a brave mao. Sir,' said he^ taming 
to a^ young oAeer at his side, on whose featutes the £mperor*s 
side glanoe had caught a naseent smile. ^ Forward 1' 

** And at full gallop the party left the ground." 

There are a host more tales in these volumes, which we 
pronounce, and we think we have proved, to contain plenty 
of pleasant midsumm^ reading. 



many plr aiing voTomes ; and. if we m«y judge from the first, 
number of this work, the Editor is well disposed to incor- 
porate them in his pages. Let him do so — and let him take 
care to keep hb illustrations equal to that of ^ Adam Krafil,** 
-^and we feel sure that his best wishes will be realized ; and 
that the work will prove a profiable one, both to the public 
and the proprietors. 



TAe Cook't ot9n Book / pr, Kitchiner in Utinialurt. By 
a Pkin English Cook. pp. 67. T. Ur.ffitbs. 

If the art or science (for it aspires to both denominations) 
of cookery in England has not yet made any very dose ap- 
proximation to that " high and palmy state'* which has for 
centuries been its acknowledged condition in Prance, it is 
not for want of culinary codes, peptic precepts, and liqoor- 
ish legislation. From Mrs. Giasse, once the mirror or the 
kitchen, down to Mr. Dictionary Dolby, what a numerous 
fry of candidates for savoury renown have we not known 
to flourish and to fade ! And yet we have not greatly prow 
gressed in gastronomy. The fact is, that if man be cha- 
racteristically, as some philosopher has defined him, **% 
cooking animal,*' your Englishman is less distinctly marked 
with this impress of genus than your Frenchman — and 
hence it U that cookery-books are almost thrown awa^ 
npon him. 

. With this somewhat triste conviction, it is rather satis- 
factory than otherwise to find that the compiler of the dimi- 
nutive treatise before us does not aim at the abstruse or the 
refined— does not struggle against the current of our RngUsh 
nature— but meets us, where our sympathies lie, in (he 
plain and level road to ordinary appetite. Sensibly aware 
that English -cookery lies in a nutshell, be gives us, in duly 
restricted compass, the best rules for those favorite dishes 
of venerable and constitutional standing, which we will not 
suffer the hand of innovation, even though it shonid ap- 
proach in the name of reform, Co deprive us of. He has blt 
the intended mark, and is entitled to his reward from a pub« 
lie of easily-satisfied palate. 

Some idea of our compiler's hearty repugnance to the 
French system may be gained firom bis remark about vege- 
table soup, which he avers to be « certainly not fit for the 
stomach of an Englishman/' With this sentiment touching 
that soup, it might be asked, why give a receipt for 
making it ? But let that pass. 

Under the bead of «* roast meats," where, b|t the bye, 
we meet some plain and useful directions, there comes the 
startling recommendation to grace the sirloin with " a 
few jMoimteiffj of horse-radish/' There appears some dis- 
regard to proportion in this ; but we presume a partiality 
for the condiment must have thus raised it above the dish. 

The severe attention to his rules which this writer exacts, 
is apparent t« re neck of nuiiton, where be insists on the 
bones being preparatorily cracked and separated, aodsays^ 
** if the cook does not do this, she deserves toiiaveber eies 
bonet cracked !" This is summary. 

In the regard of roast veal, be states that ** it should al- 
ways be eaten with bacon and greens." There are, who 
contend for ham and peas as the concomitants— bnl we 
shall not seek to reconcile the opposition. 

On overtaking the current (and red-currant) subject of 
Aere, we find a rule laid down which must di'mami a great 
personal sacrifice in the execution — «* batie continuall9%M\i 
dripping, for owe hour and twenty minutes," When we 
(brink orthts, in connettion with a roasting fire, at a roast* 
ing season of the year, we can only excniai^ -^May tbt 
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eompiouAtion of heaven await tlie cook i** AgafD« in refai- 
lion to fowli, it is declared, ** unless f ou keep tkimming 
4ufing ike wkoU time of boiting^ yoor fowl will not be 
worth eating.** The labour of skimmiog some books is bad 
enoQgfa ; but this is really an evil " more exquisite still.** 
It all shows, however, &e uncompromising exactitude of 
the writer's plan. 

** Peiit'ieee^'^ we are told, <' arc ooly fit for children;*' 
vet their style of treatment is prescribed. This is» doobt- 
iesa> the result of benevolence. 

In the matter of *' made-dishes/* our gustatory friend, it 
is plain, " makes himself up for mischlev' to use the lan- 
gnq^e of Mr.' Bgan. These are his remarks :^ 

** Notblnf eao be more absord than the innumerable reeeipts 
fbr made-dishes in voit ef the Cookery Books. One would 
think that m Englfishman had nothing ta do bat to chance hit 
natui*, at least twenty times a day, in order to devour the pe- 
^Uar culinary products of tverv nation uuder keaven. Can 
any thine be more ridiculous ? Frenchmen write for French- 
men, andltaliani for their own countrymen— but wb Enolish 
Ibfioeih, ret up dissertationt fit only for the gufetatory oohoba- 
Sioft of a Murdanapalus ! For shame I for shame 1 

''However, the food iwnse of the Pvaiiic is never dormant 
fyt more than a cmiurjjf or two : and at this moment, we have 
«vecV reason to believe, the said many-headed effigy is be- 
cKMSing wide-awske to Its true interests in aU the simple ecoAd- 
ait#t. Our limiting ourselves, therefore, to the concoction of 
i»*»n»DiaMM, purely inviobnous. will be hailed as a beautifttl 
illaitratton of that ' fine taste* which shrinks at any attempt to 
r>^gJU tkt iile from her propria^ I V "--p. ». 

. Here is, indeed, fine writinir for "A Plain Eneiish 

Cook t** hut such, we need baroly say* is not the staple of 

the work* or we ahould not have said so much in Its 

favour. 

. The termination of one of the chapters, or parte of the 

treatise, is expressed in words thatkx>k like a warning to 

eldennen— '*' End of Stuffings T * 

Bol we must now come to an end with our comments 
and indicntions, which have been drawn out to their present 
length chiefly by the reiishiog character of the subject. We 
most, therefore, leave to the reader himself the employ* 
ment of obtaining " a lively idea of all the principles 
which regulate a 4aiA/* aa well aa other oaefol and agreeable 
bits of knowledge, by reference to thia cheap Uttie work 
Uaelt 
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jonee'e Plene in fTa/et.— No. XXIV. London : Jones 

and Co. 1832. 



The present nnmber of this dieap and pretty liitle work is 
illvstiiAed with views of Kilgenaa Caetle; of the remama of 
St. Dognuiel^s Priory, in Pembrokeshire ; of tte Fait of the 
Teify-, and of Kenarth Bridge, in Cardigaiiahira. The first 
of three is our favourite, though we cannot help looking with 
Ml angler's eye of admiration upon the leaping flood and 
toefesing lock^ which give life and variety to the Fall of the 
Teify. 

Tombl^n'k t^iem of the Rhine, from Cologne to May^ 
eece.— No. n. London : G. Virtue. 

WehaTO recently apoken so favorably of the first number 
of di& very cheap publication, that we can now do no more 
than enumerate the contents of the present number. These 
air, Itt^Braubach and the Marksburgh i 2d. Church of the 
Vifgia Hary at Oberweisel;. and 3rd* fiacah^ich and St 
:Wanei>X:toiML 
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To ike EtHUyr ef '• Tke Originai. 

Aim, 

In a former letter,* I uifed a few reasons far a Smtiom^ 
QmUeryf upen an extended principle nod alao offMred •oma eb* 
servatuMis on causes tondina to pa^adiee the progma of the 
Fine Arts in this country. It ia my p r es ent intention to co»- 
tiaue those obeervatioaa, which I do with some tendemessi, aa 
I shall have to offer some animadversiona upon the puUie peeaa 
-**% very powerful engine in the present tisMs. 

I cannot but ennaider the vsoal system of tevlews an4 erili. 
dsms on Works of Art to be one gieal hiadnmce of their ad- 
yaneement. Were it not fiir their mischiovouB effeelfe, the 
ifnoranoe they often display on the sul^eet upon which they 
deseant, and the too frequent flippanoy of thehr style, WouM 
render them worthy of ¥ery little notice ; but, aa thom^rity 
of persons are themselves ignorant of the prineiples of the Vise 
Arta— a sdenee only to he understood, aa all other scteneea are, 
by study— they consult tliese aathorities hi five whst informsi 
timk they may aflbnf, lor the direstiea of tlieir jndgmenla. 
Now, Sir, let us examine impartially the nature ei these dietm 
put forth to instraet the world, h will not naae paitlcolnr 
Journals, aa that might seem invidious, and it is the tjrelan I 
satack. Weshallfindoneofthe first anxieties aa the pert ef 
the eritie is. to detect soma pun or quaint allusion in the ommm 
of the work or of the artist ; and if some unfortudaie eeinci- 
denee, such as '< Assea^-Sobson and Hills" appease, it ia iaiiP> 
mediately seised with avidity, and made te farm the crilieiam 
on that picture j by which Uie public leant, of cedraiw whether 
theanimnis nre like nature, whether they are well er iUese- 
euted, and whether the artist who has introdueed the hack- 
ground, his done so with judgment or not Periiaps alsew en 
artist, or a sociehr of artists (as the Royal Acadeaiy» lee in- 
stance), may bein ill favour with the Oritie, who ssey not have 
been invited to dine with them, Or may not have hed a ** asMdl 
picture" presented to him; then that unfortWiate individMi. 
or body of individuaU, neeiva aU the abuse the CriOeeaA well 
bestow upon them, and their ahilitfea are depceeialrd^ lor the 
purpose of puffing othera who have beenaoiealleaUve to t|Mir 
own interest 

I believe that to expect erilteismperfbeUy free fkesD 
vate friendshipa of the writer, would ha abeurd. it is, 
an amiable feeling, which osidbes us wish to ser v e out 
but it is not therubre necessary that we should pass a 
condemnation upon the works of those who do not bear the 
same ralation to us : and even were they our decided encades, 
we might yet do justice to their tnlenis, and eughl aeq to 
deny our admiration to the woik, although we may hato the 
wonman* 

What, Sir. could be thought of a man who did not under- 
stand even the alphabet of a foreign language, onMrtafilttr.to 
revimvandefitiaxea work in thatlaaguage? Andyelthet 
would not be more anomalous than many oi the critiaflsis on 
Art Music shares a nearly simiUr late, the remaiks upon it 
being only surpassed by occasional notieee ef perthresaiiees 

that never took plaes^ 
I do not mean that no one but a paiater can tomiaiMtone&t 

upon phstores j but it requires a mind cultivated for that spe- 
cific object, and of areat acquaintance both with pictwes, 
poetry, and nature. What is m the power of Art, that into 
say, of the material, must be known, as well as whs* ougvt not 
to be attempted $ otherwise the critic might be intheeaatoCMis 
as he who complained that £aganini*s viotia didnotKedece 
words as well as music. 

I hope, Sir, this may in seme measure serve to *nowtfto ab- 
surdity of every one deeming himself perfectly qualiBcd to 
pass indubitable judgment upon Works in the fine Arls« willi* 
out previously thinking a litae upon the subject; but i hope 
ere long to see anew system. There are very atfOM rumeiwe 
i^oat thrtt our Oovernmeot are ahout to do aometmaf for «M 
Arts, and a now builiUng, it U confidently attrmed. u to hd 
erected, to unite the Nation^ OaUcry with the Reyaf Aee. 
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Umf of rkM^' Md flMTolhir atlMtl^SoflMgi, «kMUllMi 
otroumslMOMof llMtliMi 4Ww «ritt0b • tUmita bfiog ni^ 
plkHt. Xietut hope oMrAKwtiwiU put forth «Mff«ii«iMM, 19 
show that it U not MiiapplM; wd lot our CHtie«> our Cop- 
DoiMours, ond our potroni (purcfaosert, I mean), unite in 
Msistini^ to forward, in every respeet, the prof rew of Art and 
Artinta ; — and who abaU say whera our career mav atop ? We 
maj rival, and even aurpass, the gianti of old. There are vet 
unlroddeA paUM» and Wtour ArtiaU pufauotheinr-iiol tuffennf 
their ardour to be danced bv coaipar»M>n» at ooae illiberal, 
ui^asly and untouf ht Cmt. With this acnStoahle eontenplatioii 
of to bright a proapoet before ua, I wiU now eoadodoy and 

raoiaini Sir, 

iroar ob e dient Sanrant* 

liMiayuva. 
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Our remark* tipoa the perftHnancea si the dififrent Thc*> 
ttea wen postpoaed, lut week, that oar eolsmnt wigitt be 
filled with originalities of another description. We have 
not» however, neglected the Theatre^ ; neither shall we now 
pass over any performaace which has deserved attention. 

COVENT OARDEN. 

Pagaaini baa been 'gtting a seriet of (X>nceris at this Thea- 
tro, and has attracted crowded houses, as always will merit or 
talent. The Signor*s merits are of no ordinary description : 
and we muvt confess, If we attempted to descrHbe the exquP 
sitely beauttfVil sounds which he produced, that we should pen 
what might be ttiought an ei^uberanoe of eulogy : in fact, the 
ordinary language of praise is not sufficiently strong u> ex- 
press our unusual gratification ; and we, therefure, .'iuall not 
trifle with our readers, by meatloning thiik pizzicato or that 
Wtfceolo movement as unusually fine, or use the fine phrases 
(which the writi^ themselves hare not understood) of some 
of our contemporaries. We only recomfacrnd them to hear the 
grofs aiactlro—tbr they wiU never find his tike again. W> 
mnst not, kom^v^^ omit, loatalo, thaA the attraction of these 
Concerts is also increased by theaidrendeved by some Eni^Ush 
aiogeniw Miss inverarity and Mr. Wlison, by their eiierlions 
here, have pn>ved themselves splendid exceptiuns to the ge- 
neral asadioerity of our Engliafc ooacert-singers. 

Fnsitea Plavswt-M r. Li^orte^ the new Leasee, has onened 
the houaa fiar a <ew alights with a small company of French 
eomedjans, which has been well selected from the Theatre 
Frau^ais, and some of the Minors, in Paris. UffHe. Mars, and 
M. Arnaud, and M. Laporte himself, form the principal points 
of attraction. Wo hear that this vkit from Mile. |tfars La a 
.IhiwwalltathafiogUah, and that aho la about to retire from 
tho ptoifessioa. ef which she is so briUiaat aa omamenl Whilst 
she IS here, however, wetfuat that some of our actresses will 
take a few leaves- from her book (to use a vulgar phrase), and 
learn to be as easy, graceful, quiet, self-possessed^ ana highly 
^lisfaed. 

With M. Amaud and M. Laporte, tho public are already 
well ^cnpaiht^, and with the letter Ihmr will be osote inti- 
^ mate before another winler has paasedt The pieces performed 
' have been the. si™e as produced by the French company at the 
Haymarket. We shall proceed to make here a few remarks, 
the result of oar attendance at the first uf these performances, 
on Bionday eventaf. 

iiaporte, altar alU la, in oas sense, the nsan-^the only man 
almost that now poasessea the propeity of Midas, of changing 
all things (theatncal) to pld. The French Theatre, the Ita- 
lian Theatre, the English Theatre, all seem alike to him in 
prududngthe glittering harvest. Johnson says/that money is 
asada by eoaceatration oftalent, but heae,' forsooth, it springs 
froaaunJ^faraalMy of talent. l>iscriminallon, taste, tact— in 
abort, all thai a Mapagfr should losses* for gratifying the 
public— are his: but, besides all this* such acting — sp natural, 
fo pointed, in all that is whimsical-^o elatiog, in all that is 
gav 1 Truly are we r^oieed, that he has the opportunity of 
«KWhittef? his histrionic powers on a stage worthy Of him.^ 



Some thanks are due to him for pMaonting ua with spoeittefls 
«f th«daapk^ .iff .|M%A9liop, T^atMi^^ t» h% iisd0ttood->-we I 



, _^thee«lwwiawrtwweC^PMit,itttminmtipyM«derna 
thodkvmaiUaaof eU»»to> fovaniBseMt» avid ao Jbn^QH-snirt ba 
bodkd foct h aaoocdtog lo tfis eoncaptions of tha durareat na- 
tions ihensaeWea; and in thlapoint of view, we oonceive tha 




of John ttuUisas, tn tbeur worst sense, and aarvea to render ua 
half eosmopoUtea attbeehe«p coat of an occasional Um shill 
linga. WiU it not» too, stimulate the energy of our own ac- 
tors (when thinr find the competition strong around them), 
and send them forth to atudy nattira under a wider rangethan 
haretolbre? Verily if thedraasa has not, of lateyears, suc- 
ceeded so well with us-^aMiy this not have» in some meaauro, 
ariaenfrom the indgmanl of the pobUe in tha draaaaof tho 
alsce, like thai of tho same public in the drama of reallifi^, 
having outstepped the easswity of iu directors 9 But we have 
not tinsa nor iaate for such spceolations. Here is MademoiseUo 
Mars, to invite and faseinato our attanVon. What graoe-7- 
what truth*-what power of eapranion ! It was the fiiat tima 
woourselveahsd seen her, with our own editorial eyes, for 
some few years* No chaaffo covld we disoam in her. Bat 
what has tnna to (b» with Ulent ? It is not an emanation of 
the soul, and» therefore^ iaMnortal 9 But the pAy^'ca/-Hkyo, 
thera'a the rah. Still is there here even hardly any visible 
eteage. We chanced to be» however, at ao very proximate 
part of the hoaae, and*. aA thai dislanee* we oonCess that timo 
seemed annihilated, as well as all our intervening aasodatioas. 
UwaaCasiimirllelavigae'a |4^ of J^ Ft>/tor4#, thai she 
vraa. perforasjyig in. The irreaistibU Msfioence of the youi« 
wife over the Mdlnc old husband— *tho arch coaxing way by 
which she sands to wrep the jqdgmont of her husband to pro- 
mote, by all sorts of extravagant expence, what she consideca 
his interest— and lastly, the remorae and Ingenuoos confession 
when she sees the consequences into which her follies were 
likely to ]eadliei^*«ll was nature itsetf~4he peifeetion of act- 
ing! M.Hurteaux played the husband extremely well— but 
we raeoUecft Talma f 

Thb Tad[ioni (tbb p^r cjrccMene«> for TagKoni pcac and 
two other Ta^ionis ari now in her 9uiie) baa nppoared at this 
-house, and Ima eonalderably added to the attraotiea. This 
AtfiVe/depaiAmaBtiaeaeeedinghrwell managed, aadp 
to rival the King^sTbealre. We hope to aee it asaii 
dayiaig the saaaon of the ** tegitimato drasaa." 






HATMARKfiT. 

A new aerions dfama, called A DntlinRkMii^B Time, aad 
which, we hear, is from the pen of Miss Boadan, waa paadnaad 
in the early part of tho last week. 

The story iaofthetimeof IxmiathoThkesenth of Fisnee, 
when Cardinal Bicbelteu hold the reiaa of power. In the firat 
act we find Madanso Uhe vridow) de Luyaea (Miss Taylor) Im- 
ploring the Count de Chalais (Mr. Vining) to exert bis inteieat 
with the king (of whom he is a fovourito) in behalf of liO Dne 
de Chartreux (Mr. Cooper) whose lifo has become forfoited. 
Tho favourite haa been long enamoured of Madame de Lvynes, 
ttotwithataodiag which he is aot forward lo undertake hersuit, 
until a word, dropt from her in the impetuosity of the asomont, 
lets him into the secret that his love Is returned. He leavaa 
her, repaira to the king, and obtains the pafdon^ Meaatiao 
the courtiers appear, speoulaling on tho events of the day ; tho 
most conspicuoua among them is Armand do ileta, Abue de 
€h>ndi (Mr. Wobater), a dissolute son of the ehureh, whose da^ 
vo^don ia ehieflv to the foir sex, and who makes noaecret of his 

EUanftrlea. He eommaaicates to his companion that the Car- 
lal has got a now mistress, Madame do Lnynea. Tfaia ia 
ovofheard hy I>e Chalais, who loudly donouacea thefislsahood 
«f the report : words ensue in eonse<|ueBee between him and 
the Al»be« aad a duel is to he foaght botweea them at six tho 
aevt BBoniing. At this moment news is hroufeht of the diaipraca 
of Aacholieu, and of the appointment of Do C halais. The duel 
ia however to take place all the same. The Due de Charttaim 
horeenten, aocompanied by Madame de liuynos, between 
whom and the duke, it appears, a marriage, until then laadia 
oioied, had taken place two yeara hefore. The asomiqg ar- 
rivea, aad the Count de Chalais is In hia apartment preparing 
for tho duel; ho entrusts his secretary with two letlei% ooofor 
his aaathesv the other for tho Daebosaede ChafWe«a, a> ha d^ 
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Utmd after » eerttdOi IMer Tfo* WtRrf lUw'pliced tarn 
Mbinet. Buddenly the dudiets enlerf, infonns him Ihftt Riehe- 
IWu is i«stor«d, himielfaceusedof tremson; uid intrvaU his to 
fly immediately. Wliile they are to^^etber, the duke, who ii to 
be Da Chalait* ieeoiid,knoci(i at the door; the lady hatUly re- 
treats to a eabinet They talk «f the approaehiag duel : she 
oTerhearsthcm; the duke accidenUUy gets a glimpse of her, 
but docs not suspect who she is; ho retires : she emerges from 
her retreat, and intreate De ChalaU to fly for safety ; he will 
not Usten: the hour arriTcs ; she dctaina him; at length he 
breaks from her. He arriires too late at the place of combat ; 
the Duke had fonght instead, and pot wounded ; he however 
re-attaeks the Abbe, and wounds him dangerously. De 
Chalais, finding how matters sUnd at court, makes prepara- 
tions to fly ; the Duchess is to aeeompany him. The coaiiding 
duke, her husband, is all this time unconscious of his wrongs. 
But discovery is at hand: De Chalais's hotel is searched by 
order of the cardinal; among his papers the faUl letter to the 
duchess is found ; the cardinal forwards it to the duke; the 
latter is horror-struck, to find it a declaration of loire ; he se- 
cretlr yuws vengeance, and an exciting interview takes place 
bet^ieen him and his wife. In the midst of it De Chalais ar- } 
rives and at the same moment it is announced that the oiBoers 
of government are in the house in search of him. The duke 
anticipates them, forces De Chalais out, they fight, and De 
Chalais fklls. The duke returns, tells the oflleers that De Cha- 
lais has Just destroyed himself, and announces to the duchess 
that they must separate for ever. ^^ . . j .u i • 

l^e language is not of the best description; and the plot, 
though it is well veiled, does not excite much sympathy. Mim 
Taylor should see Mademoiselle Mars^ and endeavour to imi- 
tate her style, and not pursue the clap-trap course she appears 
to have adopted. 

B190LISH OPBRA.-OLYMPIC. 

A new musical piece, entitled the CUmbimg Boy, the produe- 
liMi of M* Feake, vras produced yesterday week.~Kosalie 
(Mias SomerviUch the dauber of Sir Gilbert Thomdifib 
( P^rkins)_quiited the house of her father with a Count de Mon- 
aeville, a French nobienian, who privately married her, but for 
fluniiy Kssons was desirous of keeping the marriage secret 
They retired to France, and Sir Gilbert, believiog his dati«li- 
ter to be living in a state of libertinism, from the time of the 
marriage reused to see her: The count having been killed in 
m duel, in which he was engaged through some aspersions on 
the honour of his wifb. she returns to London with an only 
MM, then ef a very tender age. To hide one evidence of his 
daughter's disgrace, the baronet contrives to get possession of 
this child, whom he entrusts to the care of Jacob jBuuaM (W. 
Bennett) an old servant, allowing the latter an annuity for his 
support. Jacob, at the commencement of the piece, has quitted 
the service of Sir Gilbert, and is livinf with a country gentle- 
man, Mr. Strawberry (Bartley), who has just been elected 
M. P.f and is about to set out to London to attend parliament. 
He is a gentleman not over strong in the bead, but showing 
the wisdom of the heart in patronising schemes or benevolence. 
Mordaunt (F. Matihewa), the priest who married Rosalie and 
the count, having for some political offence been imprisoned, 
Sir* Gilbert is left unacquainted for some years with the true 
state of his daughter's situation. Mordaunt, on being released, 
calls on him* and satisfies him of his daughter's innocence: 
Sir Gilbert sends for Jacob, who (a hypocritical old scoun- 
drel) bad made over the child to apoa<^er (Salter) who, on his 
pnrt» had sold him for three guineas to a chimney-sweeper. 
The instant production of the child is required; and Jacob, on 
«he emergency, substitutes his little son Dick. He ispro- 
caeded with to tiondon ; the father and daughter are recon- 
ciled ' but the mother instantly discovers that the child is not 
hers. * Meantime the true son makes his first appearance 
through the chimney in the apartment of Mr.Stravrberry, who 
has taken up Ms abode in the house which Rosalie had inha- 
bited. The child recognises hi« mother's picture, relates what 
he knows of his history to Strawberry, ana is lil>erated by him 
from the service of his master. 
Mr. J* Reeve has an excellent character, and which he does 

not fail to make the most of— a sort Qf patron to the ciimbini^ 
^y. ( 13h«:jM0qtiel is cleverly brought aboui*-the villainy of 
Jacob is ^scovcfCH- -and the child is restored to its parent. . 



At usttid. In 'Mr. ^eak^'s fMflu«liMM,lhlB kb^imds in p«M;r 
ssrme ef whficb are Iblerable, others scareriy bearable. Of th^ 
actors we must speak in the highest terms, saving Miss " 
Tille, whoy however, did her best. 



STRAND THEATRE. 

• 

An old Ikree with a new name has been produced at t hie 
theatre, under what may be considered false pretenct^ Thia 
mode of preceedieg is an imposition which otight not to bo 
tolerated. If old pieces are to be produced, and we do not fiutl 
fault with the management for that, let them be announced as 
such, and do not give them new names, and call them new, be- 
cause they are forgotten. The Cohurg has succeeded in play- 
ing oir this trick, with a piece which was performed at Covent 
Garden five or six years back called '7\ra# /; end we trust 
that Mrs. Waylett will not persist in performing /« A« Alivt ? 
under the title of il Hutband fV anted. 

A publication, which we do not now mention, becauae w0 
think it has taken up a private managerial squabbTe for per- 
sonal purposes, has stated that Miss Dix has been hastily dis- 
missed because she was obtaining a greater share of applause 
than the managtrets herself: if such ii the case, we teA con- 
vineed that that public which has detected her capabilitiea, 
will never permit them to lie dormant. 



CITY THEATRE. 

ThiH theatre has once more changed hands. Mr. Jones has 
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has promised, if he meets with encours^ment, to bring for- 
ward other stars. We hope Mr. Balls will succeed in hia 
undertaking ; butaAer so many failures there, we must say it 
is a doubtful speculation. 



ENGLISH KSD FORSIGN OPSBA8. 

Mr. Braham has lately lieeu •talking (fo pubKc) of the 
great advantages which have resulied from the introdactloD 
of Foreign Operas upon the Euglisli stage^ but he has nqt 
said (o whom the advantage baa accrued : whether be meant 
the public or the mauagers» we are at a lota to ksow ; but, 
perhaps, he suppoaed both had derived some benefit. If be 
meant the latter, we dispute the position. That the taste of 
the public may be improved by hearing the Geiman Operas, 
as performed at the King's Theatre, we do not in the ieait 
doubt; but he cannot think, iLat the miaeiable adaptationa 
which have lately been broueht forward at the patent thea- 
tres, can have had any good effect upon the public taste. 
Shortly after Sphor*s Opera, Der jilciymist, was produced, 
we received a letter from an emineul English composer, in 
which he justly observed : — 

** The improvement of our national taate for dramatic mu- 
sic, must be sought in theencouragenrent of our native poeU 
and niusicians, and not by the introduction of Operas, the 
words of ^hich are so totally dissimilar in euphony, idiom, 
and accent, from our own, as to make it neatt toimponible to 
translate them in a manner suitable for the lingers. But 
the grand cause of the obscurity into which the majority of 
the Foreign Operas have fallen, even in the land of their 
birth, as well as in England, is the too frequent endeavours 
of the composers to puint, by orchestral contrivances aJone, 
the several pasuona of sorrow, joy, or horror, whieh, bj our 
Ultimate acquaintance with the works of Mosartand Wmter, 
can, we v»ell know, be depicted more intelligibly by vocai 
muiic, judiciously accompanied ; the perfection of which we 
are as competent to judge, and as strenuous to encuorage, aa 
any of our Coutinental neighbours* 
"I wilt remind you of the last scene of the Aiehymht, 
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i^heie, in oidec i)M Ibe MdieiM iliould be enabtod juttly to 

participAte in tbat situation of mote eloqaence* the Baasoon 

u carkMsly mad* the mterpfieter of the feeling;! of the Hving, 

afterwards of the dyin^» hero ! 

•« Nero (Mr. Phillips), prostrate. 

*« Htroinc (Mrs, Wood), kneeling over the body of the hero, 

anti fefcling his lieart. 
*• Bassoon interrupting the scene by a gentle ereseendo of 
oQe note, deep and ominous — Poo,Poo^ Poo^— intimating 
to the audieitce the pulsation, tiierefure life* of ihe hero. 
•^ Heroine^ after a short pause, suddenly ezcktms in recita- 
tive, accompanied by the Bassoon /ortiMiwo, • He lives ! 
Then I am happy V But as if to prepare both the heroine 
and audience tor tlie last reverse, the 
** Bassoon throbs in descendo^Poo, Poo, Poo, The 
heroine takes the hint, aAd exclaims* * Alas ! he*8 dead !* 
(CurUiti drops.)** 

The Managers, ho<vevcr, may fancy they have obtained 
some benefit frcm these Foreign Operas. They find it 
cheaper to get an Opera adapted than to purchase an ori* 
ginai native prodmrtion : but this aigument is bad'. The 
English public will support the prodoctiouof a countryman, 
if it possesses merit, and crowded houses will more than re- 
pay the extra expense incurred. That there are English 
com|>osfrs who can write Operas, we are well aware i they 
only require to be introduced by the managers of our Thea^ 
tres to the public, and that public will support them. 
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ROBlVe*S RHAPSODIES. 

This Pheeton among Auctioneers continues to give the 

reina to Ins imaginative counen, and. from his elevated 

hammer cloth, io exhibit lotsoi flourishes and fnaks. He 

is truly the most poetical contributor to the newspapers. 

The approaching sale of the Uafod Estate, in Caidigan- 

shire, has enlisted all his snblimest raptures. After exhaust 

ing himself (or rather, the cooimon- place book which he 

tnntt keep) in deacripiive painting, be rises again, and 

achieves the following passage, which we cannot refrain 

from transcribing as a •• gem of art :**—•* The Devil's 

iiridge Coribs a grand auxiliary to this property : the faaie it 

baa acquired aeema to render a minute deicriplioa of it 

superfluous. It leally claims Io be aceouoled one of the 

wonders of the w^orfd ! The tommodious Hotei, wkiek 

overlooks ihis/earjul precipice^ isfuUofaecommoda- 

tioM and c(m\fori'' — Here we have, in the space of a few 

lines, a fine ilhiatration of both cUmnx and pathos, or, what 

Hobitts himself would style «* a magnificent uair of figures." 

This is almost eaual to Mrs. Paniiigton and the Atlantic. 

How imineasurably this man of many properties distances 

all the penny-a-hners I 

UNBOLT ALLIANCES. 

In lastSuivday'* impression of a certain Tory officious or- 
gan, it aa given, as from credible iuformation, that Sir Ro- 
bert Peei keeps an Evening paper for his own purposes, and 
tliat Loid Elieiiboroogh is similarly connected with a Morn- 
ing journal. Mr. Croker, as lib own trumpeter in a Sunday 
paper, is added to the list of detinqoents. Tbat such dis- 
closures should he made, is far less extraordinary than that 
ibey should proceed from such a quarter. *' Et tu^ Brute,'* 
might be very naturally exclalaied by the luictbed. Proba- 
bly a little professional jealousy may lie at the bottom of the 
anpeachmeat 



NEW LtOBTS; Cttt, TBS TOUNO IDEA. 

Some imall lads, at a well-known academy at Higbgate, 
were a few days since diacussing things in general in the 
play-ground, *' as la their custom of an afternoon,'* until 
they arrived at the pending question as to the mode of pob- 
Uc rejoicing to be adopted. ''So,** said one of them, 
" tbere*s to be no illumination, it appeaia. I ean*t agree 
with this. In the present days of advancement, they ought 
to bo proud ^ the opportunity to shew how many iiimm* 
nati the country can produce.'* "Por my part," said ano- 
ther, ** I applaud the reformers for not wishing to mtake 
light of their triumph.*' "True ; and then only think of the 
expenditure,'* pursued a third, a very little feliow, but 
equal to four syllables. **The fact is this," interposed 
another (an urchin, who had been reading ** Pilgrim's 
Progress " on the sly;, thev ought^io illuminate : it would 
manifest both their strength and their satisfaction, if they 
were to put on the armour of light, and pour out the oil of 

fladness !" ** To besure 1" resumed the first orator ; *' and 
know this; tbat if I were ^ led in it, Pd soon Invoke 
the genims of the lamp ! " •• Oh ! that boy '11 be the death 
of me I ' W219 the cxclafnation of one of the striplings at 
thi^ sally ; and their discussion presently merged into a game 
at ring-taw. 

A aAPK TRAfff8P£fl. 

In answer to an enquiry, made oot^ long since, by a 
courtly contemporary, as to what became of those gems of 
art, stolen by Joeepb Bonaparte from the palace of the 
Escurial, on his flight from Madrid, and intercepted by some 
British officers, — we have ascertained thai the in valuables in 
question were ultimately consigned to the island of Bara- 
taria 2 

bey-day! . 

The Doke of Devonshire has been stated to have perfectly 
recovered from the effects of his hay -fever— by dint, we 
suppose, of a temporary abstinence from raking. His 
Orach's hep-day ia certainly of longer eodorance than that of 
most men, though he does not exactly appear to be making 
hay while the sun sbioea ; elie, why docs he not take a part- 
ner ? A simple friend of ours, to whom this stmnge affec- 
tion of the Duke's system was mentioned, actually imagined 
that it arose from a turn for eating meadow produce, and 
that his Grace presented, therefore, a sort of ary imitation 
of Nebuchadnezzar ! We could not help roasting our friend 
a bit upon this ; and a third party followed up the joke, by 
informing him, that another gentleman of some distinction. 
Colonel Sflodl^rate, always had the -hay -fever wlien he raked 
at all during rbe warm weather I 

THE UNCHOSEN ONE. 

A courtly Journal has had an odd scrap of intellieence about 
a great personage haring conceded to hts ducal host, on a 
recent occasion, the latitude of including among his guests 
whomsoever he pleased, in addition to every btaneh of tUe 
concessor*a own family, except one. The imagination of 
the great personage was travelling to Sussex, althoogh few 
persons will consider the objection a bright 'aft. 

LORD 8EFTON*8 LAST ! 

In quoting Lord Sefton's complaint the other day, about 
the City Dinner being cold, the Court Journal states' Ivs 
Lordaliip to have added, that *' there weie neither green 
peas nor young potatoes,'* but omits his pithy coBunent oa 
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the latter oMMBflpMjrliMi we mtmf(mtlmMre been u 
follows *— «« Can this lM»g, indeed ! Why, it wu not even 
vegeiationr* 

. Vpit of our i«aden are piobabiy aware that Mile. Man 
WIS a warn Bouapartift (as theadaoirmof BoQUfHurte w«ie 
faMTioed alter his abdicatioB> aivi that site took e^ry opfMf* 
tttBity to let the world kaow her oploioyis* Upon one oc« 
rasion, after the reiteration of Louts XVIIL, the gards du 
e«rpt» which was composed of ultFa«roysIists» were mareh- 
jng through, the streets of Paris, and happened to hiss the 
OMiia^e of the above bdy. •• Ah!** said onei ** there is that 
fiooapBiiist, MUew Mars.** '* Yes/* n^plied another, «< tfaero 
she is leaning back in her carriage, as though she were afraid 
to look at OS.'* «« WhaV* observed Mile. Mars, •« what 
have the^orde du C9rp9 to do with M Ana?*' This sherprebirt 
to men who wore their nnilitarv garb for show, and not for 
service, arrested them efiectaally from making further ob- 
HTvattons. 



A GOOD BAD OME. 
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*• What was Don Pedio*s object in taking Oporto,' 

body enquired of a weU known wit and diner-out* ^ Oh 1 
the reason ia obvious,** was the reply ; '« he is going to give 
the PottogufsesL Constitution, and he has takon a porter 
(Oporto) to carry it." 



A SdYMJBSTER'S RECIPE 
AOAiHST vRB caoLKa^ 



To *aaipe the Pest that'i come 
Our better hopes to numb, 
Plague houses, scare inhabitants, and thin shops, 
Take this by way of rule :— 
Keep wfad and body eool. 
Eat little ffhilt, and thtiii, as death,— 4he gin-shops ! 
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Ta C^UR REABSRS. 



We ihaH shortly h«fe She. pleasure of pBaeenthig «urseHes 
in our be&t garb,.i2a/v bounds as we should be^ to those aume* 
rous and esteemed frTeads. our Readers. The first Volume of 
The OsiorKAL, with Title and Index, &c, will be ready the 
first week in tike aesct month. 



NOTICES TO CORR£SPOXD£l>}TS. 



The eulogy oa Mr. Monck Mason*s mansfement is an adver- 
ttsemeat. 

We canttoS give, eureeaey to the Unes eaUed '^The Prospects ef 
Portuffal ; or, a Crown lor Five Shillings.'* 

•We eannot iaak#foom Ibr «' The IHuice of Cholera,*' wUch k 
ia too lisht and Hvely a measure for thn oeoasion. 

The writer of " A. Brush at the Broom-Girls'* is referred to 
Mr. Cobbett, who makes those melodious mendicants the 
el^^eU of his especial attention. 

We ean see but Utile peiut tn the eAiidon termed " The real 
Vainc*Hall ; or. Lord Brougham's 9wn DweHing.* ' The Are. 
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^^ ;f MM vIM tbedirthsir iMaod^ses, by irar ef eanGt«. 

sh>n, doea but ill support ttie coneeit 

We must prolesi, la all good huaMur, against the kidwmppinm 
of our oUspring into tbe strange setUemenU of certain puj-ta 
of the journalist world. To those parties, on the other hand, 
who do not seek to pass off our little ones (paragraphs) ms 
thnr owm, bat aasiga to them their proper patruByssic, vra 
beg to express our thanks. 



ADVBRTISBMENTe. 



TO SINGERS. 



CRIVALLI'S ITALIAN LOZENGES 

Ar«^aarontsed and reeommettdetf by serersl ^stinguished 
Professprs to Ihmie who wish to acouire this Elegant aeeom- 
plishment, as the uae of tkess speedily produees a powerful, 
sweet, and rich ialoaation of volee. 

The Essay on Singing, by which each box Is accompanied, 
has receited the highest eulogiums from the press, and con- 
taias Such rules as are necessary to eonstllote the Yocallst. 

Prepared by Henry Asrres, Chemist; and sold by Butler, 
Cheapside; Sanger, 150, Oxford Street; Prout, 226, Strand; 
and Johnston. 88, Comhill ; and by all respectable Druggists, 
in boxes, at fia. eaeh. Stradling, R»3Fal . Exfihange , Gre^- 
non. Regent Street; Hannay and Co. Oxford Street. 



BRANDY FOR MEDICAL PURPOSES, 

S9 years old, TSs. per dozen, bottles included ; single bottles; 
6s. each ; may be had at theSample-roonI of the 

OBAT »-INH 

Wine aiul Spirit EstaUi$hment» 

2d» HIGH HOLBORK 

The patronage which this consknitteDt of Pure Pale Brandy 
has met wiSh asMngsithe higher cilaas<flf mediaalpraetittonera, 
is suflckntto Btamp its gcnuhie i|ualUy^ and to recoasmend it 
as one of the moat immediate and effectual prerentiTea to the 
fatal disease which now prevails to so alarming an extent 
amongst all classes of the communiiv. Forwarded to any part 
ofEnglandonarenrittance, tbe ftm amount of whieh^ with 
every expense of carriage, fcc^ will be reeumed, ahoold li not 
prove one of the finest artidea ctot peoduesd ia this eouatry . 

Champagne (coloured! Brandy equ^ to any erer imported, 
S8s. per gaUon : sample bottles, Ss. each. 

G£0. HENEKBY. 
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London: Published every Saturday Morning, Ibr the Pro- 
prietors, by G-. Cowie, 8W, Strand, whene AdmrtisemMU aie 
received, and all Coaununlcatiens for the Bditar (post oaid) 
are So be addMsaed ; and sold also by W. Strahge,^!, Fater- 
nosier Row; O. Purkess, Wardour Street. Soho ; O. Berger, 
4S,Holy well Street, Strand; and all Bookseilets and Newsmen. 
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SATURDAY, JUW 23, 1S32. 



THE PRE1TY FOOT. 

" By Ibe bye, Fted, are you ■ mBrrjing man ?'• mid 
Charles Russell lo hia bachelor fnend, Fr«d«rM Somer- 
Tklle, u tbe^ diicvBsnl • cool botlle together at the Srar and 
Garter at B.)cbmondi " By the bye, f red, arc jou a mar* 
rying man P" 

" My dear Cbarlea, witli a patrimony of one hundred 
a-year, and an allowanre from my auiit of a lecoDd, for 
elovea and iboe-itringt, haw can I enteitaiQ tuch an idea f 
Bui why do you aik ?'' 

" Because I have just beard ■ slraDge whim which my 
cousin ElleQ hot taken into her head ; and, 'poo my aouf, 
if ihe peraererei iii it, I should lilce lome good fellow like 
yourielf, who will take caie of her and her couple of lliou- 



acqueinted with IhisiliaDge whim; and, a freib bottle having 
been placed before llie friends, it wa* not long before the 
generous operatk>n of Ihe wine, and our Mead Fred's en- 
quiries, prevented Russell from burthening himself any 
longer with the secre^ 

And the secret was this; — Ellen Cameron, a high-spi- 
rited and self-willed girl of two and twenty years of age, 
and an uoinrumbered income of aa many hundreds, ha^ng 
been disgusted at the treatment which a fair relatire had 
received from one whom, arier anattachment of some years, 
she had made her husband, vowed, that if ever she married, 
it should be a man to whom ahe should he introduced, for 
the first lime, at the altar where she was to become hi« 
hride. 

a strange idea, doubllesi; hot yonng girls, who 
ssea tnlh of themselves and their fortunes, are apt 
lo have strange notions. Ellen was oneof ihese. With a 
good heart, an excellent understand ing, and a cultivated 
tasto, she bad jusi so much of oddity in her disposition as 
prumpted her to make, and enabled her to perKvere in, this 
exiniordinary determination. 
The stiangeaess of the notion seemed to ponen channi 



for ibe somewhat romantic mind of Snmenilli^ who, having 
enquired as narrowly into Ihe slate of the case as Russell'> 
relallonship to the lady would admit, expressed iiimsell 
wjllins, could siie be prevailed on to accept him, lo uoderg< ' 
the ceromoaiei of introduction and marriage at the same 



" But tell me, my dear Russell, do you know any thing 
objectionable in her temper or disposition ?" 

"Nuthing, on my word, Fred. No woman is perfect; 
and Ellen hasher hilings; Imt, despite certain eccentciciti" 
and peculiarilies, I do believe you woold live very bappil , 

" But, my dear Russell, I always vowed I never woul I 
marry even an angel, if she exhibited a tuperabundaHce oj' 
foot and ancle. Tdl me, has my hir tncogoUa a pretty 
foot (" 

" On my word, she has — (Aere u not tie felloK to it, I 
can attureyou. But 1 tell you what, although it is HloMtt 
unfair to Clleo, yet I will let you into a secret: she will bs 
at the Opera to-morrow night— you may get a paep at her 
there." 

Full particulars of what box she was to occupy, togetba 
with otoer means of Identifyiug her, were asked and given. 

The following niKht saw Fred at Ihe Opera, before Speg> 
noleiti's magic tap had given the s^nal for Ihe commence- 
ment of the overture. His eyea were initanlly turned apOB 
the box that was destined to conlain the object{of bis search ; 
but that, of course, was empty. During the whole of the 
first act of the Opera, bis attention was nvetted to that spot, 
but not a soul broke in upon its solitude. 

During Ihe diver fietemeat, which followed, and exhibited 
attractions so powerful as to seduce the eyes of our hero 
from the object on which they had to long been fixed, the 
bta was filled ; and when Fred turned bis eyes again iij 
that direction, he felt convinced that the most prominent 
perunage which it contained was the eccentric Ellen i 

His glass was now directed for som? momenloiis minutes 
to the box : and when he removed it to return the saluta- 
tion of his niend Russell, who now approached him, he was 
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rautteriiiK to himself ''By heavens ! she is certainly a te 
«rl !** Nor did he exhibit any selfishness with regard to this 
feeling: he never attempted to keen it to himself, but in- 
stautly confessed as much to Russell. 

'^ She is certainly a very fice girl. Can*t you introduce 
me to your cousin, my dear friend?'* said he* 

** Then the two thousand a-year have no charms for you, 
Fred/* was tbe reply. 

'' Faith ! but they have though, and^ sp. has your cousin ; 
therefore, the sooner you say a good word for me, the bet* 
ler." 

Whether or not Charles, who adjoun^ed to his cousin's, 
introduced the subject of his friend's ^^j^iration of lier that 
evening, we cannot take upon ourselves to assert ; but certain 
it is, that Ellen's Opera glass was, for the ^remainder of the 
night, much more frequently directed to the part of the pit 
wnich was occupied by her aspiipnt than (b any o|l^. 

The subject was introduced^ however, at ^i^ie p^od^, 
and, after sundry blu^iy^gS and hesitatiopSt lui^ell's 
wooing, in his friend's nainfiL^PS^^ favqralply; w4^i|L?^^k!Lj 
after the eventful dinner at Richmond, saw a travelling cha- 
riot, yrith four of Bob Newn^irs qu)(;kest, draw up at St. 
George's, Hanover-square, and deposit at the snug and sly 
vestry -door the bridegroom expectant of Ellen Cameron 
and her twenty-two hundreds per annum* 

Here he was met by his friend Russell, whose obvious con- 
fusion and anxiety could not escape the notice of Fred So- 
merville. He was about to enquire into the catise which 
produced this effect, when he was prevented by the anival 
of the bride. 

He would have flown to assist her from her carriage, but 
Hussell seized him, and motioning him to withdraw, suc- 
ceeded in leading him into the body of the church; — not, 
however, before he had discovered that his intended had a 
very pretty foot t which was certainly without its fellow — 
for he ian she had but one ! 

He was at first bitterly enraged at the deception which had 
been practised upon him/ but Russell soon calmed his irri- 
tation by a ver^ satisfactory explanation of bis conduct. 

W«II assured of Fred's worth, and his cousin's amiability, 
be bad felt convinced in his own mind that their union 
would prove a happy one ; \nA the circumstance of Ellen 
having unfortunately been deprived of one of her legs, he 
leared, would prejudice Fred against her. His anxiety for 
thehaippioess of both parties had tempted him, therefore, to 
coneeal this fact — for, knowing, as he did, Fred's devotion to 
a prettjif foatf he feared lest this enthusiastic admiration of 
the extreme of feminine beauty should lose him an amiable 
and wealthy woman, had he been told at once, that although 
she had a singularly pretty foot, she had but one ! 

That this explanation was satisfactory, we have asserted 
already ; and it was made evident by the fact of the worthy 
clergyman being called upon immediately to perform the 
matrimonial service, to say nothing' of the worthy clerk re- 
ceiving triple fees upon the occasion. 

The marriage created a good deal of attention at the time^ 
and many ill-natured jokes were cut upon the parties ; but 
they heeded them not, and have been rewarded fbr it by a 
succession of manv happy years. One of these malidotis 
witticisms only will we recora. 

^ So, Fred Somerville has married a woman of property, 1 

hear^o/(f, of course — '* said a young guardsman at Brooka's. 

*< Not exHCily old," was the answer, from a quondam r^ 

val of Fred's — ** not exactly old, but mith ont foot in the 

grate,** * 



MORNING. 

It is the birth of a new mom — and fresh. 
And with a blush, the daughter of the sun 
A)l modestlj is stealing from the mesh 
Of the wan Tapoury night; and not alone, 
But with ihfr golden clouds, and a fair zone 
Of many flashing glories, she comes forth. 
Her path is on. the stars, which, one by one. 
Wax pale and dim at their eclipse— while earth 
I Answers her with the dance of light, and voice of mirtli. 

It is the ilusli-Ttl(« mantling glow of mom 
Early and beaiflfiful in the universe ; 
FilUng thiLfth* with splendors from her horn 
Of teeming affluence : the first.!>om*s curse 
S$t^lightly no«|t--lpr the mom is a nurse 
Moat pM»dtgal of tlie heari*a nourishment : 
The thikisty sdul^wiU^drink fron^ such a source— 
The brMii oiwdlt.oh ! ''|#}i tire purest vent 
Of life, and warmth, and comfort, sweetly blent ! 

There is the hum and pulse of many things 

Of animated being ; on the boughs 

The deti-s are sparkling ; and beneath, the sprioga 

Biurmur unto the sun their early vows, 

Answer'd in light; forth from tbe forest flows 

The thrilling hymn of Nature's choristers, 

Up to the god of soBg--and Zephyr blows, 

Bearinc tlm l^urden of his sire — and stirs, 

And makes the lyre-*-like trees, CEoIian wkaapemnk 



The air is full of voices and sweet sounds, 
Strong with the impulse of fresh being. Far, 
Far, through the heavens thd youug Aurora bounds, 
Shiv'ring, with her strong wings, all things which mar 
Her dazzling flight, and with her presence war. 
Far o'er tbe glitt*ring mountains, high and white. 
Swift as the bird of Jove, whose pinions are 
Pilgrims to many spheres — and fast and bright. 
Her golden shadows fly, till all is life and light. 

£.K. 



SKETOBBB OF THJB SETTHOIiOeV 

OF VAHIOes NATIONS. 



LETTER I.— (C0NCI.UDKD.) 



The seventh avatar, or incamaiion of the deity Vishnu, 
called by the name of Rama ChandrUt was for the pur- 
pose of punishing Ravan, a monstrous giant reiening over 
Lanka. (^Ceylon). Tiiis has;given rise to one otithe most 
splendid epic poems extant, though fulhof the moat moo^ 
atrous extravagances^" The Ramayana." I shall attempt 
a very alight sketch .of it. 

Rama and Ravan were competitors for the hand of Sita, 
a roost beautiful princess, the daughter of Junuka, who had 
declared that he only shoidd obtain tbe hand of the prioetas 
wha.cDuld bead aosiRhty.bow, the giftoCMaha4eo. Rama 
.proved •uficfiflsfal* and hia rival netired to devise the nseaoa 
of revenue, his desire for which had been iaowsed by mn 
insutt* Ai»d by Lachshrna^ brother of Ranna^ toStipa- 
nokba, tbe sister of Ravan. Rama appears to have retired 
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to a forest to perform penitential austerities in honour of the 
ffods : S.ta prevailea on Mm to allow her to accompany 
him. Ravan ingeniously transforhns himself into a deer, 
whose beauty strikes the attention of Sita; and she, with 
all imaginable amiability, desires her husband to kill it, and 
present her with the skin. He accordingly departs for the 
chase, in Which he succeeds ; but Raran instantly trans- 

Sorts himself to the hut in which the princess was awaiting 
tama's return, and carries her off in triumph through the 
air. After mucli lamentation, it is discovered that she was 
transferred to Lanka (Ceylon). Rama then applies to his 
friend Sugrtvu, who reigned over a natron of monkeys. 
This roonatch kindly sends to his assistance an army of 
these most astute and quarrelsome warriors. But here the 
difficulty occurs— how are they to |>ass the intervening 
ocean, interposed between (he Ooniinent and Laiiica? But 
wliat will not the persevering skill and power of such mon- 
kies effect ? Their energetic chief, Hanuman, tore ap moun- 
tains from their base, and cast ten of them, each 64 miles 
ia circumference, into the sea. Thus were the mighty piers 
formed for the bridge. Their fragments are still to be seen 
(according to the Hindoos^ in (he rocks between Hindoostan 
and Ceylon : and this is a roost valid article of their creed. 

While this important work was proceeding, Hanuman un- 
dertook the diiHcntt task of skipping at one leap into Lanka, 
for the purpose of observing the condition of Sita. This 
mighty enterprise had been evaded by the other chiefs, from 
the apprehended difficulty of skipping back again! He 
alights safely at the garden of the palace, where, after con- 
ferring with the Princess, indignant at the treatment she is 
expenencing, he is unwarily transported into the commis- 
9 on of so many monkey tricks — such as tearing up trees, 
fiower^beds, and so forth — ^that he is discovered. Ravan's 
eldest son, after a long conflict, sets fire to bis tail, with 
wtiich, however, leaping away from house to bouse, he bums 
all Lanka. To extinguish his tail after the battle, which he 
was unable to accomplish, Sita wisely recommends him to 
spit on it. In doing so, he unwittingly smutted his face, 
which may account for the present obfuscated appearance of 
the monkey countenance. 

Hanuman finds the bridge completed at his return. A 
battle is fought soon after, the whimsical extravagances of 
which it would be far too tedious to detail. One General, 
the brother of Ravan, swallows whole legions of the mon- 
kies in his enormous maw, and these again jump out at his 
mouth and nostrils — gods and demi-gods contend with a 
fury and skill that would shame the nets of the divine per- 
sonages of Homer — Monkey Sauterelles, to escape the hurl- 
ing of rocks — rapid ascents of fiery chariots, for the same 
pnrpose, follow m rapid succession. The war is at length 
terminated by Rama, who, learning that some of the Amnta, 
OT water of immortality, was contained in the navel of the 
Giant, pierces- him at that part With a fiery arrow, and thus 
terminates his life. The victorious army disperses; and 
Rama, with his chiefs, who are changed into the human 
form, returns to Ayodhya (Oude), which is filled with re- 
joicings. Rama reigns 10,000 years, and is then removed 
into the heaven of Vishnu, leaving the kingdom to his two 
sons* 

It miust be remarked, that Sita*s purity, after her abduc- 
tion by the Giant, is established by the fiery ordeal ; or' ra- 
ther, that the Giant had been all along deceived by Metya, or 
illusion — an ideal Sita only having been carried off by him. 
It is believed by tire worshippers of Rama that he trans^ 
(brmed himself into a itionkey. This animal is, therefore^ 
held in high estimation in various parts of India; and Mr. 



• 

Hoi well informs us, that many collies of Srahmans are sup^ 
ported for the maintenance of these animals. 

Sir William Jones considers this incarnation of th Di- 
vinity to be the Bacchus or Dionysius of the Greeks^ who 
fable that he entered India with ail army of Satyrs, headed 
by Pan. But, Monkeys or Saiyrs^ some remote tradition 
connected with the establishments of nations is liere strangely 
embellished, or obscured (or both)» by a most extravagant 
exercise of imagination. C. S» D% 
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" SI J*KTAI8 PETIT OISEAU I** 

Since e*en amongst the ladies I 

Bat as a paaseoger would Uve> 
Swift ma a bird> if I mif ht fly-- 

Oh ! for his wings what would I give I 
For he ean visit eiety place, 

However distant^ here below | 
And, uQoenflned by time or 8pBee> 

Take wing when fav*rin|; Zephyrs b1o#i 
Quickly would I cleave the air^ 
If a little bird I were I 

Where jovial friends their bumpers drain » 

In my bowers, had I my will, 
I*d warble such an amorous strain 

That they should all to Beauty fill. 
On warriors, from their country torn, 

A bolder siottg I*d then bestow ; 
They'd feel, though absent and forlorn, 

Their country's love within them glow ! 
Quickly would I cleave the air, . 
If a little bird I were I 

Next at the captives* dungeon grate 

I would my saddest notes prolong \ 
My wings I'd hide^ and soothe their fate 

With many a wild and plaintive song. 
One at my melody might smile,— 

Another in his dreams might see 
The fields, tho' distant many a milci 

Where moved his steps in infancy : 
Quiekly would 1 cleave the air» 
If a little bird I were 1 

BnnuVs the bane of kings^ they say, 

But I would warbl^ clear and well, 
Perch*d on some peaceful olive spray, 

The gloomy shadow to dispel. 
Perchance, then, might I bear with me 

To distant shores, where exiles roam, 
A leaf of that same peaceful tree> 

To call the mourning wanderers home * 
Quickly would I desve ahe aar» 
IfaUttlebirdlwerel 

Then, lb eseape this wicked world, 
To the far fiasterti dime I*d rove ; 
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If that I wer« not (as 1 (War) 

Entangled in tbe nets of love ; 
Should some soft bosom bait his trap, 

Some radiant pair of sweet blue eyes, 
1 might bewail my sad mishap; 

But, to secure the glorious prise. 
Quickly would I cleave the air, 
Ifa little bird J were 1 

MEMNON; OR, FIUMAN WISDOM. 
A Tale from trr french. 



H. 



Meranon conceived the mnd project of becoming a true 
sage ; and few are there \%ho have not, Eome time or other, 
inaulged a like visionary folly. Thus reasoned Memnon : — 
*< If pre-eminent in wisdom,' one must necessarily be happy -, 
it requires only a subjugation of our passions — And what is 
moce easily accomplished ? In the first place : I will never 
more be seduced oy the Uaiidisments of woman ; for in 
contemplating the charms of female loveliness, I »hall say to 
myaelf, 'Those cheeks will one day be furrowed with 
wrinkles; the lustre of those eyes will be dimmed ; tbe sym- 
metry of that form will vanish-, that beautifully shaped hi-ad 
will t>ecome bald. I haveonly to behold these objects through 
the same medium that I then should, and I mufrt assuredly 
escape the fangles of their nets. 

** In the second place : I am determined to be abstemious ; 
I will be proof against the entreaties of hospitality ; I will 
not be tempted by delicious wines, nor by the bewitching 
influence of society. I shall have only to represent to myself 
tbe ruinous consequences of intemperance — a violent head- 
ache — a disordered stomach— 'the aeprivation of reason — the 
loss of health, and of time ; I shall only eat sufScient to sup- 
port nature; my health will be regular; my ideas clear and 
enlightened. These things are so easy of attainment, that 
there can be no merit in success. 

** In the next place," said Memnon, " I must look to my 
fcrtuno. My desires are moderate ; my property is per- 
fectly secure in the hands of the treasurer of Nineveh : 1 have 
an independence, which is the greatest of blessings; never 
need I pay homage to any one; envious of no one, no one 
will envy me. There can be no difficulty in this. I liave 
friend?,'* he continued, •• I w'll court their society, since 
they can have no cause to quarrel with me ; I shall never be 
out of humour with them, nor they with n>e. This is assu- 
redly no difficult taek." 

Ilaviog thus formed bis puny plan of philosophy in the 
privacy of his chamber, Memnon sallied forth. He had not 
proceed! d far, ere he met two ladies. The one was rather ad- 
vanced in years, and appeared totally unconcerned ; the 
other, young and biautiiul, was apparently absorbed fn the 
deepest thought; ^e sighed and wept, which seemed to give 
additional lustre to her charms. Our philosopher was antct- 
el, not at the be^tuty of the lady (there was no feai* of his in- 
dulging such a weaktifss) no, but at her affliction. He ac- 
costed her with the view of consoling her by philosophy.— 
With the mo&t affect iag and tiuching pathos, this lovely 
creature recouDt<d to him the hardships inflicted on her by 
an auste;e uncle; by w|^at artifice he had deprived her of a 
large property, and the dangers she apprehended from his 
ciucUy. *' Yoii appe»r so disinterested a man,'* she con- 
tinued, ** that if you would kindly condescend to accompany 
ittd home, I fed assured you would be able to extricate me 



(tQta the difflcultlei in which 1 am involved.** Memoon ditl 
not hesitate to follow her, in order to examine her afiairs 
witJi the care of a philosopher, and to profier his advice. 

The afflicted lady conducted him into a perfumed cham- 
ber, and politely invited bim to seat himself on a large sofa, 
where they both quietly reclined, opposite each other.-— 
With down-cast looks the lady timidly spoke^ ever and anon 
she raised her fine blue eyes, glistenmg with tears ; and oa 
every occasion they encountered the glances of the wise 
Memnon. Her converuLtion was of very melting tenderness* 
which increased by the interchange of looks. Memnon iio w 
felt tlie deepest interest in her welfare, and his desire to oblige, 
apparently so amiable, and vet so unfortunate a lady, in- 
creased every moment.* In the warmth of conversation they 
insensibly ceased to be seated opposite to each other i Mem- 
non crept close to his fair charge, and profiVred such affect- 
ing counsel, that they both imperrev>tibly discontinued to 
talk of business, and proceeded to converse on a more ten- 
der and pleasing topic. 

At this juncture the uncle entered the apartment, and 
swore he would at once murder both Memnon and his nieie ; 
the latter made her escape, that the former might purchase 
his release. Memnon was i)bligcd to give up all tbe monev 
he had, and even then considered himself leniently treated. 
At that time America was not discovered ; and afflicted ladies 
were neither so numerous^ nor so dangerous at they are at 
present. 

In a melancholy mood, Memnon returned home ; on his 
arrival he found a note inviting him to dine with a party of his 
most intimate friends. ** If at home.alone," said he, '' I shall 
brood over this affair : I shall be able to eat nothing,and per- 
haps fall ill ; it will assuredly be the ^^ iser plan to partake of a 
frugal rep.ist with my friends; in the pleasure of their socie- 
ty I shall forget the folly I was this morning guilty of."— 
ne went at the appointed time ; his friends finding nim me- 
lancholy, persuaded him to drink, in order to dissipate hxs 
sorrow. Wine, taken in a moderate quantity, strengthens 
both the mind and the bod v. So thought the wise Mem- 
non, and he got intoxicalecl. After dinner they proposed 
cards; limited play, and that loo among friends, is only an 
innocent recreation. He played; they won all his ready 
money, and four limes as much on his parole. A dispute 
arose on some point of the game ; both parties grew warm ; 
one of his intimate friends threw a glass at him, and cut out 
one of his eyes ; the wise Memnon was carried home drunip 
" cleaned out^'* and minut a peeper. 

No sooner were the fumes of the wine evaporated, than he 
sent his valet to the treasurer of Nineveh to procure money 
to pay his intimate fri^ds ; the valet brought word back, 
that the finsCncier had that very morning, in order to defraud 
several families, declared himself a bankrupt. The enraged 
Memnon repaired to court, with a patch on *his forehead, 
and a petition in his hand, to demand justice at the hands of 
the king. In the anti-chamber he encounteied several ladies* 
One of them, who was slightly acquainted with him, look- 
ing at him, exclaimed, "()£ how honible !" Another, who 
was more intimate with him, said, ''Good evenine, Mem- 
non ; assuredly Memnon I am rejoiced to see you ; but bow 
comes tliis, Memnon, how did you lose your eye ?" and she 
quitted him without awaiting a reply. Memnon crouched 
into a comer, and anxiously awaited an opportunity to throw 
himself at the feet of tbe monarch. The time at length ar- 
rived ; three times he kUsed the ground before presenting 
his petition. His Majesty received him very graciously, and 
ordered one of his satra(»s to see that justice was done him. 
The satrap took Memnon aside, and thus scornfully reproached 
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l»)iii * ** What 60 you mean, yoa one*«ye^ buflbou, by pay- 
$!!:( homat^e to the k\ag iostead of me f and by liaving the 
insanity to leek justice asaiiist a respectable bankrupt, whom 
I honour by my protection* and who is the nephew of a 
chamber-maid of my mistress ? I would advise you to refin* 
quish this affair, friend, if you wish to retain the other eye/' 
Memiicn, having in the morning reuounced women, 
drunkenness, gaming, disputes, and parlicuUrly the court, 
had, before night, been cozened and robbed by a fair lady ; 
had been intoxicated ; had gambled; bad been cooct^med 
in an afTalr of honour; had lost an eye; and had gone to 
court, where he had been scoffed at ! 

Thunderstruck w^ amazement, and penetrated with 
grief, he returned home a prey to the bitterest lemorse. He 
wished to enter his dwelting ; he found it occupied by bat- 
liflTtf, who were distraining his goods, on the part of his cre> 
ditors ; he had n^ly fainted, when, looking up, he bebeU 
the lady who had played so prominent a part in the morn- 
ing's aaveuture, leaning on the arm of her pretended uncje; 
and who, on seeing Memnon, gave vent to roars of laughter. 
The night advanced 1 Memnon laid himself down on some 
straw adjoining the walls of his house ; a fear seized him ; 
he slept* and a celestial spirit appeared to him in a dream. 

It was resplendent witn heavenly light ; it was girt with 
six beautiful wings $ but it had neither ieet, nor head, nortail* 
and was comparable to nothing mortal, *' Who art thou ?** 
said Memnon. " Thy good genius,*' replied the other. ** Re- 
store to nie then, my eye, my health, my %vea1th, my wis- 
dom,** rejoined Memnon. He then related how in one day 
he lost all these. *' Such accident* never happen in the 
world in which we live," said the spirit. " Then, what 
world do you inhabit ?" asked the afflicted man. ** Ay 
country,** continued the spirit, ** is five hundred millions of 
miles distant from the san, situate in a little hemisphere near 
Sirius." *' Delightful sojourn !'* exclaimed Memnon.*- 
" What I no sharpers among you to cozen you— no intimate 
friends to win your money, and to deprive you of an eye- 
no bankrupts — no satraps to scoff" and sneer at you, while re- 
fusing you justice?" "No,** replied the inhabitant of the 
hemispheret " nothing of that ;— -we are never deluded by 
women, because we have none; we are never led into excess 
in eating or drinking* because we neither do the one nor the 
other : we have no bankrupts, because we possess neither 
silver nor gold ; we never put each other's eyes out, because 
we are fashioned differently from you ; and satraps can do 
us no injustice, becaube in our little hemisphere we aie all on 
an equality.** 

''Then,*' said Memnon, "without women and without 
din'ners, how are you occupied ?" " In watching over other 
worlds confided to our care,** replied the genius ; '* and I am 
come to console you.'* ** Alas!" rejoinra Memnon, *' why 
did you not come last night, to prevent my committing such 
egregious folly ?" ** I was with thy elder brother Hassan," 
continued the celestial tieing : "he is more to be pitied than 
you. His gracious Majesty, the King of the Indies, at a 
court where your brother hud the honor to be present, for a 
trifling misdemeanour, ordered both his eyes to be put out ; 
and he is even now, heavily iioned, repining in a loathsome 
dungeon." ** Pity is it/' said Memnon, *' that a good Ge- 
nius should preside over a family ; and yet there should be 
two brothert-— the oiie deprived of an eye, and the other 
blind— the one sleeping on straw, and the other in prison." 
** Your destiny shall be changed," replied the spirit : " you 
must still continue blind of one eye ; but, independently of 
that, you shall be happy, provided you never again conceive 
the mad project of btecoming a true sage." " It is then an 
object impossibte of attainment,*' exclaimed Memnon. ** As 



imp3ssib}e,* replied the other, '^ as it is f g be lupremeiv 
skillful, supremely mighty, supremely powerful, supremely 
happy. Even we ourselves are far distant from such a state. 
There is a world where this exists; but, amid the hundred 
thousand millions of worl«is Scattered in the wide extent of 
the erhereal expanse, all run in succession. Thore is lesa 
wisdom and happineii in the second than in the first, less in 
the third than ia thesecond, and so on to the end, where 
all are fools.*' '*Ifear,** said Memnon, *< that our littia 
terraqueous globe does not correspond with the mansions of 
the universe of which you have just i^poken." *' Not ex- 
acly," replied the spirit, '* hut there is a resemblance; every 
one must follow in due succession .^* <<Then,'* said Mem- 
non, " certain poets and philosophers erroneously state that 
tout est 6tea." *' They are quite right," said the philoso- 
pher from on high, *^ considering the arrangement of the 
whole universe.'* " Ah I never shall I believe that,'* replied 
poor Memnon, ** until I recover my lost eye," 

W. L 



SONNET. 

There are some sorrows which the wise do scoro, 
Nor Poets deign to soothe with charm of verse 
Their wayward life— or scatter o'er their hearse 
The sympathising song of feeling born : 
They goad the spirit, like a piercing thorn. 
Leaving a sharp, immedicable wound, 
T*assuage whose grief philosophy is found 
An imavaiUng lialm-*-'tts to fbrlom . 

Such eankers of the mind and heart's content. 
Are of the hody bred ; and though their life 

Is short, their humours, like a serpent's, pent 
Whhin their stfag, are of disorder* rife, 
And eause that loathing, sickening disgust 
Which, more than all real ills^ atflicts our frame of dust. 

AN OCCURRENCE VERSIFIED. 

Says Harry to Fred, 

" When last night to bed, 

You roU*d up the stairs 

And gave yourself ain^. 
Sure your senses in wine fumes were smo(her*d ;'* 

"Tb a bouncer," cries Fred, 

And a thump on Hal*s head 

He quickly bestows ;— 

Says Harry, <' this shows 
Tou were drunk—and have not yet reoover*d.** 



A SAD REFLECTION ; 

SUggeHcd by the Repreteniation of '*The Ciimbing Boy:* 






Kemble and Siddons reigned, in classic taste; 

Nobly adorned was then our British stage : 
But now, on puniest toys our praise we waste. 

And Chimney Ornamcnie are all the ragei 
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AN AQUATICAL CALL ; 
Being a new JlQwing Sofig to mn Old Tutu. 



Ciime^ hearties, come I — all the world is to the water gone, 

la all hi« Sunday toggery, and best arr^y ; 
Aad with him are bit family, hii wife, »nd ion and daughter 
gon»— 
So, aink thetilU, the books and bills, and let's away I 
There, there*s the boat, she's jtist aBoat, and some already are 

in her— 
i^d Sullivan has, with his man, been pitchln'her and tarrin* 

^cr; 
But where the deuce is Charley Bruce, and where's the Ancient 
Mariner 7 
Ob ! never fear hut they*!! be here, on such a day ! 

Oh ! what a day I Did you ercr see a finer, man. 

For John and Mistress Bull to put their best clothes on f 
Lauk ! how I should like U «x if that good-looking China-man 

Ever eee a brighter morning at Canton ? 
In white or blue, look ! every crew of all the clubs is muster- 
ing, 
The Neptune* s Car and saucy Star, all bullying and bluster- 
ing : 
Each lawyer's derk that pians the SJUtrk thinks, round their 
boat while clustering, 
Each day he spends from rowing friepds a 4it» nan^ 



See I how the eompasy is crowding on oar quarter, now ! 
<< Where's the prog ?"— 'f Comei tto» ^mur gammon ; all is 
here :" 
<' But Bruce, and Jones, and Caiter, now, what is Hthat 
you're arter now?" 
'< Landing, just to lay the dust with brandy and beer!** 
< ^ So come across, and ha^o a toss," snya iUfxwder Cbart-e-ley ; 
*' You know, you 4og« you'll win the grog, and wk^ ca^ swig 

so lieartily 9 
But, hark ! the gun ! run^ CiM^ter^ run ! if they ha'n*t made a 
start, I lie; 
So Fleetwood, quie|i> into th« ihifk o' tba roirfrs steer.' 



^'Ohl nevermind; you'll quiakly find you're fafe ia what 

you've la^n on him. 
So, Charley, yoii your Ave to tvro may bet, it's very plalo» on 
him; 
And when it's done, and you have won, why, I'll go snacks !** 

Come, fore and aft ! now, there's good fellows, just like deviU 
lay to it ; 
Remember you've a ebaractei^-so keep it up! 
JVoio let the saucy Star appear, and tell us what they say to it ! 

The rascals still will row us, will they^ for a cap f-^ 
The day is done, but not the fun^ fo ^ «is hnve no wranglea 

now; 
And Teddy, let us have a wet, but none of your new fanglea 

now; 
Just eome with us, without a fuss, and ** calculate the anglea** 
now 
At pod, a moment, ere we go away to sup. 

Now, you'll allow, we'ire knock'd the balls about enough. 

So Challoner ! some oysters herel That stout. Sir, 's asine I 
But bring of punch a thunderer a-piece — ^I guess we've stout 
enough — 
"A rabbit here!"—'' That habit here is super-fine /" 
*^ C<mfound your mawl I never saw a chap so fond of progging 

it: 
But here's a toast, I think) that moat wiU drink before they *fe 

joggin**** 
I give the Den 1 My merry men 1 vre've oAen drunk the grog 

In it: 

I give ita boat ; and that's a toast for nine times nine !' 



!•> 
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** Why, there's the Captain Admiral, he's lying on his oar a 
bit;" 



(I 



Me ! I'll be bound to puU you romid-<-yott know I can: 
So, Teddy, just belay your jaw, and let us have no more of it, 

But just to-day for once give way, and be a nuus : 
You sharp<set file ! consider wh)le y9M're thus a grumbling, 

what a way 
The foremost chap, with purple c^, »>head of all has shot 

awayi 
And bear in mind, as ;^oa «haU And in future, Bpbhy Scotto- 
way, 
For those who feel e«hau<t0d wa'll provide a fan.' 



tf 



'' Row, brothers, row!" Lookto» kov th« crowd is dropping 
of! 
Sad and slow, away they go— so bend your backs! 
And, hark I upon our larboard, how the Red-home guna are 
popping off, 
Pigeons kiUing-^three a shiUin|p, if you ax. 
* Who'll bet upon the purple one 9"-**' The f pink appears to 
gain on him." 



TO ZEPHYRUS. 

Zephyras ! vrho deligh'st to dwell 

In a sequester'd, tangled dell, 

The woodland, hidden paths among. 

Where wild Mrdfi, roving^ ehaunt their song^ 

And at evening's purple close, 

When nature charms to svreet repose. 

Near haunted tow*r, and stream to stray — 

With rapid wing thy power essay] 

In vain, to seek a cool retreat, 

Wliere lofty, spreading branches meet, 

O'er-arghing high^ — a sylvan screen — 

The diamond day but dimly seefi-<- 

Paths dec^'4 wit|h flowreta of the grove-^ 

listlesa for the« I languid rove 1 

With insidious,. pleasing art, 

Ref^shing, balmy airs impart. 

Now, on the flewery turf supine, 

While a iliil heur of niuslnj^'s mine ! 

Far from strife* Mid noise, and fblly. 

Indulging pleasing melancholy ; 

Indueaiig thopght, that bids be still 

All the wild energies of will,— 

That frees the soul from sorrow here 

Qf a sublunnry'splkere, 

Wijth. fiz'd rcgaxd, and awe, to riia 
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C«iB«, frotie vepliyf ,'-H>'er «iy he^d. 
Be thj pinioDg sportive spread : 
All my languid tentes greet, 
M'afting in freRhne«i odoun sweet. 
Fauns f in troops that haunt the grore, 
For fruit in clusters idly rove» 
In the dark gWn (a 8helter*d nook), 
Where unseen flows a peiHsbhrook — 
Laughing — naked— wanton — ^la^e — 
Seeking the truant in the wave! 
More pkiintive is the Cushat dove, 
The gotden couplets of her love ! 
Bees, their sweets, with weary wing) 
MurmuriBg, heavy-laden bring. 
And in a calyx frequent rest ; 
A Uttle iligln does toil attest I 
Languid in the snltry'hour, 
With the rieh burthen droops the flow*ri 
Dazzling, moving o*er the green, 
Glancing rapid fire is seen. 

Trees beneath, the fleecy band. 
Huddled, listless, panting, stand; 

Incessant bleatings wild express, 

£xtrcme the feverish distress. 

Nature faints beneath the ray, 

l^eridian splendors of the day I 

Come, dearest Zephyr! sportive, wild, 

Summer*s darling, truant ehild. 

Come I but, lo ! in silver sheen, 

Quivering, is the aspen seen. 

And now 1 feel thy presence nigh, 

Thy winnowing wing, and whispering sigh— 

The flower uprears her beau*eou» head. 

To woo thy kiss her ebarms are spread! 

The birds a grateful descant raise, 

In carols blithely, fondly praise! 

The trees their leafy honors nod. 

And conscious Nature owns a God ! 
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Statistical Sketches of Upper Canada, for the Use of 
Emigrants. By a Backwcx)dsinaD. J. Murray. 

This little treatise is not exactly of yesterday's publicatrao 
for it has issued from the pubh'sheVs, as long since, we be- 
lieve, as two or tliree months. We should, therefore, 
scarcely have selected it now for a notice, had we not found 
it to contain, under the dry general denomination of " Sta- 
tistical Sketches,*' a good proportion of very amusing mat- 
ter. An agreeable surprise is in reserve for those yet unac- 
quainted with it, who may purchase it for its migratory me- 
moranda, and will dielect, on looking through it, many sly 
bits of cntartainment, and lurking oddities of anecdote and 
description. 

After complaining of authentic information on the sub- 
ject of the Canadas, the writer observes, by way of excep- 



From this censure, however, we must exempt Mr. Gour- 
^, who wrote a really valuable and useful statistical account 
ef the province. But bin work is now eight or nine years 
old; and m a country like this, where the pop«rialion doubles 



every seven years, and improvement goes on with a rapidity 
altogether unknown in older countries, an old book on statis- 
tics is of little more usethsin an old almanac or newspaper.^* 

The author's theory on th^ subject of distress and emigit- 
tioa, is that there is a superfluity of manufactures, and « 
paucity of consumers, and that tiie remedy for the disorder, 
or disproportion is to send this overplus of the manufacturing 
population to the colonies, where, from manufacturers they 
are transformed into consumers, and thus liestore. the etjuili- 
bnum. He Hiu* explaioa himself as (o the Mvt of ^peiMiw 
who are fittest for the eifeetiog of this desirable balance :r— 

** Who then are to go to Canada to restore the equilibriAUO 
between demand and supply $ In the first place, all who can- 
not comfortably support themselves by their labour at homc^ 
because, let a man be ever so poor in this country, his wages as 
a labourer will more than support bis family, — and if ne be 
prudent and sober, he may in a short time save money enough 
to purchase for himself a farm, — and if he has a family, so 
much the better, as children are the best ttock a farmer can pos- 
sess, the labour of a child seven years old being considered 
worth his maintenance and education, and the wages of a boy 
of twelve or fourteen years of age being higher than those of a 
stout and skilful ploughman in most parts of Great Britainy 
generallv from three to four dollars a month, with bed, board, 
and wasuing besides. At home the^ talk of ' a poor man with 
a large family ;' but such a phrase in Canada would be a con* 
tradiction of terms ; for a man here who has a.large family 
must, under ordinary clrcumstanceS| soon cease to be a poor 
man. * 

After enumerating the cla;fses of met banics and aftizana 
most in requisition as jeltlers, the waggish turn of the writer 
evinces itself at the expanse of the blacksmiths, as thus :— 

*' Of these trades^ the blacksmith, tailor, shoemaker, and 
tanner, are the best. If there were in nature J[ which is doubt- 
ful) such a being as a sober blacksmith, he might make a for- 
tune.** 

As a novel expedient, our author recommends infant *emi*- 
gration — namely, tfae'aeiiding out to Canada a mm»ber of 
parish children of from fix to tw^e years, under qualified 
superintendants. 

'* The advantages of this system oMist be ^]^arentto all.^* 
Parishes would get rid of young paupers, who^ in the oourae of 
time, grow up, and perhaps become a heavier burthen on the 
parish by the additioo of a tamil^^ — and would get quit of 
them too at an expense not exceeding one-fourth of what an 
adult could be removed for, — seeing that 41. would be the nax^ 
imum for whieh thoy oould be oonveyed to Canada. And here 
we should get settlers at an age when they could be easily ha^ 
hituated to the work, the climate, and the ways of the coun- 
try.** 

Our limits do not allow us to specify the numerous diva:- 
tion afibided on the essential topics of preparing for emigra- 
tions, proceedings on arrival, purchase of land,&c. We will, 
therefore, proceed to lay before our readers a couple of very 
.agreeable extracts, which we huntqd ^p from our author's 
chapter on the field sports of the country^ust taking up by 
theway his remark, that the climate, with very few draw 
backs, '< is infinitely more healthy than that of England.— 
Indeed," says he, ** it may be pronounced the most healthy 
couutry under the ^un, conskleriug that whiskey can be pro* 
cured at about one shilling sterling per galloo." 
Oor first sporting extraot, then, is as rollows : — 

*' In Canadian sporting, it is often necessary to fire at night, 
or in the imperfect light of the evening or morning. In that 
case you will find it a very great assistance, to mark the barrel 
with a chalk line from the breech to the sight. This hint may 
be useful in coming home at night in England, when you often 
wafk up a covey too tired with their day*s exertion to be wild. 

" At the head of our quadruped game is the deer. He is 

larger than the fallow deer of England; and his horns, we 

would say^ are twined the wrong way, and are differently 

shaped from those of the deer of Europe. They are found in 

. great abundance in every part of the province. Deer stalking 
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ii much prMtiied; but to praoilH it vritk success, you must b« 
acquainted wtth the topography of th« neighbourhjod, and 
know the salt licks and other haunts.^ Another way is, to let a 
canoe or ratfl oat down a stream durinj; the midsummer night 
with a bright light upon it. This seems to dazsle or fascinate 
the animal) who is fond of standing in the water when the mos- 
quitoes are troublesome in the wooda ; and if the manoeuvre be 
skilfully managed without noise, he will allow you to come 
within a few yards of him — so near, indeed, will he allow yuu 
thus to approach, that there have been instances known ofhis 
having been killed with a ilsh spear. The most certain and 
deadly mode of proceedings however, is to send your dogs into 
the woods some miles from the banks of a lake or great river, 
and ' hark down* on the scent, when he will be sure to run for 
the water, where you can knock him on the head from a boat 
or canoe. But even in this defenceless position, you must not 
approach him rashly, for he gives an ugly wound with his 
hems ; and with the sharp hoofs of his fure feet he has been 

lown t9 deal such a blow, as has separated the muscle from 
fie bone of a man's lev. You must, therefore, either shoot 
lim, knuek him on the head, di^wn him by holding down his 
lead with an oar, or seise hold of him by the seat, and make 
him tow the boat until he is exhausted, and can be mastered. 

<* In deer stalking, and, indeed, all kinds of sporting in this 
country, it is often necessary to camp out — that is, bivouac in 
the woods. This would appear to a man who is carious In well- 
aired sheets, as the next way to the other world ; but In reality 
there is nothing either dangerous or unpleasant in tlie pro- 
ceedings. Every man carries with him in the woods punk — 
that is, German tinder— a fungous excrescence of the maple, 
and a flint With this and the back ofhis knife a light is struck, 
and the ignited piece cut off from the mass. This is put into 
dry moss, and blown or swung round the head until it biases, 
and thus a large Are of logs is kindled. Spruce and hemlock 
ate stripped, and moss gathered to make a bed; and if it be 
dry overhead, nothing nirlher is neeessarv, the party all sleep- 
ing with their feet turned towards the nre. If, however, it 
threatens rain, a tent or wigwam of bark can soon be erected, 
perfectly weather tight. And in winter this may be rendered 
more comfortable bv shovelling the snow up on the walls so as 
to exclude the wind. 

When a bear runs away with one of your pigs, there is no 
use in going after him, haliooing, without a gun. You may 
scare him away from the mutilated carcase, but it will make but 
indifferent pork ; since not being bred in Leadenhallor White- 
chapel, he has but a slovenlv way of slaaghtering. But trace to 
where he has dragged it,and near sunset let self and friend hide 
themselves within easy distance, and he will be certain to come 
lor his supper, which, like all sensible animals,^ he prefers to 
every other meal. Nay, it is highly probable, if he possesses 
the gallantry which a well-bred bear ought to have, he will 
bring Mrs. Bruin and all the children along with him, and you 
can transact buslaets with the whole family at onoe. 

*' In hunting the bear, take aH the curs in the village along 
with you. Game dogs are useless for this purpose ; for, unless 
praperiy trained, they fly at the throat, and get torn to pieces 
or hugged to death for their pains. The curs yelp after him, 
bite his rump, and make him tree, where he can be shot The 
bear of Canada is seldom dangerous. He is always ready to 
enter into a treaty, similar to what my Lord Broucham nego- 
tiated lately with Lord Londonderry, vii. let-be for let-be<— 
but if wounded, he is dangerous in the extreme. You should 
always, therefore, hunt him in couplea, and have a shot in re- 
serve, or a goodly cudgel, ready to apply to the root ofhis nose, 
where he is as vulnerable as Achilles was in the heel. Some 
ludicrous stories are told of bear-hunting ; for Bruin is rather 
a humorist in his wav. A friend of mine, with his surveying 

Sarty,'ten men in all, once treed a very large one : th^y imme- 
iately cut dubs, and set to work to feU the tree. Bruin seemed 
inclined to maintain his position, till the tree began to lean, 
when he slid down to about fifteen feet from the sround. and 
then clasped his fore-paws over his head, and let himself tum- 
ble amongst them, lavery club was raised, but Bruin^ was on 
the alert; he made a change, upset the man immediately in 
front, and escaped with two or three thumps on the rump, 
whidi he valued not one pin. 

" When once they have killed a pig, if you do not manage to 
kill the bear, you will never keep one hog; for they will come 
hack till they have token the last of them;— they will even in- 
vade the sacred preeineU of the hog-stye. An Irishman in the 



I Newcastle district once caujriit a bear Jlagrgmit iditU^ ir%g* 
ging a hog over the walls ofthe pew. Pat, instead of assailing 
the bear, thought only of securing his property ; so he Jumped 
into the stye, and seized the pig by the tail. Bruin having 
hold ofthe ears, they had a dead puU for possession, till the 
whillilooine of Pat, joined to the plaintive not^sof his pra. 
/eg^, brought a neighbour to his assistance, who decided the 
contest in Pat's favour by knocking the assailant on the head. 
A worthy friend of mine, ofthe legal profession, and now high 
in office in the colony,^ once, when a young mao« lost his wav 
in the woods, and seeing a high clump, clambered up it with 
the hope of looking around him. While standing on the top of 
it for this purpose, his foot slipped, and he was precipttoted 
into the hollow of the tree, beyond the power of eztncaUng 
himself. Whilst bemoaning here his hard fate, and seeing no 
prospect before him, save that of a lingering death by starva- 
tion, the light above )iig head was suddenly excluded, and his 
view ofthe sky, his only prospect, shut out by the intervention 
of a dense meaium, and by and by he felt the hairy posteriori 
of a bear descend upon him. With the courage of de«pair, he 
seised fast hold of Bruin behind, and by this means was dragged 
onoe more into upper day. Nothiiic» surelv, but the instinct of 
consanguinity could have induced Bruin thus to extricate his 
distressed brother.** 

The passage with which we shall conclude, is a delight- 
ful little bit of ealhusiaam, that stirs the blood as we read of 
it:— 

« It is only since writing the above, that I fell in with tlus 
first volume of Moore*s Life of Lord Edward Fitagerald; and 
I cannot describe the pleasure I received from readiDg his vi- 
vid, spirited, and accurate description of the feelings he expe- 
rienced on first taking on him the life of a hunter. At an ear- 
lier period of life than Lord Edward had then atUined, I made 
my dibut in the forest, and first assumed the blaaket-coat and 
the rifle, the moccasin and the snow-shoe; and the cztotic 
feeling of Arab-like independence, and the utter contempt for 
the advantage and restrictions of civilisation which he describes, 
I then felt in its fullest power. And even now, when my way 
of life, like Macbeth*s. is falling * Into the sere, the yellow lea^' 
and when a tropical climate, privation, disease, and thankless 
toil are combining with advancing years to unstring a frame, 
the strength of which once set hunger, eold, and fatigue at de- 
fiance, and to undermine a constitution that once appeared 
iron-bound, still I cannot lie down by a flre in the woods with- 
out the elevating feeling, which I experienced formerly, return- 
ing, though in a diminished degree. And this must be human 
nature ;— for it is an undoubted fact, that no man who associ- 
ates with and follows the pursuits ofthe Indian, for any length 
of time, ever voluntarily returns to civilised society.*' 

The cheapness of this little volume comes in agreeable 
coincidence with its atobce utilitarian and entertaining cha- 
racter. A little shew of Toryism protrades slily here and 
there ; but we shall not take harsh accouot of it. 



Lardner*a Cabinet CgelopaditLr-Hist^ry of Spain and 

Portugal. Vol. 3. Taylor. 

We have cast our eyes over this little book, which seems 
to be, and we doubt not is» a faithful sicetch of the history 
which it professes to abridge. We confess, however, that 
the impression by it upon our minds was that of the utter, 
and necessary insipidity of abridged histories, each and all. 
For, indeed, how can it be otherwise ? We are preseuted 
with an unconiiected series of facts, while of their causes 
w*e know nothing ; with strings of names, whose owners are 
to us as nonentities ; with catalogues of titles, which are not 
forgotten, simply because they have left nothing on our 
minds to be forgotten, like the no-track of the bird in the 
viewless air. We read how some John, '* surnamed the 
brave,** captur«i this or that town from a weaker neigh- 
bour, and how another Raymond, " surnamed the hairy/* 
was murdeied at the instigation ofhis own brother ^^aad 
then, perhaps, if seutimeatally disposed* we yawn and say 
** how very shocking !'* 
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Bat what roan, irooian, or chOd, waa ever Mriously pro« 
fited by tuch vapid inanities as these f No ; we hold it as 
an indubitable truth that hislory, to be either idfttractive or 
interesting, must be read deeply and at large. Wo must 
present our Imaginations with vivid and clVnrly defined 
pictures to take bold of, and to dilate upon. We must read, 
prolix though they be, the annals written by those who lived 
during the times, and in the countries, treated of: we must 
fea^t upon the memoirs of the memoir* writers, and hold 
commune with the minutiae of the gossips. We must peruse, 
without giving much fa>th to, the opinions of contempo- 
raries — the insidiously insinuated motive of the personal or 
political foe ; the fulsome and absurd flattery of the " fawn- 
ing parssite.'* We must ascertain how the characters on 
the historical tapis ale, and drnnk, and dressed ; what were 
their national, and what their individual peculiarities ; how 
they made war, and how they made love ; what was their 
behaviour to their superiors, equals, and inferiors ; how they 
treated their wives, and how they said their prayers. 

We must, in short, thoroughly indmdualize the scenes 
and persons before us, and then proceed with especial cau- 
tion to generalise from them. But it may be said, who 
has time and opportunity for all this ? Few, we admit in 
reply, as things are now ; yet it is only in proportion to 
this eompleteneee of pursuit that history will yield real 
pleasure or real profit. And if, as is certainly the case, the 
most copious single work upon any time or nation, must 
be comparatively meagre and spiritless, what can we expect 
from an abridgment of an abridgment, from a shadow of a 
shade ? Nothing, reasonably, but an " old Almanac** list 
of events, and names, and dates, to be got up by the help 
of a^' memoria technica'* for display upon befittiag occa- 
sions. As for that searching wisdom which reads *' the 
future in the past,** that comprehensive erasp of mind 
which at once distinguishes the accidental from the essen- 
tial ; and which, white it adopts but one absolute standard 
of right in the act, yet fairly allows the acior all the influeoce 
of circumstance over character; which never weighs him 
who has played his part in one age and time, in the scales 
of another age and another time ; — in short, for that philo- 
sophical spirit which it Is the business of historical study to 
produce, — ^we must look for it elsewhere than in Mavor or 
Finnock, if we would not look in vain. 

And ret, with reverence be it spoken, bow many old 
Udies of either sex would snatch a volume of Sir W. Scott's 
from a child's hands, to replace it, perhaps, with Gold- 
smith's History of England, or some skeleton of a similar 
nuke, on the stale plea of Truth versus Fiction ! Whereas 
really there is more genuine truth in a page of the former 
than in a chapter of the latter. For the novelist, though he 
be Uterallif incorrect— that is, though there be here and 
there an anachronism, or a verbal blunder, easily set right 
—yet he conveys on the whole a true impression of the 
times an.{ the scenes wliich he describes, and which he 
places ns among. Above all, he sets his childish reader 
a- thinking, while the other sets hirn asleep. There is the 
spirit of inquiry, and the spirit of slumber — which will you 
cliorse for vour bov? 

This is, no doubt, an aj>^e of improvement ; but much yet 
remains to be done. We should like to see, and we trust 
ere long to see, such books as our old monki»b annalists, 
and Froissart, and Stowe,and Mrs. Hutchinson, and Evelyn, 
and Peiiys, and a hundred others of our own writers — to 
say nolning of foreigners — so cheaply published as to be in 
every body's hands. This is wh.it is wanted, and what we 
f^hallhave, too. Wc hope — without living to the age of 
Methuselah— wc hope to hail the d=*y when, the fountain- 



heads of history being discovered fo the thirsty stndent, 
such works as that which has drawn forth these observa- 
tions will have become needless and obsolete. Why 
should not such books as William of Malmesbury be trans- 
lated, for the benefit of the rising generation ? Why should 
any of the picturesque details or quaint legends of our mo- 
nasteries lie hidden from youthful curiosity in the darknest 
of a learned tongue ? Nous verrons, we shall see— what 
we sMl see. The march of intellect is as yet but a cripple's 
limp ; and when it shall have quickened, at it will, we shall 
hear less vauntiogof the ** nineteenth century.** Insolence, 
as its very name implies, is the child of newly exerted and 
unwonted power : with its matorer exercise comes modesty, 
or a sense of limitation. 



^idi^e Poets, VoU 21.— TAe Poetical Works of John 
Dryden / VoL W, 8vo. London : 1832. Pickering. 

Here we have another volume of our English Aldus, in the 
shape of " Glorious John,** of immortal renown. It is, 
moreover, ushered in by a compendious and amusing life, by 
the Rev. John Mitford, who hai not disdained, nor feared^ 
to add to the interest of his sketch, by free extracts from Sir 
W. Scott and others who have handled the same subject. 
We have in this first number but a few of the earlier works 
of the bard, which, as every one knows, were his worst. 
From this condemnation, however, we roust except the 
splendid political satire, the «' Absalom and Architophe),** 
written when Dryden was fifty years of age. In this piece 
are lines, and indeed whole passages, which ought fo be 
stamped, indelibly stamped on ihe minds of every British 
subject, and which indeed require but a single reading to be 
so— 40 intensely flows the molten metal of the poet's verse. 
Dr>deQ*s chaiacieristic was intellectual vigour rather than/ 
deep feeling; and, certainly, his plays are in general poor 
stuff, and almost justify the very severe remark of Young, 
that ** the noble nature of tragedy disclaims an equivalent : 
like virtue, it demands the heart -and Shryden had none to 
give.'* But he was made of sterling matter, too i and gene- 
rous wine of a good body, mellowed and improved wiili age. 
Charles tlie Second's court was, of all places in the world, 
least calculated for the cultivation of a tiuly poetical genius ; 
and, instead of complaining that he wrote io much that waa 
unworthy of him, we may rather rejoice that ** Glorious 
John** esA-aped as uncontaminated as he did, by the influence 
of that •« ribald king" and his contemporaries. Who can 
resid his Hind and Panther, his Alexander'* Feast, his Absa- 
lon and Achitophel, and many of his numerous translations 
and imitations, without delight in their beauties and pride 
in our fellow-countryman } Were it but as a most copioua 
and powerful roaster of tlie English lanzuage, he would de- 
seive our admiration and gratitude. When we say that he 
did even more to enlarge and purify his native tongue than 
Dr. Johnson to corrupt it, we say as much as can be said— 
and yet not more than is his due. We wdl conclude these 
few and rapid observations with a strong recommendation to 
purchase the work, which bids fair to furnish what has loi.g 
been a grand desideiatum— a complete, handsome, and cheap 
edition of the poems of Dryden. 
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1. Absent FrUnds, Sung by Mrs. Wood. Composed by 

JoliQ BlocUdy.---Craineraod Co. 

2. Meet me To'tnorrom, Written by Miss M, A. Browne. 

Composed by John Blbckley, — Cramer and Co. 

3. t^ Minstrel Knight came to RombtlleU Bower, 

Symphonies by John Blockley. — Goulding and Co. 

No. 1, is a very pleasing composition ; without much 
preteosioDk it hns sufficient cbaiacter to render it attFactive. 
U is shorty very easy^ nud within fhe compass of any voice ; 
M'hichy combined wttb its own merits* will, we have no 
doubt, ensure it a good sale. The aocompani nents and 
symphonies arc perhaps rather bare. 

No. 2, has a light and playful melody, and will, perhaps, 
be a more general favorite than the former ; but as a com- 
position it is inferior lo it. There is a monotony, occasioned 
oy modulating into ihe dominant, three times in the course 
of each verse ; bat this is the only fault we can find with 
this, otherwise pleasing production. 

No. 3, is the Canzonetta of Donizette's '* Non giova ii 
Sospirar,** adapted to English words. The melody has the 
same merit as the former pieces — ^tbat of being in a moderate 
compass and easy of attainment. 

THB DRAMA. 

There have been but few noTelties at our thealres^during the 
we^, though there have been'*' rumnurR of wan** in plenty — 
these rumours, we fear, have too good a bams to be Rligbtingly 
spoken of; and, indeed, many of the tubt. at the Openi House 
tell, by the long faces they put on, tliAt something is in the 
wind. The legal proceedings which have been commenced 
during the week, we shall not notice, except to say that it is 
not a proper way to i^et freed from enga^ments. 

On Wednesday night, Weil's Schweilter FMtiHe wa« pro- 
duced. The manner in which it was got up deserves our 
warmest praise— every thing was excellent — musiCf acting, and 
Ainpng. Madame Fischer made her debut as Emmeline the 
Swiss girl, and represented the character in an energetic and 
forcible style. Her voice is extremely powerful, with but littla 
sweetness, and her upper tones are occasionally painfully 
harsh. The chef iVmuvre of the evening was the iMsiformaace 
of the Ranz dcs Vachet, the oboe accompaniment to which waa 
enchanting, it was deservedly encored. The other charac- 
ters were well supported by members of the company whom we 
have before noticed in other performances. 

At Covent Garden, Paganini is giving another series of con- 
certs, and Mademoiselle Mars is vet there. This lady is to 
take a benefit and has, we observe, engaged Madame 
Vestris to give her assistance for the evening. 

Mrs.Waylctt is, we regret to hear, indisposed. We hope 
to l>e enabled to state that this delightful ballad singer is re- 
covered. 



STATE OF DRAMATIC MUSIC IN GERMANY. 
(From a Correspondent,) 



Although Germany is devoid for a centre of activity as 
Italy, and although it has no great city, with large resources, 
like Paris or London, still there are circumstances more fa- 
vorable to the existence of composers there, than either 
in Italy, France, or England ; for, besides the large cities of 
Vienna and of Berlin, Dresden, Munich, Stuttgard, and the 
courts of a multitude of petty princes, maintain chapels 
where composers of very high eminence can find Employ- 
ment for their talents. Haydn passed the greatest portion 



of his loDff and ▼alable lift, and wrote ill his 1>eauiifal 
works, in the sitnation of Chapel master (msriire de ehapelie') 
to Prince Esterhazy; and similar situations were filled by 
most of his predecessors and contemporaries. In our dnys, 
Weber was director of music at Dresden ; Sphor is now a 
director at Cassel, and Schneider at Dessau. Nevertheless, 
dramatic music is not in a satisfectory state in Germany ; 
and this arises from the constitution of the Theatres, wbicb 
are generally abandoned to some contracton» who only fake 
them for their own interest— and thus they are, in some mea- 
sure, shut against national composers, because the Italian 
and French Operas cost but the trifling price of the adapta'* 
tion ; and they attract the public as much as the better Ger* 
man compositions. It is thus the end of the contractor is 
attained without expence. This state of things compels 
German authors, who are endowed with talent, to turn their 
attention exclusively to the composition of either instru- 
mental or sacred music, tn the lai^e cities, Nueh as Berlin* 
Dresden, Munich, &c., where there are Theatres which are 
maintained at the expence, and are under the management 
of Govemn^nty it is rare tliat any works are perfonned but 
those of composers whose talents are known, and whose repu* 
tation is well established. In other places* it is different ; 
for example, at Vienna, where the Court gives but an iniffer- 
ant aid, and leaves the contractor to manage at his own ri^ 
and peril, it is impossible for him to pay a sufficient recom- 
pense to composes for their works. 

The greatest evil, however, is the absence of the laws of 
copyright in Ctermany. A German composer no sooner 
publishes his la()Ours, than he loses his ptoperty in them ; 
ny the publication, they become as much the property of any 
third person as his own — and he cannot restrain that third 
party from pirating them. The result of this state of the 
law is, that he sells only a few MS. co)*ies to the directors 
of the Th^tres in the different provinces, and never c an 
depend upon an exclusive maintenance from his works. 

These evils dissipate our astonishment at the limited num- 
ber of dlstingaished composers, in the dramatic style, who 
have appear<3 iu Germany during the past thirty years, even 
though the Germans possess a peculiar and remarkable ge- 
nius for the art; but that genius, as we have before said, 
they are constrained to direct either to sacred or instrumental 
I music. 

Beethoven, who In his Fidelio has evinced such a high 
dramatic conception, and in the overtures to Coriolanus, 
£gmont, and Prometheus, has so successfully depicted all 
the passions — even Beethoven, high as he stood, was dis. 
gnsted with the management of the Theatres. 

Weber was independent of the 12 important personages, 
he having, happily for the musical world, a sitnation (di- 
rector of music ;,to the King of Saxe), which brought 
in enough to maintain him in respectability \ and whilst he 
was in this situation, he produced Der Freyschuts, Eury- 
anlhe, and Oberon. 

Sphor lioldM a similar situation ; and has already done 
much as a composer, though it must be admitted that his 
works require melody. He is a complete master of orclies. 
tral effect ; but this alone will not place him at the head of 
his profession. 

At the present time there are some young composers, full 
of ardour, struggling against the errors of the organization 
of the theatres, and the evils arising from the want of the 
laws of copjnriffht— some few have with difficulty pro- 
duced their works, and these first essays are of a nature to 
inspire confident hopes of their future success. The best 
of them are Wolfram, Marschncr, Lindpainter, Mendelsohn^ 
Bertholdi. The first has adopted the style of Weber ; 



THB ORIGiff AL. 



H7 



it must be admitted that bis coinnQiition^ possess harmony 
and brilliant instrumcDtatioa; Marschner's reputation is 
establidhed by tbe Vsunpire ; Llndpainter's last production, 
the Red 'Cloak, failed at tbe Stuttgard theatre, as did also 
Spohr*s Alchymist, (wbich was spoken of by tbe English 
papers in such high terms, but wtaSd), nevertheless could 
not maintain its ground at. Drory iane), at the Cas- 
sel theatre. The last dramatic compositions bySkraaip» 
and Mademoiselle Leopoldine Blahetka, have been de* 
servedly sent to the right about, A youog pupil of 
Weber's, M. Benedict, weary of vain attempts to obtain tbe 
performance of his works, has departed from. Germasy for 
N4,p1eStand has there produced a work,L euUtl^d The For- 
tuguese at Goa, which has since been represented witl^ 
success at the theatre of Stuttgard. Such is the lamentable 
state of dramatic music in Germany; bat we live in hopes 
thai if the theatres are re*organiced, and copyright laws are- 
introduiced* that the draiQatic compositjons of GermAU>y 
will revive. 

EPIGRAM. 



8MAZ.Ii. WWtm VOR. QlMNaB. 



TO A TIPPLER, WHO ATTRIBUTED HIS LOWNBSS OP SPIRITS 
TO SCRUPLES OF tfONSCIENCB. 

My friend ! thy conscience must reject these shams, 
Scruples indeed ! *tis troubled more with dratw^ 



BREVITIES AND Z«BVZTZE8. 



DIfFERB.VCB BETWRRff A FINGER AND A THUMB 

It is wonderful what a digit can do, and how the parts of 
a m«B*s hand* have part in his fortunes ; ^ cut/ngtr, as 
Painters and Printsellerft "shall fructify "untp you/' pro-, 
dnced to Wilkie a gain of many hundred pounds; whilst 
a cut thumb has, in unlike manner, occasioned to Paganini 
a loss of several hondreds. Tbis is a nice distinction — ^and 
would make a nice epigram. By the bye, it was that very 
picture of Wilkie*s, C\( we mistake not) that first brought 
him into notice, and enabled him with sirigular felicity to 
say — 

'* Pulchnun est digiio mostrari, ct dicier, hie est!** 

NOVEL AFFAIR OP HOBfOUR. 

It appear, that the unfortunate Broom-Girl, who was so 
scurvily entreated and barlxirously handled the other dly, 
and who, at the Mansion-House, ascribed to Mr. Cobbett, 
or " the Newspaper Man " as she styled him, the instigation 
to the wrongs of herself and her co- petticoat tribe^ has ac- 
tually challenged Cobbett to a bout at fisty -cuffs; declaring, 
in her best and most indignant English, that she will ' welt * 
him, as she is described to hiive done towards her late assail- 
lants. The singularity of the challenge has, we understand, 
a good deal excited the sporting people about Kensington. 
Should the encounter ''come off," the equality in weight 
of the parties, and the recently-tried game qualities, and 
brood style of hitting of the Flemish Amazonian* render the 
victory almost a neutral speculation. We hear, however, 
that tit, Cobbett does not altogether like the proposed mode 
of decision!, and that he talks^like the antagonist of Strap, 
in '< Roderick Random," about '* fighting with sharps,^* 
and likewise suggests, as another alternative, a mutual at- 
tack with^ai7«. We are not a little curious to know what 
will prbvfe the result of this singular, business. 



A SAiaSFACTCIBT AAVWXR* 

To all who walk about mtieh in London, it is known 
thit those strange aatoimttons, the Rsssiail Horn Band, 
usually act in concert even wlien they go ont for an airing 
—at least to the tune of about a dozen at a time. A few 
days since, whilst a file of these instrumentalists was pro- 
ceeding longo Of dine, through. Ootfoxd-atreel, three London 
boys, of the tmablaokguard aspect,, stopped to bestow their 
scrutiny on them. '* Well," said one or the lads, after an 
ample stare, ** I wonder what sort o* men they calls them 
there ?" •• What sort f why mnr uMj to be sure V" was re- 
plied by one of his comtadiesi with alt the air of the most 
accurate discrimination. 



SOCKET. 

While the ne'er-resting wheel of life moves round 
In ceaseless change, progressive, until death ; 
And Pa.Hsion*s usurpation, with our breath 
CommenciDg, dooms us to his gulf profound, 
Where nought of peace or permanance is found; — 
How sweet it is tranquillity in find 
In quiet musings of .the o'er-wrought mind, 
Or Fiction's morning dreams, that life surround 
Like garUttdfl wiib whaob Geniuaiserowu'd : 
Or on the.oanvasSy where, as'in a glass. 
The forma of.the renoif ned dead^o pass > • 
Before our eyes ; — and thus, though Fate haro-frown'd, 
In stores of thought find intoUoctttal ease, ■ 
And pleasure deep record in triflev sueh as these ! 



A BRIGANB^S SONG. 

(From a Manuscript Opera,) 



How happy are we, who bold Brigand's be. 
When homewards we cone from our toil ; 

Say, where are the meuj who envy not then 
The pleasure of parting the spoil. 

CHORUS. 

Day is our night> 

Night is our day ; 
Might is our right, 

Man is our prey. 

The poor we ne^er touch — but rich men and such 
As the poor and the weak oppress ; 

To them thus wo say, ''his right you should pay 
To us merry Brigands, a cess.** 

Day is our night, &c. 

The toll we must take, for if we forsake 

The prey, whilst it is i» our hold; 
As sure as the hesT'nj we get nothing gir-n'. 

And ne*er touch a piece of the gold. 
Day is our night, &c 
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STRIKING FRIENDSHfP. 



For impudeneei onoe Tom was kicked,— 
*Twu yery muoh againit his liking; 

I wish, quoth Tom, your friendship were 
Not quite so Tery Hriking 1 



M. 



FAIiSE AND TRUE LIGHTS; 

OR, A HINT TO LORD LONDONDERRY. 

Although a nicked act, confessed, 
Whieh Londonderry dispoMAM'd 
Of his peculiar naudle^nds ; 
Tet, rightly yiewed, to good it tends. 
The thief escapes the law's attacks. 
Because the candles were not wax, 
But that's no matter : hereU the ruh, 
Or what grave souls the moral dub : — 
Finding the old lighit caused him harm, 
His Lordship ought to take the alarm, 
And toward'' the new light** now to warm ! 



rnCOUNT DILLON. 

Viscount Dillon died in the early part of the week, in the 
fifty-fifth year of his age. His lordship was the aathor of 
a poem, entitled Eccelino da Romano, and of worica on the 
Policy of Nations, and the Tactics of (Elian ; none of them, 
however, were ever very high in public estimation. He 
was the thirteenth viscount oftbat name and title. He was 
a colonel in the army, and is succeeded in title and estates 
by his eldest son, Charles Henry, now Viscount Dillon, 
who has only a few years attained bis majority. 

M. de Blainville, member of the French Academy of 
Sciences, has been appointed to the chair of Comparative 
Anatomy in the Museum of Natural History, vacant by the 
death of the celebrated Baron Cuvier. 

Baron Fatal, member of the French Institute, ex-phy- 
sician to Louis XVIIL, and Charles X., and Professor of 
Anatomy at the museum of natural history, and at the 
royal college of France, died on Monday of a chronic cal- 
culous disease. He was in his 9lst year. 

A NOTE OF ENQUIRY, 

ADDRESSED TO PAOANINI. 



'' Oh ! most unkindest evi of wlXr-^Shakt, 



Grant me reply, great Fiddler, to a word 
Of question by my sympathy preferr'd; 

Ah! do not fail:— 
This wound, that dooms thy fiddle to be dumb, 
fVhieh part of thine extraordinary thumb 

Doth it assail ? 
Does it at side, or joint, iU mischief make ? 
Or, is it, like the money thou dost take, 

Down on the nail ? 



TO OUR READERS. 

The fern lines we have here to pen must be, we regret 
to eay, those of •* Farewell,^* We should ourselves have 
willed it otherwise ; but that moH potential body — the 
Public — has not united with us in the wish^ and we must 
de/er/witk our beet graee^ to its decision. In faking our 
leave, however ^ we have two feelings to express : Jiret, 
that of our cordial thanks to the kind friends who have 
lent us their aid, whether as contributors or as subserihere 
to the yVork ; and secondly^ that of our own honest eon^ 
miction of right, in the motives that have guided us thus 
far through an undertaking, which sought the public 
entertainment upon apian not usual in Weekly Literature 
— the plan of rejecting the arts of the borrower, and 
relying fairly upon self derived sources,. Possibly^ at 
any period than this, when the general attention is so 
much distracted through the host of low-priced Heb" 
domadals, our humble endeavours might have met with 
more extended indulgence / and even now, in relinquish- 
ing the task, we are not without hope that the principle 
on which we have acted mayj>e taken up by some more 
fortunate candidate, and that thus an original Weekly 
Offering to the Public may still not be wanting. In the 
outset of our course, we stated that should our efforts to 
be entertaining prove to be at our own expense, we should 
not suffer our equanimity to be disturbed by such a result; 
and we now, therefore^ in the spirit of this declaration, 
wish our reading friend a quiet *• good bye,'** and many 
happy returns of whatever they like best, 

ADVBanSBHENTS. 



STANDARD NOVELS, Vol. XVm. 

On the 81st of August, complete in 1 toI.^ neatly booiid, and 
beautifully embellished, price Os. 

THE PASTOR'S FIRE-SIDE, 

BY MISS JANE PORTER. 
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recdved, and all Communications for the Editor (postpaid) 
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